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SPORTS  AND  PASTIMES. 


MR.  THOMAS  DRAKE. 

We  imagine  we  cannot  better  wind  up  the  present  Hunting  Season 
than  by  presenting  our  readers  with  the  Portrait  of  a  gentleman  so 
well  known  and.  appreciated,  not  only  by  every  Sporting  Oxonian, 
but  also  by  every  follower  of  the  Noble  ocienCe,  in  the  district  over 
which  his  hounas  have  hunted  for  such  a  series  of  years.  If  we  had 
observed  very  strictly  the  rule  oi  seniores  priores^Mv.  Drake's  features 
would  long  ere  this  have  adorned  our  pages  ;  but  as  all  true  Sports- 
men are  shy  of  coming  before  the  public^  except  in  the  Hunting  Field, 
it  was  not  until  a  requisition,  numerously  and  respectfully  signed, 
was,  as  it  were,  presented  to  him,  that  he  yielded  to  the  wishes  of 
ourselves  and  friends,  and  gave  us  the  benefit  of  the  light  of  his 
countenance.  And  we  must  now  endeavour  to  make  our  readers 
acquainted  with  his  true  form  and  his  merits  as  a  Sportsman. 

Mr.  Thomas  Tyrwhitt  Drake  was  born  at  Shardeloes,  on  the 
14th  July,  1818.  His  education  commenced  at  Westminster,  but 
the  cholera  raging  at  that  time,  he  was  removed  to  Harrow,  from 
whence  he  was  transferred  to  Christchurch,  Oxford,  where  the 
facilities  which  he  enjoyed  for  the  pursuit  of  his  favourite  sport  some- 
what interfered  with  his  acquiring  any  other  honours  that  Oxford 
had  to  bestow  upon  those  who  worshipped  at  her  shrine.  But 
had  she  awarded  academical  prizes  for  a  thorough  knowledge  of 
hunting  and  ridins  to  hounds,  we  have  but  little  doubt  the  subject  of 
our  Memoir  would  have  come  out  a  double  first.  As  a  Foxhunter, 
Mr.  Drake  may  be  said  to  be  as  thorough-bred  as  a  Napier  for  a 
soldier ;  and  in  reference  to  his  descent,  he  is  a  striking  instance 
of  the  old  Horatian  stanza — 

'  Fortes  creantur  fortibus  et  bonis. 
Est  in  juvencis,  est  in  equis,  patrum 
Vcrtus.' 

For  his  father,  both  as  Member  for  Amersham  and  an  M.F.H.  will 
long  be  remembered  in  the  annals  of  Oxfordshire.  As  he  was 
always,  like  his  /amily,  an  accomplished  horseman  in  the  field,  always 
in  a  good  place  and  well  mounted,  besides  being  a  first-rate  judge  of 
a  hunter,  even  *  Nimrod  *  has  thought  proper  to  identify  him  with 
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the  famous  Shugborough  Run^  which  has  been  wedded  to  immortal 
verse,  and  which  is  as  well  known  as  the  Billesdon  Coplow  Run  in 
Leicestershire  ;  and  he  describes  him  on  that  day  as  filling  the  posts 
of  Master,  Huntsman,  and  Whip,  during  the  greater  part  of  the  run, 
which  was  over  a  terribly  severe  country.  The  brother  of  this  gen- 
tleman, Mr.  John  Drake,  was  another  nrst-rate  horseman,  with  this 
enviable  distinction,  that  he  went  faster  over  a  country  than  any 
other  man  that  could  be  named  at  the  time  he  flourished,  without 
appearing  to  be  in  a  hurry,  and  reminded  the  portrayer  of  his 
character  of  the  climax  in  the  old  Huntsman's  description  of  a  run  : 
'  The  hounds  went  like  h — 1  and  d — n,  and  the  old  mare  carried  me 
^  like  oil.'  Coming  of  a  sort  like  this,  he  succeeded  to  his  father  in 
the  Mastership  of  the  Bicester  Hounds  in  1851,  and  fully  realised 
the  anticipations  which  had  been  formed  of  him  during  ^  The 
'  Regency.'  He  remained  in  ofEce  as  M.F.H.  until  1855,  when, 
having  sustained  a  severe  injury  to  his  spine  from  a  very  bad  fall, 
he  gave  them  up  for  two  seasons,  and  the  hounds  were  lent  to 
Sir  John  Trollope,  who  was  just  commencing  to  keep  hounds 
at  Cottesmore.  During  this  time  the  Bicester  country  was  taken 
by  Mr.  Anstruther  Thompson ;  but  in  1857,  ^^«  Drake  being 
sufficiently  recovered  to  resume  business,  took  to  his  old  love 
again,  and  his  ministry  lasted  until  1862,  when  the  present  Sir 
Algernon  Peyton  took  the  hounds  for  one  season.  And  as  a  proof 
of  how  Mr.  Drake  was  regarded  when  in  office,  we  may  state  that 
six  hundred  of  his  friends  and  admirers  subscribed  a  like  number 
of  sovereigns,  and  presented  him  with  a  magnificent  piece  of  plate, 
manu&ctured  by  Hancock,  of  Bond  Street,  and  which  was  quite  a 
show-piece  at  that  establishment  during  the  season.  In  1863,  ^^« 
Drake  again  wrote  M.F.H.  after  his  name,  and  The  Bicester  again 
enjoyed  the  benefit  of  his  Mastership  for  three  years  longer,  when  he 
finally  took  his  leave  of  them,  to  the  great  regret  of  all  Oxfordshire 
and  Buckinghamshire,  in  which  districts  his  name  was  a  household 
word  in  all  sporting  circles.  Besides  being  a  good  practical  Sports- 
man with  hounds,  Mr.  Drake  has  long  enjoyed  a  very  high  reputa- 
tion as  an  Agriculturist ;  and  as  a  breeder  of  Short-horns  and  South 
Downs  he  stands  second  to  none  in  the  south  of  England.  As  a 
patron  of  Cricket,  he  has  been  before  the  public  for  some  years,  and 
his  sons  have  exhibited  great  prowess  in  the  game.  In  short,  there 
is  scarcely  an  attribute  of  a  Sportsman  in  which  Mr.  Drake  is  not  a 
proficient ;  and  being  possessed  of  ample  means,  he  is  enabled  to  in- 
dulge in  them  to  the  top  of  his  bent.  In  private  life  Mr.  Drake  may 
be  said  to  be  a  most  excellent  companion,  full  of  life  and  spirits,  ever  ' 
ready  with  his  purse  to  contribute  to  a  charitable  object,  and  to 
maintain  the  high  character  which  the  Drakes  of  Amersbam  have 
ever  enjoyed  both  as  Sportsmen  and  Country  Gentlemen. 

Mr.  Drake,  we  should  add,  was  married  on  the  8th  of  Aug.,  1843, 
to  Mrs.  Wedderburne,  daughter  of  Mr.  John  Stratton  and  widow  of 
Colonel  Wedderburne.  By  this  lady  he  has  had  nine  children,  all  of 
whom  are  of  the  true  Sporting  stamp. 
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THE  CHRONICLES  OF  HEATHERTHORP. 

ri.  FURNISHES  A  FAITHFUL  ACCOUNT  OF  THE  SECOND  AND 
FINAL  PART  OF  THE  GLORIOUS  ENGAGEMENT  BETWEEN 
HEATHERTHORP  AND  SHIPLEY,  SHOWING  HOW  THE  DOCTOR 
FARED  WITH  HIS  WAGER,  AND  DIPS  INTO  DIVERS  OTHER 
MATTERS  NOT  REMOTELY  CONNECTED  WITH  THE  HERO  OF 
THESE   VERACIOUS   CHRONICLES. 

The  very  happy  despatch  of  Mr.  Reginald  Woodridge  occurred 
when  the  June  sun  was  at  its  hottest  and  the  scouts  reduced  to  the 
verge  of  utter  exhaustion,  but  his  splendid  dismissal  picked  them  up 
mightily ;  and  when  the  Doctor,  at  the  beginning  of  his  second  over, 
clean  bowled  the  stayer,  the  entire  field  appeared  to  have  entered 
upon  a  new  lease  of  life,  and  exhibited  with  the  ball  prodigies  of 
superfluous  strength  and  dexterity.  For  the  remaining  men  of 
Shipley,  with  a  single  exception,  were  '  tail-end  /  useful  in  the  field, 
perhaps,  but  men  of  straw  with  the  bat.  And  what  of  Shipley's  last 
hope  ?  He,  Ralph  Dobbison  by  name,  an  unobtrusive  butcher  by 
persuasion,  was  held  in  high  esteem  on  both  sides  of  the  Wimple 
for  his  terrific  hitting  powers ;  yet  Ralph  was  an  impetuous  youth, 
his  temper  somewhat  inflammable,  therefore  he  was  seldom  sent  in 
to  do  battle  for  his  side  until  some  less  choleric  person  had  plucked 
the  sting  from  the  enemies'  bowling.  Albeit  since  early  morn  he 
had  been  clothed  in  the  flannel  raiment  peculiar  to  cricketers,  and 
had  further  manifested  his  eagerness  for  the  fray  by  a  premature 
padding  of  his  lower  self,  when  he  saw  his  friend  the  stayer  clean 
bowled  by  the  Doctor  his  exuberant  confidence  in  Mr.  Ralph  Dob- 
bison,  unobtrusive  butcher,  underwent  a  sudden  collapse.  He  met 
the  deposed  batsman  ere  the  latter  reached  the  tent,  and  under  cover 
of  requiring  a  glove  said — 

« What's  it  like,  Rob  f ' 

^  Like  ?'  replied  the  exasperated  stayer,  ^  I  canna  sav.  It  looks 
'  as  easy  as  eating,  but  it  isn't.  Bide  thy  time,  my  lad,  bide  thy 
'  time,  and  tak'  no  liberties  wi'  him  !' 

It  need  scarcely  be  observed  that  *him'  to  whom  Rob  made 
anxious  reference  was  the  Doctor. 

Never  before  had  such  a  tremendous  responsibility  rested  upon 
the  broad  shoulders  of  honest  Ralph,  and  he  did  not  like  it.  '  Still/ 
he  thought,  'this  bowlin'  mayn't  be  so  queer  after  all.'  But 
there  was  the  inconvenient  fact  that  his  side  wanted  runs,  and  he, 
with  his  reputation  as  a  slogger  at  stake,  must  do  his  utmost  to  get 
'em.  Grimly  stalked  he  forth,  treating  with  a  smile  of  sovereign 
scorn  Heatherthorpian  oflFers  of  liberal  odds  against  his  getting  twenty. 
•P'raps  some  o'  them  would  like  to  be  standin'  in  his  shoes  I'  Will 
Cranston — who  always  was  a  little  too  free  with  his  chaff— hoped 
uncomfortable  Ralph  had  taken  the  precaution  to  have  his  eyes 
skinned,  for  if  he  hadn't  he  might  as  well  make  his  will  at  once. 
This  allusion  to  the  process  of  skinning  Mr.  Dobbison  construed 


4  THE   CHRONICLES   OF   HEATHERTHORP.  [May, 

into  a  derisive  reflection  on  his  habitual  mode  of  earning  a  livelihood, 
and  he  waxed  very  wroth  indeed.  But  it  was  no  use  showing  off 
there^  and  so  he  set  about  gauging  his  block,  taking  scrupulous  care 
to  cover  the  middle  stump.  So-o-o !  What  the  blank  were  they 
laughing  at?  He  straightened  himself  stiffly,  ground  his  teeth, 
and  grasped  the  handle  of  his  'stick'  as  though  he  would  have 
squeezed  it  in  twain.  Another  and  a  louder  hurst  of  merriment. 
What  did  they  mean  ?  Glancing  at  the  opposite  end,  where  stood 
the  grewsome  Golightly,  he — familiar  with  Heatherthorp  customs — 
discovered  that  that  sententious  official  was  the  pantomimic  cause  of 
the  hilarity.  With  a  rough  word  that  sounded  like  a  grunt  in  two 
syllables,  irate  Mr.  Dobbison  resumed  his  task,  but  it  required  the 
aid  of  all  his  philosophy  to  prevent  his  assaulting  Will  Cranston, 
who  roared  consumedly,  on  the  spot. 

The  fact  was,  the  time  had  arrived  when  John  Golightly  deemed 
it  requisite  to  readjust  his  barometrical  hat.  He  cocked  it  aside,  a 
sign  to  all  beholders  that  the  weather  had  changed — in  favour  of 
Heatherthorp. 

'  Coom,  Reafe,  lad,  wacken  up !'  shouts  a  well-intentioned  but  in- 
judicious Shipleyan ;  *  feace  him  like  a  man  !' 

'  Leave  him  aleane,'  growls  the  indignant  stayer ;  '  he  naws  what 

*  he's  aboot.' 

It  was  very  doubtful  whether  he  did,  notwithstanding  this  in- 
tensely provincial  sympathy  and  encouragement.  A  change  had 
come  over  him.  He  was  no  longer  a  free,  fierce  hitter  who  placed 
more  reliance  upon  a  good  eye  than  tactics  founded  on  inexorable 
science.  From  his  manner  he  might  have  been  both  near-sighted 
and  shoulder-bound.  To  mend  matters  he  had  a  partner  whose 
sole  resource  was  an  unlovely  style  of  defence.  The  game,  despite 
the  Doctor's  sagacious  bowling,  once  more  sunk  into  a  state  of 
stagnation.  But  our  hero  was  a  true  cricketer:  finding  that  the 
batsmen  were  as  determined  to  stay  at  home  as  a  pair  of  chinchillas 
in  the  depth  of  winter,  he  took  himself  off  and  restored  the  ball  to 
Leeson. 

Now  Leeson  and  the  bold  Dobbison  were  acquainted  of  old  j  and 
the  change  had  the  anticipated  efFect.  Dobbison  launched  out  right 
merrily,  and  although  Leeson  inquired  more  than  once  '  if  he  called 

*  that  cricket  ?'  he  displayed  a  lofty  contempt  for  West  Riding  satire 
and  made  runs. 

Howbeit  his  reign  was  brief.  The  Doctor  threw  himself  again 
into  the  breach,  and  Dobbison,  rendered  over-sure  by  uninterrupted 
success,  fell  an  eas^y  victim  to  the  strategy  of  the  Doctor's  ^nut' 
and  the  readiness  of  Will  Cranston's  hands.  After  this  little  episode 
in  the  game  the  innings  came  to  a  speedy  conclusion,  and  Shipley 
was  out  for  one  hundred  and  thirty-one  runs. 

While  the  more  severely  critical  of  the  spectators  inspected  the 
wicket,  paced  it,  poked  their  sticks  into  it,  removed  stray  pieces  of 
gravel  from  it^  and  squinted  from  one  end  of  it  like  so  many  carpenters 
anxious  for  level  results^  another  and  by  far  the,  major  portion  of  the 
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spectators,  including  all  the  boys,  invaded  the  borders  of  *  the  play*  for 
the  purpose  of  rendering  unquestioning  homage  to  the  heroes  of  the 
game  as  they,  with  the  air  of  men  who  deserved  well  of  their  coun- 
try, returned  to  the  tents  to  refresh.  Your  provincial  boy  is  your 
only  true  hero«worshipper,  and  as  a  rule  he  never  chafFs.  Verily 
the  home-keeping  youth  of  a  town  like  Heatherthorp  would  as  soon 
have  thought  of  exercising  their  homely  wits  upon  the  heroes  of  this 
famous  battle,  as  a  maid  of  honour  would  think  of  deliberately 
sneezing  in  The  Presence ! 

*Well,  Doctor/  said  the  quicksilverish  little  Hon.  Sec.  as  he 
frisked  up  to  our  hero,  his  smooth  face  wreathed  in  bland  smiles, 
^  it*s  a  great  iight,  as  I  thought  it  would  be.  Only  goodness  knows 
^  what  we  would  have  done  without  you.  Our  bowling  was  com- 
^  pletely  cut  up — into  mincemeat.' 

^  Yes,  they  did  take  liberties,  Mr.  Essom,  and  my  bowling  is  new 

*  to  Shipley.     Can  we  run  them  off,  think  you  ?' 

*  Sure  of  it.  Doctor ;  that  is  I  would  be — a  word  * — drawing  the 
Doctor  aside — ^  if  it  wasn't  for  the  umpire.     Unmitigated  old  ruffian !' 

*  Hang  him,  yes/  replied  the  Doctor,  *  he  did  give  that  Wood- 
'  ridge  a  life.* 

^  Did  !  of  course  he  did ;  I  saw  it,  sir,  and  so  did  scores  besides. 
^  Oh,  tve  know  him ;  we  have  had  eood  ^d  sufficient  reason,  only 

*  the  county  paper  gave  him  such  a  jacketing  (between  you  and  me 
^  I  got  it  done)  last  summer,  we  hoped  he  had  reformed.     But  he'd 

*  better  take  care,  or  he'll  get  another  sort  of  jacketing  before  he 

*  leaves  this  ground  !* 

*  No  violence,  I  hope,  Mr.  Essom,'  said  the  Doctor,  smiling. 

*  No,  sir,  not  with  my  consent,  for  an  umpire's  an  umpire,  though 
'  he  knows  nothing  about  the  game,  and  is  a  d — d  sharp  into  the 

*  bargain,  begging  your  pardon,  sir.  But  there  are  some  roughish 
^  lads  from  the  dales  here,  who  would  not  be  so  particular.' 

*  Do  you  want  me,  Matthew  ?'  said  the  Doctor  to  Crisp,  who 
had  approached  during  the  interview. 

<  Yes ;  Mr.  Arthur ' 

*  Thanks.  Mr.  Essom,  I  shall  be  ready  when  my  turn  comes,' 
said  the  Doctor,  in  replv  to  an  observation  respecting  the  order  of 
going  in ;  ^  and  now,  Matthew,  what  is  it?' 

*  Nothing,  sir,  only * 

*  Only  a  great  deal.     Precisely :  but  if  you  can  put  it  into  a  few 

*  words,'  said  the  Doctor,  gooa-humourealy,  for  he  perceived  that 
the  enthusiastic  Crisp  had  been  bibulously  consigning  Shipley  to  de- 
struction, ^you  may.' 

*  It's  notning  to  me,  sir,'  said  the  sturdy  Crisp,  *  but  if  that  cheat* 
^  ing  old  rip  of  a  umpire — him  know  anything  about  cricket !  some 

*  of  us  has  forgotten  more  than  ever  he  knew  !     I  tell  you  what  it 

*  is,  Mr.  Arthur,  if  you  don't  get  somebody  to  show  him  t'road  back 

*  to  Shipley,  you  may  just  as  well  never  go  in.     There,  that's  my 

*  opinion !' 

*  Oh !  never  mind,  Mat ' 
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*  Not  out,  says  he — not  out !  with  a  &ce  o*  brass.  Why,  there 
^  was  eyesight  in  it.  I  nobbut  wish  it  was  a  two  days'  match  \  they'd 
^  ha'  to  send  for  a  fresh  umpire  !' 

'  What,  are  you  thirsting  for  his  blood  too  ?'  and  the  Doctor 
laughed  outright. 

Crisp,  having  satisfied  the  dictates  of  his  conscience,  touched  his 
hat  and  retired ;  suddenly  appearing  to  bethink  himself,  he  returned 
and  said  in  a  serious  stage-whisper — 

*  I  beg  your  pardon,  Mr.  Arthur — there's  that  bet.' 
«  Yes.' 

*  Forty-two's  a  goodish  score,  'specially  when  it's  got.  I  think 
^  you  can  top  it ;  but  considerin'  that  old  varmint  of  a  umpire  is 
^  playing  for  them,  they'll  appeal  for  everythink,  sir :  I  hope,  Mr. 
^  Arthur,  you'll  play  careful,  and  not  throw  a  chance  away.' 

*  Depend  upon  it  I  shall  do  my  best,'  said  the  Doctor,  really 
touched  by  this  proof  of  the  old  fellow's  solicitude.  *  You  must 
^  promise  me  not  to  spoil  the  umpire,  though.' 

^  All  right,  sir,'  said  Crisp,  determined,  at  all  events,  to  give  the 
unhappy  official  a  bit  of  his  mind  the  first  opportunity. 

The  Doctor  had  to  bestow  a  word  of  affable  recognition  on  a  con- 
siderable number  of  the  company,  his  patients,  to  exchange  a  few 
words  of  conversation  apropos  of  nothing  at  all  with  Sir  Harry  Sur- 
single  and  my  Lady — prodigious  people  m  the  Riding,  and  not  to  be 
neglected — and,  perplexing  locomotive  puzzle,  to  steer  clear  of  ad- 
miring rustics  who  would  retard  his  progress,  moved  thereto  by  the 
remembrance  of  his  recent  exploits  in  the  cause  of  He'thorp.  Yet, 
while  he  was  praiseworthily  particular  in  searching  for  the  proper 
recipients  of  his  highly  politic,  but  perfectly  natural  courtesy,  he  kept 
the  party  from  The  Place  steadily  in  view.  Mr.  Essom  had  fol^ 
lowed  him,  and  begged  the  honour  of  his  company  at  luncheon,  but 
Mr.  Essom  had  begged  in  vain.  So  honest  Martin  Sillery,  who  had 
anticipated  a  compliment  fi-om  the  Doctor,  had  to  content  himself 
with  the  hearty  appreciation  of  his  cuisine  exhibited  by  *  the  players.' 

Since  the  concert  in  aid  of  the  restoration  of  the  crumbling 
fane  of  St.  Martin-the-Less,  a  marked  change  had  come  over  our 
hero*  A  thorough  sportsman,  he  still  meant  to  try  his  best  to  win 
the  wager,  and  the  stake  for  him  was  heavy,  but  his  hopes  of  victory 
were  founded  on  a  simpler  basis  than  when,  hot  and  angry,  he  rode 
fi-om  The  Place  to  Heatherthorp  as  though  the  Wild  Horseman  of 
the  German  legend  had  been  close  at  Kelpie's  heels.  He  yet 
believed  Woodridge  to  be  a  conceited  puppy,  yet  longed  to  show 
him  up;  but  Kate — bonny  peerless  Kate — had  surely  too  much 
sense  to  love — bah  1  to  think  of  him.  The  idea  was  absurd.  Now, 
as  he  lounged  easily  towards  the  Wilsons'  carriage,  he  pleased  him- 
self—it was  a  lovely  afternoon,  remember — ^with  castle-building. 
The  penultimate  stone  in  the  airy  structure  was  fifty  runs  in  the 
match — the  ultimate,  Kate  *  woo'd  and  married  and  a'  !' 

If  he  had  but  known  that  her  manner  to  him  on  the  occasion  of 
their  last  meeting  was  inspired  by  the  fiict  of  her  fiither's  having 
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dropped  more  frequeQt  hints  about  her  and  Woodridge,  he  would 
not,  perhaps,  have  felt  quite  so  elated*  On  the  other  hand,  had  he 
been  aware  that  she  saw  through  the  old  gentleman's  clumsily-veiled 
praises  of  the  ironmaster,  and  that  she  merely  waited  for  a  definite 
statement  of  his  wishes  to  declare  her  repugnance  of  the  young 
gentleman,  he  would  have  felt  consoled.  In  her  very  quiescence 
was  concealed  a  fixed  determination  to  ^  have  none  oV  Mr.  Wood- 
ridge  ;  her  thoughts  flew,  as  it  were  for  refuge,  to  the  Doctor,  and 
hence  her  unwonted  gentleness  to  him  at  the  concert. 

^  Ha^a,  Doctor !'  exclaimed  old  Wilson  in  a  self-satisfied  sort 
of  voice ;  '  you  are  just  in  time  for  luncheon.   Kate  and  I  were  talk- 

*  ing  of  you.' 

*  Yes,  Mr.  Sutton,'  said  she,  a  richer  colour  in  her  cheek,  and  an 
intenser  meaning  in  her  hazel  eyes  testifying  to  her  high  pleasure  at 
his  presence,  *  papa  has  laid  the  usual  Derby-day  wager  of  a  dozen 
^  pairs  of  gloves  against  your  beating  Mr.  Woodridge.' 

*  And  you.  Miss  Wilson  ?' — 

^  Have  taken  it,  of  course,'  said  Kate. 

*  I  fear  you  will  lose  your  gloves,'  said  the  Doctor,  smiling. 

*  There  Kate !  That's  your  champion  !  Ha  !  ha  !  ha  !  What 
^  did  I  say  ?  I  knew  he  would  never  run  'em  off,  and  he  is  losing 
^  heart.     I  shall  hold  you  to  the  bet.' 

^  I  am  sure  Mr.  Sutton  never  loses  heart ;'  and,  unconsciously  to 
herself  perhaps,  she  spoke  with  fervour.      ^  He  is  too  excellent  a 

*  cricketer.     And  besides,  he  must  recollect  that  I  am  on  his  side.' 

*  1  shall  do  my  very  utmost.  Miss  Wilson,'  replied  the  Doctor, 
and  be  could  not  have  spoken  with  deeper  earnestness  if  her  life  at 
that  moment  had  depended  on  the  exercise  of  his  medical  skill. 

^  It  was  once  the  fashion  for  a  champion  to  wear  his  lady's  favour; 
^  but  all  the  pretty  customs  are  dying  out.     Never  mina  \  you  are 

*  my  champion,  you  know ;  and  besides,  I  have  a  mercenary  interest 

*  in  your  success.' 

Was  it  all  good-natured  banter  ?  merely  a  summer's  ripple  on  the 
surface  of  her  ingenuous  nature  ?  He  wondered  thus,  as,  obedient 
to  the  summons  of  the  bell,  he  put  an  abrupt  termination  to  his  de- 
lightful half-hour's  chat,  and  repaired  to  the  tent  for  the  purpose  of 
ascertaining  his  turn  for  going  in.  Was  he  her  champion,  then  ? 
Would  that  he  were  !  . 

Matthew  Crisp  again  assumed  the  social  command  of  the  gentle- 
men-in-livery, and  as  his  reticence  had  not  increased  with  the  in- 
evitably additional  elevations  of  his  elbow,  the  said  gentlemen-in- 
livery  were  less  called  upon  than  before  to  assist  in  the  conversation. 
He  had  failed  in  his  persevering  attempts  to  have  a  word  ^  with  that 
^  umpire ;'  besides,  Golightly,  with  whom  he  had  exchanged  senti- 
ments on  the  subject,  counselled  silence. 

*  It's  not  a  bit  o'  use  making  a  bother,  Mat ;  wait  till  the  game's 

*  over,  and  then  please  thyself.     A  umpire's  a  umpire,  reck'lect.' 

'But  what  does  he  know  about  the  game ?'  inquired  Crisp,  ignor- 
ing Golightly's  plea  on  behalf  of  *  the  profession.' 
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<  Know  ?     Nowt ;  and  that's  the  worst  on't.     It's  bad  to  bide, 

*  Mat,  but  we  mun  bide  it.' 

The  cricketers  of  our  Riding  (is  it  confined  to  our  Riding,  I 
wonder  ?)  are  noble  feeders.  Martin  Sillery  says  so,  and  he  ought 
to  know.  Whether  the  luncheon  on  this  particular  day  was  par- 
ticularly toothsome,  or  whether  the  rival  forces  (habitually  suspi- 
cious and  morose  in  each  other's  presence)  found  comfort  in  the  con- 
sumption of  an  unusual  quantity  of  the  smoking  viands,  are  problems 
that  admit  not  of  easy  solution  ;  one  thing  is  certain,  from  Golightly 
with  his  'two  bits  o'  salmon  and  his  tumbler  o'  sherry'  (a  red-letter 
day  indulgence),  to  the  rival  scorers,  the  two  elevens  fed  like  Black- 
feet  Indians  after  a  forty-eight  hours'  fast.  Yet  there  were  absentees 
from  the  feast.  The  Doctor,  we  have  seen,  had  metal  more  attrac- 
tive elsewhere ;  while  Will  Cranston — mindful  of  his  average,  and 
hoping  to  play  at  Lord's  the  following  year — the  boy  Ashton,  and 
Dale,  were  not  to  be  found  at  Martin  Sillery 's  board. 

At  length  the  innings  began.  One  hundred  and  thirty-one  runs 
were  considered  by  Heatherthorp  anything  but  an  overwhelming 
score,  and  consequently  Heatherthorp  in  its  egotism  went  to  work 

*  like  noble  boys  at  play.'  Not  so  Shipley.  The  bowling  was  true, 
and  the  fielding — always  a  strong  point  with  them — keen,  prompt,  and 
certain.  There  was  not  the  least  occasion  for  the  obnoxious  arbitra- 
ment of  the  unhappy  umpire,  since,  to  the  dismay  of  cock-a-hoop 
Heatherthorp,  Harrington,  Tadcaster,  and  Leeson,  each  good  for 
twenty  runs  any  day  in  the  year,  were  all  clean  bowled  for  a  total  of 
seven.  (O  that  luncheon!)  Ralph  Dobbison,  his  brawny  biceps 
bared  in  a  fashion  that  showed  '  he  meant  it,'  bowled  at  one  end, 
and,  luckily  for  him,  the  wicket  had  developed  'a  hump,'  which 
suited  his  pitch  to  a  hair.  At  the  other  end  the  Shipley  professional, 
a  teasing,  tiresome  bowler,  was  doing  his  side  good  service.  Shipley 
was  uproarious  when  their  professional  disposed  of  Leeson — 'twas 
dorious  reprisals !  but  Heatherthorp  roused  itself  to  cheer  the 
Doctor,  who,  fulfilling  his  turn  quietly,  joined  the  boy  Ashton. 

;.  Over  in  the  tent  fidgeted  poor  Crisp.  He  had  seen  the  wickets 
tumble  in  a  style  that  boded  disaster  and  disgrace  to  Heatherthorp. 
With  the  third  wicket  his  trust  in  the  chapter  of  accidents  (sometimes 
too  much  relied  on  in  matches,  this  same  chapter)  fell  considerably 
below  zero ;  and  when  he  saw  his  master  equipped  for  the  fray,  his 
feelings  were  too  many  for  him,  and  he  called  out — 

*  Give  me  six-pen'north  o'.  brandy — hot.' 

Hot !     The  thermometer  registered  70  in  the  shade  ! 

The  bowling  was  too  good  to  warrant  liberties,  and  our  hero,  play- 
ing coolly,  contented  himself  with  presenting  to  all  attacks  a  finished 
and  complete  system  of  defence. 

Crisp  was  in  ecstacies,  and  Dobbison  in  a  rage.  I'he  youth  Ashton 
emulated  his  coadjutor's  carefulness  and  the  bowling  was  fairly  tackled. 

*  Which  o'  ye  wants  to  back  Shipley  now  ?'  inquired  Crisp,  with 
revived  bravado.  *  I  knew  you'd  change  your  crowing  afore  long. 
Now,  sir,  let  him  have  it.     Hurrah  !' 
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The  shout,  and  accompanying  destruction  of  one  of  Martin 
Sillery's  tumblers,  followed  hard  upon  the  Doctor's  first  hit,  a  slash- 
ing drive  to  the  tune  of  four, 

*  There's  a  cricketer  for  ye  V  exclaimed  Crisp.  *  Another  brandy 
^  hot,  and  a  whole  glass  !' 

The  play,  thenceforward  for  a  few  overs,  was  hir  give-and-take, 
nothing  to  boast  of  either  way,  when  the  youth,  having;  put  together 
a  careml  half-dozen,  was  taken  behind  the  wicket.  Four  men  out 
for  nineteen  runs.  Lissome  Will  Cranston  (shall  we  ever  look  upon 
his  like  again  ?)  now  joined  the  Doctor,  and  the  Heatherthorp  scorer 
sharpened  his  pencil. 

'  Jack,'  observed  Cranston,  as  he  took  his  place  by  Golightly, 
^  you'll  soon  have  to  alter  your  hat,  old  fellow.  You  see  yon 
*  board  ?' 

*  Ay.' 

*  There's  nineteen  up,  isn't  there  ?' 
*Yes.' 

'There'll  be' ninety  before  I  leave.  I  feel  I  can  make  'em 
'  to-day.  Hu !'  and  with  this  barbarous  ejaculation  he  swept  the 
air  fiercely,  and  made  an  imaginary  cut  for  six  I 

'Twas  even  so.  Cranston — the  finest  bat  in  the  grain  I  ever 
knew — played  well,  and  most  aggravatingly,  until  the  bowlers  lost 
their  temper.  He  would  talk,  and  for  every  ball  he  had  a  word  of 
greeting.  All  the  straight  balls  he  returned  with  a  contemptuous  air 
that  was  most  amusing,  at  the  same  time  civilly  requesting  the  bowler 
to  oblige  him  again.  Not  gentlemanly  cricket  all  this,  but  it  served, 
— served  in  the  present  case  to  incense  Mr.  Dobbison,  and  elicit  more 
than  one  cross  answer  from  the  Shipley  professional.  In  due  time 
the  bowling  reflected  the  temper  of  the  operators,  and  became  wild : 
then  followed  the  punishment.  It  was  awfully  severe,  and  excited 
the  beholders  beyond  measure.  Cranston  played  like  one  '  possest,' — 
threw  away  his  cap,  and  hit  out  at  everything; ;  and  when  the  Doctor 
got  a  chance,  he  likewise  displayed  his  sloggmg  capabilities. 

*  So !  I  expected  it,'  observed  Crisp,  as  Woodridge  took  the  ball 
from  Dobbison.    .  *  Flashy,  my  lad,  like  thy  batting.' 

The  reader  has  often  seen  such  bowling.  A  pretty  delivery,  a 
swifc  pace,  and  nothing  more.  Both  Cranston  and  the  Doctor  mas- 
tered it  at  once.  Kate,  who  looked  with  all  the  eyes  she  had  when 
Woodridge  began,  was  overjoyed  to  find,  from  the  curt  answers  she 
received  from  her  papa,  the  remarks  of  the  critics  grouped  around 
the  carriage,  and  her  own  crude  knowledge  of  the  game,  that  the 
Doctor's  prospects  were  fully  as  bright  as  heretofore.  But  careful 
observers  saw  in  Cranston's  recklessness  cause  for  apprehension. 

The  Doctor  had  made  nearly  forty  in  worthy  style,  when  Cran- 
ston, putting  one  easily  away — ran.  There  was  really  not  half  a 
run  in  it,  but  the  Doctor  responded,  and  got  home  just  a  shade  sooner 
than  the  ball. 

^  How's  that  ?'  sharply  and  simultaneously  queried  several  voices. 

*  Out,'  coolly  responded  the  Shipley  umpire. 
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Never  since  the  ground  was  opened  had  such  a  yell  been  heard 
there.  .  The  spectators,  as  with  one  accord,  crowded  into  *  the 
^  play,'  and  in  two  minutes  there  was  a  scene  of  the  greatest  confu* 
sion. 

*  Turn  him  olF  the  ground  !'  *  Bonnet  him  !*  *  Duck  him  in  the 

*  Wimple  !*  angrily  suggested  the  most  violent  of  the  righteously- 
indignant  Heatherthorpians ;  several  rough  dalesmen  manifesting  an 
unmistalceable  desire  to  carry  these  mild  suggestions  into  immediate 
execution.  But  Shipley  rallied  round  their  umpire,  prepared  for  the 
worst,  and  the  would-be  aggressors  held  their  hands. 

^  Do  you  think  it  was  out  ?'  said  the  Doctor. 

«  I  do.' 

Another  groan, — another  volley  of  threats. 

^  No  violence,  gentlemen^  please.     Let  us  not  disgrace  ourselves. 

*  You  think  it  was  out — very  well,  I  bow  to  your  decision  ;  but  I 
'  am  not  the  less  sure  that  it  was  not  out.' 

*  Well  done,  Doctor  1 — give  it  him,*  shouted  the  crowd. 

^  One  moment.  I  do  not  say  you  were  aware  of  the  circum- 
^  stance,  but  I  had  backed  my  innings  against  the  innings  of  one  of 

*  your  side,  and — Pve  lost,  of  course.' 

*  Do  you  insinuate  anything,  Doctor  Sutton  ?'  said  Woodridge, 
hotlv. 

*  No,  sir.     I  never  insinuate.     What  I  have  to  say,  I  speak  right 

*  out.  You  have  won  your  bet,  and  you  have  to  thank  him  for  it.' 
And  the  Doctor,  pointing  to  the  unhappy  official,  walked  proudly 
away. 

By  the  exercise  of  a  good  deal  of  soothful  diplomacy,  Essom 
quelled  the  disturbance,  although  it  was  some  time  first.  Meanwhile 
Crisp  never  stirred  from  his  seat.  He  was  completely  cowed  ;  hadn't 
even  the  heart  to  aid  in  badgering  the  umpire.  It  had  fallen  out 
exactly  as  he  foretold.  The  Doctor  sought  him  out,  and  could 
hardly  forbear  smiling  at  his  rueful  countenance  when  he,  in  answer 
to  a  sharp  summons,  started  and  stood  suddenly  erect. 

*  Tell  Robson  I  will  meet  him  in  half  an  hour.     And  attend  to 

*  the  horses '  adding,  in  another  tone,  *  I  had  nearly  done  it :  got 

*  thirty-nine.     We  shafl  meet  again.  Mat,  never  ftzxy-^then  let  him 

*  look  out.' 

Crisp  groaned,  touched  his  hat,  and  departed.  The  battle  ended 
at  sunset,  gloriously  in  favour  of  Heatherthorp,  and  the  popular 
feeling  of  the  town  was  satisfied.  But  the  Shipley  umpire  was  not 
the  onlv  wretched  person  that  day.  Kate  went  home  perfectly 
miserable,  the  Doctor  was  gloomily  savage,  Mr.  Essom  officially  in- 
dignant, and  the  Heatherthorp  eleven  intensely  combative. 
♦  «  ♦  «  ♦'♦  « 

It  is  night,  and  the  market-room  of  the  Sursingle  Arms  is  full  to 
overflowing.  The  Shipley  party  are  about  -to  take  their  departure, 
and  are,  pending  the  preparation  of  their  coach,  imbibing  (hollow 
mockery!)  a  stirrup  cup.  Mr.  Daniel  Essom  has  just  finished  a 
speech ;  his  face  is  flushed,  and  the  glasses  have  not  ceased  to  vibrate 
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on  the  board.  Matthew  Crisp  (absent  from  duty  without  leave) 
rises — 

'  Gentlemen/  he  says  in  a  deep  and  deliberate  voice,  ^  afore  we 
^  part,  there's  a  health  we  ought  to  drink,  upstanding,  wi'  musical 

*  honours,  three  times  three,  and  all  the  rest  on't,  I  ha'  been  a 
'  cricketer  myself,  and  I  tbini  I  know  the  game.  (Hear,  hear.)  Ask 

*  Golightly,  (Golightly :  "  Quite  true,  Mat !")  In  fact,  if  ever 
^  vou  want  a  man  to  mak'  up  an  eleven,  I'm  ready,  (Cheers  and 
^  laughter.)  You  may  laugh,  but  I  say  I'm  ready,  (Loud  cheers.) 
'  But  about  this  health — I'm  not  agoin'  to  say  that  Mr.  Essom's 

*  wrong  or  that  Mr.  Anybodyelse's  wrong— -but  I'm  certain  sure 
^  you've  all  missed  spotting  the  best  player  this  day.  It's  neither  my 
'master  (A  voice;  "It  is  though!"),  nor  Mr.  Woodridge,  Jior 
^  Cranston.  There  he  sits.'  And  amid  the  greatest  uproar  he 
turned  and  pointed  steadily  to  the  wretched  cause  of  the  afternoon's 
fracas — the  umpire.  ^  Here's  to  the  health  of  the  Shipley  umpire, 
'  and  long  may  he  live  to  give  men  out  as  he's  given  'em  out  to-day !' 

Thus  ended  the  famous  fight  between  Heatherchorp  and  Shipley : 
of  its  remarkable  influence  you  shall  hear  anon. 
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*  Through  the  copse,  for  the  fox  is  found, 
And  over  the  stream  at  a  mighty  bound ; 
And  oyer  the  high  lands,  and  over  the  low, 
0*er  furrows,  o'er  meadows,  the  hunters  go.* 

*  What  a  lovely  morning  !*  said  Helen  Aubrey,  throwing  open  the 
casement  ere  half  her  toilet  was  completed,  and  letting  the  mild  air 
of  spring  play  amongst  luxuriant  tresses,  that  rivalled  the  dawn  itself 
in  brightness,  and  fell  in  thick  curls  around  her  neck  and  shoulders. 
It  was  a  lovely  morning,  bright  and  spring-like,  and  the  sun,  not  yet 
far  advanced  above  the  horizon,  lighted  up  a  prospect  to  which  mere 
words  can  scarcely  render  justice.  The  dewdrops  hung  upon  each 
spray  and  twig,  and  made  the  lawn  gleam  like  a  sea  of  gems.  On 
every  breeze  was  wafted  the  odour  of  spring's  first  flowers ;  from 
every  shrub  came  the  song  of  birds.  Blackbirds  and  thrushes  mingled 
their  notes  with  the  newly-arrived  nightingale,  while  from  afar  the 
skylark  joined  the  chorus,  as  he  took  his  upward  flight ;  the  wood- 
pigeon  cooed  from  the  plantation  ^  and  around  each  oak  and  elm, 
flew  the  rooks  in  noisy  clamour.  The  scene  on  which  she  looked 
was  fair  as  eye  could  see.  Beneath  her  window  strutted  a  peacock 
in  all  the  pride  of  ownership.  Away  in  the  distance,  partly  hidden 
by  the  now  bursting  trees,  and  then  again  stretching  6ut  into  full 
view,  was  a  sheet  of  water  on  which  floated,  quiet  and  undisturbed, 
hundreds  of  wildfowl.  Sailing  like  a  king  amongst  them  might  be 
seen  the  stately  swan.  Over  it,  oaks  that  had  stood  for  ages  threw 
their  shadows »  and  beyond  swelled  grassy  slopes,  studded  with  trees, 
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singly  and  in  groups,  that  carried  the  eye  to  the  distant  woodlands. 
Deer  came  cautiously  from  the  thickets,  with  dainty  steps,  to  slake 
their  thirst;  pheasants  prowled  fearlessly  across  the  open  glades; 
and  a  number  of  brown  dots  might  have  at  a  distance  deceived  the 
inexperienced  eye  as  to  their  identity,  had  not  the  slightest  noise 
caused  them  to  sit  up  and  listen,  displaying  the  watchful  vigilance  of 
hares  at  feed.  Every  tree  showed  forth  in  bud,  and  some  of  the 
earlier  ones  had  already  donned  their  livery  of  green ;  the  black- 
thorn bloom  had  well-nigh  dropped,  but  here  and  there  a  tardy  plant 
still  wreathed  its  boughs  with  plumes  of  white. 

^  How  calm  and  still,'  continued  Helen ;  *  how  altered  in  an 
'  hour  or  two  will  be  the  scene  1  I  wonder  if  the  1 2th  will 
^  come.  Poor  George  ! — perhaps  it  may  be  his  last  day  with  hounds. 
'  And  shall  we  ever  meet  again  ?' 

^  Moralizing,  Helen  dear  ?'  said  a  voice  behind  her,  the  owner  of 
which  had  entered  the  room  unperceived.  *  Come,  you  must  not 
'  waste  time,  or  you  will  be  late.  Fred  arrived  from  town  last  night 
^  on  purpose  to  be  your  escort  on  the  last  day  of  the  season,  and  is 
^  looking  forward  to  the  surprise  it  will  be  to  you — though  you  see  I 
*  have  betrayed  him ;  but  pray  make  haste  !' 

It  is  time  we  introduced  Helen  Aubrey  to  our  readers.  Young, 
pretty,  and  an  heiress ;  descended  from  a  good  family  on  her  father's 
side,  who  had  married  for  money  a  City  magnate's  daughter,  she 
was  early  left  an  orphan,  and  brought  up  under  the  guardianship  of 
her  uncle,  Mr.  Robins,  who  had*  acquired  an  immense  property  by 
trade,  and  some  years  previously  bought  Billington  Park,  where, 
although  a  large  subscriber  to  hounds,  he  was  generally  esteemed 
more  favourable  to  pheasants  than  foxes.  Here  Helen  Aubrey  was 
brought,  with  an  only  son  and  daughter  of  his  own.  Surrounded  by 
every  luxury,  and  indulged  in  every  whim,  her  lot  would  doubtless 
have  been  a  happy  one,  but  for  the  above-mentioned  son.  Her  good 
looks  attracted  Robins  junior  ;  her  fortune  Robins  senior,,  who  from 
their  earliest  childhood  had  destined  the  cousins  for  man  and  wife. 
This  was  the  b^te  noir  of  her  existence,  for  Robins  junior  was  a 
most  unmitigated  snob,  purse-proud  and  pretentious,  and  the  fair 
Helen  detested  him  as  cordially  as  girls  of  taste  and  feeling  ever 
dislike  such  characters.  His  sister  Kate,  the  disturber  of  Helen's 
soliloquy,  was  far,  very  far  in  advance  of  her  brother  Fred,  still  she 
wanted  the  lady-like  look  and  feelings  that  a  cross  of  blue  blood  had 
imparted  to  the  orphan. 

On  the  morning  in  question  the  Flintshire  hounds  were  to  meet 
at  Billington  for  the  last  day  of  the  season,  which  had  been  pro- 
tracted to  the  third  week  in  April.  By  the  time  a  few  grooms  began 
to  cross  the  park  on  their  way  to  the  stable-yard  with  their  masters' 
hunters,  Helen  Aubrey  was  equipped  for  the  chase,  and  ready  to 
welcome  any  ladies  who  might  honour  the  house  with  their  presence 
— a  duty  which,  by  a  tacit  understanding,  seemed  to  have  devolved 
upon  her  at  such  times  instead  of  on  her  cousin.  Soon  pinks,  in  twos 
and  threes,  dropped  in,  mingled  here  and  there  with  the  dark  coats 
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of  professional  men,  or  the  green  ones  of  yeomen.  Stylish  carriages, 
occupied  by  whole  bevies  of  pretty  girls,  trot  up.  Then  more  pink, 
more  green  coats,  and  more  black.  Saddles  are  vacated,  and  a 
general  entrie  into  the  house  ensues ;  while  to  those  who  do  not 
dismount  is  handed  liqueurs,  sherry,  or  old  ale,  as  their  taste  or  sta- 
tion may  incline.  A  well*appointed  drag  turns  in  at  the  Lodge,  and, 
ardstically  handled,  comes  at  a  sharp  trot  through  the  park,  some- 
times in  full  view,  at  others  hidden  by  the  turns  of  the  road.  Helen's 
heart  leaps  at  the  sight ;  for  she  knows  it  is  George  Somerset  tooling 
the  1 2th.  Scarcely  is  the  house  reached,  and  its  living  freight 
settled  around  the  well-spread  tables,  when  the  pack,  headed  by  the 
first  whip,  turn  the  comer  of  the  plantation  and  trot  steadily 
across  the  park,  with  the  Master,  Lord  First/light,  on  his  clever 
little  chesnut,  in  the  midst  of  them.  He,  however,  declines  to  dis- 
mount, and  having  just  tasted  a  glass  of  liqueur,  is  soon  in  deep 
chat  with  a  well-mounted  farmer.  The  crowd  pour  in  apace  until 
the  hall  is  filled  ;  and  ere  some  of  the  late  arrivals  have  had  time  to 
satisfy  the  inward  man,  his  Lordship  gives  the  signal  to  move. 

Fred  Robins  is  now  all  anxiety  to  assist  Helen  into  her  saddle,  as 
her  favourite  Lilypink  is  brought  round  ;  but  by  some  means,  while 
he  is  talking,  Somerset,  with  that  self-possession  for  which  he  is 
proverbial,  has  seized  the  opportunity,  and  lifted  her  light  as  a  feather 
into  the  pigskin.  Placing  himself  on  her  whip  hand,  they  at  once 
trot  away  in  the  rear  of  the  pack,  leaving  the  discomfited  Fred  to 
seek  his  own  steed,  and  make  the  best  of  his  way  after  them. 

'  Charmed  to  see  you  out.  Miss  Aubrey,*  said  Lord  Firstflight, 
pulling  his  horse  round  and  slightly  raising  his  cap,  as  the  last  hound 
disappeared  over  the  fence  guarding  a  young  plantation  in  the  park. 
^  I  hope  you  will  excuse  my  churlishness  in  not  participating  in  your 
^  uncle's  hospitality ;  but  the  men  on  these  occasions  become  so 
^  much  engrossed  with  his  old  ale  that  they  let  the  hounds  into  all 

*  kind  of  mischief  the  moment  my  back  is  turned.  By-the-way, 
^  Somerset,  I  think  you  were  at  Heathfield  House  the  other  day, 
'  when  old  Woodman  strayed  into  the  kitchen  department  and  dc- 
^  spatched  the  turtle  that  had  arrived  for  that  evening's  dinner  ?  Capital 

*  joke,  wasn't  it  ? — but  the  poor  old  fellow  was  no  use  all  day  after 
^  his  alderman-like  repast.  I  am  sorry  to  see  your  stud  advertised 
^  for  sale,  George,  and  fear  we  shall  lose  you.' 

^  Yes;  during  the  course  of  the  summer  I  sail  for  India,  and  this 
'  is,  I  fear,  my  last  day's  fox-hunting  for  some  years  to  come.' 

*  Well,  I  am  sorry  for  it,'  replied  his  Lordship ;  '  but  must  leave 

*  my  fair  friend  to  console  you,  unless  her  cousin — ^who  looks  as 
^  pleasant  as  a  bear  robbed  of  her  cubs — is  coming  to  find  her  better 
^  employment.     Yoi !  Push  him  up  !  there,  good  hounds  !     Hoick  ! 

*  Hoick  1  Hoick  !     Yoi !  drag  on  him  there  T' 

Cover,  plantation,  and  gorse  were  tried  in  vain  until  Orchids  was 
reached,  a  large  wood  bordering  the  park  at  the  far  side.  About 
half  this  was  drawn,  when  Joe's  scream  and  '  Tally-ho !  gone  away !' 
reached  his  Lordship's  ears ;  a  short  note  or  two  on  the  horn  got 
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the  body  of  the  hounds  around  him,  and  like  lightning  he  was  over 

a  d d  bagman 


the  covert  fence  and  awav  to  the  ^  holloa/ 

*  What  is  it,  Joe  ?'*said  he,  pulling  short  up  i  * 


*  again  ?' 

^  No,  my  Lord ;  all  right  this  time ;  as  clean  a  dog-fox  as  ever  I 
^  saw,  with  a  white  tag  as  broad  as  my  hand,  and  legs  like  a  grey- 
^  hound  :  he's  gone  right  across  the  park ;  Mercury's  got  it  there.' 

^AU  right;  hold  your  tongue,  and  we  shall  slip  these  muffs,' 
replied  his  master.     ^  Ybi !  do  it,  good  hounds  !  hark  to  Mercury ! 

« hark !' 

The  pack  now  catch  the  scent,  and  race  in  a  body  across  the 
park ;  the  Master,  with  whip  and  cap  in  one  hand,  and  horn  and 
reins  in  the  other,  screaming  by  their  side.  The  muffs,  as  his  Lord- 
ship perhaps  rightly  termed  the  field,  were,  however,  too  wide  awake 
to  be  slipped  in  this  way,  and  having  caught  the  sound  of  Joe's 
holloa,  were  soon  thundering  across  the  beautiful  turf  in  his  rear, 
each  and  all  striving  for  the  lead,  as  most  fields  will  do  at  first  start 
when  there  is  plain  turf  beneath  them,  especially  after  a  hunt  break- 
fast ;  but  when  the  leading  hounds  topped  the  park  palings,  their 
ardour  somewhat  abated,  and  '  Who  knows  the  nearest  gate  ?'  be- 
came the  universal  query.  Still  cap  and  whip  in  hand,  entirely  ab- 
sorbed in  the  hounds,  over  his  Lordship  goes  on  the  clever  chesnut, 
apparently  unconscious  there  was  an  obstacle  in  his  way,  though 
a  slight  smile  as  he  landed  seemed  to  say,  I  have  slipped  the 
crowd  at  last.  Not  so,  however,  for  a  young  farmer  on  a  heavy 
four-year  old,  determined  not  to  be  stopped,  rams  his  horse  at  the 
palings  and  carries  an  entire  panel  of  them  before  him  as  he  rolls 
head  over  heels  into  the  fallows  beyond.  Through  the  opening  thus 
made,  the  whole  field  push  and  jostle,  each  striving  to  get  before  his 
neighbour  now  there  is  nothing  to  jump.  Meanwhile  the 
hounds  race  across  a  field  or  two,  and  soon  come  to  ground  that 
scatters  their  followers  in  right  earnest ;  for  as  they  reach  the  brow 
of  a  steep  hanging,  below  them  winds  the  valley  of  the  Avondale. 
No  firm,  bullock-feeding  vale  is  this,  that  hounds  can  race  across, 
and  men  with  strong  nerves  and  big  jumpers  follow  them ;  but 
nearly  a  mile  of  black,  peaty  meadow,  soft  and  treacherous,  in  spite 
of  the  beauteous  green  that  clothes  its  sur&ce,  while  broad  and  deep 
— in  places  dividing  its  stream  like  silver  threads,  in  others  joining 
in  one  magnificent  sheet  of  water — runs  the  Avondale. 

Over  the  fence,  and  down  the  hill,  straight  for  the  meadows,  dash 
the  pack,  old  Woodman,  of  turtle-eating  memory,  gallantly  leading 
them.  Like  sparks  from  a  rocket  the  field  is  disperseaj  some 
pounding  along  to  get  across  at  Hardgrist  Mill,  while  others  turn 
back  through  the  park  and  take  the  main  road  by  the  waterfall 
and  through  Avondale  village.  Sticking  to  his  pack,  over  the 
fence  by  their  side  went  Lord  Firstflight,  sliding  and  scrambling 
down  tne  steep  hanging,  through  the  withey  hedge  and  wide  ditch 
at  the  bottom,  and  landed  up  to  his  horse's  fetlocks  in  the  soft 
meadow.     Picking  for  the  firmest  ground,  across  it  he  goes,  and 
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reaches  the  main  stream  just  as  the  tail  hounds  are  climbing  the 
opposite  bank.     In  an  instant,  only  the  horse's   head  and  rider's 
shoulders   are   visible   above   the  water.     A  soundish   outlet  to  a 
carrier  aids  him  in  landing ;  but  the  first  of  his  difficulties  only  is 
over ;  broad,  deep,  black  ditches  have  to  be  leaped  ere  the  second 
stream,  as  wide  and  deep  as  the  preceding  one,  is  reached.     Still, 
gallantly  he  holds  on,  and  once  more  emerges  from  the  water  safely, 
this  time  on  firmer  ground.     Before,  however,  he  is  well  out  of  the 
meadows  a  regular  ^  stopper '  awaits  him,  for  they  are  bounded  on 
the  far  side  by  the  high  road,  which  is  considerablv  above  them,  and 
fenced   by  a  trimmed  quickset,  on  the  meadow  sioe  of  which  runs  a 
very  wide  and  deep  carrier,  now  full  of  water,  while  the  only  weak 
place  in  the  quickset  is  stopped  with  three  rails.     Into  the  water 
opposite  this  goes  his  Lordship,  again  up  to  his  middle.    ^  Go  round ! 
^  go  round  !'  chorus  a  couple  of  rustics  in  the  road  ;  ^  you  can  never 
*get  up!*     *Tear  off  the  top  rail,  and  stand  out  of  the  way !'  is 
the  rejoinder.     Two  pair  of  brawny  arms  are  soon  tugging  at  the 
rail,  which  at  last  yields  to  their  strenuous  efforts ;  and  hardly  has  it 
done  so  when,  with  a  ^  Come  up !'  the  chesnut  rises  the  slippery 
bank,  lands  with  a  crash   through   the   hedge  into  the   road,   and 
switching  through  the  opposite^  bullfinch,  is  racing  across  the  light 
plough  to  get  on  terms  once  more  with  the  pack.     Is  he  alone? 
Not  quite;  'for  when  the  field  divided,  Helen   Aubrey  beckoned 
George  Somerset  to  follow  her  down  a  narrow  track  to  the  left,  and 
through  a  part  of  the  grounds  which  led  to  a  ()ridle  road  over  the 
meadows.     This,  Fred  Robins   unfortunately  also  knew  and  had 
made  for,  so  the  ill-assorted  trio  came  through  a  gate  into  the  road 
nearly  at  the  same  instant  his  Lordship  charged  the  bullfinch  out  of 
it,  and  about  four  hundred  yards  to  his  left.     A  slight  check  allows 
them  all  to  get  weU  up  with  the  pack  again,  which,  being  set  right, 
run  at  a  good  hunting  pace  over  an  open  but  easy  country.     There 
is  just  moisture  enough  in  the  land  to  favour  scent,  and  make  it 
capital  going,  without  being  deep ;  and  it  now  wears  as  much  the 
aspect  of  a  grass  country  as  a  plough  one  ever  can,  for  the  wheat, 
carefully  rolled  down,  covers  every  inch  of  soil,  and  the  young  spring 
corn  has  got  well  up  in  blade,  and  adds  a  yet  brighter  shade  of  green 
to  the  landscape.     Large  fields,  bounded  by  low-wattled  fences,  are 
raced  over;  farmhouses  are  momentarily  seen  in  the  distance,  the 
owners  of  which  thank  their  stars  that  so  few  are  present  to  cross 
their  ground  thus  late  in  the  season ;  deep  lanes,  which  form  the 
most  serious  obstacle  to  their  progress,  are  dropped  carefully  into, 
and  scrambled  vigorously  out  of,  ere  the  broad  expanse  of  Heather- 
bell  Down  is  gained,  without  any  sign  of  the  field  regaining  their 
position.     Not  a  straggling  horseman  is  on  their  kne,  far  as  the  eye 
can  reach,  as  mounting  its  ascent  they  cast  a  Parthian  glance  behind 
them.     No  time  for  talking  as  they  race  across  it ;  yet  Fred,  not  to 
give  a  chance  away,  keeps  close  beside  Miss  Aubrey.     But  when 
the  Down  is  passed,  Hamilton  Grange  with  its  park  wall  is  before 
them,  and  he's  no  bruiser.     There  it  stands ;  not  an  ordinary  wall, 
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but  four  feet  and  a  half  of  stone,  built  every  inch  with  mortar.  Hector 
and  Hercules  are  already  over  and  away ;  the  body  of  the  pack  fast 
disappearing  beyond  its  boundaries,  and  the  chesnut,  stul  in  his 
place,  has  flown  it  like  a  bird.  As  they  approach,  a  look  from 
Somerset,  as  he  points  to  it  with  his  hunting  crop,  is  answered  by 
a  quiet  nod,  and  the  next  instant  he  is  over. 

^  Helen !  Helen  !  for  heaven's  sake  stop  1  You  will  be  killed  to  a 
^  certainty  !'  exclaims  Fred  Robins.  But  ere  his  sentence  is  finished, 
Lily  pink  has  cleared  the  wall,  and  is  striding  across  the  park  of 
Hamilton  Grange.  Furious  with  rage  and  disappointment,  he  sends 
his  horse — a  magnificent  hunter — at  the  wall ;  but  as  he  nears  it, 
the  cold  hard  stone  is  too  much  for  his  nerves,  and  he  chucks  him 
short  up  in  the  last  stride.  Again  he  turns  to  ride  at  it,  as  the 
thought  of  Somerset  with  Helen  crosses  his  mind ;  but  the  horse, 
not  to  be  fooled  in  this  manner,  now  in  his  turn  refuses  to  face  it. 
Then  with  a  tremendous  dig  of  the  spurs,  and  double  thong  over  the 
ears,  he  races  away  to  the  nearest  gate,  that  is  half  a  mile  distant, 
and  he  sees  the  hounds  no  more. 

Turn  we  to  the  pack,  which,  going  like  wildfire  through  the 
Grange,  carried  the  line  into  some  deep  woodlands  beyond,  but  so 
pressed  their  fox  that  he  had  no  time  to  linger.  Up  broad  green 
rides  they  raced.  Occasionally,  as  the  high  wood  in  some  measure 
stops  the  hounds,  their  voices  ring  out  a  chorus  meet  to  salute  the 
ear  of  kings,  as  it  vibrates  and  re-echoes  from  tree  to  tree,  until  at 
last,  crossing  a  few  hundred  yards  of  green  sward  between  the  wood- 
lands, they  run  from  scent  to  view,  and  roll  over  this  gallant  fox 
before  the  wished-for  shelter  is  again  reached. 

^  Bravo  !*  cries  his  Lordship,  when  he  has  recovered  his  breath 
after  a  succession  of  whoo-whoops !  *  What  a  glorious  wind-up  to 
^  our  season  ! — and  only  you  and  the  fair  Helen  here  to  see  it.  But 
*  Where's  Fred  Robins  r — funked  the  wall,  eh  ?  Well,  I  expected  as 
^  much  :  you  must  supply  his  place,  George,  and  see  Miss  Aubrey 
^  safe  to  Billington.  1  regret  my  road  does  not  lie  in  the  same  direc- 
^  tion :  I  presume  you  do  not  Well,  a  pleasant  ride  to  you,  and 
<  good-bye.     Come  along  hounds.  Coop  !' 

This  was  the  wind-up  of  the  season,  and  a  glorious  one  it  was. 
George  Somerset  did  not  sell  his  horses,  and  go  to  India ;  but  sold 
his  commission  and  went  to  St  George's,  Hanover  Square,  instead. 
From  that  to  the  present  time  he  swears  the  park  wall  at  Hamilton 
Grange  is  the  best  fence  he  ever  jumped,  or  saw  jumped,  though 
by  no  means  the  biggest. 

N. 
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CHAPTER   X. 

'  Have  you  seen  anything  of  the  new  entry  at  Brazenose  ?'  inquired 
Stoford,  whose  tandem-cart,  with  the  leader's  head  pointing  for 
Lovelstone^  was  at  that  moment  waiting  for  him  on  the  Hollybush 
Road.    '  I  hear  the  four  thoroughbreds  that  brought  him  into  Oxford 

*  are  all  seasoned  hunters,  and  that  he  can  ride  them  like  a  man.' 

'  Oh,  yes/  said  Watkin ;  *  I  met  him  yesterday  in  John  Peard's 
'  rooms.  He's  called  Brown,  and  comes  from  Lancashire :  the 
^  father  is  a  ship-owner,  and  has  amassed  fabulous  wealth  by  his 
^  mercantile  success.' 

^  Well,  at  all  events  he  knows  how  to  spend  it  like  a  gentleman,' 
said  Stofbrd ;  '  and  that  is  a  result  to  which  the  gatherer  of  great 
^  riches  does  not  always  attain.' 

^  Quite  true.  He  must  be  a  merchant-prince,  beyond  a  doubt, 
^  and  a  rare  specimen  of  the  genus  Governor,  to  launch  his  son  in 

*  this  feshion.  Catch  my  hther  giving  me  such  a  stud  of  hunters  so 
^  long  as  he  can  ride  them  himself.' 

'  Ah !  that's  just  what  Brown's  father  probably  can't  do,'  said 
Stoford ;  ^  though  I  heard  he  handled  his  team  into  Oxford  with  the 
^  touch  of  an  artist,  as  if  he  had  been  bred  on  the  box,  and  the  ribbons 
^  had  been  his  first  leading-strings  in  life.  Bill  Snowden,  of  the 
^  Berkeley  Hunt,  met  him  on  Magdalen  Bridge,  and  says  he  is  a 
^  workman  aU  over,  and  that  every  horse  in  his  team  is  fit  for  a 
'  Bibury  plater.' 

*  That  sounds  well  for  "  the  drag,"  '  said  Ormsby,  alluding  to  the 
hound-and-aniseed  institution,  by  which  the  power  of  horse  and 
rider  could  be  as  accurately  tested  as  the  force  of  a  man's  arm  by  a 
blow  on  a  dynamometer.  *  Next  Thursday  will  be  a  saint's  day  ; 
^  and  as  neither  the  Duke's  nor  Mostyn's  hounds  meet  within  twenty 
'  miles,  let's  have  him  out  on  that  day.  If  you  ride  Harlequin, 
^  and  Owen,  Doll  Tearsheet,  I'll  call  him  a  good  man  for  the 
^  rest  of  his  life  if  he  can  show  his  tail  to  either  of  you  after  the  first 

*  twelve  minutes.' 

Harlequin  had  now  become  Stoford's  property,  and  the  honest 
hunter  could  not  have  fallen  into  better  hands.  If  the  country  were 
heavy,  as  it  usually  is  on  the  Bicester  side  of  Oxford,  no  horse  could 
toucn  him  in  travelling  through  dirt ;  his  pluck,  too,  was  fathom- 
less, and  he  was  so  clever  that  he  had  always  a  fifth  leg  ready  for 
any  difficulty.  It  was  no  wonder  then  if  otoford  appreciated  the 
acknowledged  superiority  of  the  brave  beast,  and  declined  the  trial 
which  Ormsby  proposed  for  him  with  Brown's  platers. 

*  Thank  you,'  said  he ;  '  but  I  have  made  up  my  mind  not  to  ride 
^  Harlequin  again  in  '*  the  drag ;"  he  is  so  good  with  hounds  that  I 
^  mean  to  nurse  him  for  fox-hunting,  and  that  alone.' 

By  all  present,  except  Watkin  and  Fulbert,  this  announcement 
was  received  with  unmixed  surprise  5  and  it  was  evident  that  Sto- 

c  2 
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ford's  tender  mercies  in  behalf  of  the  valuable  hunter  were  attributed 
to  very  diiFerent  motives  from  those  which  really  influenced  him  on 
that  point.  A  whisper  went  round  that  the  crack  in  his  head  had 
shaken  his  nerve,  and  that  he  never  would  go  again  as  he  had  done 
before  his  fall, 

'  Never  say  die/  said  Prettyman,  with  a  dash  of  sarcasm  in  the 
tone  of  his  voice.  ^  It's  a  great  mistake,  too,  to  keep  a  horse  in 
'  lavender.  For  my  part,  the  more  work  I  give  mine  the  better  I 
^  find  they  are  able  to  go.  So  don't  make  a  pet  of  him,  whatever 
'  you  do  i  for  pets,  you  know,  always  come  to  an  untimely  end.  I 
^  am  quite  sure  Caligula's  horse  paid  for  his  gilded  oats  in  nard  coin 
'  very  soon  after  the  tyrant's  death.  No,  you  can't  shirk  *'  the 
*  "  drag,"  Stoford  !' 

That  one  word,  ^  shirk,'  grated  harshly  on  Sto ford's  ears ;  and 
though,  from  his  thorough  good-nature,  he  could  bear  any  amount  of 
legitimate  banter  without  a  wince,  he  turned  pale  at  the  sneer  implied 
by  that  observation. 

'  I  never  shirked  anything  in  my  life,'  he  retorted,  sharply ;  *  and  I 
'  repudiate  the  imputation.  I  never  meant  to  turn  my  back  on  ^^  the 
'  "  drag ;"  but,  surely,  I  may  be  allowed  to  withdraw  my  horse  from 
^  it  if  I  wish  to  save  him  for  a  better  purpose.' 

Now  Prettyman  was  a  '  hard  man,'  a  bruiser  across  country,  but 
understood  and  cared  as  little  about  the  work  of  a  hound  in  the  field 
as  he  did  about  that  of  a  mole  in  its  subterraneous  chambers.  So 
long  as  the  pace  was  good,  and  he  got  his  ^  grind,'  he  was  utterly 
indifferent  to  the  performance  of  individual  hounds  during  a  run : 
and  as  to  the  game  in  front,  it  might  be  a  wild,  flying  fox,  but  if  it 
were  only  a  red-herring,  or  a  bag  of  aniseed,  he  was  quite  as  well 
pleased.  For  twelve  minutes  or  so  over  a  vale  no  man  in  England 
could  beat  Tom  Prettyman.  But  after  that  time  his  troubles  usually 
commenced  ;  and  at  every  subsequent  half-minute  either  the  fences 
grew  bigger  and  the  brooks  broader,  or  Tom*s  horse  was  so  pumped 
that  he  rolled  into  one  or  the  other  of  them  in  helpless  difliculty,  and 
grief  claimed  him  for  her  own. 

Tom's  frame,  however,  was  beyond  the  common  size,  both  in 
height  and  weight.  He  stood  six  feet  two  in  his  stockings,  weighed 
fourteen  stone,  and  was,  with  one  exception,  as  handsome  and  well- 
grown  a  man  as  any  in  the'  University  ;  indeed,  in  after  years,  when 
he  had  joined  the  King's  Dragoon  Guards,  his  success  among  the 
fair  sex  was  the  cause  of  so  much  jealousy  in  the  towns  in  which  he 
was  quartered  that  he  was  often  called  out,  always  went,  and  inva- 
riably seemed  to  escape  by  a  miracle. 

The  exception  referred  to  was  his  nose,  the  most  prominent  fea- 
ture of  his  face ;  and  anything  more  grotesque  and  remarkable  than 
its  shape  was  can  scarcely  be  conceived.  It  was  pure  antique  Roman 
so  far  as  the  bridge ;  but  from  that  to  the  point  it  was  finished  by  a 
turned-up  knob,  on  which  you  might  have  safely  hung  a  tea-kettle. 
At  school  he  had  been  unmercifully  bantered  about  his  extraordinary 
beak,  and  many  a  schoolfellow  and  many  a  cad  were  made  to  bice 
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the  dust  for  their  temerity.  Now  his  prowess  and  temper  were  so 
well  known  that  no  one  dared  to  cast  on  it  a  personal  reflection. 
The  power  of  *  chaffing '  was  also  one  of  Tom's  especial  gifts,  and 
he  frequently  indulged  m  it  almost  offensively ;  so  much  so,  that  if 
his  courage  had  not  been  unquestionable,  he  would  have  been  set 
down  as  an  arrant  bully.  A  story  is  told  of  him  that  on  one  occasion 
be  met  with  his  match,  where  he  might  fairly  be  expected  to  find  it, 
among  the  cabmen  of  London. 

The  cab  he  was  riding  in  was  brought  to  a  dead-lock  on  the  Fleet 
Street  side  of  Temple  Bar ;  four-in-hand  coaches,  waggons,  and 
hackney-carriages  of  every  description  were  jammed  together  im- 
movably, and  the  traffic  of  the  street  impeded  for  three  hundred 
yards. 

This  was  a  rare  opportunity  for  the  indulgence  of  that  sarcastic 
badinage  to  which  Tom  was  so  much  addicted ;  so,  leaning  forward 
in  his  seat,  he  proceeded  to  revile  a  neighbouring  cabman  with 
pitiless  effect ;  while  the  mirth  of  the  coachmen  and  cabbies  within 
reach  was  unbounded  as  they  listened  to  Tom's  sallies,  and  watched 
the  visage  of  the  cabman,  writhing  under  the  infliction.  For  five 
minutes  or  more  the  cabman  stood  fire  without  attempting  to  return 
a  single  shot ;  and  notwithstanding  the  shafts  of  ridicule  that  pierced 
his  marrow,  and  the  loud  shouts  of  laughter  that  rose  from  the  street, 
he  was  mute  as  a  stricken  wolf.  At  length  a  pause  ensued,  and  the 
cabman  broke  silence. 

^  Are  you  done  ?'  said  he,  with  a  quiet  grin  upon  his  face,  that 
spoke  volumes. 

*  Yes,'  said  Tom  Prettyman  j  '  and  what  have  you  to  say  ?* 

*  Tour  nose^  said  Cabby,  pointing  at  it  with  his  forefinger;  ^ your 
'  nose — was  it  screwed  on,  or  was  it  druved  in,  for  it  never  could 

*  have  growed  there  ?' 

A  roar  of  laughter  followed  this  personal  sally — a  hard  hit  upon  an 
old  sore,  and  the  only  weak  point  in  Tom's  harness.  So  discomfited 
was  he  that  an  old  Bencher,  who  witnessed  the  scene,  and  afterwards 
told  the  story  over  the  Old  Oak  Table  at  Strawleigh,  fully  believed 
he  would,  if  possible,  have  bolted  from  the  spot,  and  never  faced 
that  cabman  again. 

But  there,  so  long  as  the  carriages  were  stationary,  he  was  com- 
pelled to  remain,  jeered  by  the  crowd,  dumb-foundered,  and  unable 
to  strike  another  blow,  while  Cabby's  triumph  was  complete. 

*  Saving  your  horse  for  a  better  purpose,'  Tom  said,  repeating 
Stoford*s  words  in  a  slow,  measured  tone,  as  if  he  were  at  a  loss  to 
comprehend  for  what  better  purpose  than  ^  the  drag'  a  hunter  could 
be  used  ;  '  that's  all  moonshine.  The  &ct  is,  and  you  may  as  well 
^  own  it,  the  old  horse  is  not  what  he  used  to  be,  and  don't  like  the 
^  pace  of  ^^  the  drag"  quite  so  well  as  he  did  last  season.' 

^  I  can't  believe  Harlequin  was  ever  so  good  as  he  is  at  the  pre- 

*  sent  moment,'  replied  Stoford.     *  He  is  now  only  seven  years  old, 

*  though  it  may  be  that  one  year's  servitude  as  a  hack-hunter  at 
'  Oxford  would  be  equivalent  to  that  of  four  years  in  the  hands  of  a 
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^  country  gentleman.  Still,  Harlequin  is  fresh,  and  fit  to  go  for  his 
^  life ;  and,  if  you  doubt  it,  I'll  back  him  for  a  small  sum  to  t;^eat  the 
^  best  of  Brown's  horses,  and  yours  into  the  bargain,  owners  up,  over 
^  any  four  miles  of  country  between  this  and  Buckingham.' 

*  Done,  for  a  hundred,'  roared  Pretty  man.  '  I'll  take  you,  whether 
^  Brown  does  or  not,  and  the  sooner  the  match  comes  off  the  better.' 

More  than  once  had  Stoford  seen  the  Miller,  Prettyman's  No.  i, 
as  he  was  wont  to  call  him,  so  utterly. pumped  after  a  severe  burst, 
that  no  power  was  left  him  to  rise  at  the  fences,  into  or  through 
which  Tom  still  continued  to  cram  him  with  reckless  hardihood. 
The  horse  had  a  good  heart,  and  never  turned  his  head  from  the 
biggest  fence ;  to  have  done  so,  however,  would  have  been  next  to 
impossible,  for  the  iron  will  and  vice-like  grip  of  the  rider  would 
have  almost  driven  him  through  a  stone  wall. 

But  there  was  a  fatal  flaw  in  the  Miller's  pedigree.  Some  hairy- 
heeled  ancestor  had  entailed  upon  him  the  short-winded  infirmity  of 
his  race,  and  when  the  pace  was  forced,  and  he  was  called  upon  to 
go  a  resd  cracker  beyond  a  certain  distance,  the  secret  was  revealed — 
he  was  powerless  for  want  of  wind.  Prettyman,  too,  who  was  no 
judge  of  pace— crammers  never  are — preferred  blazing  away  for  a 
brief  period,  like  young  Phaeton,  to  following  the  steadier  course  pur- 
sued by  his  glorious  old  &ther.  It  was  a  bad  day  for  the  Miller 
then,  honest  and  clever  as  he  was,  when  he  fell  into  the  hands  of  a 
thrusting  rider.  Had  a  horseman,  for  instance,  like  Anstruther 
Thompson  or  Devonsher  Penrose,  possessed  such  a  weight-carrier, 
the  latter  would  have  seen  on  him  every  passage  in  the  Billesdon 
Coplow  run,  and  the  former  might  have  gained  his  grand  victory 
over  the  Waterloo  hero  without  being  reduced,  like  King  Richard, 
to  call  for  a  fresh  charger,  as  he  so  often  did  on  that  eventful  day. 

Brown's  consent  to  the  match  was  readily  obtained,  and  a  day  at 
once  fixed  for  the  meeting,  and  that  was  the  first  steeple-chase  ever 
arranged,  with  flags  and  umpire,  by  Oxford  men !  The  national 
taste  for  cock-fighting  and  badger-baiting  was  now  beginning  to  de- 
cline ;  and  even  the  passion  for  the  Ring  was  growing  cold  under 
the  influence  of  more  civilised  feelings  and  laws  enacted  for  its  sup- 
pression. But,  in  the  place  of  these  followed  the  steeple-chase, 
creating,  by  the  hazard  and  danger  that  accompany  it,  the  strongest 
sensational  effect,  and  attracting  into  rural  districts,  for  the  sole  pur- 
pose of  gambling,  the  roughs  and  outcast  welshers  of  the  Ring, 
over  whose  rascalities  there  is  here  no  check;  and  the  country  hx  and 
wide  is  demoralised  by  the  exhibition. 

Not  so,  as  yet,  the  meeting  at  Chesterton  Cross.  Half  a  dozen 
countrymen  at  most,  attracted  bv  the  novelty  of  the  flags  that  were 
plantea  sparsely  on  the  line  of  tne  race,  had  tucked  up  their  smock- 
frocks  and  climbed  the  trees  to  witness  the  coming  event.  The 
ground  chosen  lay  over  a  deep  four  miles  of  the  Bicester  Vale. 
There  were  twenty-two  fences  between  the  starting-point  and  the 
winning-post,  and  one  brook,  which,  clear  of  its  banks,  was  at  least 
fifteen  feet  wide,  and  a  bumper  to  boot ;  while  Fulbert,  mounted  oi^ 
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Doll  Tearsheet,  was  called  upon  to  act  as  flying  judge  by  universal 
consent. 

At  two  o'clock  precisely  the  three  competitors  stripped  for  the 
race:  Prettyman  and  Brown  appeared  in  their  ordinary  hunting 
costume — top-boots,  leathers,  and  pink ;  but  Stoford's  attire  created 
no  little  surprise :  he  wore  a  black  velvet  hunting-cap  and  a  silk 
harlequin  jacket,  wrought  expressly  for  him  by  the  fair  hands  of 
Grace  Lampern,  who  had  selected  those  colours  in  honour  of  the 
good  horse  that  was  to  carry  him  in  the  race.  From  his  parti- 
coloured hue,  Tom  Prettyman  at  once  sumamed  him  *  Joseph,'  a 
sobriquet  he  bore  among  his  Oxford  friends  to  the  end  of  his  Uni- 
versity career.  Harlequin  was  in  rare  form,  and  in  all  points  the 
model  of  an  English  hunter ;  his  big  [flat  hocks  and  long  sinewy 
thighs  and  quarters  looked  strong  enough  to  shoot  him  over  a  hay- 
stack; and,  while  a  good  slope  at  the  shoulder  enabled  him  to  travel 
safely  over  the  ground,  his  clean-cut  head  and  large  nostrils  told  of 
an  ancestor  at  no  distant  date  from  the  sands  of  the  Great  Sahara.  He 
stood  1 6  hands  high;  was  a  dark  chesnut,  and  had  not  a  spot  of 
white  hair  from  his  head  to  his  hind  shoes.  Stoford  and  he  looked 
as  if  they  understood  each  other,  and  were  both  prepared  to  do  all 
that  man  and  horse  could  do  to  secure  the  victory. 

Prettyman,  and  the  Miller,  too,  were  giants  combined ;  the 
former,  on  a  lolb.  saddle,  weighing  nearly  15  stone;  and  the  latter, 
standing  17  hands,  and  measuring  something  more  than  7  feet  in  girth. 

But  the  want  of  what  dealers  call  ^  quality '  constituted  a  marked 
difference  between  him  and  his  rivals ;  and  were  it  not  for  Tom's 
confident  air  and  the  Miller's  matchless  style  of  fencing,  he  would 
have   found   but  few   backers   in  that   field;   as   it  was,   be  was 

the  favourite. 

» 

Brown  and  his  *  plater '  were  of  another  stamp :  Teddy  the 
Tinker  was  scarcely  bigger  than  a  pony;  14 — 2  in  height, 
fine-drawn,  and  with  a  pedigree  that  might  have  dated  back  to 
Solomon's  stud.  His  coat  shone  like  satin;  and,  as  he  walked 
lightly  along  under  his  catch-weight,  who,  saddle  and  all,  rode 
but  9  stone  7,  his  action  reminded  one  of  a  deer,  whose  airy  step 
seems  scarcely  to  touch  the  ground  ere  he  breaks  away  over  the 
open  plain ;  or,  if  it  be  not  profanity  to  make  a  comparison  between 
a  horse  and  a  woman,  the  little  beauty  (for  he  was  handsome  as  a 
picture)  stepped  out  like  a  belle  in  a  ball-room,  who,  gliding  grace- 
fully forward,  takes  a  few  preliminary  steps  ere  she  bounds  forth 
with  the  music  and  her- partner  into  the  whirl  of  a  fast  dance. 

Brown's  seat  in  his  saddle,  too,  attracted  the  admiration  of  all  pre- 
sent ;  and  even  Watkin,  whose  critical  eye  was  somewhat  fastidious 
in  such  matters,  observed  that  he  had  rarely  seen  so  perfect  a  pair  at 
a  cover-side. 

As  this  was  a  primitive  race  between  amateurs  and  gentlemen,  the 
proceedings  were  marked  by  a  simplicity  one  might  expect  on  the 
occasion.  Fulbert,  who  had  prudently  gone  forward  and  stationed 
himself  on  the  off-side  of  th^  bifook^  hm  deputed  Watkin  to  surt 
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them ;  and  this  he  was  about  to  do  without  the  shadow  of  a  difficulty 
on  the  part  of  the  three  competitors.  The  word  *  off,'  however, 
was  scarcely  on  his  lips,  when  the  clatter  of  horses'  hoofs  on 
the  road  hard  by  drew  the  attention  of  all  present  to  the  unexpected 
sound.  What  could  it  mean  ?  and  what  could  it  be  ?  were  the 
questions  asked  instantly  by  every  one's  thoughts.  Had  the  dons 
sent  emissaries  to  obstruct  the  meeting,  and  obtain  the  names  of 
those  engaged  in  it  ?  If  so,  a  heavy  imposition,  or  even  rustication, 
would  be  the  probable  hie  of  the  contending  parties.  Brown,  as  a 
freshman,  looked  positively  blue  at  the  prospect. 

These  misgivings,  however^  were  soon  allayed.  A  lady,  in  full 
riding  costume,  and  accompanied  by  a  groom,  dashed  into  the  inclo- 
sure  where  the  party  were  assembled,  and  reining  up  her  steed  with 
a  light  hand  and  apparently  no  effort,  guided  him  gently  towards  the 
man  in  the  harlequin  Jacket. 

^  By  heavens,  it  is  Grace  Lampern !'  ejaculated  Stoford,  evidently 
surprised,  if  not  a  little  taken  aback  by  her  unlooked-for  appearance 
at  such  a  time  and  place.  Lovelstone,  too,  was  at  least  fifteen 
miles  distant ;  and,  although  Grace  had  sent  him  the  silk  jacket 
only  the  day  before,  she  had  said  nothing  of  her  intention  to  witness 
the  race. 

^  Just  in  time,'  she  said,  jauntily,  '  to  see  the  start ;  you  were  all  but 
^  gone,  and  I  would  not  have  missed  it  for  the  world.  My  father  left 
^  home  yesterday  for  the  north ;  so  I  sent  King  Cole  on  to  Gozzard 
^  Bridge  last  night,  and  I  mean  to  see  something  of  the  race  upon  him 
'  to-day,  if  I  can.' 

'  That  you  will  be  able  to  do,  I  am  quite  sure,'  said  Stoford,  not 
ignorant  of  Grace's  equestrian  fame ;  ^  but  I  should  strongly  advise 

*  you  to  join  Captain  Fulbert,  who  is  stationed  as  umpire  on  the  off- 
^  side  of  the  Gravenall  Brook ;  and  from  that  point  you  could  see 
^  the  finish  without  difficulty,  and,  perhaps,  your  own  colours  carried 

*  to  the  front.     Ormsby  will  take  care  of  you  so  far;  and  we'll 
*   give  you  ten  minutes'  law  to  get  there.' 

Ormsby  took  dff  his  hat,  and  warmly  proffered  his  services,  as  did 
two  or  three  other  undergraduates,  eager  to  secure  the  honour  of 
escorting  so  fair  a  woman.  But  Grace,  turning  a  deaf  ear  to  Stoford's 
advice,  declined  their  aid  persistently. 

^  I  hope,'  she  said,  ^  to  see  the  whole  race  from  first  to  last ;  and 
^  where  you  lead  King  Cole  fully  intends  to  follow.' 

*  Ah,  well,'  said  Stoford,  with  an  apparent  air  of  resignation,  *  a 
'  wilful  woman ' 

'  Don't  see  her  danger,'  interposed  Grace,  good-temperedly ;  '  so 
'  pray  don't  croak  about  it  now,  or  you'll  spoil  my  sport.' 

In  half  a  minute  afterwards  the  signal  is  given,  and  away  go  the 
three  horses  abreast :  a  post  and  rail,  a  quickthorn  fence,  and  a  long, 
heavy  meadow  are  passed  without  a  change  in  their  position ;  but, 
as  the  fences  become  more  frequent,  some  of  them  being  stiff  timber 
in  the  shape  of  a  hog-back  stile  and  a  foot-bridge  on  the  far  side, 
the  Miller  draws  to  the  front  with  a  clear  lead  of  forty   yards, 
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which  he  is  apparently  increasing  at  every  stride.  Harlequin  and 
Teddy  are  both  going  at  half  speed,  nursed  by  their  riders,  who 
have  keen  eyes  for  weak  places,  and  take  advantage  of  every  gap 
made  by  the  Miller.  In  close  attendance,  a  length  or  two  behind 
only,  comes  Grace  Lampern,  who,  conscious  of  her  horse's  clever- 
ness, pays  him  little  attention ;  and  her  eye  wanders  to  the  harlequin 
jacket  with  intense  interest  as  she  sees  the  mighty  form  of  the 
Miller  striding  through  the  deep  ground  ahead  and  bounding  over 
the  biggest  fences  as  if  he  had  the  wings  and  strength  of  a  dragon. 

If  her  heart  failed  her  for  a  moment  at  this  sight  it  quickly 
recovered  its  tone  when  Stoford  said,  with  a  cheery  voice,  ^  He'll 
*'  soon  pump  the  Miller  dry  at  that  pace ;  and,  if  he  clears  the 
^  water,  you'll  find  him,  in  a  field  or  two  farther,  planted  like  a  mile- 
'  stone  by  the  wayside.' 

The  brook  is  now  in  front  of  them,  deep,  lazy,  and  level  with  its 
submerged  banks.  Prettyman,  sitting  erect  in  his  saddle,  is  bearing 
down  for  it  at  the  rate  of  forty  miles  an  hour,  and  the  Miller  clears  it 
in  a  stride  of  at  least  eight  yards. 

*  Tiie  grey  '11  win,  I  do  believe,*  said  Fulbert  to  a  former  who 
shouted  with  applause  as  the  Miller  landed  on  the  right  side. 

^  'Tis  a  good  horse  and  man,  foith,'  said  the  farmer;  ^  and  I'll  lay 
^  a  crown  on  'em  agen  the  field.' 

But  there  was  no  taker;  and  when  Fulbert  saw  the  Miller 
blunder  at  the  next  fence,  with  the  circuit  of  Gravenall  Hill  still 
before  him,  he  began  to  think  the  farmer's  venture  might  be  a  bad 
one  after  all. 

But  the  others  are  coming,  and  mending  their  pace  too ;  Brown 
is  first  at  the  brook,  and  Teddy  takes  it  without  an  effort ;  Har- 
lequin and  King  Cole  do  the  same,  and,  neck  and  neck,  are 
striding  over  the  turf  with  a  power  that  seems  to  improve  with  the 
pace. 

The  Miller,  as  he  breasts  the  hill,  is  now  a  hundred  yards  ahead, 
and,  without  a  dig  from  the  spur,  is  also  going  a  cracker  over  his 
ground,  and  the  farmer  mends  his  bid. 

'  I'll  lay  two.  crowns  to  one  on  the  grev,'  he  shouts  aloud,  as 
Harlequin  rattles  by,  still  hard  held  bv  his  rider. 

^  Done !'  responded  Stoford ;  ^  I'll  take  you ;'  and  the  pace  of 
Harlequin  increases  from  that  moment.  The  turn  at  the  top  of  the 
hill  is  now  made,  the  Miller  still  leading ;  but  the  distance  between 
him  and  the  others  rapidly  diminishes.  Grace  Lampern  is  not  four 
lengths  astern,  her  face  flushed,  and  her  long  glistening  back  hair, 
having  burst  its  fillet,  tis  streaming  out  like  the  tail  of  a  comet 
speeding  through  the  sky.  The  farmer  quakes  to  his  very  boots  as 
he  sees  the  dare-devil  style  in  which  she  takes  her  own  line, 
stretching  her  horse,  and  scarcely  giving  him  time  to  measure  his 
fences  as  he  shoots  over  them  like  an  arrow  from  a  bow. 

Up  to  this  point,  just  three  fields  from  home,  no  accident  had 
occurred  to  any  one,  except  Brown,  whose  horse,  before  he  came 
to  the  brook,  had  put  his  foot  in  a  grip  and  rolled  him  in  the  mud  i 
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but,  as  he  never  let  go  his  rein,  and  recovered  his  seat  instantly,  it 
made  little  or  no  difference  in  his  chance  for  the  race. 

A  strong  blackthorn  fence,  through  the  weakest  parts  of  which 
daylight  could  scarcely  be  seen,  now  lay  in  front — the  last  but  one 
between  them  and  home.  Prettyman  bowed  his  head  as  the  Miller 
went  crashing  through  it  with  the  force  of  a  rhinoceros ;  while 
Brown,  following  in  his  wake,  slipped  through  easily.  Harlequin, 
too,  whose  mettle  had  been  fairly  roused  by  the  strong  pace,  landed 
Stoford  safely  on  the  right  side ;  and  as  he  was  still  going  at  his  ease, 
while  the  Miller  was  rolling  in  his  gallop  like  a  transport  ship  in 
a  storm,  barring  accident,  Teddy  the  Tinker  or  Harlequin  must  win. 

But,  woe  to  the  weaker  vessel  I  the  blackthorn  fence  was  not  so 
penetrable  by  the  lighter  weight  of  Grace  Lampern,  whose  skirt, 
caught  by  a  ragged  old  stump,  dragged  her  forcibly  from  the  saddle, 
while  King  Cole  rolled  heavily  on  the  ground  into  the  next  field. 
The  crash  caught  Stoford's  ear,  and,  pulling  instantly  up,  he  turned 
back  and  soon  rescued  Grace  uninjured  from  her  perilous  impale- 
ment. But  the  race  was  over ;  the  Miller  came  a  header  over  the 
last  fence,  and  little  Brown  on  his  ^  plater '  cantered  in  an  easy 
winner. 

Thus  ended,  as  I  have  said,  the  first  steeple-chase  ever  run  by 
Oxford  men. 
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The  Universities  are  becoming  more  and  more  important  every  year 
as  national  institutions' for  encouraging  the  growth  of  muscle  and  sinew. 
The  education  of  the  mind  is,  perhaps,  a  little  at  a  discount.  The 
Chancellor's  medallist  has  been  called  by  grave  persons  an  ornamental 
idiot,  and  the  throne  of  the  Senior  Wrangler  himself  is  in  jeopardy. 
While  dons  and  sages  are  picking  holes  in  the  old-fashioned  course 
of  study  i  and  reviewers,  quarterly  and  monthly,  are  demanding  of 
what  use  it  is  to  turn  good  English  poetry  into  bad  Greek  iambics, 
or  to  waste  the  midnight  hours  in  a  study  of  the  theory  of  quaternions, 
the  students — we  apologize  for  retaining  so  unsuitable  a  term — have 
solved  the  problem  themselves  in  a  very  simple  manner.  The 
academical  year  is  by  them  divided  into  divers  portions,  each  of 
which  is  devoted  to  the  prosecution  of  some  manly  sport.  Rowing, 
cricket,  rackets,  athletics',  billiards,  all  in  their  turn  oiler  inducements 
to  ambitious  competitors.  The  contests  between  the  two  Univer- 
sities, which  used  to  be  limited  to  the  boat  race  and  the  cricket 
match,  are  now  no  less  than  six  in  number.  In  addition  to  the  two 
of  old  date,  there  are  now  inter-University  racket  matches,  inter- 
University  billiard  matches,  inter-University  athletics,  inter-Univer- 
sity steeple-chases,  and  we  believe  it  is  in  contemplation  to  establish 
inter-University  swimming  races.  Out  of  all  these,  athletics  have 
of  late  obtained  the  largest  share  of  popular  favour,  and  have  been 
prosecuted  with  that  extreme  ardour  which  Englishmen  never  fail  to 
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evince  in  the  pursuit  of  a  new  hncy.     One  great  reason  of  the 
popularity  of  athletics  is,  that  they  embrace  a  variety  of  contests,  in 
one  or  other  of  which  most  competitors  may  hope  for  some  share  of 
success.   Nearly  every  healthy  young  man  can  turn  his  arms  and  legs 
to  some  account.     If  he  cannot  stay  over  a  distance,  he  may  do  for 
sprint  races ;  if  he  cannot  run  at  all,  he  may  be  able  to  walk ;  and  if 
he  cannot  jump  hurdles,  he  may  be  able  to  leap  with  the  assistance 
of  a  pole.     If  his  arms  are  exceptionally  strong,  and  his  passions 
unbridled,  he  may  be  able  to  excel  in  certain  strange  exercises,  such 
as  that  of  throwing  the  hammer.     It  is  difficult  to  avoid  smiling  at 
the  zeal  with  which  the  aspirants  to  athletic  fame  go  through  a 
regular  routine  of  training,  or  to  refrain  from  inquiring  into  the  utility 
of  the  proceeding.     Cut  bono?     What  is  the  use  of  making  such  a 
business  of  a  mere  pleasure  ?   Is  hard  training  conducive  to  longevity  ? 
Decidedly  not.     On  the  contrary ;  these  spasmodic  fits  of  adherence 
to  regular  diet,  regular  hours,  and  regular  work,  are  generally  fol- 
lowed by  a  corrresponding  laxity  of  life,  and  the  reaction  is  most 
injurj  us.    It  is  a  well«known  axiom,  that  the  harder  you  work  to  get 
into  condition,  the  sooner  you  get  out  of  condition  when  that  work 
is  stopped ;  and  the  best  condition  is  invariably  attained  by  those 
who  adhere  continuously  to  a  systematic  and  uniform  habit  of  life, 
without  fettering  themselves  at  times  with  extraordinary  restrictions, 
or  breaking  out  at  other  times  into  unwonted  indulgence.     It  is 
curious  that  this  passion  for  muscular  education  should  have  arisen 
just  at  the  time  when  the  English  have  made  up  their  minds  to  have 
no  lot  or  part  in  foreign  quarrels,  but  to  stick  more  and  more  closely 
to  desk  and  counter,  and  to  devote  themselves  to  the  great  business 
of  turning  sixpence  into  a  shilling.     We  have  done  with  conquest 
on  our  own  account :  we  are  rather  speculating  how  long  it  will  be 
before  we  get  out  of  some  of  our  conquests.     We  have  given  up 
helping  oppressed  nations.     We  give   them  excellent  advice^   and 
request  them  to  be  resigned  to  their  fate,  and  to  put  their  trust  in 
Providence.     We  have  given  up  opposing  aggressive  nations.     We 
make  a  little  petulant  scolding,  and  then  retire  to  the  contemplation 
of  our  money-bags.     Had  things  been  as  they  were  a  century  ago, 
our  athletes  might  have  had  some  scope  for  their  superfluous  energy 
in  Denmark,  in  Poland,  in  Italy  :  but  now,  what  can  they  do  with 
their  strong  arms  and  legs  ?     Why  they  can  climb  up  to  the  top  of 
one  Alp  after  another,  and  then  they  can  come  down  again.     There 
was   a   little  chance  for  them  in   Abyssinia.      King  Theodore-^ 
he  was  alive  when  these  lines  were  written — was  said  to  be  super- 
stitious;  and  a  corps  of  athletes,  scaling  precipices,  leaping  over 
obstacles   in  mountain   passes,   and   doing  a   mile   on  the  flat"*  in 
four  minutes  and  a  half,  would  have  produced  a  great  impression  on 
him.    The  hammer-thrower  should  have  been  kept  in  reserve  till  the 
very  last  moment  $  and  at  the  sight  of  his  unearthly  gyrations  the 
descendant  of  Solomon  and  the  Queen  of  Sheba  would  have  ^irly 
*  caved  in,^     But  our  athletes  do  not  take  to  the  army  much.   They 
become  for  the  most  part  clergymen  and  barristers,  and  bankers  and 
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brewers,  and  members  of  H.  M.'s  Civil  Service ;  and  the  duties  of 
these  callings  scarcely  necessitate  the  possession  of  an  unusual 
amount  of  muscle  and  sinew.  Our  poor  athlete,  in  fact,  has  been 
born  into  the  world  at  an  unfortunate  epoch,  and  there  is  but  little 
sphere  in  England  for  the  exercise  of  his  talents. 

The  University  authorities  decline  to  allow  the  annual  contests  to 
be  held  either  at  Oxford  or  at  Cambridge.  They  fear  lest,  stimu- 
lated by  the  doughty  deeds  of  their  champions,  the  rank-and-file  of 
the  two  armies  should  burn  to  try  their  muscle  also,  and  should  make 
common  war  against  lamps  ana  windows,  and  policemen  and  rail- 
way porters.  We  know  not  whether  their  alarms  are  groundless  ; 
but  at  any  rate,  prevention  is  better  than  cure.  The  spirit  of  com- 
bativeness  is  inherent  in  a  University  man,  and  on  their  own  ground 
they  are  pretty  much  masters.  The  fixture  therefore  was,  as  last 
year,  at  Beaufort  House,  and  was  a  matter  more  of  necessity  than 
of  choice.  The  running-path  is  well  enough,  but  the  space  is 
lamentably  insufficient  for  the  number  of  the  spectators ;  and  the 
price  of  admission  is  too  high,  when  a  large  proportion  of  those  who 
pay  can  see  nothing  whatever  of  the  proceedings.  The  system  of 
telegraphy  is  of  the  rudest ;  but  in  other  respects  the  ar''angements 
were  good,  and — a  wonderful  thing  when  amateurs  are  concerned — 
very  fair  time  was  kept.  It  cannot  be  said  that  much  excitement  is 
felt  about  the  issue  of  these  events  s  for  the  public  performances  of 
the  competitors  are  so  well  known,  that,  provided  the  men  are  fit 
and  well,  the  winners  may  be  named  with  almost  perfect  certainty. 
A  *  dark  horse  *  is  never  dreamed  of;  but,  curiously  enough,  on  this 
occasion  one  or  two  '  dark  horses  *  turned  up.  The  first  event — the 
high  jump — was  on  paper  a  moral  for  Mr.  Green,  who  jumped  last 
year  5  ft.  9  in.,  and  who  has  this  year,  we  believe,  done  within  half 
an  inch  of  the  same.  Either  the  ground  did  not  suit  him  at  Beaufort 
House,  or  he  was  out  of  form,  for  he  did  not  appear  to  have  the 
least  spring  in  him.  He  stuck  fast  at  5  ft.  5  in.,  and  was  the  first  of 
the  four  out  of  the  competition.  Mr.  O^Grady  and  Mr.  Hoare  are 
both  good  jumpers  for  their  height.  Mr.  Hoare  does  not  quite 
manage  to  get  his  body  clear  of  the  bar,  or  he  would  accomplish 
more,  for  he  has  plenty  of  spring.  He  came  within  an  inch  of  Mr. 
O^Grady,  who  won  at  5  ft.  7  in.,  or  2  in.  less  than  was  cleared  last 
year.  The  high  jump,  therefore,  exhibits  a  falling  off  in  form  this 
year,  while  in  almost  every  other  event  there  was  a  marked  ad- 
vance in  superiority.  Mr.  Gibbs,  who  looked  overtrained  and 
weak,  won  the  mile  race  in  the  capital  time  of  4  min.  28  sec.  It 
was  a  very  hollow  victory,  but  the  winner  was  much  distressed ; 
and  though  his  performance  will  heighten  his  fame,  it  is  not  calculated 
to  improve  his  constitution.  Mr.  Laing  was  second,  |but  he  has 
gone  off  from  the  form  he  showed  last  year.  It  must  be  remem- 
bered, however,  that  he  runs  better  on  grass  than  on  gravel,  and  is 
accustomed  to  the  former.  Mr.  Gurney,  the  second  representative 
of  Cambridge,  is  out  of  his  distance  over  a  mile.  After  this,  the 
crack  event  of  the  day,  came  half  an   hour  of  hammer-throwing. 
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Cambridge,  for  whom  this  was  esteemed  a  certainty,  were  first  and 
second  till  every  one's  patience  was  exhausted ;  but  at  the  last  mo- 
ment Mr.    Batson,  one  of  the  Oxford  champions — moved  by  the 
instigation  of,  well,  of  whoever  is  the  genius  of  hammer-throwers,^— 
rotated  with   intense  velocity,  and  heaved  the  hideous   instrument 
10  in.  beyond  the  furthest  Cambridge  throw.     The  winner  threw 
99  ft.  6  in. ;  the  second  98  ft.  8  in.    The  missile  generally  appeared 
to  travel  in  a  direction  opposite  to  that  intended  by  its  propeller ; 
and  no  one  was  killed.     The  hurdle  race  is  one  of  the  prettiest  sights 
of  the  day,  and  it  is  remarkable  that  on  this  occasion  there  was  not 
a  single  fall,  and  not  even  a  blunder.     All  four  took  their  hurdles 
cleanhr  and  strongly,  going  well  over  them  without  touching,  and 
Mr.  Pitt-Taylor  won  for  Cambridge  by  his  superior  pace,  and  by  his 
cleverness  in   putting  himself  together  after  each   jump.     Time, 
16^  sec ;  distance,   120  yards  over  ten  hurdles.     The  100  yards 
race  followed,  and  so  much  depends  on  the  start  in  this,  that  it  is  always 
the  most  uncertain  event  on  the  card.     Mr.  Absolom,  who  Is  oiF  as 
quick  as  Kenyon  or  Grimshaw,  got  a  clear  lead,  and  half  way  up 
appeared  to  have  the  race  in  hand,  but  being  rather  deficient  in  speed, 
he  was  passed  a  short  distance  from  home  by  Mr,  Tennent,  who 
won  cleverly  by  two  yards.     Time,  10  sec. ;  but  the  wind  was  at 
the  backs  of  the  runners,  and  the  gradient  was  slightly  favourable. 
The    weight-putting  was  a   moral   for  Cambridge,  Mr.   Waltham 
being  first  at  34  ft.  6  in.,  and  Mr.  Absolom  second  at  33  ft.  6  in. 
Mr.  Ridley  Is  unconquerable  over  a  quarter  of  a  mile,  and  beat 
Mr.  Frere,  the  champion  of  Oxford,  easily  in  51  sec.     The  running 
in  this  race  was  exceedingly  good  all  round  ;  but  Mr.  Ridley  is  very 
hx  above  the  average  over  this  distance.     If  we  recollect  rightly,  in 
former  years  55  sec.  has  been  considered  good  time.     Mr.  Ridley, 
like  Mr.  Absolom,  is  a  first-rate  starter,  and  on  this  much  depenas 
in  these  short  races.     This  made  Cambridge  one  ahead,  and  two 
events  more  to  be  decided.     The  broad  jump  fell  to  Oxford  rather 
luckily,  for  Mr.  Waltham  jumped  21  ft.  \\  in.  for  Cambridge,  and 
Mr.  Tosswill,  the  hope  of  Oxford,  could  not  get  up  to  this  till  his 
very  last  effort,  when  he  just  accomplished  9ii  extra  half  inch.     Mr. 
Waltham  could  not  improve  on  his  previous  performance,  and  so  the 
victory  went  to  the  Dark  Blue.     Mr.  Absolom  figured  again  in  this 
contest,  but  could  not  get  within  a  foot  of  the  winner.    Lasc  of  all  came 
the  three-mile  race,  for  which  three  representatives  of  each  University 
started.     Little  need  be  said  of  this,  for  only  three  of  the  six  were  fit 
to  undertake  the  task,  and  only  one  of  those  three  had  the  slightest 
chance  of  winning.     We  never  saw  a  better  amateur  runner  than 
Mr.  Morgan,  of  Oxford,  who  accomplished  the  distance  in  15  min. 
20  sec.     He  was  in  perfect  condition,  not  a  bit  too  light,  and  ran  the 
last  lap  as  easily  as  the  first,  and  looked  as  if  he  coulahave  run  three 
miles  more  with  the  greatest  ease.     Mr.  Kennedy,  for  Cambridge, 
ran  pluckily,  but  could  not  live  the  pace,  and  Mr.  Michell  was  also 
fiurly  outpaced.     Mr.  Morgan   made  his  own  running  the  whole 
way,  just  as  he  chose,  putting  on  a  spurt  whenever  he  £mcied  it, 
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and  making  the  certainty  more  certain  still  in  the  last  mile  by  coming 
away  at  extra  speed,  and  racing  in  a  hundred  yards  in  front  of  the 
nearest  competitor.  It  is  a  pleasure  to  see  such  a  runner,  for  the 
exertion,  instead  of  hurting  him,  appears  to  make  him  rather  the 
better ;  while,  on  the  other  hand,  it  is  painful  to  witness  the  game  and 
gallant  struggles  made  by  runners  of  less  stamina  against  physical 
distress  and  constitutional  inability  to  compass  so  considerable  a 
distance. 

It  will  be  thus  seen  that  Oxford,  contrary  to  expectation,  won  the 
odd  event,  and  must  be  credited  also  with  the  possession  of  a  runner 
far  above  the  ordinary  calibre  of  amateurs.  The  success  of  Oxford 
in  the  majority  of  events  must,  however,  be  attributed  to  the  break- 
down of  the  Cambridge  champions  in  the  high  jump,  and  to  the 
rather  flukey  victory  of  Oxford  in  the  broad  jump.  Looking  back 
on  the  day's  proceedings,  we  cannot  help  noticing  that  Mr.  Absolom 
was  a  good  second  in  two  contests,  and  a  good  third  in  a  third.  He 
is  bad  to  beat  in  athletics,  as  in  cricket ;  and  is  one  of  those  useful, 
wear -and -tear  antagonists,  whose  prowess,  if  not  exceptionally 
brilliant,  may  always  be  implicitly;  relied  on.  At  the  conclusion  of 
the  day  the  spectators  had  the  opportunity  of  a  little  athletic  exercise 
on  their  own  account,  for  Beaufort  House  is  about  five  miles  from 
the  dinner-tables  of  civilized  society,  and  there  was  about  one  cab  to 
every  five  hundred  visitors. 


HOW  I  WAS  CURED  OF  STEEPLE-CHASING. 

Most  people  have  got  a  mania  or  a  hobby  of  some  kind,  and  so  it 
fell  out  that  I,  in  the  days  of  my  youth,  had  mine.  Now  manias, 
as  it  is  well  known,  take  a  thousand  different  forms.  One  person 
devotes  the  leisure  hours  of  a  harmless  life  to  the  pursuit  of  philo- 
sophy ;  another  to  the  pursuit  of  butterflies ;  a  third  will  find  enjoy- 
ment in  grubbing  for  hours  and  hours  among  the  roots  of  trees  in 
search  of  fungi  and  other  noxious  plants ;  another  man  rejoices  in 
the  chase  of  stag  and  fox  and  hare ;  another  man  will  follow  for 
hours  '  through  field  and  marsh,  through  frost  and  snow,'  the  wood- 
cock or  the  snipe.  But  in  all  these  cases  the  disease  or  mania  is  of 
a  character  which  our  old  friend  Plato  would  call  BfjpevTt/ci^j  or  ac- 
quisitive, I.  e,j  there  is  always  something  ^  to  catch,'  which  in  English 
is  denominated  by  the  word  *  sport.'  Nay,  my  gentle  fox-hunter, 
be  not  angry  that  I  should  class  with  you  as  a  sportsman  the  devotee 
who  pursues  with  a  butterfly-net  the  *  swallow-tail '  and  the  *  death's- 
^  head ;'  for  I  do  assure  you  that  the  element  of  sport  enters  largely 
into  butterfly-catching — not  that  I  do  anything  in  that  line  mvself — 
but  in  the  fens  of  Cambridgeshire  I  have  seen  respectable  old  gen- 
tlemen of  mild  appearance  and  philosophic  tiurn  of  mind  ^  go  straight ' 
and  well  in  a  five-and-twenty  minutes'  burst  without  a  check  after  a 
fine  specimen  of  an  apteryx  major  with  a  kill  at  the  end,  in  a  style 
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which  would  do  credit  to  a  first-flight  man  in  any  country.  The 
claims  of  the  philosopher  to  be  considered  as  a  sportsman  I  cannot 
with  equal  sincerity  uphold,  but  I  do  strongly  assert  the  claims  of 
the  fungus-hunter  to  be  classed  in  this  category,  for  my  own  grand- 
father was  a  mighty  hunter  in  the  mushroom  line,  anc*  the  old  man 
would  go  out  early  in  the  morning,  with  a  red  pockec-nandkerchlef 
in  his  pocket,  and  if  he  got  *  on  the  line'  of  a  mushroom  and  brought 
it  *  to  bag,'  the  delight  with  which  he  showed  the  contents  of  that 
red  handkerchief  at  night  was  quite  equal  to  that  of  the  sportsman 
who,  after  having  three  years'  sport  out  of  one  jack-snipe,  brought 
him  down  at  last  by  a  stray  shot,  and  returned  in  triumph  to  his 
home  with  the  labour  of  three  years  in  his  pocket. 

But  no  matter  what  it  is,  as  long  asL  there  is  something  which  wants 
killing  or  catching,  there  will  be  found  a  class  of  men  who  will 
make  it  their  particular  line  of  sport  to  kill  or  catch  it.  Indeed,  so 
strongly  does  this  mania  for  sport^exist  among  Englishmen,  that  the 
French  have  a  story  of  two  Englishmen,  one  of  whom  says  to  the 
other,  *  What  a  heavenly  morning — what  shail  we  go  and  kill  to-day  ?' 

But  if  I  get  into  an  elaborate  discussion  on  the  various  kinds  of 
sporting  manias  and  their  objects  I  shall  never  have  done.  Suffice- 
ic  to  say  that  the  mania  with  which  I  was  afflicted  was  none  of 
these,  but  a  most  unhappy  mania,  a  disease  which  knew  no  allevia- 
tion, for  it  had  for  its  object  the  acquisition  of  no  particular  sort 
of  game ;  there  was  nothing  to  be  caught  (except  now  and  then  a 
loose  horse),  nothing  to  be  killed  (except  now  and  then  an  unlucky 
jockey)  ;  in  short  it  was  a  mania  for  steeple-chasing !  How  I  ac- 
quired it  goodness  knows ;  whether  it  was  in  any  way  inherited 
from  my  grandsire's  unfortunate  propensity  for  mushroom-hunting, 
in  which  pursuit  he  was  daring  even  to  rashness,  or  whether  it  was 
merely  a  natural  weakness  for  which  it  is  difficult  to  account,  I 
cannot  say,  but  I  certainly  did  possess  it,  and  apparently  beyond  all 
hope  of  eradication.  My  father,  after  a  few  attempts  to  cure  me, 
gave  it  up  as  a  bad  job,  and  obscurely  hinted  that  perhaps,  after  all, 
if  I  got  my  neck  broken  that  way,  it  would  save  its  being  broken 
another  (with  a-  gesture  significant  of  Jack  Ketch  !).  My  mother 
was  more  persevering,  and  1  well  remember  her  almost  daily  lecture, 
which  invariably  ended, '  Just  think,  Charles,  dear,  if  you  were  to 
'  get  killed  in  such  a  silly  amusement,  how  you  woulcl  regret  that 
'  you  hadn't  taken  my  advice.'  And  a  kind  old  friend  and  thorough 
old  sportsman  used  to  say,  ^  Charles,  my  boy,  whatever  you  do,  never 
*  ride  another  man's  horse  in  a  steeple-chase.'  But  all  these  exhor- 
tations were  vain,  and  I  heeded  not  the  voice  of  the  charmer.  The 
consequence  was  that  at  about  the  age  of  twenty-three  I  had  won 
some  half-dozenjminor  steeple-chases  and  lost  about  three  times  that 
number ;  but  undoubtedly  my  greatest  success  was  when  on  ^  The 
^  Deformed'  I  ran  second  to  Captain  Crasher  on  ^Old  Nick'  for 
the  Grand  Spillingborough  Hunt  Stakes.  &ut,  alas  !  '  spina  sub  est 
'  rosa,'  and  '  Bell's  Life '  of  that  week  made  the  following  unneces- 
sary remark :  *  If  the  jockeys  of  the  first  and  second  horses  could 
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^  have  been  reversed,  in  our  opinion  the   result  would  have  been 

*  different.* 

I  was  fresh  from  this,  in  my  opinion,  crowning  success,  when  I 
received  the  blow  which  proved  fatal  to  my  somewhat  dangerous 
taste. 

I  was  spending  Christmas  in  a  country  house  in  Borrickshire  with 
old  Squire  Hartley,  and  a  very  pleasant  place  it  would  have  been  but 
for  that  odious  Cfaptain  Reginald  Sangfroid,  who  would  make  himself 
so  offensively  agreeable  to  Clara  Barcley,  then  the  object  of  my  mis- 
placed adoration.  Whatever  we  were  engaged  in,  hunting,  walking, 
conversation,  that  fellow  must  needs  put  himself  forward  and  become 
the  guide  and  protector  of  Clara,  who  plainly  would  have  rather  been 
without  his  attentions,  at  least  /  thought  so ;  and  all  the  while  he 
treated  me  with  such  contempt,  that  I  inwardly  vowed  revenge,  and 
waited  an  opportunity  to  cut  him  out  in  the  eyes  o^  the  fair  Clara. 
Well,  the  opportunity  came.  We  were  all  at  breakfast  one  morn- 
ing, when  the  butler  entered  with  a  note  on  a  waiter,  which  he  handed 
to  me.  It  was  addressed  to  ^  C.  Maderley,  Esq.,  care  of  Squire 
^  Hartley,  Sandford  Hall/  and  ran  as  follows  : — 

*  Dear  Sir, — Hearing  that  you  were  in  the  neighbourhood,  I  have 
^  taken  the  liberty  to  write  and  ask  if  you  would  object  to  ride  my 
'  horse  Vaulting  Ambition  (by  Tarquin  out  of  Overreach)  in  the 
'  Sandford  Park  Stakes  at  Milveston  steeple-chases  on  Jan.  7  (day 
'  after  to-morrow).    Weight  10  st.  10  lb.     The  horse  has  a  decided 

*  chance. 

*  Believe  me  yours  truly, 

*  H.  B.  Welterwaite.' 

H'm,  thought  I,  pretty  cool  this.  Who  the  deuce  is  Mr.  Welter- 
waite^ and  what  the But  at  that  moment  I  caught  Sangfroid*s 

eye  upon  me,  and  clenching  my  teeth  I  thought  of  my  revenge. 
What  a  fine  thing  it  would  be  if  I  could  but  win  the  race  with  Clara 
for  a  spectator !  That  thought  resolved  me,  and  begging  to  be  ex- 
cused for  a  moment,  I  left  the  room,  aiid  hastily  wrote  as  follows :    ^ 

*  Dear  Sir, — I  shall  be  happy  to  ride  for  you.  As  I  have  not 
^  brought  any  things  with  me,  I  must  get  you  to  provide  me  with  the 
^  necessary  equipment. 

*  Yours  truly, 

^  Charles  Maderley. 

'  n.  B.  Wdterwaiie,  EaqJ 

I  gave  it  to  the  messenger  and  returned  to  the  breakfast-table. 
With  as  careless  a  manner  as  I  could  assume — for  I  was  bursting 
with  jealousy  at  Sangfroid — I  remarked,  *  I've  just  heard  from  Wel- 
^  terwaite,  who  wants  me  to  ride  for  him  at  Milveston  on  Thursday.* 

<  Oh,  oh,'  said  my  host,  *  that's  it,  is  it  ?     I  thought  as  much. 

*  What  are  you  to  ride  ? — have  you  accepted  ?' 

^  I  am  gomg  to  ride  Vaulting  Ambition/  said  I,  '  at  xo  lO.  Do 
^  you  know  anything  of  him  ?' 
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'  Whew !'  said  old  Bartley,  with  a  whistle,  '  you've  got  a  rough 
'  j(»b.  He's  a  hard-headed  brute,  that  Welterwaite  gave  that  name 
'  to  because  he  always  "  overleaps  himself  and  falls  on  t'other  side."  ' 

I  saw  the  Captain's  look  of  triumph  as  this  cheerful  announce- 
ment was  made,  and  inwardly  I  wished  Vaulting  Ambition,  the 
Captain,  and  Welterwaite  had  been  in  warmer  quarters  before  I'd 
had  anything  to  do  with  them.  But  it  was  too  late  now,  so  I  had  to 
put  a  good  face  on  it,  and  receive  with  a  mistrustful  heart  old  Bart- 
ley's  only  crumb  of  comfort,  that  the  horse  ^cou/d  get  along  if  he 
'  liked.' 

Reader,  I  will  draw  a  veil  over  the  two  days  that  passed  before 
the  steeple-chase.  I  will  not  tell  of  how  that  fiend  Sangfroid  con- 
temptuously offered  to  bet  Clara  two  pair  of  gloves  to  one  I  wasn't 
one  of  the  first  three  (the  wretch  didn't  dare  to  offer  it  to  me). 
I  will  not  tell  how  Clara  replied  that  she  wouldn't  do  that,  but 
w^ould  bet  an  even  pair  of  Jouvin's  6J  I  got  thrown  off.  Let  these 
harassing  details  be  buried  in  oblivion,  and  pass  we  to  the  day  which 
I  had  fondly  hoped  was  to  have  given  me  my  triumph. 

Milveston  was  some  six  miles  from  Sand  ford  Hall,  and  to  that 
spot  I  repaired  somewhat  early  in  the  forenOon  of  Jan.  7,  18 — . 
The  Squire,  with  his  daughter  and  the  Captain,  were  to  come  later 
on  in  time  for  the  races.  Of  course  my  first  task  was  to  seek  out 
Mr.  Welterwaite,  and  learn  some  particulars  of  the  day's  programme. 
So  making  my  way  to  Broadland  House,  the  seat  of  the  aforesaid 
gentleman,  I  got  ofFmy  hack  and  rang  the  bell.  It  was  answered 
by  the  owner  himself,  a  stout,  very  stout  man,  with  a  reddish  face 
and  little  whisker,  iron-grey  hair,  and  a  cold,  stony-grey  eye ;  in 
fact  anything  but  an  agreeable  tout  ensemble.  This  individual  eyed 
me  all  over,  and  then  began  in  an  abrupt  sort  of  way  in  quick,  short 
sentences,  '  Oh,  ah,  yej ,  Mr.  Maderley,  I  s'pose :  come  to  ride  my 
'  boss  to-day.  AH  right :  glad  to  see  you,  sir.  Have  anything  before 
'  we  go  to  the  course  ?     No !  well,  then,  come  on ;  you'd  better 

*  get  into  your  things  at  once ;  there  isn't  so  very  much  time  to 
'  lose.'  So  saying,  and  without  any  more  preface,  he  led  me  to  a 
small  room  where  were  laid  out  a  pair  of  gigantic  inexpressibles 
which  had  evidently  been  the  property  of  Mr.  Welterwaite  in  his 
steeple-chasing  days ;  a  pair  of  boots  matching  the  aforesaid  garments 
in  size  and  antiquity ;  and  to  complete  the  costume,  a  sky-blue 
racing-jacket  with  yellow  sleeves  and  cap.  Into  these  garments  I 
quickly  transferred  myself,  and  if  any  one  remembers  John  Leech's 
picture  of  Mr.  Tomnoddy  in  a  suit  of  borrowed  hunting-clothes 
which  *  might  have  been  made  for  him,'  they  will  be  able  to  con- 
ceive what  I  looked  like  when  the  process  was  completed.  How- 
ever, there  was  no  help  for  it,  so  putting  on  my  long  upper  coat, 
out  I  sallied.    Mr.  W.  was  waiting  for  me.     *  H'm,'  said  he,  *  rather 

*  t'big  aren't  they  ?  Never  mind,  they'll  do  all  right,  come  on  j' 
and  oiF  we  started  to  the  course,  my  companion  maintaining  for  the 
most  part  a  chill  silence,  or  if  he  spoke  only  letting  off  a  few  short 
sentences.     In  feet  I  thought  hini  uncoiniponly  cool.     We  arrived 
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on  the  course  about  an  hour  oefore  the  time  for  the  race,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  viev/  the  course.  It  was  about  three  miles,  over  pretty 
good  grass,  with  two  large  ploughed  fields  near  home,  and  a  very 
^ir  assortment  of  jumps.  The  water-jump  was  not  sensational,  and 
the  fences  were  pretty  clean ;  indeed  I  felt  a  considerable  relief  when 
I  saw  that  there  was  not  much  to  call  forth  Vaulting  Ambition's 
propensity.  By  the  time  we  had  finished  our  inspection  (during 
which  Mr.  W.  had  made  no  remark)  it  was  time  to  be  getting 
ready.  '  Better  take  this  saddle  and  get  weighed  at  once,'  said 
Mr.  W, ;  so  in  I  went  into  the  weighing-room  in  the  tent.  There 
I  found  five  other  gentlemen  in  varieties  of  plumage,  plum-colour, 
blue  and  white  sleeves,  black  and  white  stripes,  and  one  individual 
in  particular,  habited  in  a  salmon-coloured  jacket  with  green  sleeves 
and  cap,  and  a  reddish  '  Newgate  frill,'  with  hair  to  match  and  ferrety 
eyes,  who  as  I  placed  myself  in  the  scale  came  forward  and  objected 
on  the  ground  that  I  ^  wasn't  a  gentleman  rider.'  This  caused 
considerable  commotion,  and  the  stewards  were  called  in,  who  de- 
cided to  think  about  it  later  on,  and  for  the  present  I  was  to  ride 
with  the  objection  in  abeyance.  To  say  that  I  was  furious  would 
not  describe  my  state  of  mind.  I  was  murderously  angry,  and  re- 
solved to  ride  over  *  salmon-colour '  on  the  first  opportunity ;  but 
for  the  present  I  could  only  complete  my  weighing  out,  and  left  the 
tent.  On  arriving  outside  I  was  introduced  to  Vaulting  Ambition. 
As  the  lad  stripped  him  I  took  a  good  look  over  my  compagnon-  de 
voyage^  who  was  a  big  bay  horse  with  good  quarters,  hocks,  and 
thighs,  and  four  black  legs,  of  which  the  fore-legs  showed  unmis- 
takable signs  of  work,  otill  there  wasn't  much  to  find  fault  with 
till  you  came  to  his  head,  a  great  square  thing  like  a  child's  coffin, 
with  a  nasty,  wicked  eye,  that  was  always  looking  out  at  the  corner. 
A  flesh-coloured  nose  completed  this  uninviting  physiognomy,  which 
was  set  ofF  with  a  huge  cheek-bit  and  curb,  without  which  it  was 
impossible  to  hold  him.  ,  As  I  stood  eyeing  him,  old  W.  disturbed 
my  reverie.  His  words  were  few  and  characteristic.  *  There ! 
^  there  he  is,  and  he  can  win  if  you  can  ride  him.  Hold  him  hard 
^  and  wait  with  him  till  two  fields  from  home  \  then  come  away  and 
^  win.     I've  backed  him  for  a  hundred.' 

Without  another  word  he  turned  and  left  me,  and  in  another 
minute,  after  a  playful  plunge  or  two  from  the  vaulter,  the  saddle 
was  fitted  on,  and  as  the  lad  gave  me  a  leg  up  he  said,  ^  You've 
'  nothing  to  fear,  sir,  only  that  chesnut  'oss  with  a  white  feace. 
'  Only  be  careful  with  this  'ere  'oss  when  he's  a  bit  blowed,  as  he 
'  'ont  try  to  rise  at  his  fences.'  Another  instant  and  the  vaulting 
one  had  settled  down  into  his  canter  !  Canter  did  I  call  it  ?  He 
went  fighting  and  tearing  along  with  his  head  up,  and  the  more  I 
held  him  the  more  he  fought.  As  I  scrambled  past  the  stand  I 
looked  up  and  saw  my  adored  one,  with  the  Captain  leaning  over 
her,  and  the  brute  was  laughing,  yes,  actually  laughing,  and  at  me. 
I  could  see  it  as  plain  as  possible ;  but  there  was  no  time  to  think 
of  it,  for  in  a  minute  I  was  joined  by  the  other  five  competitors, 
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two  chesnuts,  two  bays  and  a  grey,  and  the  chesnut  with  the  ^  white 
'  feace'  was  bestridcfen  by  my  enemy,  him  of  the  salmon  colour ! 
As  we  walked  to  the  post  I  looked  them  all  over,  and  certainly  saw 
nothing  that  looked  better  than  my  own.  One  false  start  caused  by 
our  friend  on  the  chesnut,  once  more  in  line.  Go  !  shouts  the 
starter.  Down  goes  the  flag !  Three  violent  plunges  and  the  vault- 
ing one  is  ofF,  and  pulling  enough  to  dislocate  my  shoulder.  '  If  he 
^  goes  on  at  this  rate  he'll  soon  kill  me,'  thought  I  as  we  neared  the 
first  fence  in  line,  but  he  shortened  his  stride  a  bit,  and  though  I 
couldn't  hold  him  as  he  ought  to  be  held,  he  cleared  it  with  a  yard 
to  spare,  and  was  nearlv  down  on  his  nose.  But  he  only  pulled 
harder  than  ever,  and  as  I  knew  he  must  wear  himself  out  I  resolved 
to  fling  my  orders  to  the  winds,  and  taking  one  finger  off  the  reins, 
in  a  moment  he  shot  three  lengths  in  front.  Strangely  enough, 
directly  he  had  the  lead  he  seemed  to  go  much  more  quietly,  and  I 
could  now  hold  him  with  ease.  Really  he  did  go  well  I  thought, 
and  as  he  went  striding  along  without  an  apparent  effort  my  spirits 
quite  rose,  and  I  felt  as  if  I  was  really  going  to  win  with  him.  But 
it  was  somewhat  soon  to  exult,  for  we  had  only  gone  a  mile  as  yet, 
and  there  were  some  dozen  fences  before  the  water-jump,  which 
was  half  a  mile  from  home.  As  we  went  sailing  across  a  ten-acre 
grass  field  I  took  a  Parthian  glance  behind  me.  There  was  *  salmon- 
*•  colour'  on  'white  feace'  going  like  a  steam-engine  side  by  side 
with  '  black  stripes'  on  the  bay,  *  white  sleeves'  a  length  behind  on 
the  other  chesnut,  and  '  plum  colour'  had  a  nasty  time  of  it  on  the 
grey,  who  was  clearly  *beat.'  The  other  gentleman  on  the  bay  had 
disappeared  I  knew  not  when.  *  One  less  at  any  rate,'  thought  I 
as  we  neared  a  double  post  and  rails,  and  as  Vaulting  Ambition  took 
it  in  his  stride  and  settled  down  again,  I  heard  a  crash  behind  me, 
and  could  just  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  riderless  grey  trotting  slowly 
in  our  wake.  And  so  another  mile  went  on,  and  we  were  still 
going  thundering  well.  Three  fields  ofi^came  the  plough-land,  then 
the  water-jump.  As  we  landed  in  the  plough  I  pulled  my  horse 
together,  and  in  an  instant '  white  feace '  was  at  my  girths.  Stride 
for  stride  we  approached  the  water,  and  as  we  swung  over  it  within 
six  feet  of  one  another  a  cheer  told  us  we  were  safe,  and  a  splash 
and  a  second  cheer  behind  us  told  us  that  some  one  else  was  not. 
But  we  couldn't  help  that,  and  on  we  went ;  but  the  pace  had  told 
at  last,  and  I  felt  the  bay  begin  to  fail,  and  I  heard  the  chesnut's 
sob  of  distress  close  beside  me,  and  knew  that  we  were  both  *  beat,' 
and  it  was  a  question  of  condition  and  strength.  Both  were  in  my 
favour,  but  I  mistrusted  my  horse's  heart.  As  we  jumped  the  last 
fence  but  one  the  bay  hit  it  hard  with  all  fours,  and  scarcely  got  on 
to  his  legs,  but  the  chesnut  was  worse,  and  I  gained  at  least  two 
lengths  at  that  jump.  There  was  only  one  more  left,  and  safe  over 
that  I  couldn't  lose.  It  was  a  strong  wattle-fence,  but  not  a  high 
one.  We  were  within  fifty  yards  of  it  now  !  twenty  only  left  now ! 
I  shook  him  up,  but  there  was  no  response;  the  stride  didn't  quicken, 
the  crest  didn't  rise.     We  were  on  it  now !  and  as  I  rammed  the 
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spurs  home  and  drove  him  at  it  there  was  no  attempt  to  rise  at  it. 
A  crash !  a  somersault !  and  a  heavy  concussion,  and  for  a  second 
I  was  stunned.  A  dozen  spectators  rushed  to  pick  me  up,  and  as  I 
recovered  my  senses  I  heard  scraps  like  this,  ^  Give  him  some 
'  brandy,'  said  one  ;  *  give  him  air,*  said  another ;  '  undo  his  collar,' 
said  a  third ;  '  fetch  a  doctor,  fetch  a  doctor ;'  *  get  a  stretcher.' 
Then  a  conversation,  and  *  'Oss  didn't  make  no  attempt  to  rise  at 
'  it ;'  '  no,  it  wasn't  the  'oss,  it  was  'is  own  fault ;  'ee  didn't  'alf  lift 
^  'im  at  it,'  and  so  on ;  and  then  a  man  came  running  up  breathless, 
and  seemed  quite  annoyed  when  he  was  told  I  wasn't  killed,  *  only 
'  a  bit  shook.'  But  I  came  round  gradually  and  soon  stood  on  my 
feet  aeain,  though  somewhat  feebly,  when  the  crowd  opened  and 
Mr.  Welterwaite  crushed  his  way  through.  ^  Is  he  hurt  ?*  said  he. 
'  Oh  no/  I  replied ;  *  thank  you,  I'm  only  a  little  shaken.'     *  Oh, 

*  you !'  was  the  rejoinder ;  '  who  the  devil  was  thinkin'  about  you  f 
*•  I  was  thinkin'  about  the  boss.'  And  as  the  crowd  laughed  loudly, 
I  inwardly  resolved  I'd  never  again  '  ride  a  steeple-chase  for  another 

*  man.'  In  a  minute,  however,  he  returned,  having  found  the  horse 
uninjured.  With  a  look  of  contempt  he  began,  '  If  you'd  ridden 
'the  boss  as  I  told  you,  you'd  have  won  far  enough,  instead  of 
'  galloping  the  life  out  of  him  in  that  fashion  !'  But  here  I  turned 
upon  my  heel  and  left  him,  with  the  consoling  reflection  that  he  had, 
at  any  rate,  lost  his  hundred  pounds. 

I  sought  the  Grand  Stand,  but  there  a  worse  fate  awaited  me,  for 
the  first  words  that  Clara  addressed  to  me  were, '  What  a  long  time 
'  it  was  before  you  tumbled  off;  I  thought  I  should  have  lost  my 
'  gloves,  but  Captain  Sangfroid  told  me  I  must  only  have  patience, 
••  and  it  would  be  sure  to  happen  sooner  or  later.'  Without  a  reply 
I  rushed  away,  ordered  my  hack,  and  before  the  family  had  got 
home  to  Sandford  Hall  I  was  miles  away,  having  left  a  note  to  my 
kind  old  host  to  tell  him  that  a  sudden  message  had  compelled  me 
to  leave  instantly  for  my  own  home.  I  afterwards  read  in  *  Bell ' 
that  *  salmon-colour '  went  in  a  winner  by  forty  lengths  from  black 
stripes,  white  sleeves  a  bad  third :  nothing  else  passed  the  post. 
And  in  another  paper,  two  months  later,  I  read :  *■  At  Sandford, 
'  Borrickshire,  Reginald  Sangfroid,  Captain  in  Her  Majesty's  iggth 
'  Regiment  of  Foot,  to  Clara,  only  daughter  of  Melville  Bartley, 
'  Esquire,  of  Sandford  Hall.' 

And  so  ended  my  last  steeple-chase. 


CRICKET. 

A  CRICKET  campaign  of  unusual  promise  has  just  opened.  Notting- 
hamshire, the  premier  county  of  England  so  far  as  professional 
talent  is  concerned,  has  lost  no  time  in  trying  her  colts,  and,  as 
usual,  plenty  of  rising  ability  is  discoverable.  \Vith  such  bowling 
and  batting  as  is  to  be  found  in  the  Nottingham  Eleven,  no  mistake 
can  be  made  in  the  trial.     Indifferent  batsmen  can  never  get  many 
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runs  off  Wootton,  the  two  Shaws,  and  Tinley  ;  and  indifferent 
bowlers  will  never  level  the  wickets  of  Daft  and  Oscroft.  It  is 
highly  creditable  to  both  sides  that  the  Twenty-two  should  have 
been  able  to  put  together  such  excellent  scores  as  141  and  154,  and 
that  the  Eleven  should  have  obtained  112  against  so  many  in  the 
field,  every  man  but  one  making  some  contribution  towards  the 
total.  We  understand  that  the  Colts  were  much  in  want  of  a 
wicket-keeper,  which  is  not  to  be  wondered  at  considering  the  long 
practice  that  is  required  before  proficiency  in  this  branch  of  the 
game  is  attained.  It  is  less  easy  to  account  for  the  ten  byes  that 
swelled  the  score  of  the  Eleven.  Such  a  number  is  totally  out  of 
proportion  in  an  innings  of  moderate  dimensions ;  and  there  could 
have  been  no  excuse  founded  on  the  difficulties  of  the  ground,  for 
the  longstop  of  the  Eleven  did  not  let  a  bye  in  either  innings  of  the 
Twenty-two,  and  the  bowling  of  Wootton  and  J.  C.  Shaw  is  not 
the  easiest  to  stop.  ^  Extras '  are  just  the  items  that  ought  to  be 
avoided  by  Twenty-twos,  or  else  of  what  use  are  so  many  in  the 
field  ?  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  in  other  Colts'  matches — and  only  in 
such  are  the  performances  of  Twenty-twos  deserving  of  notice — the 
Captain  will  exercise  some  vigilance  in  so  making  use  of  his  nume- 
rical superiority  that  the  objectionable  *  extras '  behind  the  wicket 
may  be  reduced  to  the  smallest  possible  amount.  Among  those 
who  distinguished  themselves  on  the  side  of  the  Twenty-two  we 
may  notice  Sharpe,  who  obtained  19  and  30  runs,  and  whose 
bowling  analysis — 15  overs,  11  runs,  10  maidens,  2  wickets — reads 
well;  G.  Shaw,  who  got  1 1  and  26,  an4  who  bowled  lo  overs 
(7  maidens)  for  5  runs;  and  Houseley,  who  scored  36  and  ig. 
On  the  whole  we  do  not  expect  to  read  of  any  trial  match  so 
generally  satisfactory  as  this,  the  first  of  the  1868  season. 

Glancing  at  the  cricketing  prospects  of  the  coming  summer  we 
note  that  the  M.  C.  C.  programme  is  of  more  than  usually  varied 
interest.  On  the  i8th  of  May  the  M.  C.  C.  and  Ground  play  the 
Colts  of  England,  with  a  Captain.  Numbers  are  not  stated,  but  wc 
presume  there  will  be  eleven  on  each  side.  It  will  be  a  difficult 
matter  to  select  the  Colts,  except  from  hearsay  and  report,  for  the 
leading  counties  do  not  play  their  trial  matches  till  later  in  the  month. 
On  May  21st  fourteen  Surrey  Colts  make  their  dibut  on  the  Oval ; 
on  the  25th  the  Middlesex  Colts  appear  at  Islington ;  and  on  the 
same  day  the  Colts  of  Kent  and  Sussex  play  respectively  at  Graves- 
end  and  Brighton.  Till  these  matches  have  been  decided  it  will  be 
impossible  to  pick  out  the  best  of  the  young  aspirants  to  county  fame, 
and  a  fortiori  it  will  be  impossible  to  say  who  are  the  most  entitled 
to  rank  as  Colts  of  England.  After  the  trial  match  at  Nottingham,  the 
representatives  of  that  county  may  be  selected  without  difficulty ;  but 
for  the  rest  the  Committee  will  have  but  few  data  to  decide  upon  : 
it  is  therefore  unfortunate  that  the  match  could  not  be  postponed  till 
the  beginning  of  June,  or  the  last  three  days  in  May,  when  the 
public  trials  of  the  respective  counties  would  have  afforded  some  clue 
to  the  merits  of  the  various  candidates  for  the  distinction  of  playing  at 
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Lord's.  On  the  ist  of  June  the  M.  C.  C.  and  Ground  play  England. 
This  is  a  most  interesting  novelty ;  but  we  hope  no  member  of  the 
Marylebone  Club  will  be  allowed  to'play  for  England.  Otherwise — 
notably  if  Mr.  E.  M.  Grace  played  for  England — the  distinctive  charac- 
ter of  the  match  would  be  lost.  On  the  4th  the  M.  C.  C.  and  Ground 
contest  against  the  Gentlemen  of  Ireland.  We  should  have  thought  if 
the  latter  played  without  professionals,  the  Club  might  have  done  the 
same  also :  otherwise  Irish  amateurs  must  be  much  stronger  crick- 
eters than  we  have  imagined  them  to  be.  Of  course  we  assume  that 
the  Gentlemenof  Ireland  will  be  Irishmen,  not  merely  by  birth  or  family 
connection,  but  also  by  residence.  On  the  8th  comes  North  v.  South  of 
the  Thames.  We  know  not  and  care  not  whether  the  Northern  and 
Southern  professionals  have  made  up  their  old  quarrels,  or  whether 
they  have  commenced  new  ones :  but  we  take  it  for  granted  that 
such  a  ridiculous  farce  as  was  played  last  year  under  the  name  of 
North  V.  South  will  not  be  permitted  a  second  time  at  Lord's.  On 
the  25th  we  have  M.  C.  C.  and  Ground  v>  Gloucestershire ;  and 
as  Mr.  E.  M.  Grace  and  his  two  brothers  belong  to  that  county, 
the  match  is  sure  to  possess  extraordinary  attractions.  The  crack 
events  of  the  season,  Oxford  v.  Cambridge,  Gentlemen  v.  Players, 
and  Eton  v.  Harrow,  are  fixed  for  about  their  usual  dates.  The 
M.  C.  C.  and  Ground  play  Lancashire  on  July  20th,  and  the  County 
of  Northumberland  on  the  27th,  this  latter  being  the  last  match, 
according  to  present  fixtures,  to  be  played  at  Lord's  this  season. 
Last  year,  by  a  misapprehension,  the  match  between  the  M.  C.  C.  and 
Ground  and  the  County  of  Northumberland  dwindled  down  at  the 
last  moment  to  a  rather  unsatisfactory  game  between  the  Gentlemen 
of  the  M.  C.  C.  and  the  Gentlemen  of  Northumberland  ;  and  it  was 
afterwards  stated  that  the  latter  Eleven  were  not  altogether  right  in 
assuming  the  title  under  which  they  played.  There  is  no  doubt 
some  excellent  cricketing  talent  in  the  far  North  of  England,  and  this 
year,  according  to  advertised  arrangements,  it  will  have  a  satisfactory 
trial  in  London. 

Surrey  has  a  long  string  of  engagements,  extending  from  the  middle 
of  May  to  the  end  of  August.  They  are  of  the  usual  character, 
but  from  Surrey  v.  Nottinghamshire  being  on  the  list,  we  infer  that 
there  has  been  a  reconciliation  to  a  certain  extent  between  divers 
quarrelsome  persons.  We  are  glad^  that  the  old  opponents  are  going  to 
meet  again,  though  we  fear  the  contest  will  be  rather  one-sided.  Oxford 
and  Cambridge  play  Surrey  at  even  weights,  and  Surrey  and  Middle- 
sex V,  England,  on  August  17th,  is  a  hr  more  sensible  arrangement 
than  the  Surrey  and  Sussex  v,  England  of  last  year.  Altogether  the 
programme  promises  good  workmanlike  cricket,  the  pretentious 
adventures  of  former  years  being  wisely  omitted  from  the  list.  The 
Surrey  Club  has  plenty  of^money,  and  a  magnificent  ground.  All 
that  is  wanted  is  an  infusion  of  young  blood  into  the  somewhat 
elderly  team  that  for  the  last  few  seasons  has  bravely  buffeted 
against  misfortune.  The  county  of  CafFyn  and  Lockyer  and  Mortlock 
will  surely  produce  players  not  altogether  unworthy  of  those  heroes. 
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The  matches  set  down  in  the  Middlesex  programme  are  few  and 
select.  Sussex,  Kent,  Yorkshire,  and  Surrey  are  their  chief  anta- 
gonists. We  regret  that  Nottinghamshire  is  not  added  to  the  list. 
As  before  noticed,  Middlesex,  in  conjunction  with  Surrey,  does  battle 
with  England.  Possibly,  when  located  on  a  better  ground,  and  in  a 
more  advantageous  situation,  this  excellent  county  will  be  able  to 
extend  its  sphere  of  operations. 

Kent  and  Sussex  play  against  each  other,  of  course,  and  both 
counties  play  about  the  same  number  of  matches.  We  wish  they 
were  more.  Middlesex  and  Surrey  are  opposed  to  each  in  turn,  and 
Kent  plays  Cambridgeshire  in  addition — a  real  old-fashioned  county 
match.  There  are  Gentlemen  matches  played  by  both  Kent  and 
Sussex  during  the  season  ;  but  amateur  county  cricket  is  becoming 
more  and  more  dubious  every  year,  and  we  forbear  to  speak  further 
thereon. 

Nottingham  plays  three  out  and  three  home  matches.  Lancashire, 
Surrey,  and  Yorkshire  are  the  opponents,  and  there  will  be  no  better 
cricket  during  the  year  than  in  these  contests.  Nottingham. does  not 
undertake  much,  but  what  it  does,  it  does  well.  If  any  county  could 
challenge  England,  Nottingham  is  the  one. 

The  less  ambitious  counties,  Norfolk,  Suffolk,  Essex,  and  Buck- 
inghamshire, oppose  themselves  for  the  most  part  to  their  immediate 
neighbours.  We  should  be  glad  to  add  to  these  Huntingdonshire, 
Lincolnshire,  and  other  counties  that  possess  players  of  conspicuous 
excellence.  We  are  aware  that  the  great  difficulty  is  to  collect 
together  in  one  place  the  scattered  representatives  of  respective 
counties.  That  is  the  great  hindrance  to  county  cricket.  Conse- 
quently honorary  and  other  secretaries  are  obliged  to  press  into  their 
service  men  who,  instead  of  being  connected  with  a  county  by  birth, 
or  by  residence,  or  territorially,  have  perhaps  been  only  chance 
visitors  for  a  few  days  at  a  time.     That  is  the  curse  of  county  cricket. 

Last,  but  not  least,  we  must  speak  a  word  of  the  Universities. 
Oxford  will  have  three  of  her  old  bowlers — Mr.  Kenney,  Mr. 
Carter,  and  Mr.  Fellowes.  Mr.  Pauncefote,  whose  achievements  at 
Rugby  few  of  our  readers  will  forget,  has  entered  into  residence,  and 
will  be  invaluable  alike  as  a  bowler  and  a  batsman.  With  four 
bowlers  to  start  with — and  three  of  them  are  fine  bats,  and  the  fourth 
can  hit  uncommonly  hard — Oxford  has  the  nucleus  of  a  fine  working 
eleven.  Cambridge  is  formidable,  as  last  year,  in  the  batting  depart- 
ment. In  addition  to  Mr.  Stow,  Mr.  S.  Warner,  Mr.  H.  A. 
Richardson,  Mr.  J.  M.  Richardson,  and  Mr.  Absolom,  Cambridge 
has  got  Mr.  Mbney  from  Harrow,  and  Mr.  Alexander  from  Eton. 
Assuming  that  Mr.  Money  takes  the  place  of  Mr.  Pelham  as  a 
bowler,  it  will  be  seen  that  Cambridge  is  still  weak  in  the  bowling 
department.  It  is  premature  to  speak  at  this  period  of  the  chances 
of  the  two  Universities,  but  it  is  known  that  our  vote  is  in  favour  of 
bowling  against  batung  at  Lord's,  and  therefore  we  shall  look  with 
anxiety  to  the  May  matches  at  Cambridge,  as  indicadve  of  any  new 
bowling  talent  that  may  by  good  chance  be  discovered  in  good  time. 
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March  winds  and  April  showers' bring  out,  as  I  am  credibly  informed,  May. 
flowers,  which  are  very  pretty  things,  but  in  Paris,  I  am  happy  to  say,  that 
they  also  bring  out  Spring  Meetings ;  this  year,  unfortunately,  we  have  had 
too  many  winds  and  showers,  and  not  enough  meetings.  The  weather  has 
been  simply  detestable,  and, '  in  the  course  of  one  revolving  moon,'  we  have 
had  summer,  autumn,  and  winter,  especially  the  latter,  and  that  especially  on 
the  days  which  we  wished  to  devote  to  racing.  The  last  steeplechase  at  La 
Marche  was  marked  by  a  painful  catastrophe,  M.  Flerscheim,  the  well-known 
and  very  promising  gentleman-rider,  getting  a  very  severe  fall,  and,  indeed,  a 
concussion  of  the  brain,  which  kept  alive  fear  for  his  life  for  many  hours  ; 
he  is,  however,  quite  out  of  danger  now,  and  will  be  at  the  races,  though 
not  in  the  saddle  before  the  next  *  Baily '  appears.  The  regular  flat-race 
season  commenced  on  Easter  Monday  ;  but  we  had  a* wet  day  and  a  poor  at- 
tendance, nor  was  the  sport  such  as  to  call  for  any  remark  after  the  lapse  of  three 
weeks.  We  learned  enough,  however,  to  see  that  Count  Frederic  de  la  Grange 
and  his  stable  were  in  great  form,  and  at  least  six  weeks  forwarder  in  prepara- 
tion than  any  purely  French  stable  ;  indeed,  I  think  it  is  pretty  clear  that 
with  such  jockeys  as  the  Count  usually  brings  from  England  (the  Grimshaws 
to  wit),  he  could  really  have  done  on  the  first  day  what  he  said  yesterday  to 
myself,  *  With  a  decent  jockey,  I  should  have  won  all  the  races  the  first 
*  day.'  If  he  did  not  do  so  on  the  second  day,  he  did  win  four,  which  were  all 
for  which  he  started.  Thirty-three  thousand  francs'did  the  lucky  owner  pick 
lip  of  mer^  '  added  money,'  and  was  usually  first  and  second.  Butler,  Parry, 
andMizen,  were  the  lucky  riders  ;  and  altogether  the  Count  and  Jennings  had 
'  a  great  day  entirely,'  as  they  would  say  at  Punchestown.  There  was,  as 
usual,  a  tremendous  row  about  the  '  non-declaration  system  ;'  and  it  must 
be  confessed  that  ,it  ia  trying  to  see  a  horse,  which  started  at  five  to  four 
on  him,  deliberately  pulled  up  into  a  trot  to  let  the  other,  which  started  at 
seven  to  one  against  him,  come  in  first.  It  is  the  French  system,  we  know  ; 
and  so  the  foi'tunate  owner  of  such  a  '  real  good  thing '  is  right  from  his 
national  point  of  view,  only  if  such  a  system  is  continued  there  must  be  an 
end  to  all  international  speculation.  No  Englishman,  if  he  takes  my  advice — 
which  I  have  no  right  to  give,  be  it  said,  yet  do  all  the  same — will  wager  another 
shilling  on  a  French  race  till  this  crying  evil  is  put  to  death.  You  should 
have  seen  the  faces  'of  the  few  of  the  noble  army  of  plungers  who  had 
favoured  us  with  their  countenances ;    they  were   deuced   long  and  sour 

countenances,  too,  I  can  tell  you.    Captain  A had  betted  100  to '80; 

Major  B 50  to  40;  Mr.  C had  fortunately  (!)  got  on  six  pounds  at 

evens ;  Brown  had  wagered  '  8  naps,  to  6 ;'  Jones  5/.  to  4Z. ;  while  poor 
Robinson  had  drawn  N61usko  in  a  sweep.  The  *  seven  to  oner  ^  made  the 
running  gallantly  ;  the  dear  'five  to  fourer' waiting  on  the  only  dangerous 
horse  in  the  race ;  so  they  came  on  to  the  Boulogne  turn.    '  Wins  as  he  likes,' 

says  Captain  A ,  shutting  up  his  glass .    *  In  the  right  swim  for  onco,' 

says  the  Major,  with  his  hat  very  much  on  one  side.  Fielders  alarmed,  and 
B.,  J.,  and  R.  delighted :  at  ,the  turn  they  are  all  together,  and  so  '  5  to  4 ' 
came  to  the  rescue,  and  cuts  down  dangerous  horse  before  he  gets  to  the 
distance ;  plungers  open  books  and  begin  to  count  up  winnings.  You  should 
never  cook  your  chickens,  or  count  them,  before  they  are  hatched  ;  '  5  to  4  ' 
does  not  seem  in  a  hurry,  and  '  dangerous/  being  settled,  waits  very  quietly, 
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and  lets  '  7  to  i '  win  as  he  likes.  This  is  no  exaggeration  of  what  took  place 
at  the  second  Spring  Meeting  of  this  blessed  year  as  ever  was — 1868.  Then 
there  were  'curses,  not  loud,  but  deep,'  and  a  good  manj  which  were 
very  loud  and  very  deep!  Count  do  la  Grange  is  so  international  a 
runner  of  horses  that  he  should  be  the  first  to  call  attention  to  this  anomaly 
ill  the  racing  la»>f  France.  Longchamps,  by  Monarque,  out  of  Etoile  dii 
Nord,  is  grown  into  a  very  nice  horse,  and  has  won  the  two  races  asked  of 
him  very  nicely.  Fervacques  could  not  even  catch  him  during  the  three 
miles  and  four  hundred  yards  of  the  '  Grand  Prix  de  rimp6ratrice ;'  he  made 
all  the  running,  was  never  headed,  and  won — a  race  much  severer  than  people 
thouglit,  as  I  happen  to  know — by  a  length.  We  hear  of  no  very  good  young 
ou  ^8  at  Chantilly  or  elsewhere  ;  but  as  yet  we,  and  the  owners  too,  in  a  great 
measure,  are  in  the  dark.  I  hear  whispers  of  Jung  Frau,  and  also  that  there  is 
likely  to  be  a  flyer  in  the  French  Oaks,  the  rider  of  which  will  wear  the  colours 
which  your  elder  readers  will  always  associate  with  the  Flying  Dutchman. 
The  Emperor  and  Empress  have,  I  am  glarl  to  say,  been  attending  the 
races ;  and  from  the  eager  way  in  which  His  Majesty,  who  came  late,  asked  for 
a  card  with  the  winners  marked,  I  almost  think  he  must  have  stood  his 
'  mille  francs '  on  the  Count ;  if  so,  let  us  hope  he  was  on  the '  free-goer !'  Kahlil 
Bey  has  returned  to  the  green  sod,  with  colours  so  bright  and  beautiful  that 
it  is  a  pleasure  to  see  them ;  the  judge,  I  regret  to  say,  has  not  had  that 
pleasure  yet,  at  least  not  officially.  Before  I  quit  the  racing  department 
of  my  paper,  I  must  refer  to  an  old  acquaintance,  who  used  sometimes  to 
think  that  a  *  long  pull,  a  strong  pull,  and  a  pull  altogether/  was  not  a  bad  thing 
ou  a  race  or  steeplechase  course,  regard  being  had  to  the  next  coming  settling 
tlay,  which  has  been  made  a  real  Dies  tree  several  times  by  the  peculiar  run- 
ning of  the  horses  of  this  Pork  Butcher  of  Chantilly,  whom  somebody  libelled 
by  saying  that  he  supposed  he  made  sausages  of  his  *  dead  uns.'  A  difference 
of  opinion  as  to  what  strength  should  be  applied  to  the  mouth  of  a  horae, 
or  on  a  question  of  age,  weight,  or  ownership,  having  arisen  between  the 
purveyor  of  pigs  and  General  Fleury,  the  former  retired  from  the  Turf  in 
disgust,  and  sold  his  stud ;  here  too  he  seems  to  have  come  to  grief,  having 
picked  up  a  minor,  which  neither  man,  racing  nor  otherwise,  or  woman,  is 
allowed  to  do  with  impunity  in  France ;  for  I  read  the  following  in  a  Paris 
paper,  that  a  lawsuit  to  obtain  the  annullation  of  the  sale  of  a  racing  stud,  on  the 
ground]of  fraudulent  representations,  has  just  been  heard  before  the  Civil  Tri- 
bunal of  Paris.  M.  Yaillant,  of  La  Marlaye,  near  Chantilly,  having  been,  as  may 
be  remembered,  interdicted  from  running  horses  on  any  course  where  the  rules 
of  the  Steeplechase  Society  are  in  force,  was  under  the  necessity  of  disposing 
of  his  establishment,  consisting  of  buildings  at  the  above-named  place,  and 
twenty-two  horses.  In  May,  1867,  M.  Arthur  Aguado,  who  has  just  at- 
tained his  majority,  became  the  purchaser,  for  the  sum  of  two  hundred  and 
sixty  thousand  francs,  through  the  agency  of  M.  Hermes,  who  acted  on 
behalf  of  M.  Aguado,  and  subsequently  took  the  stable  under  his  manage- 
ment. In  the  following  September  the  family  of  M.  Aguado  obtained  the 
appointment  of  a  Judicial  Council  to  administer  that  gentleman's  affairs,  in 
consequence  of  the  ruinous  manner  in  which  he  had  squandered  his  fortune ; 
and  one  of  the  first  steps  of  the  trustees  chosen  was  to  institute  the  present  suit. 
Proofs  were  furnished  that  M.  Hermes,  whom  M.  Aguado  had  supposed  to  be 
acting  solely  in  his  interest,  had  at  the  same  time  been  secretly  in  league 
with  M.  Yaillant  to  bring  about  the  sale,  and  had  intentionally  estimated  the 
horses  and  training-stables  at  a  much  higher  value  than  he  know  them  to 
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possess.  The  Court  in  consequence  cancelled  the  bai^gain,  and  condemned 
Hermds  and  Yaillant  to  pay  the  costs.  They  take  wonderful  care  of  their 
minors  here,  I  can  tell  you.  Not  many  months  ago,  a  young  lady  of  a 
certain,  or  I  should  say  uncertain,  world,  was  locked  up  for  a  considerable  period 
for  '  misleading  a  minor,'  who,  if  young  in  years,  was  old  in  Paris  iniquity. 
Nor  is  this  all,;  no  matter  your  age,  minor,  major,  or  senile  driveller,  if  you 
spend  more  money  than  your  natural  heirs,  or  unnatural  relatives  think  good, 
not  for  you,  but  themselves,  they  put  you  in  the  hands  of  guardians,  and 
allow  you  what  those  guardians  think  you  should  spend,  and  not  a  sou 
more.  It  is  nothing  uncommon  to  be  shown  an  elderly  man  in  a  wig  and 
stays,  and  hear  that '  his  guardian  allows  him  so  much ;'  then  he  dies,  and  the 
disinterested  relatives  go  to  law  over  the  residue,  and  quarrel  as  only  relatives 
can.  This  was  what  poor.De  Gramont-Caderousse  was  always  fighting  about, 
and  generally  winning.  No  doubt  the  'kind  attention'  of  his  relatives 
caused  him  to  leave  by  a  will  (which  they  have  since  upset)  all  his  money 
to  his  doctor  and  friend.  The  Caderousse  property,  still  worth  about  three 
thousand  or  four  thousand  pounds  a  year,  is  about  to  be  sold  and  divided, 
and  the  good  old  title  dies  out  of  the  annals  of  France.  One  of  our  celebrities 
here, '  Le  petit  Achille,'  otherwise  Prince  Achille  Murat,  will  cease  to  be  a  free 
agent  before  he  reads  the  '  £aily '  of  May ;  he  is  about  to  be  married  to  the 
Princesse  Salome  of  Mingrelia,  daughter  of  the  hereditary  Prince  and 
Princesse  of  that  Mingrelia  which  was  a  Caucasian  trouble  to  Russia,  and 
which  was  first  conquered  after  an  heroic  defence,  which  cost  the  Prince  his  life, 
and  then  bought  for  a  '  King's  ransom '  by  the  Cssar.  The  Prince  Achille,  who 
is  almost  English,  is  a  good  fellow,  and  a  good  sportsman,  and  can  ride  a 
steeplechase  better  than  his  neighbours  \  but  I  presume  all  such  wild  oats 
have  now  been  sown,  and  he  who  used  to  sit  on  an  unstuffed  saddle  will  now 
look  on  from  an  Imperial  Tribune.  Well,  such  is  life,  especially  married 
life.    I  sincerely  hope,  however,  the  case  will  be  different  from  that  of  oui 

dear  old   friend ^  ^sq.,  late  Captain  and  Lieutenant- Colonel  in   the 

Guards,  and  who  was  known  as  the  '  Fastest  of  the  Fast/  just  as  Ney  was 
called  the  '  Bravest  of  the  Brave.'  When  he  had  been  married  a  month,  he 
met  an  old  brother  officer,  who  said, '  Well,  old  fellow,  you  are  quite  respect- 
'  able  now !'  '  Yea,  I  am  that,'  was  the  reply ; '  but  redly,  if  I  had  known  that 
'  respectability  was  so  dashed  dull,  I  think  I  would^have  ,'given  myself  another 
'  six  months'  leave.'  We  shall  havefdtes  and  festivities  for  this  princely  wedding, 
and  it  will  keep  the  season  going  a  little,  which  is  a  good  thing,  as  the  natural 
reaction  of  the  Exhibition  year  has  caused  this  to  be  a  little  dull,  and  we 
have  so  few  English  this  year,  that  society  is  crying  out,  and  hotels  are 
(metaphorically)  tearing  their  hair.  The  set  who  are  here  are  not  so  charm- 
ing— if,  that  is,  we  except  a  few  denizens  of  the  '  Bristol '  and  the  '  Mirabeau,' 
who  would  be  pleasant  any  where ;  but  who  are,  unhappily,  only  birds  of  passage 
— as  they  might  be ;  and  I  confess,  for  my  part,  I  do  hope  I  shall  not  dine  again  in 
the  same  room  with  that  British  individual,  who  having  first  asked  the  gar9on  if 
he  understood  English,  and  being  told  '  yes '  (which  was  not  true),  said, '  Then 
*  hafter  the  fillets  give  us  sparrow-grass,  and  plenty  of  it,  for  I  Ukes  sparrow- 

'  grass,  and  so  does  Mrs.  Hem,'  meaning,  I  presume,  Mrs.  M .    By-the-by, 

the  *  Grand  H6tel'  and  the '  Louvre'  are  for  sale,  if  any  sporting  gentleman  would 
like  to  buy  them  ;  they  are  mortgaged^up  to  the  chimney-pots ;  and  economy 
is  so  severely  practised,  that  whereas  '  one  portion '  of  food  was  enough  for 
two  grown  persons,  it  now  takes  two  portions  to  satisfy  a  child  with  a  fair 
average  appetite. 
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AVe  expect  a  great  *  Grand  Prix '  week  here  again  this  year,  and  besides  the 
two  days'  very  good  racing  we  are  again  to  have  pigeon  handicaps.  Several 
good  prizes  are  abeady  given,  and  it  is  whispered  to  me  that  we  may  expect 
one  or  two  others.  The  dab  is  going  on  swimmingly,  perhaps  on  account  of 
the  water ;  and  J  can  tell  your  shooting  readers  that  they  will  require  their 
very  straigbtest  powder,  for  the  native  members  are  holding  their  guns  in 
unpleasantly  direct  lines.  We  have  a '  ladies'  day  *  now  once  a  week,  at  which 
Princesses  are  handicapped  with  Duchesses,  whose  names  you  would  like  to 
see  in  print,  but  you  won't.  We  leave  personaUties  to  the  '  Beviler,'  and  its 
first  cousin  the  '  Scalper  ;*  but  I  can  tell  you  that  all  the  birds  do  not  get 
away  from  these  female  triggers.  The  Cricket  Qub  potters  on:  what  it 
chiefly  seems  to  me  to  want  are  members  to  play,  and  a  fitting  ground  to  play 
on.  At  present  I  should  say  that  hunting  a  guinea-pig  in  a  hay-lofb  was 
quite  as  good  fun  as  '  Crickets '  in  the  Forest  of  Boulogne.  The  natives  look 
on  with  a  cold  shudder,  jump  into  their  'Victorias,*  hasten  to  the  *  Circle  of 
'  the  Unweaned,'  and  play  at '  chemin  de  fer,'  which  they  find  a  less  dangerous 
amusement.  Boating,  too— which  I  confess^to  think  the  next  dullest  amuse- 
ment to  playing  the  flute — is  about  to  begin.   Asnieres  will  soon  be  alive  with 

*  ruffians  in  the  garb  of  pirates,'  t.  0.,  one  red  flannel  shirt,  baggy ;  one  yellow 
cap ;  one  pair  of  pantaloons,  also  baggy  and  melodramatic,  and  one  pair  of 
fisherman's  boots ;  add  to  thi^  a  wherry  and  a  horn,  which  is  so  twisted  that 
one  would  think  it  could  require  no  extra  winding,  and  there  you  have  the 
pirate — I  beg  his  pardon,  the  sculler  of  the  Seine.  To  dine  off  fried  gudgeons 
in  the  garden  of  an  Asnieres  restaurant,  to  listen  to  the  blare  of  those 
horns,  to  watch  the  practical  jokes  of  these  freah-water  rollicking  rovers,  is  a 
thing  to  do— and  never  to  do  again  on  any  account.  We  have  been  festive  and 
charitable  this  month.  We  have  had  a  great  Charity  Ball  for  a  '  British 
'  Charitable  Fund ;'  the  object  of  this  charity  is  to  keep  poor  EngUsh  from 
starving  in  Paris,  and  to  send  unwilling  exiles  back  to  England.  Sometimes 
I  see  such  English  in  Paris  that  I  think  of  this  fund  and  of  Charles  Lever's 
story,  which  he  told  me  when  taking  two  hours'  danger  with  him  in  the  Gulf 
of  Spezzia  in  a  little  yacht,  which  should  have  been  called  the  '  Upsetter/ 
both  for  interior  and  exterior  reasons,  for  she  often  made  us  sick  within  and 
wet  without.  They  got  up  a  subscription  to  allow  an  attorney  to  emigrate 
from  Ireland.    *  Here  are  two  sovereigns,'  said  a  Squireen ;  '  take  them,  and 

*  send  away  eight.'  The  ball,  at  which  there  were  more  Americans  than 
English,  was  given  at  the  'Qrand  Hdtel,'  the  semicircular  dining-room  of 
which  makes  one  of  the  prettiest  ball-rooms  in  Europe.  Apropos  of  this  room, 
a  great  amateur  bookmaker  of  my  acquaintance  once  said, '  Why  do  they  have 
'  their  betting-room  in  that  square  room  upstairs  ?  they  should  have  it  in 
'  this  semicircular  place,  for  I  defy  any  one  to  get  quite  round  with  Paris 

*  betting.'  We  had  five  hundred  people,  and  sold  seven  hundred  tickets  ; 
and  the  people  danced  hke  fairies,  and  then  went  away  and  supped  like  gour- 
mands. Again  we  missed  the  British  Swell  I  Oh  where,  and  oh  where  is  he 
gone  ?  On  other  years  they  swaggered  into  the  room  (by  the  flower  in  their 
buttonhole  shall  you  knom;  them),  and  added  each  a  glory  to  the  scene  and 
twenty  francs  to  the  fund.  Things  are  changed  now ;  either  the  B.  S. — I  mean 
British  Swell,  not  the  seductive  liquor — has  no  money,  no  charity,  or  so  much 
money  that  he  prefers  London  to  Paris,  and  private  balls  to  a  charity  which 
begins,  perhaps,  at  home,  but  usually  ends  in  a  fast  and  furious  supper  at  the 

*  Caf6  Blanc'  We  have  had  two  or  three  fine  days  and  great  field  days  in  the 
Bois.    The  successes  of  the  season  are  undoubtedly  the  tums-out  of  fl.  E. 
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Lord  Lyons,  and  the  new  black  barouchette  of  the  Austrian  Ambassadress, 
which,  with  its  bay  horses  and  l)lack  liveries,  relieved  by  white  tags  and 
shoulder-knots  and  yellow  cocokes,  is  perfect.  As  both  come  from  Peters, 
these  turns-out  are  not  very  flattering  to  Paris  builders,  although  they  too 
can  build  now  very  well.  Then  we  have  a  very  neat  pale*yellow  barouchette, 
belonging  to  the  Duchesse  de  Femandina ;  it  is  almost  the  colour  of  a  prim- 
rose, and  is  Paris  built.  The  Princess  Runsky-Korsokow  has  a  capital  turn- 
out, almost  as  valuable,  I  should  say,  as  that  'barouche,  bay  horses,  fat 

*  coachman,  six-feet  footman,  and  spotted  dog,*  which  the  classic  pen  of 

*  Nimrod '  made  historical.  How  well  he  wrote,  that  same  Appleby-Nimrod  ! 
His  mantle  has  descended  on  our  poet  of  the  Shires,  only  Whyte  Melvillo 
has  adorned  the  old  p:arment  with  fresh  embroidery.  And  here  let  mo  tell 
an  anecdote  aprojyos  of  coachmen  :  some  fifteen  years  ago,  a  friend  of  mine 
who  prided  himself  on  his  powdered  footman  and  be-wigged  coachman,  and 
on  his  yellow  chariot  and  bays,  was  dressed  to  go  to  the  Lev6e ,  and  was 
kept  waiting  for  his  carriage.    He  got  impatient,  and  rang  the  bell — *  Coming 

*  round  directly,  sir ;'  then  annoyed,  and  rang  ["again  — *  Fox  (that  was  the 
'  coachman's  name)  is  getting  on  the  box  ;'  then  in  a  rage,  and  tugged  at  the 
bell — 'Bless  the  coachman  (we  will  say  bless),  is  he  never  coming?*  Enter 
serious  butler :  '  Please,  Sir  Reginald,  Fox  is  gone  and  got  harrested  1'  They 
arrested  him  on  the  box,  thinking  that  the  master  would  pay  up,  but  he 
would  not.  'Tell  James  to  put  on  the  livery  and  come  round.*  Now  James 
was  a  small  groom  ;  however,  he  padded  for  the  part,  and  drove  down 
St.  James's  Street.  Just  in  front  of  Boodle's  the  carriage  stopped :  shouts  of 
laughter  came  from  the  bay  window,  and  a  boy  in  the  street  cried  out,  '  Why, 

*  I'm  blowed.  Bill,  if  the  Jarvey's  got  any  face  1'  The  fact  was,  the  wig  had 
slipped,  the  padding  had  come  out,  and  the  poor  driver  was  blindfolded. 
But  I  am  wandering,  and  I  must  return  to  Paris.  We  have  been  favoured 
with  the  comfiany  of  a  few  of  what  people  in  books  call  the  '  upper  ten  thou- 

*  sand.'  Why  *  upper  ?'  or  why  *  ten  thousand  ?*  I  don't  know ;  but  we  have 
had  certain  names  known  to  fame  in  the  Senate,  the  Ball-room,  and  the  Ring. 
The  weather,  however,  has  been  dead  against  them,  and  they  are  only  seen 
out  at  intervals.  One  youth,  whose  life  is  sufficiently  rapid,  is  said  not  to  have 
got  up  for  a  fortnight.  Every  morning  he  says  to  his  aU-enduring  valet,  who 
rejoices  in  the  name  of , Buffer,  '  What's  the  weather,  Buffer,  you  owl—  hke  it 

*  was  yesterday  ?'  •  '  Worse,  a  trifle,  I  should  say.  Captain,'  replies  the  faith- 
ful Buffer,  pouring  the  seltzer-water  on  to  the  hock — a  mixture,  which  taken 
in  bed,  is  found  to  be  a  wholesome  tonic,  and  not  unpleasant.  '  Then  put 
'  some  more  hock  and  seltzer  by  the  bed  and  call  me  to-morrow.'  I  have  a 
piece  of  I'acing  news  with  which  to  finish  my  paper.  We  are  to  have  races 
this  year  at  Havre.  Wonderful  meetings  at  Deauville  and  Boulogne,  and  then 
I  come  to  Baden-Baden.  Every  effort  is  being  made  to  make  this — one,  I  fear, 
of  the  last  three  seasons  of  roulette— more  brilliant  than  its  predecessors. 
Money  is  being  lavished  on  the  place  itself;  all  the  French  and  Italian  talent 
is  engaged  for  the  theatres.  There  will  be  more  balls  for  dancers,  and  more 
concerts  for  listeners ;  and  as  for  the  races,  I  give  you  my  word  they  will 
'  bang'  Punchestown.  The  actual  reason  begins  on  1st  May,  and  already  I 
have  heard  of  people  e?^  route  to  Roulette-ville-sur-Rouge-et-noir,*  and  I  finish 
my  paper  by  saying  to  the  readers  of  *  Baily,'  *  Go  you,  and  do  likewise.' 
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The  Invoice. — April  Amusements. 

APRIL  has  this  year  quite  kept  up  to  her  public  form,  and  has  been  as  cele- 
brated for  her  Sunshine  and  Showers  as  for  the  smiles  and  tears  of  her  many 
Brides  who  have  gone  to  '  The  United  States,*  the  more  or  less  united  ones, 
as  the  case  may  be.  Every  hour  of  it  also,  from  the  rising  of  the  sun  to  the 
going  down  thereof,  except  when  the  Sabbath-going  bell  was  heard,  has 
been  devoted  to  the  exercise  of  our  National  Sports  and  Pastimes,  There  has 
been  horse-racing  at  Newmarket  and  in  the  provinces,  and  there  has  been 
rowing  on  the  Thames  and  on  the  Isis.  Steeple-chasing  has  flourished  in  the 
sister  kingdom  as  well  as  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  metropolis.  Pigeon- 
shooters  have  had  their  Volunteer  Reviews  at  Fulham  and  Shepherd's  Bush, 
and  seem  to  have  done  quite  as  well  as  their  Portsmouth  brethren.  Hunting- 
men  haye  had  their  last  days  of  the  season,  and  Pinks,  Boots,  and  Breeches 
have  been  sentenced  to  their  annual  terms  of  imprisonment.  Cowes  has 
aroused  herself  like  a  dormouse  from  her  slumbers,  and  yachts  are  beginning 
to  assume  signs  of  life  and  being  called  into  action.  At  Hackney  Wick  the 
Metropolitan  Milos  have  been  practising  their  athletic  games,  but  we  have  not 
heaid  they  have  produced  a  Cann  or  a  Polkinghorne.  The  leaders  of  the 
great  cricket-teams  have  been  trying  their  yearling  colts,  and  the  flannel  jacket 
brigades  will  soon  be  in  full  force.  In  short,  every  branch  of  sport  has  put 
forth  its  buds,  and  ere  our  next  impression  sees  the  light  will  be  in  full  blos- 
som, when  we  trust  to  be  able  to  gather  the  choicest  blooms  for  our  readers, 
whose  Battering  recognition  of  our  labours  to  make  bricks  without  straw 
stimulates  us  to  still  further  exertions  in  the  conduct  of  our  little  vehicle. 
Racing,  enjoying  what  the  lawyers  would  call  the  Patent  of  Precedency  of  all 
sports,  must  first  engage  the  attention  of  our  pen.  And  in  setting  out  the 
most  prominent  features  of  the  Month,  we  may  be  excused  for  remarking  it  is 
a  very  striking  feature  of  the  age  in  which  we  live,  that  although  there  are  by 
the  returns  of  horses  paying  taxes  for  Newmarket  Heath  upwards  of  seven 
hundred  animals  in  training,  there  is  only  one  solitary  six-year  old  in  work. 
The  name  of  this  unique  and  wonderful  performer  is  the  celebrated  Grenadier 
Guards  horse,  Reindeer,  with  whom  the  sporting  history  of  that  fashionable 
regiment  is  so  intimately  associated,  and  upon  whom  the  Earl  of  Winchelsea 
and  Nottingham  has  conferred  such  undying  notoriety.  Surely  a  system  of 
racing  like  this,  which  brings  forth  such  a  sad  state  of  things,  cannot  be  said 
to  be  a  healthy  one,  and  ought  to  engage  the  attention  of  those  who  have  the 
interest  of  the  Turf  at  heart,  and  have  the  courage  to  propose  a  remedy  as 
well  as  the  earnestness  of  purpose  to  carry  it  out.  They  must  not  be  deterred 
by  the  failure  of  their  measures  at  first,  either  by  contemporary  legislators  or 
the  opposition  of  what  are  called  Enterprising  Lessees  and  spirited  Clerks  of 
the  Course.  The  restoration  of  stamina  to  the  English  racehorse  should  be 
the  first  aim  of  the  New  Reform  League,  who,  if  they  exhibited  one  quarter 
of  the  activity  of  their  Anti-Corn  Law  brethren,  would  in  a  few  years  reap 
the  same  reward.  .  The  general  panacea  for  preventing  horses  having  such  a 
short  career  of  active  service  is  the  abolition  of  all  Two- Year  Old  Races  until 
July,  so  that  animals  may  be  more  matured  before  commencing  their  prepara- 
tion. This  is  the  view  taken  by  Sir  Joseph  Hawley,  who  it  is  said  has  ob- 
tained many  converts  to  it,  and  who,  from  his  vast  experience  in  racing  matters, 
is  fiilly  competent  to  argue  the  question.     Racing  was  surely  not  intended 
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solely  for  the  benefit  of  the  Betting  Ring,  otherwise  it  would  scarcely  have 
receiyed  the  patronage  it  has  done  from  successive  English  Sovereigns,  on  the 
especial  ground  that  it  was  calculated  to  improve  the  breed  of  English  horses. 
However,  as  matters  may  be  said  to  have  reached  their  acme,  we  may  naturally 
look  for  a  change  for  the  better.  And  if  the  Jockey  Club  was  to  agree  upon 
a  Committee  to  examine  the  question  of  Two- Year  Old  Races,  and  how  far 
they  are  deteriorating  in  their  nature  to  racehorses,  we  apprehend  great  good 
would  Result  from  their  Report,  and  the  public  mind  be  set  at  rest  upon  it. 
But  our  Prologue  has  so  far  extended  beyond  its  usual  limits  that  we  must  at 
once  ring  the  bell,  pull  up  our  curtain,  and  begin  with  our  little  Drama  for  our 
readers'  instruction  and  entertainment. 

Northampton,  which  the  newspapers  used  to  state  opened  the  season,  and 
set  the  racing-ball  in  motion — a  simile  which,  being  taken  from  a  roulette-table, 
we  never  liked — was  as  usual  foremost  in  the  Month.  But  its  title  to  Legiti- 
macy has  long  since  been  destroyed,  and  for  some  years  it  has  ceased  to  be  the 
Asturias  of  the  English  Turf,  for  Lincoln,  Liverpool,  and  N(5ttingham  have 
claimed  precedence  of  it,  and  have  had  their  claim  allowed ;  and  so  totally 
have  its  features  changed,  tliat  the  profanum  vulgtu  have  frightened  the  old 
stagers  away,  and  we  no  longer  saw  one  half  of  the  M.  F.  H.'s  we  were  wont 
to  do  in  the  days  of  Auld  Lang  Syne,  when  Northamptonshire  filled  the 
enclosure,  and  General  Bouverie,  and  gentleman  jockeys  of  that  school,  used 
to  delight  the  rustics  in  the  Pytchley  Stakes.  Then  the  death  of  Lord  Car- 
digan kept  a  great  many  houses  empty,  and  a  great  many  old  patrons  of  the 
Meeting  away.  Singular  it  was  even  in  death  this  unfortunate  nobleman 
was  destined  to  cause  inconvenience  to  many  of  his  friends.  But  it  could 
not  be  helped ;  for  the  gaunt  rider  on  the  Pale  Horse  is  no  respecter  of  per- 
sons, and  so  it  was  that  he  closed  Dene  at  the  most  important  period  of  the 
year ;  and  people  talked  of  the  late  occupant  in  the  intervals  between  the  races, 
and  while  the  false  starts,  were  going  on,  discussed  his  last  Will  and  Tes- 
tament. However,  the  million,  which  far  exceeded  the  purple  blood  on 
the  racecourse,  soon  forgot  the  Balaclava  Earl  in  the  Northamptonshire  Stakes, 
and  Lord  Hastings  took  precedence  of  Lord  Cardigan,  and  the  former's  name 
was  in  every  one's  mouth.  Fobert,  on  this  occasion,  had  done  all  that  could 
improve  Nature,  and  as  far  as  his  exterior  went  he  could  not  have  been  im- 
proved upon,  and  he  no  doubt  did  his  best.  But  still  he  could  not  quite  win 
his  spurs,  for  he  was  overhauled  at  the  finish  by  a  Mariner  who  got  on  shore 
nt  Epsom,  but  who  now  weathered  the  storm  in  good  style,  and  brought  Mr. 
Brayley  in  a  good  freight  of  several  thousands,  for  doing  which  he  was  pro- 
moted to  be  a  Master  Mariner  on  the  spoL  Thalia,  whose  Suburban  running 
brought  tears  into  an  <  Angel's'  eyes,  ran  more  like  herself  again,  but  The 
Muse,  like  her  namesake,  is  ever  uncertain,  and  we  do  not  fsmcy  will  again 
carry  many  Lubbenham  monkeys.  The  second  day  the  Spencer  Plate  was  of 
course  the  object  of  attraction,  and  no  burglars  could  have  been  more  anxious 
to  obtain  possession  of  it  than  the  owners  of  the  horses  engaged  in  it.  At 
last  an  Ironmaster  found  the  tools  to  get  hold  of  it,  as  Mr.  George  Reynolds 
proclaimed  to  the  Fourth  Estate  before  the  start,  in  the  same  style  as  Ulster 
King  at  Arms  did  the  titles  of  the  Prince  of  Wales  in  the  Dublin  Cathedral, 
and  never  was  victory  more  easily  achieved.  The  Althorpe  Park  Stakes 
showed  a  sad  falling  oflF  in  company ;  and  so  bad  was  it  that  Jennings,  who  had 
two  barrels  ready  for  it,  thought  his  second  best  (Curieuse)  would  be  quite 
good  enough  for  the  occasion,  and  his  surmise  proved  correct.  So  we  suppose 
we  must  wait  for  the  overflowing  of  L'Oisc  until   dryer  weather  sets   in. 
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Newmarket  Craven  opened  in  weather  that  would  have  tried  the  nerves  and 
constitution  of  a  North  Sea  Pilot.  Nevertheless,  the  Ring  braved  the  elements 
with  their  accustomed  endurance ;  aAd  we  verily  believe  that  if  there  was  a 
Kamschatlca  Summer  Meeting  got  up,  and  we  were  enabled  to  assist  at  it,  we 
should  hear  from  an  individual  in  a  fur  uniform  the  well-known  offer  of  6  to  4 
on  the  Field ;  for  there  seems  to  be  no  district  where  that  enterprising  body 
does  not  penetrate,  and,  judging  from  appearances,  they  must  be  doing  well  at 
the  expense  of  the  British  public.  The  sport  also  was  worthy  of  the  company, 
although  it  certainly  improved  as  the  Meeting  progressed.  A  slight  mistake  be- 
tween Captain  Machell  and  Mat  Dawson  led  to  the  sudden  withdrawal  of  Knight 
of  the  Garter's  number  from  the  telegraph,  which  tended  very  gready  to  the 
disadvantage  of  the  fielders ;  so  the  Captain  was  fined  in  the  mitigated  sum  of 
a  pony,  which,  to  use  the  language  of  police  reporters,  was  instandy  paid. 
The  Newmarket  Handicap  must  have  satisfied  Mr.  Savile  of  the  error  he 
committed  in  scratching  Blueskin  for  the  Northamptonshire  Stakes,  as  he  was 
here  only  beaten  by  Montagnard  by  a  neck.  Good  as  this  race  was  it  was 
not  equal  in  importance  to  the  Biennial,  which  was  a  great  competitive  exami- 
nation of  Derby  Cracks  who  were  to  take  their  First  Degree.  The  result 
was,  as  was  conjectured  by  the  betting,  in  favour  of  The  Earl,  who  obtained 
more  marks  than  either  Blue  Gown  or  Suffolk,  and  gave  the  followers  of 
Lady  Elizabeth  increased  confidence  in  her  chance  for  the  event  fraught  witli 
so  much  importance  to  Danebury.  John  Day  came  down  special  to  see  his 
horse  run  and  win,  and  having  done  so  went  his  way  home  rejoicing.  The 
friends  of  Suffolk  were  soon  after  put  out  of  their  misery  for  him  about  the 
Derby,  as  Baron  Rothschild  pulled  him  out  for  a  T.  Y.  C.  Plate,  in  which 
Laneret  beat  him  in  a  common  canter ;  and  as  Restitution  had  been  bowled 
over  on  the  opening  day  by  Moslem,  we  do  not  think  the  Baron  will  cut  quite 
as  good  a  figure  at  Epsom  this  y^aJ"  ^  he  did  on  the  last  Anniversary.  In 
the  course  of  the  Meeting,  the  Earl  of  Glasgow,  with  his  customary  liberality, 
made  a  present  to  the  Earl  of  Westmorland  of  a  Hundred  Pounds  in  the  dis- 
guise of  a  Match  between  Sister  to  First  Flight  and  Betty ;  and  in  this  shape 
the  latter  nobleman  expressed  himself  as  being  willing  to  accept  any  further 
donations  of  the  same  kind,  if  repeated.  Lord  Glasgow,  however,  we  are 
glad  to  learn,  has  at  last  turned  out  a  good-looking  colt  by  Tom  Bowline, 
and  there  are,  we  hear,  individuals  of  such  a  sanguine  temperament  as  to  be- 
lieve it  to  be  within  the  range  of  human  events  that  this  animal  could  win 
either  a  Two  Thousand  or  a  Derby.  But  then  we  know  if  the  ^  falls  we 
shall  catch  plenty  of  larks,  and  this  is  not  the  age  of  miracles.  The  Match 
between  Julius  and  Hermit  was  a  tight  fit,  but  the  former,  as  we  always  sus- 
pected, had  the  best  of  it.  Both,  however,  like  Brown,  Jones,  and  Robinson 
in  the  story-book,  were  well  whipped.  The  defeat  of  Friponnier  by  Lord 
Glasgow  was  another  untoward  event,  heightened  by  the  very  alarming  illness 
of  the  Trainer  of  the  latter,  who  is  wonderfully  respected  at  Newmarket  for 
those  Excellent  qualities  of  head  and  heart  which  he  possesses  in  such  an  emi- 
nent degree.  We  were  glad  to  find,  however,  that  by  the  last  bulletins  he  was 
better,  for  *  Les  Trois  Fr^res'  are  held  in  as  much  esteem  at  Newmarket  as 
they  are  in  Paris.  Before  the  meeting  terminated,  we  may  remark  that  Colonel 
Pearson  was  summoned  to  the  Upper  House  of  the  legislators  of  the  Turf. 
The  Grand  National  Hunt  Steeple-chases,  which  have  caused  such  a  quantity 
of  printers'  ink  to  be  consumed,  and  led  to  the  exhibition  of  as  much  debating 
power  as  Mr.  Gladstone's  Irish  Disendowment  Bill,  came  off  by  desire  at 
jBedford,  in  the  presence  of  an  audience  worthy  of  the  occasion.     Still,  part 
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the  first  was  certainly  not  up  to  the  mark ;  and  the  National  Hunt  Steeple- 
chase was  scarcely  worthy  of  the  added  money,  as  such  a  very  small  field  of 
horses  were  brought  together.     This  was  accounted  for  by  the  old  promoters 
of  the  race  maintaining  the  original  conditions  of  the  race  had  not  been  adhered 
to  ;  and  so  strong  were  they  in  their  agitation,  that  important  changes  may  be 
looked  forward  to  when  the  next  merry  meeting  takes  place.     The  weather  was 
bright,  but  cold ;  and  with  the  rider  and  the  trainer  of  The  Lamb,  and  another 
Gentleman- Rider,  we  made  our  way  to  the  course  in  an  •  Insect,'  whose  con- 
ductor was  scarcely  conscious  of  the  honour  that  had  been  conferred  upon  him. 
We  found  the  veteran  Ben  as  companionable  as  ever,  aldiough  we  had  not  had 
the  privilege  of  being  his  compagnon  de  voyage  for  over  ten  years — a  circum- 
stance which  we  well  recollected  trom  the  graphic  sketch  which  he  gave  us  of  a 
well-known  owner  of  race-horses,  as  he  left  the  carriage  in  which  he  had  been 
riding  with  us.     If  we  gave  the  name  of  the  gentleman  in  question,  we  fancy 
Our  Van  would  very  soon  pull  up  before  Westminster  Hall,  and  as  we  have 
no  desire  to  be  taken  in  that  direction,  we  will  refrain  from  pointing  out  any 
individual.     Familiar  as  we  are  with  the  manners  and  customs  of  most  of  the 
members  of  the  racing  world,  we  confessed  our  ignorance  of  the  form  of  this 
person  in  particular,  when  Ben  illumined  us  in  an  instant,  by  stating  '  that  the 
party  in  question  would  run  nine  miles  to  steal  a  cinder,'  a  form  which  we 
have  since  ascertained  to  be  true  to  the  very  letter ;  and  a  more  photographic 
sketch  of  character  was  rarely  produced  in  so  short  a  time.     Ben  was  then  at 
low-water  mark,  for  The  Lamb  had  not  then  been  dropped  ;  but  he  was  now  the 
same  cheery  creature  as  ever,  and  delivered  us  a  lecture  on  the  law  of  Land- 
lord and  Tenant  that  would  not  have  disgraced  Lincoln's  Inn.    Mr.  Edwards 
was  full  of  his  blushing  honours,  and  believed  himself  as  invincible  as  ever. 
In  pleasing  converse  we  arrived  at  the  Grand  Stand,  where  we  were  received 
by  Mr.  Justice  Johnson,  whom  we  had  never  met  so  far  south  before,  and  who 
appeared  to  have  wintered  well,  and  framed  out  since  we  last  saw  him  signing 
Stand  tickets  for  the  members  of  the  Fourth  Estate  at  Doncaster.    The  aspect 
of  Mr.  Allan  McDonough,  in  the  weighing  room,  irresistibly  led  to  the  con- 
clusion that  he  had  not  come  so  far  without  the  earnest  conviction  he  should 
take  back  more  than  he  brought  with  him  ;  and  all  went  to  look  at  his  horse — 
which,  however,  did  not  take  the  eye  of  the  connoisseurs.     In  fact,  nothing 
went  down  but  The  Lamb,  and  Mr.  Welfitt's  representative,  which  is  to  be 
dreaded  everywhere  over  a  flagged  course.    l*he  race,  which  was  run  at  a  very 
true  pace,  proved  that  The  Lamb  was  not  big  enough  to  carry  such  a  welter 
weight  over  a  big  country  ;  and  although  Mr.  Edwards  did  all  in  his  power 
for  him,  he  was  compelled  to  succumb  to  fate,  so  there  was  no  alternative  but 
for  him  and  his  followers  to  do  without  the  *  mint  sauce '  on  this  occasion  ; 
and  although  Lord  Poulett  and  Mr.  Edwards  were,  of  course,  disappointed  at 
the  result,  they  are  not  the  sort  of  people  to  cry  over  spilt  milk.     The  fol- 
lowing day,  however,  soon  wiped  off  any  mutinous  feeling  that  might  have 
sprung   up   against   the   authorities  for  sticking  to  Bedford,  for  the  Grand 
National  Steeple-chase  Handicap  brought  out  all  the  available  talent  of  the  day, 
both  human  and  equine.     A  prettier  race  was  never  seen,  and  the  peopie 
watched  each  phase  in  it  with  the  same  interest  as  they  would  have  done  one 
of  Dion  Boucicault's  dramas.      The  tragic  incident  in  it  was  the  death  of 
Musketeer,  which  was  a  sad  loss  to  his  owner  ;  and  the  denouementy  when  AI- 
brighton  was  called  before  the  curtain  amidst  the  cheers  of  the  fielders,  many 
of  whom  kept  him  in  their  books,  gave  great  satisfaction  to  every  one  but  the 
losers,     Andy  it  was  truly  said,  a  prettier  race  had  not  been  run  during  the 
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seaflon.  What  course  the  authorities  will  adopt  id  the  ensuing  season  remains 
to  be  seen ;  but  confidence  in  them  as  a  body  has  been  somewhat  restored  by 
the  manner  in  which  they  acted  in  the  Streatham  case,  when  it  came  before 
them  in  a  judicial  point  of  view.  The  offender  in  this  case  was  a  small  horse- 
dealer  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  Metropolis,  who  desired  his  jockey,  in  a 
steeple-chase  at  Streatham,  after  he  had  been  backed  for  some  money,  to  pull 
him  up  after  going  over  the  first  fence,  and  ride  him  back.  In  carrying  out 
these  instructions  the  jockey  in  question,  who  may  be  described  as  being  long 
kAown  to  the  racing  police,  narrowly  escaped  with  his  life,  and  both  these 
worthies  came  up  for  judgment  before  the  Grand  National  Committee,  at  their 
Court  House  in  Burlington  Street.  The  Chamber  of  Horrors,  as  their  Hall 
of  Justice  has  been  designated,  was  draped,  we  hear,  for  the  trial,  and  so  dark 
was  it,  that  it  was  only  illumined  by  the  smile  of  the  presiding  Judge,  which 
would  haye  softened  the  heart  of  rharaoh.  Strange  it  is  that  this  apartment, 
which  is  so  celebrated  in  sporting  annals,  has  never  yet  been  described  to  the 
public,  who  hear  of  it  only  by  rumour,  as  the  Greeks  did  of  the  interior  of  the 
Temple  of  Eleusis.  Peter  C5unningham  makes  no  mention  of  it  in  his  Hand- 
book of  London ;  Special  Commissioners  dare  not  venture  to  inspect  it.  The 
*  Illustrated  London  News '  has  never  given  it  in  relation  to  any  sporting  trial,  so 
we  suppose  we  shall  never  be  acquainted  with  it  until  we  are  summoned  for 
poisoning  a  Derby  favourite,  or  telling  our  jockey  to  pull  up  the  first  fevourite 
for  the  Grand  National  before  the*Grand  Stand.  The  Earl  of  Westmorland 
took  the  chair,  and  presided  over  the  proceedings,  and  he  was  assisted  by 
several  of  his  colleagues.  In  expectation  of  a  Steeple-chase  Defence,  the 
nature  of  which  we  need  not  enlarge  upon,  a  number  of  witnesses  were  in 
attendance  on  the  part  of  the  prosecution.  But  as  they  were  about  to  be  called, 
the  prisoner  said  he  would  not  take  up  the  time  of  the  Court,  but  would  plead 
guilty,  and  Ablett,  the  jockey,  adopted  the  same  course.  Lord  Westmorland 
then  assumed  the  black  cap,  which,  it  is  needless  to  say,  became  him  extremely 
well,  and,  after  consulting  with  his  colleagues,  in  a  voice,  trembling  with  emo- 
tion, then  addressed  the  offending  horsedealer,  and  after  enlarging  on  the 
enormity  of  the  crime  of  which  he  had  been  guilty,  and  the  necessity  which 
existed  for  making  an  example  of  him,  he  stated  that,  but  for  the  idea  he 
entertained  that  his  conduct  had  been  prompted  by  having  witnessed  the  con- 
stant stopping,  and  non- spinning  of  platers  at  small  suburban  gate  meetings, 
he  should  have  thought  it  only  proper  to  have  prevented  his  ever  appearing 
again  in  Mr.  Verrall's,  Mr.  French's,  or  any  other  correct  card  of  a  Clerk  of 
the  Course.  But  under  existing  circumstances,  with  the  full  concurrence  of 
his  brother,  Mr.  Justice  Angell  (who  bowed  assent),  he  thought  the  ends  of 
justice  would  be  satisfied  by  preventing  him  running  any  horse,  mare,  or  gelding 
in  any  steeple-chase,  under  the  Grand  National  Rules,  for  the  term  of  five 
years.  Upon  Thomas  Ablett,  the  sentence  of  the  Court  was,  that  he  be  suspended 
from  riding  where  the  same  Rules  prevailed  until  the  end  of  the  present 
year ;  at  the  expiration  of  which  time,  any  nobleman  or  gentleman,  having 
sufficient  confidence  in  his  talent  and  integrity,  might  be  at  liberty  to  put 
him  up  again,  if  he  had  not  drunk  himself  to  death  in  the  interim.  Both 
prisoners  heard  the  sentences  perfecdy  unmoved,  and  then  went  their  way, 
the  honedealer  promenading  down  the  Burlington  Arcade,  with  a  flower  in 
his  mouth,  while  his  servant  fortified  himself  against  the  effects  of  his  convic- 
tion with  a  toothful  of  brandy-and-water  at  the  bar  of  the  Blue  Posts  in  Cork 
Street.  And  so  ended  this  important  trial,  the  results  of  which  are  likely  to 
effect  a  great  improvement  in  steeple-chase  morality  of  the  lower  orders  ;  and 
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Lord  Westmorland  and  his  colleagues  are  entitled  to  the  thanks  of  the  com- 
munity  at  large  for  their  conduct  in  the  course  of  the  investigadon. 

Punchestown  is  one  of  our  favourite  annual  excursionSy  to  which  we  look  for- 
ward with  the  same  pleasure  as  we  do  to  Baden  ;  for  at  both  those  places  we 
are  sure  to  find  free-hearted,  honourable  sportsmen,  who  have  the  cause  of 
racing  at  heart ;  who  are  not  bound  down  hand  and  foot  to  antiquated  rules, 
but  who  move  with  the  spirit  of  the  times  in  which  we  live,  and  reap  their  own 
reward.  The  distance  from  London  is  certainly  a  long  one ;  but  a  rapid  run 
to  Chester,  a  quiet  night  at  the  Queen's  Hotel,  where  the  call  for  the  bill  does 
not  provoke  a  cold  (Judder,  a  second  shorter  spin  to  Holyhead,  an  agreeable 
promenade  on  the  snow-white  deck  of  an  Irish  steamer, — and  you  are  landed 
in  the  country  of  mismanagement,  and  Punchestown  is  within  a  dining  distance. 
Nothing  could  have  been  more  agreeable  than  our  own  mode  of  transit,  with 
a  couple  dicompagnons  de  voyage,  in  the  shape  of  an  ex-Cabinet  Minister,  who 
could  manage  a  treaty  as  easily  as  a  stone  wall  in  Kildare,  and  who  when  he 
tackles  an  opponent  in  the  House  of  Lords  always  leaves  his  mark  behind 
him,  and  with  a  distinguished  General  OiHcer,  who  is  as  firm  a  favourite  at 
the  Horse  Guards  as  in  general  society.  Rugby  was  reached  before  we 
imagined  we  had  got  the  length  of  Piccadilly ;  and  the  Holyhead  stretch  was 
accomplished  in  an  equally  ^ort  space  of  time.  The  Channel  was  fortunately 
as  smooth,  if  not  smoother  than  the  new  road  in  Park  Lane,  and  a  small 
Peerage  and  Baronetage  might  have  been  made  up  out  of  the  list  of  passengers, 
which  was  composed  of  every  phase  of  London  society.  And  when  the 
luncheon-bags  were  pulled  out,  the  aspect  of  the  deck  was  that  of  a  large  pic-nic 
party,  upon  whom  Neptune  smiled  so  complacendy,  that  it  was  not  too  much 
to  presume  that  the  Marquis  of  Abercom  had  sent  Colonel  Foster  to  square 
him,  in  which  case  there  could  be  no  doubt  of  the  success  of  the  interview. 
Then  came  the  Westland  Row  Lottery,  in  the  shape  of  the  baggage  dis- 
tribution, in  which  more  prizes  were  drawn  than  usual ;  and  after  a  short 
struggle  for  the  honour  of  conveying  us  to  our  destination,  in  which  fortune 
favoured  the  brave,  we  were  landed  at  the  steps  of  the  Gresham,  which,  but 
for  an  occasional  irruption  of  waiters,  with  whom  clean  linen  and  razors  were 
scarce,  we  found  a  comfortable  caravanseraL  The  sight,  however,  of  the 
Special  Commissioner  of  *  The  Field,'  got  up  in  a  style  which  by  no  means 
rendered  it  necessary  that  any  label  should  be  attached  to  him,  direcdng  he 
should  be  *  kept  this  side  upwards,'  banished  all  our  romantic  thoughts  from 
our  mind ;  for  as  sharer  of  the  same  apartment,  and  engaged  in  the  same  cause, 
the  sense  of  our  duties  put  all  other  thoughts  out  of  our  mind.  All  the  pleasing 
ideas  of  *  Dublin's  Earl  and  Denmark's  Pearl,'  and  the  accompanying  pleasures 
associated  therewith,  were  dissolved ;  and  the  appetite  for  copy  on  this  side  of 
the  Channel,  which  we  knew  would  exist,  completely  took  away  our  appedte 
for  any  of  the  culinary  productions  of  Ireland.  However,  as  we  knew  our 
colleagues  would  look  after  us,  like  Jem  Perren  after  a  Derby  favourite,  and 
provide  against  the  failings  of  Anno  Domini — ^now  rapidly,  we  regret  to  say, 
increasing, — ^we  took  courage  and  armed  ourselves  for  the  occasion.  Having 
witnessed  many  royal  debarkations  in  our  hot  youth,  we  thought  we  would 
give  the  preference  to  an  inspection  of  the  Palmerstown  Stud,  which  we  had 
not  seen  since  the  first  year  of  its  establishment  by  Lord  Mayo.  And  with 
those  good  Judges,  Lord  Combermere,  Sir  Watkm  Wynne,  and  iiose  well- 
known  gentlemen  who  compose  their  usual  Punchestown  team,  we  left  the 
busy  streets  of  Dublin  for  the  quiet  glades  of  Naas.  The  day  was  fortunately 
made  for  the  occasion,  and  we  saw  what  we  may  fairly  describe  as  some  very 
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neat,  useful  yearlings*  The  Palmerstown  Paddocksi  as  we  have  said  on  our 
first  visit,  are  capacious,  and  quite  good  enough  for  young  stock  to  graze  in, 
and  the  hovels  for  the  mares  and  foals  are  sufficiently  large  for  their  accommo- 
dation. Both  mares  and  yearlings  appear  to  have  been  treated  careRdly,  and 
there  is  no  fault  to  be  found  in  that  respect.  But  we  cannot  help  thinking 
that  a  larger  outlay  in  mares  would  bring  better  returns  to  the  Company. 
It  does  not  follow,  because  a  mare  goes  back  in  a  direct  line  to  Flying 
Childers  or  Eclipse,  she  should  make  a  good  brood  mare,  unless  she 
has  done  something  in  her  own  time  to  warrant  the  consideration  of  her 
pedigree  being  valued.  For  a  breeder  will  naturally  say  to  himself,  when  a 
roare  is  offered  to  him  for  sale,  or  the  produce  of  one,  what  has  she  done 
when  in  training  ?  And  when  the  reply  is.  She  once  ran  third  in  a  Maiden 
Plate,  or  was  beaten  a  head  in  the  Consolation  Scramble,  at  the  Curragh,  or 
was  well  up  in  the  Anglesey,  he  will  naturally  reply.  That  is  not  good  enough 
for  me,  and  so  the  sale  goes  on.  What  is  the  secret  of  the  success  of  the 
Middle  Parkers,  the  Royalists,  the  Fairfields,  and  the  Mamheads  ?  why,  because 
to  every  animal  almost  there  is  a  history  attached  as' long  as  a  three- 
volume  novel.  Fortes  creaniur  forfihuty  is  the  motto  of  these  establishments ; 
and  it  is  found  so  remunerative,  there  is  no  reason  why  the  experiment  should 
not  be  extended  to  Ireland.  Surely  the  revenues  of  the  Irish  nobility  are  not 
so  small  but  that  they  can  afford  to  risk  the  experiment.  We  are  aware  the 
anxious  cares  of  office,  which,  we  may  remark  en  passant ^  do  not  sit  very  heavily 
on  Lord  Mayo's  brow,  prevent  him  from  giving  that  attention  to  the  subject 
which  it  deserves.  But  perhaps  Mr.  Gladstone  may,  ere  long,  enable  his 
Lordship  to  return  to  his  first  love  in  the  pastures  of  Meath  or  Kildare.  Of 
what  we  saw  at  the  Palmerstown  Stud,  we  will  simply  remark,  that  we}  found 
Plum  Pudding  very  much  altered  for  the  better ;  so  much  so,  that  we  hardly 
recognized  him  again,  and  his  stock  betoken  great  usefulness,  being  hard, 
wearing-looking  animals,  capable  of  making  Clerks  if  not  Parsons.  Indiges- 
tion's dam  was  with  him ;  a  compliment  he  deserved,  and  I  have  no  doubt  in 
time  Lord  Portsmouth's  old  horse  will  make  his  way  in  the  South  of  Ireland. 
There  were  two  or  three  Flying  Artillerymen,  who  looked  well  adapted 
to  shoot  the  Curragh  courses,  and  Uie  Rapid  Rhones  had  limbs  and  size  about 
them  to  make  them  useful  as  hunters,  if  they  were  found  unable  to  race.  The 
Lambtons  were  racing-like,  but  there  was  a  want  of  scope  among  them,  which  I 
am  afraid  will  tell  against  them  with  English  buyers.  A  Trumpeter  filly,  out 
of  Ariadne,  was  decidedly  the  best  of  the  lot,  from  which  she  stood  out  in 
bold  relief;  and  when  Lord  Mayo  and. his  colleagues  see  her  at  the  Sale,  and 
find  the  price  she  realizes,  they  will  concur  in  the  truth  of  these  remarks. 
Although  we  should  state  that  this  Ariadne  is  not  the  Newminster  mare  of  that 
name,  which  once  belonged  to  Sir  Robert ;  but  we  believe  a  Birdcatcher 
mare.  Still,  as  like  begets  like,  so  Trumpeter  has  held  his  own  across  the 
Channel.  And  now  we  come  to  the  great  event  of  the  week,  which  Ireland 
will  never  erase  from  her  memory,  and  which  we  should  think  was  stamped 
as  much  on  the  recollection  of  the  Prince  and  Princess  of  Wales,  as  on  that 
of  the  humblest  car-driver.  Punchestown !  when  we  first  beheld  thee  in  thy 
virgin  innocence,  we  little  imagined  we  should  see  thee  ever  decked  out  in  regal 
magnificence  and  courdy  splendour.  Neither  did  we  ever  dream  that  access 
to  you  could  only  be  attained  by  a  march  almost  as  difficult  as  that  to  Magdala. 
Neither  did  it  occur  to  us  that  to  get  at  the  Marquis  of  Drogheda  and  Lord 
St.  Lawrence  was  almost  as  hard  a  task  as  to  have  an  interview  with  Eling 
Theodore.     And  yet  such  turned  out  to  be  the  case,  as  we  will  prescndy 
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show.  ImprmtSf  we-wilhcbmnience  by  stating  that  the  Punchestown  Meeting, 
on  the  first  day,  exceeded,  in  grandeur  and  point  of  people,  any  similar  spectacle 
of  the  kind  in  Ireland  or  any  other  countiy  ;  as  we  can  safely  testify,  as  far 
as  the  last  quarter  of  a  century  is  concerned,  for  we  have  assisted  at  every 
Meeting  of  any  importance  in  Uiis  country.  We  have  also  witnessed  racing 
in  France,  Germany,  and  Italy,  as  well  as  Scotland,  so  we  imagine  we  may 
have  some  little  experience  to  profit  by  in  coming  to  this  conclusion. 

When  we  commence  with  the  usual  stereotyped  phrase,  that  from  an  early 
hour  Dublin  was  alive,  we  are  literally  speaking  the  naked  truth,  and  explain- 
ing the  real  position  of  affairs ;  for  by  seven  o^clock  the  terminus  of  the 
South  Western  Company  was  taken  possession  of  by  the  Dublin  roughs,  who 
were  resolved  to  testify  their  loyalty  to  the  Prince  by  giving  their  friends  a 
free  ride  to  and  from  Sallins.  With  the  influx  of  passengers  expected,  it 
might  naturally  have  been  expected  that  some  sort  of  protection  would  have 
been  made  for  the  preservation  of  order.  But  not  a  policeman,  porter,  or  an 
inspector  was  to  be  seen,  and  the  Brighton  Railway  passengers  knew  just  as 
much  when  the  trains  were  going  to  start,  and  from  what  siding  they  were 
going  to  leave,  as  the  unhappy  victims  on  the  Kingsbridge  terminus.  Trains 
were  never  permitted  to  come  up  to  the  departure  platforms,  for  they  were 
taken  possession  of  by  the  mob  before  they  got  within  a  mile  and  a  half  of  it, 
and  the  unhappy  engine-driver  was  obliged  to  go  back  with  his  freight, 
because  he  had  no  other  means  of  getting  rid  of  it  And  for  that  distance  the  lines 
of  rails  were  covered  with  ladies  and  gentlemen,  all  got  up  in  their  holiday 
attire,  looking  out  for  carriages,  and  stepping  out  of  the  way  of  engines,  as  they 
would  out  of  a  gutter.  A  stray  porter  who  managed  to  show  himself,  and 
who  could  secure  a  third-class  carriage  for  parties  with  first-class  tickets,  made 
as  much  money  as  a  director  would  get  for  a  dav's  attendance,  and  even  engine- 
drivers  reaped  a  rich  harvest  by  allowing  ladies  m  Madame  Devy*s  costumes  to 
ride  with  him,  a  circumstance  never  known  before  in  the  annals  of  the  profes- 
sion, and  which  the  late  Robert  Stephenson  would  never  have  believed  in. 
As  for  the  roughs,  all  we  can  say  is,  they  filled  up  the  interior  of  the  carriages, 
until  there  was  not  room  enough  even  tor  a  dwarf;  they  filled  the  roof  of  the 
carriages  in  the  same  way,  being  actually  pulled  up  on  them  while  they  were 
going  on ;  they  rode  on  the  steps,  and  on  the  buffers,  and  standing  room  in 
break-vans  and  dog-carriages  ruled  high,  as  they  would  say  at  Lloyd's.  Eng- 
lish race  goers  would  have  been  in  despair  at  the  sight,  and  the  voice  of  Mr. 
Hodgman  and  his  expressive  language  would  have  availed  nought  with  this  mob, 
and  Mr.  Newcombe  Mason,  the  best  pioneer  we  ever  saw  in  a  race-going  crowd, 
would  have  sunk  aghast  at  the  scene.  How  we  got  there  we  need  not  say, 
except  that  it  was  accomplished  by  violating  one  of  the  bye-rules  of  the  Company, 
in  corrupting  a  porter.  At  last  Sallins  was  reached,  and  we  were  delivered 
from  our  temporary  imprisonment.  Here,  at  least,  there  was  no  difficulty  in 
getting  cars,  nor  was  the  charge  for  them  so  heavy  as  might  have  been  imagined 
on  such  an  occasion,  and  the  fun  of  the  road  began,  which  kept  every  one  in 
good  spirits,  and  made  them  half  forget  the  perils  of  the  rail.  Of  pedestrians, 
as  might  have  been  imagined,  there  were  thousands,  clad  in  every  species  of 
costume  that  had  been  seen  since  the  time  when  Adam  first  put  on  plain  clothes. 
One  of  the  most  amusing  extemporized  paletots  that  we  ever  beheld  was  that 
worn  by  a  young  man  of  some  seventeen  summers,  who  had  formed  a  large 
poncho  by  simply  putting  his  head  through  a  *  Bell's  Life  in  London,'  and  with 
a  couple  of  arm-holes  for  his  arms,  a  short  pipe  in  his  mouth,  and  a  short  stick  in 
his  hand,  he  pursued  the  even  tenor  of  his  way,  evidendy  regardless  of  the  exist- 
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eDce  of  a  Poole,  a  Davis,  or  a  Smallpage.  And  as' we  had  the  opportunity  of  see- 
ing him  for  some  time,  he  cooveyed  to  us  the  idea  that,  as  the  sailors  used  to 
say  in  the  last  war,  he  would  not  give  a  d — n  to  call  the  king  his  uncle.  And 
certainly  it  must  be  admitted  his  costume  had  the  merit  of  originality,  economy, 
and  lightness,  and  he  could  scarcely  have  required  a  clothes-brush  on  his 
arrival  on  the  race-course,  while  his  fellow-pedestnans  gave  us  the  idea  of  all  being 
dressed  in  dust-coloured  coats.  When  Punchestown  was  at  last  reached,  we  were 
fairly  taken  aback  at  the  transformation  scene  which  the  Marquis  of  Drogheda  and 
Lord  St.  Lawrence  had  effected  within  a  calendar  month.  A  stand  as  good  and 
commodious  almost  as  that  at  Ascot ;  a  company  equal  in  point  of  quality  to 
it ;  and  a  card  corresponding  in  dimensions  with  that  nK>st  amusing  ot  all  litde 
papers,  'The  Glowworm,'  were  the  first  sights  that  we  came  across.  The 
second  was  the  reception  of  the  Prince  and  Princess  of  Wales  at  the  Stand  by 
the  Stewards,  which  composed  the  efUe  of  the  Irish  nobility,  all  dressed  in 
hunting  costume.  The  welcome  may  be  described  as  grand,  impressive,  loyal, 
and  sincere ;  and  the  conquest  of  the  Princess,  from  the  moment  she  was 
visible  and  presented  by  the  Prince  to  the  Irish  people,  was  as  instantaneous  as  it 
b  certam  to  be  permanent ;  for  they  seemed  to  regard  her  as  a  being  of  another 
sphere,  and  to  worship  htr  with  a  respectful  adoration  no  language  could 
pourtray.  The  Prince  of  Wales  looked  as  happy  as  a  man  could  be  supposed 
to  do  in  this  world  when  he  had  carried  off  the  Derby,  Oaks,  and  St.  Leger 
in  the  same  afternoon  ;  and  he  watched  the  Chasing  with  the  keenest  interest. 
The  sport,  luckily,  was  of  the  very  finest  character,  as  the  ordinary  reports  will 
have  shown,  and  the  riding  in  some  of  the  events  was  superi).  Among  those 
who  deserve  to  be  honourably  mentioned  are  Captains  Harford  and  Hutton, 
as  well  as  Captain  Smith  and  Mr.  Long,  all  of  whom  rode  like  workmen,  and 
did  all  in  their  power  for  the  money  of  their  friends.  We  had  omitted  to 
state  that,  among  the  detenues  by  the  railway,  were  the  respected  Mr.  Justice 
Hunter,  who  was  in  custody  for  no  less  a  period  than  five  hours,  being  stopped 
by  parties  who  had  not  the  fear  of  the  National  Hunt  Committee  before  their 
eyes ;  and  Mr.  James  Weatherby  was  in  consequence  solicited  to  take  his  seat 
on  the  Bench.  This,  however,  he  declined  to  do,  from  motives  both  compli- 
mentary and  sagacious ;  and  while  he  was  declining  the  Kildare  Coif,  Mr.  Hunter 
fortunately  arrived,  and  the  difficulty  was  setded.  Next  to  the  arrangements 
of  the  Stand,  the  Regimental  tents  were  most  worth  seeing,  as  they  exhibited, 
in  an  eminent  degree,  the  character  for  hospitality  which  the  British 
Army  has  ever  sustained,  in  any  clime  in  which  they  have  been  quar- 
tered. The  Tenth  Hussars,  whose  mess-room  adjoined  the  Royal  Stand, 
entertained  their  Royal  Colonel  most  loyally ;  and  the  aspect  of  the 
tables,  on  which  the  Regimental  plate  was  spread  out,  reminded  one  of  the 
accounts  of  the  banquets  in  St.  George's  HaJl,  while  the  viands  were  worthy 
accompaniments  of  it.  For  the  first  time  we  believe,  B.C.,  the  West  Indies 
contributed  turtle  to  Kildare  appetites  on  their  native  soil,  and  for  the  first  time, 
also,  we  have  reason  to  think  the  delicacies  of  the  Palais  Royal  were  trans- 
ferred in  sterling  integrity  to  Irish  race-goers.  As  is  customary  in  fashionable 
entertainments  at  the  West  End  of  London,  they  had  three  separate 
relieves  each  day,  and  at  each  brave  men  and  fair  women  assisted,  and  en- 
couraged the  chefs  to  increased  exertions  in  their  behalf.  As  for  the  wines,  all 
we  can  say  is  that  it  was  unfortunate  they  were  not  known  in  the  age  of 
Mohammed,  for  his  followers  would  have  been  diminished  by  many  thousands  had 
thcv  been  aware  of  their  existence,  for  the  most  devout  Moslem  could  not  have 
resisted  them.  It  used  to  be  a  current  saying,  'The  Tenth  don't  dance,'  but 
after  thb  entertainment  it  cannot  be  denied  but  that  the  Tenth  fi^  their  friends. 
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The  Twelfth  Lancers  luncheon  was  not  on  so  extensive  a  scale  as  the  one  we 
have  just  recorded,  but  their  welcome  to  their  friends  was  not  less  cordial  and 
kind ;  and  all  who  could  claim  acquaintance  with  them  had  their  claim  allowed, 
their  hunger  appeased,  and  their  thirst  .slackened  in  the  most  ample 
manner.  Colonel  Bathurst  and  the  Guards,  we  should  add,  ran  up  to  their 
accustomed  form.  On  the  horrors  of  the  return  journey  we  dare  not  dilate, 
for  they  would  fairly  overcome  us,  and  leave  us  unequal  to  the  continuance  of 
our  task.  We  are  not  sufficiently  acquainted  with  the  Irish  Statute  Book  to 
know  whether  a  law  is  still  in  existence  punishing  the  users  of  oaths  with  fines, 
because  if  it  is  in  force,  and  had  been  applied  to  all  who  indulged  in  objurga- 
tions towards  die  Directors  of  the  Dublin  South  Western  Railway  for  their 
mal-arrangements,  the  sum  realised  would  have  defrayed  the  expenses  of  the 
Abyssinian  War,  and  left  a  handsome  balance  in  addition.  The  second  day 
of  Punchestown  was  a  rather  milder  affair,  but  the  sport  showed  no  falling-oflf 
in  excellence,  and  the  Prince  still  further  delighted  the  Irish  by  galloping  about 
the  course,  and  watching  the  taking  of  the  big  jumps  by  the  horses,  all  of 
which  were  done  very  cleverly.  Of  die  company  on  both  days  we  may  remark 
that  it  was  composed  of  the  eRte  of  the  English  and  Irish  sporting  nobility  and 
gentry  ;  that  Yorkshire,  Leicestershire,  Cheshire,  Lincolnshire,  and  Shropshire 
contributed  her  best  riders  and  most  brilliant  sportsmen,  and  the  whole  proceedings 
went  offas  merry  as  a  marriage  bell.  To  Lords  Drogheda  and  St.  Lawrence  the 
highest  praise  is  to  be  bestowed  for  the  way  in  which  they  executed  their  respective 
duties,  and  carried  the  Meeting  through,  and  their  assistants  in  the  shape  of 
their  architects,  and  the  Secretary  of  the  Meeting,  Mr.  Warburton,  should  not 
be  overlooked  in  awarding  praise  where  praise  is  due.  Lord  Drogheda's 
arrangements  are  of  a  far  more  practical  character  than  are  generally  assumed, 
and  even  our  trusty  and  well-beloved  John  Frail  might  take  a  hint  from  him 
by  which  he  might  profit.  These  are  relative  to  matters  only  known  to  those 
who  are  behind  the  scenes.  Lord  St.  Lawrence's  handicapping  is  also  de- 
serving of  all  praise,  as  he  succeeded  in  bringing  most  of  the  horses  together  on 
terms  which  their  owners  did  not  complain  of.  Altogether  the  Punchestown 
Meeting  was  the  most  important  ever  held  in  the  annals  of  Ireland.  We  are 
glad  we  assisted  at  it,  and  still  more  glad  we  have  survived  to  describe  it. 

The  Hunting  Season  is  over ;  and  of  it  we  may  remark,  that  the  latter 
portion  of  it  made  amends  in  some  measure  for  the  earlier  part.  Some 
despatches  we  have  received  we  produce  for  the  benefit  of  our  readers,  but  we 
have  been  obliged  to  compress  a  great  many  of  them,  on  account  of  our 
limited  liability  as  to  space. 

Mr.  Musters  has  come  forward  to  hunt  the  Quom  country,  vacated  by  the 
Marquis  of  Hasdngs.  There  had  been  some  talk  about  a  division  of  the 
country ;  Sir  Frederick  Johnstone  to  take  the  Melton  side,  as  a  two  day  a 
week  country,  and  Mr.  Paget  the  Donnington  side ;  whilst  the  landed  pro- 
prietors in  the  Segg's-hill  country  were  desirous  that  their  covers  should  be 
drawn  by  the  Belvoir  hounds.  The  negotiation  had  proceeded  so  hr  that  Sir 
Frederick  had  purchased  hounds,  engaged  a  feeder,  and  taken  additional  stabling 
at  Melton,  where  he  was  about  to  establish  his  kennels. 

When  Mr.  Meynell  was  Master  of  the  Quom,  he  hunted  the  entire  country, 
in  its  native  wildness,  from  Nottingham  to  Harborough.  The  greater  ^portion 
of  the  Atherstone  country  also  belonged  to  the  Quorn.  The  late  Mr.  Berkeley 
Craven  used  to  tell  how  he  had  met  the  Quom  hounds  at  Combe  Abbey,  near 
Coventry.  Gradually  the  Atherstone  country  was  carved  out  of  the  Quom, 
and,  at  last,  Enderfay  and  the  country  about  it,  between  Lutterworth  and 
Leicester,  was  ceded  to  the  Atherstone  in  1817,  and  has  ever  since  belonged 


i868.]  *  OUR  VAN.*  53 

to  that  hunt.     In  like  manner^  from  time  to  time,  covers  have  been  traasferred 
from  the  Quorn  to  the  Nottinghamshire  country.     Another  important  limb 
was  lopped  from  the  parent  stem  in  the  year  i8e6.     Upon  the  death  of  Sir 
Richaiti  Sutton,  the  whole  of  the  Haiborough  side  was  given  up,  and  has  not 
since  been  hunted  by  the  Quorn  hounds.     The  Donnington  side  of  the  Quorn 
country,  which  includes  the  Forest  of  Chamwood,  has  been,  on  previous  occa- 
sions, hunted  as  a  separate  country,  and,  if  the  arrangement  above  alluded  to 
had  been  carried  out,  there  would  only  have  remained  a  small  portion  in  the  imme- 
diate neighbourhood  of  Melton  to  represent  *  The  country  that  Mejrnell  made.' 
The  splitting  up  of  the  old  hunting  countries,  and  partitioning  them  amongst  a 
number  of  different  packs,  brings  hunting  nearer  to  many  a  man's  door ;  but  it 
also  has  its  disadvantages.    The  sportsman,  oftentimes,  loses  more  in  the  quality 
of  his  sport  than  he  gains  in  quantity.      Notwithstanding  the  vast  tract  of 
country  that  Mr.  Meynell  hunted  over,  he  found  it  necessary,  in  the  year  1793, 
to  take  his  hounds  to  Great  Bowden  Inn,  and  give  Leicestershire  a  rest  for 
a  couple  of  seasons,  to  enable  a  stock  of  old  foxes  to  get  up  again.    In  179$, 
*  Mr.  Meynell  recommenced  his  campaign  in  the  Lfeicestershire  fiirzes.'     How 
many  countries,  that  we  are  acquainted  with,  would  be  all  the  better  if  such  a 
chance  was  given  them ;  but  it  is  not  possible  in  the  present  day.     Excepting 
where  there  are  strong  woodlands,  limited  countries  get  overworked ;  every 
patch  of  gorse  is  drawn  once  a  fortnight,  and  the  foxes  are  killed  down. 
Money  can   buy  almost-  anything ;  but  it  cannot  get  wild,  old  foxes,  even  in 
Leadenhall   Market.      The  Yorkshire  packs  have  had  capital   sport ;  Sir 
Charles  Slingsby  thinks  he  has  never  had  a  better  season,  and  having  killed 
forty»four  brace  of  foxes,  has  put  himself  to  rest,  and  we  hope  will  summer 
well.     He  has  seventeen  couples  of  young  hounds  forward,  and  intends  to 
produce  something  worth  seeing  at  the  Hound  Show  to  he  held  at  Wetherby. 
His  two  men,  Orphis  and  Bill  Poulter,  go  on  as  usual,  proud  to  serve  under 
such  a  master  of  the  art.     Old  Orphis  was  off  work  the  last  few  weeks,  <  lame 
<  in  the  round  bone,'  he  says — a,  mixture  of  tumbles  and  rheumatism.     He 
is  a  steady,  valuable  servant,  his  heart  is  in  the  right  place,  his  well-known 
voice  far  above  concert  pitch — ^we  shall  hope  to  see  and  hear  him  again  in  the 
autumn.     The  Bramham  Moor  *  finished '  on  the  1 7th  of  April.     What  a 
sight  it  was !     Carriages  of  every  description,  every  sort  of  horse  and  man, 
turned  out  to  enjoy  the  last  day  at  Bramham  Park.     These  hounds  have  had  a 
good  bustling  season,  particularly  good  till  the  dry  wind  and  wild  weather  set 
in  towards  the  end  of  February.     Turpin's  first  season  may  be  considered  a 
success ;  he  is  cheerful  and  quick,  and  has  proved  himself  a  workman ;  his 
hounds  look  well  and  work  hard.     He  feels  confidence  in  his  hounds,  and  is 
well  supported  by  his  Whips  and  his  Master ;  consequently  sixty-six  brace 
and  a  half  of  foxes  gave  up  Uieir  noses.     No  change  in  this  establishment — 
North-country  air  seems  to  make  Masters  and  men  stick  to  their  places.     Mr. 
Lane   Fox  has  now  been  in  office  twenty  seasons.     Ned  Johnson  started 
with  him  as  first  whip,  and  was  till  lately  the  best  in  the  world.     Alas !  he  is 
not  so  young  as  we  should  all  like  to  be,  and  we  fear  the  elegant  figure  of  this 
fine  horseman  has  altered.     Captain  Percy  Williams  would  put  the  tape  round 
him  with  much  pleasure,  but  Poole  cannot  see  the  merit  of  larger  back  ribs. 
Never  mind ;  old  Ned  works  with  a  will,  and  let  sucking  Whips  follow  his 
example ;  he  has  never  *  lifted  his  elbow '  except  to  strike  a  hound  in  fault. 
George,  the  second  Whip,  is  an  active,  quick,  clever  young  one,  fond  of 
hounds,  and  will  *  do  a  good  thing  some  day.'     We  hear  a  moderate  account 
of  the  Entry.     Mr.  Harcourt  Johnstone  deserves  great  credit  for  the  sport  he 
sbow8  m  his  rough  country.     He  is  a  very  keen  man  ;  hunts  his  own  hounds 
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when  he  can ;  but,  though  anxious  to  go  as  quick  as  *  The  Flying  Dutchman/ 
weight  will  tell  amongst  the  hills,  and  he  is  glad  of  the  able  assistance  of  Jack 
Hill.  In  fact  the  Hills  inherit  from  their  father,  the  famous  Mr.  Hill,  of 
Thornton,  a  great  knowledge  of  foxhunting ;  and  all  the  family  can  either  hunt 
hounds,  or  *  put  'em  up  sharp.'  Amongst  these  wild  moors  the  foxes  are  very 
stout;  but  Mr.  Johnstone  has  had  good  runs  and  killed  his  foxes.  The 
Holdemess  hounds  have  had  the  most  brilliant  season  ever  remembered. 
That  fine  rider,  and  good  judge  of  hounds  in  their  work,  familiarly  known  as 

*  old '  HolUday,  says  he  thinks  this  pack  are  now  as  perfect  as  they  can  be 
made.  The  *  turn-out '  is  quite  a  thing  to  see.  The  hounds,  bred  from  Lord 
Henry  Bentinck,  the  Belvoir,  and  firockelsby  kennels ;  the  horses,  large  and 
full  of  breeding.  The  huntsman.  Backhouse,  has  been  there  many  years,  and 
is  quite  a  good  man.  The  Whips  are  fine  horsemen,  all  well  turned  out.  The 
Master,  Mu  Hall,  of  Scarborough,  will  have  everything  well  appointed.  In 
our  last  number  we  had  the  impudence  to  give  him  a  title,  which  we  have  been 
told  he  does  not  value ;  we  therefore  apologize,  and,  trusting  to  his  well-known 
good-Aature,  pray  him  to  forgive  a  litde  chaff;  and  as  he  does  far  more  for  the 
East  Riding  than  several  larger  proprietors,  we  hope,  if  the  present  Govern- 
ment <  remain  in,'  they  will,  at  the  earliest  opportunity,  make  him  a  Peer. 

We  would  also  remind  our  readers  that  the  sale  of  the  Cheshire  horses,  which 
takes  place  within  a  week  of  our  impression  coming  out,  is  a  genuine  one,  in 
the  truest  sense  of  the  word — ^that  every  horse  has  been  selected  with  tlie 
greatest  care.  In  fact,  such  has  been  the  repute  in  which  the  horses  have 
been  held,  that  visitors  have  been  making  their  way  from  all  parts  of  the 
country  to  inspect  them,  and  a  very  large  muster  is  expected  to  meet  Mr. 
Tattersall,  to  whose  hammer  and  eloquence  they  are  wisely  consigned.  Our 
Breeding  Intelligence  we  must  also  strike  out;  but  we  must  not  omit  to 
notice  the  death  of  that  fine  old  Belgravian  mother,  Ellen  Home,  for  she 
belongs  to  the  history  of  the  Turf.  Sir  Lydston  Newman  has  also  added, 
we  may  state,  that  useful  and  rare-bred  horse,  Sundeelah,  to  his  stud  at  Mam- 
head  ;  and  from  the  high  blood  in  his  veins,  he  must  be  regarded  as  an  im- 
portant acquisition  to  the  Southern  Sires.  Lord  Clifden's  dam,  it  may  not  be 
out  of  place  to  notice,  has  dropped  a  filly  foal  to  Loiterer,  when  both  Sir 
James  Clarke  and  Dr.  Locock  were  present. 

Among  the  deaths  of  the  month,  we  must  notice,  with  great  regret,  those  of 
Alderman  Copeland  and  Fuller  Andrews.  The  former  was  a  gendeman  of 
the  purest  honour,  and  loved  racing,  not  for  the  purpose  of  eking  out  an 
income,  but  for  his  love  for  the  animaL  Alas !  how  few  of  the  sort  are  left 
to  us !  Fuller  Andrews,  in  another  sphere  of  life,  was  equally  honest  and 
respected,  and,  vested  with  great  responsibility  as  regards  the  receipt  of  large 
funds,   he   administered  to  them  faithfully.     In  short,  he  was  of  the  true 

*  Thomas  stamp,'  but  was  possessed  of  a  little  more  suaviier  in  modo  than  the 
latter  worthy.  It  is  not  often  we  venture  to  call  attention  to  the  value  of 
articles  advertised  in  our  pages ;  but  we  are  so  sensible  of  the  advantages 
derived  from  Propert's  Harness  Composition,  that  we  cannot  refrain  from 
recommending  it  to  our  readers,  for  its  magnetic  effect  on  harness  is  really 
wonderful,  and  it  must  be  seen  to  be  appreciated.  Our  own  fellow,  a  veteran 
short-haired,  square-toed  old  groom,  was  for  some  time  opposed  to  it,  but 
upon  the  threat  of  the  Riot  Act  being  read,  he  had  recourse  to  it,  and  has 
ever  since  been  a  practical  convert  to  its  merits.  Those  of  our  readers,  also, 
who  may  be  anxious  to  have  their  favourites  modelled  in  clay  or  other  material, 
may  like  to  know  that  we  have  seen  some  exquisite  specimens,  executed  by 
Mr.  McCarthy,  of  Upper  Berkeley  Street,  West,  in  the  finest  style  of  art. 
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Settling  Day  for  the  Derby  at  Tattersall's. 

Croydon  Races. 

Manchester  Races.  [Graham's  Yearlings  at  Acton. 

Sale  of  Sir  L.  Newman's,  Col.  Pearson's,  Mr.  Sutton's,  and  Mr. 

Sale  of  Royal  Yearlings  at  Hampton  Court. 

TuiNrrY  Sunday. 

Sale  of  Blood  Stock  at  Tattersall's. 

Ascot  Races.     The  Vase  Day. 

Ditto.    The  Royal  Hunt  Cup  Day. 

Ditto.     The  Cup  Day. 

Ditto.     The  Alexandra  Plate  Day. 

Inspection  Day  of  Blood  Stock  at  Tattersall's. 

First  Sunday  after  TRmrrY. 

Ascot  Setding  Day  at  Tattersall's,  and  Sale  of  Blood  Stock. 

Windsor  Races. 

Newton  Races. 

Hampton  Races.     The  Stakes  Day. 

Ditto.     The  Cup  Day^ 

Sale  of  Yearlings  at  Acton. 

Second  Sunday  after  Trwiity. 

Sale  of  Blood  Stock  at  Tattersall's. 

Bibury  Club  Meedng. 

Stockbridge  Races. 

Ditto. 

Ditto. 

Sale  of  Yearlings  at  Bust  Acton. 

T«iRD  Sunday  after  TRwrrY. 

New  Forest  Hunt  Raoes. 

Alexandra  Park  Races. 
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THE  LATE  EARL  OF  CARDIGAN. 

BY    G.  J,  WHYTE    MELVILLE. 

Few  men  of  our  time  have  filled  a  more  distinguished  place  in 
general  society,  than  the  subject  of  the  present  Memoir.  Few 
men  have  been  so  constantly  before  the  world,  have  found  their 
sayings  and  doings,  their  opinions,  sentiments,  and  private 
affairs  submitted  to  so  strict  a  canvass,  so  minute  an  inquiry ; 
and  few  have  sustained,  it  must  be  admitted  with  considerable 
indifference,  so  unreasonable  a  load  of  inconsiderate  praise 
and  unmerited  censure  from  a  public  often  injudicious  in  its 
selection,  and  invariably  capricious  in  the  treatment  of  its 
favourites. 

Not  only  to  the  readers  of  ^  Baily*s  Magazine/  but  to  all 
who  admire  those  chivalrous  qualities  which  are  essentially 
characteristic  of  an  English  nobleman,  the  accompanying  por- 
trait will  recall  a  well-known  and  familiar  &ce.  A  memoir  of 
its  original  cannot  but  be  acceptable  to  every  sportsman  in  the 
kingdom. 

James  Thomas  Brudenell,  Earl  of  Cardigan  and  Baron 
Brudenell  of  Stanton  Wyvill,  a  Baronet,  a  Knight  Commander 
of  the  Bath,  a  Member  of  the  Legion  of  Honour,  a  Knight  of 
the  Turkish  Order  of  the  Medjidie  and  a  Lieut.-General  in  the 
Army,  was  born  on  the  i6th  of  October,  1797.  Although 
from  his  early  youth  he  seems  to  have  cherished  a  strong  incli- 
nation for  that  gallant  profession  in  which  he  afterwards  so 
distinguished  himself,  he  received,  nevertheless,  an  education 
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more  in  accordance  with  his  prospects  of  station  and  affluence 
than  with  the  dashing  career  on  which  it  was  his  own  ambition 
to  embark. 

There  are,  no  doubt,  solid  advantages  attached  to  the  posses- 
sion of  an  Earldom  and  a  large  landed  property,  nor  did  he 
aiFect  to  undervalue  them ;  but  at  no  time  of  his  life  would 
Lord  Cardigan  have  been  willing  to  barter  for  those  hereditary 
honours  the  miliury  rank  and  distinction  to  be  won  by  his 
services  and  his  sword. 

*  He  was  educated  at  Harrow  and  at  Oxford,  leaving  the 
University  too  early  to  obtain  his  degree,  and  making,  as  was 
then  a  common  custom,  the  grand  tour  of  Europe,  to  return  in 
]8i8y  and  enter  the  House  of  Commons  as  Lord  Brudenell, 
member  for  Marlborough,  of  which  borough  he  continued  to 
be  the  representative  till  1829. 

Situated,  as  was  his  own  home,  within  reach  of  the  finest 
hunting  country  in  England,  devoted  to  a  sport  of  which,  with 
his  bold  temperament  and  masterly  style  of  horsemanship,  he 
felt  the  full  fascination,  a  member  of  parliament,  a  young  and 
remarkably  handsome  man,  with  the  entrde  to  tv^ty  drawing- 
room  in  London,  he  was  yet  to6  thorough  a  Brudenell  not  to  be 
a  soldier  at  heart,  and  in  1824,  when  he  was  already  twenty- 
seven  years  of  age,  he  obtained  his  commission  in  the 
8th  Hussars,  and  continued,  curiously  enough,  to  serve  as  a 
Hussar  till  the  day  of  his  death,  with  but  two  intervals,  the 
first,  when  he  was  placed  for  a  period  on  half-pay,  an  enforced 
state  of  inaction  he  quitted  at  the  first  opportunity,  and  the 
second,  while  as  a  Major-General,  he  for  a  few  months  held 
the  honorary  rank  of  full  Colonel  of  the  5th  Dragoon 
Guards. 

Perhaps  he  was  never  better  pleased  than  when,  in  August, 
i860,  he  was  gazetted  to  the  Colonelcy  of  the  nth  Hussars, 
a  regiment  he  had  commanded  as  Lieut.-Colonel  for  many 
years,  of  which  he  considered  the  unrivalled  efficiency  and 
smartness  to  be  principally  his  own  work,  and  which  it  must  have 
rejoiced  his  very  heart  to  lead,  as  a  portion  of  the  Light  Brigade, 
in  that  immortal  charge  of  the  Six  Hundred— 

*  Which  wherever  the  word  Balaklava  is  spoken 
Shall  shed  a  sad  lustre  o*er  Cardigairs  name.* 

At  the  time  of  his  father's  death,  Lord  Brudenell  was  serving 
with  his  regiment  in  India,  sharing  in  the  field  sports  of  that 
burning  climate,  but  finding  them,  I  imagine,  less  to  his  taste  than 
those  uf  his  own  Northamptonshire  home.  As  Earl  of  Cardigan 
he  returned  to  Deene  Park  in  1838,  and  thenceforward  resided 
in  that  fine  old  baronial  mansion  as  constantly  as  military  duties 
would  permit, . 
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To  these  no  adjutant,  no  troop  serjeant-major,  could  have 
been  more  punctiliously  attentive.  Lord  Cardigan  was  a  strict 
disciplinarian  in  the  fullest  sense,  but  as  he  overlooked  no 
shortcomings  of  a  subordinate^  so  he  spared  no  labour  of  his 
own,  never  forgetting^  for  himself  or  others,  that  *  a  soldier's 
*  first  duty  is  to  obey.' 

After  many  long  years  of  parades,  field  days,  and  barrack  life, 
which  to  most  men  in  his  position  would  have  been  wearisome 
and  distasteful,  more  particularly  as  his  unflinching  persistency 
in  any  course,  however  untoward,  that  he  himself  believed  to  be 
right,  drew  down  on  him  much  private  animosity  and  public 
censure,  he  gained  his  reward  at  last.  In  the  reconnaissance  of 
the  Dobrutscha — at  Biilganak — before  Sebastopol,  and  in  the 
famous  onset  of  Balaklava,  his  passion  for  warfare  must  have 
been  gratified,  his  thirst  for  fame  must  surely  have  been 
quenched ! 

This  is  no  place  to  enlarge  on  such  subjects,  they  are  matters 
of  history,  recorded  in  imperishable  letters  on  the  annals  of  the 
three  great  European  powers.  Open  an  Army 'List,  and  the 
services  of  Lord  Cardigan,  the  soldier,  speak  for  themselves. 
Our  business  is  with  Lord  Cardigan  in  his  social  capacity,  as 
the  courteous  host^  the  kind  landlord,  the  high-bred  English 
gentleman,  and  one  of  the  best  sportsmen  that  ever  went  into 
a  field. 

Those  who  have  enjoyed  his  hospitality  at  Deene,  extended 
to  a  wide  circle  of  friends,  will  remember  the  gratification  he 
derived  from  his  large  battues  and  excellent  partridge-shooting, 
nor  can  they  have  forgotten  the  anxiety  he  always  displayed 
that  his  guests  should  have  as  good  sport  as  himself.  A  finished 
gentleman  in  all  societies,  as  it  was  only  natural  he  should  be, 
he  never  showed  to  such  advantage  as  at  his  own  home. 
'  I  am  not  z  jealous  shot,'  he  used  to  say,  with  quaint  good- 
humour,  '  only  a  rapacious  one ;'  but  this  rapacity  was  never 
indulged  at  the  expense  of  his  guests  and  fellow-sportsmen. 
His  eye  was  remarkably  accurate,  his  aim  quick,  short,  and 
sharps  quite  in  the  modern  style,  so  that  he  doubled  up  ^  the 
'  rocketers'  with  considerable  gusto  and  precision,  but  I  doubt 
if  his  heart  was  ever  thoroughly  in  the  sport.  It  was  an 
amusement  to  him,  an  interest,  a  pastime,  but  not  a  pursuit. 

The  same  may  be  said  of  his  attendance  at  races.  In  the 
last  few  years  he  has  frequented  Newmarket  Heath  pretty 
regularly  during  the  Meetings,  but  this  was  less  for  his  own 
gratification  than  that  of  his  second  wife,  the  present  Countess, 
a  near  relation  of  our  great  Turf  oracle,  and  naturally  inclined 
to  patronise  that  sport  of  which  he  is  indeed  the  very  mainstay. 
No;  Lord  Cardigan  had  little  taste  for  betting,  nor,  indeed, 
for  any  kind  of  gambling.     The  stakes  he  used  to  play  for 
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had  been  far  heavier  than  wagers  of  mere  money  value,  and  a 
few  hundreds  or  even  thousands  risked  on  the  speed  of  a  horse 
could  have  afforded  little  excitement  to  the  old  cavalry  officer 
who  had  ventured  name,  and  fame,  and  life,  and  earldom  and 
all  on  every  stride  of  his  charger  through  a  mile  and  a  half 
gallop  into  the  very  jaws  of  death !  Though  he  was  fond  of 
the  animal,  I  think,  in  his  own  mind,  he  connected  the  horse 
with  that  generous  and  dashing  courage  of  which  it  affords  so 
characteristic  a  type,  considering  its  noblest  qualities  wasted 
unless  employed  in  facing  a  battery  or  at  least  charging  a  brook 
or  a  bullfinch.  If  hunting  be  the  image  of  war.  Lord  Cardigan 
certainly  loved  the  reflection  next  to  the  reality. 

When  not  engaged  in  military  duty,  living,  as  I  have  said, 
either  at  his  own  home  or  within  easy  reach  of  that  grassy 
range  of  uplands  known  as  High  Leicestershire,  probably  no 
man  has  ever  seen  so  many  good  runs  in  a  lifetime  as  the  late 
Lord  Cardigan.  He  began  hunting  when  a  boy,  he  followed 
the  chase  unremittingly  during  manhood,  and  up  to  threescore 
years  and  -  tdh  could  have  sailed  away  on  a  good  horse  from 
nineteen  out  of  every  twenty  men  who  got  a  start  with  him 
from  a  covert  side.  His  style  of  riding  was  peculiarly  easy 
and  graceful,  his  spare,  well-shaped  frame  and  length  of  limb 
giving  him  every  advantage  in  the  saddle ;  while  in  that  essen- 
tial quality  for  which  we  can  find  no  better  word  than  plucky  it 
is  hardly  necessary  to  say  he  was  unrivalled.  The  manner  in 
which  he  crossed  a  country — and  High  Leicestershire  is  a 
country  that  of  all  others  demands  great  determination  in  man 
and  horse — is  best  conveyed  by  the  epithet '  undeniable.*  He 
gave  the  animal  credit  for  those  qualities  its  rider  possessed  in 
so  eminent  a  degree ;  and  to  the  honour  of  his  horses  be  it  said, 
they  seldom  failed  him  at  his  need,  fiicing  and  getting  over 
extraordinarily  large  fences  with  apparent  ease  and  safety.  He 
left  them  very  much  to  their  own  sagacity,  never  pulling  them 
about,  and  taking  his  falls  when  he  did  ^  come  to  grief  with  a 
perfect  good-humour  and  sang  froid.  Of  these  he  could  not 
but  have  sustained  a  considerable  number,  some  of  a  truly 
serious  nature.  Amongst  them  perhaps  the  worst  was  one 
over  a  gate  into  the  Uppingham  road  at  the  end  of  a  good  run 
many  years  ago,  which  deprived  him  of  sense  and  motion  for 
nearly  four-and-twemy  hours.  Unless  very  much  hurt,  how- 
ever, he  was  sure  to  show  in  the  front  again  as  soon  as  he 
regained  the  saddle.  To  be  *  soft,'  as  he  called  it,  was  a  weak- 
ness of  which  he  would  have  been  heartily  ashamed  in  himself 
and  sufficiently  intolerant  in  another. 

It  must  not  be  supposed,  however,  that  Lord  Cardigan  was 
a  mere  riding  sportsman  \  on  the  contrary,  no  man  could  be 
fairer  with  hounds  or  more  disposed  to  give  them  every  chance ; 
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and  although  he  dearly  loved  a  fine  run  in  which  there  were 
difficult  fences  to  be  crossed,  and  much  relished  the  emulation 
of  competing  with  those  whom  he  used  to  class  together  on 
what  he  called  *  the  short  list,'  meaning  thereby  the  boldest 
horsemen  in  the  field,  while  adding  with  a  peculiar  humour  of 
his  own,  ^  and  a  very  short  list  it  is,'  yet  he  was  by  no  means 
insensible  to  the  charms  of  a  woodland  run,  and  hunted  very 
regularly  with  the  Pytchley  and  Mr.  Fitzwilliam's  hounds 
when  they  came  into  his  neigbourhood  in  the  spring.  It  was 
a  part  of  his  character  never  to  sacrifice  a  duty  to  a  pleasure, 
but  he  found  or  made  time  to  go  out  hunting  whenever  a  pack 
of  fox-hounds  met  within  reach. 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  his  horses  were  as  good  as  could 
be  purchased  for  money.  A  man  cannot  be  carried  as  he  liked 
to  be  for  nothing,  and  he  soon  found  out  and  dismissed  such 
Inferior  animals  as  were  of  no  use  to  him.  Some  of  his 
favourite  hunters  were  of  such  high  character  as  to  deserve  a 
record.  Perhaps  the  best  amongst  a  number  of  good  ones 
were  Farmer,  Woldsman,  Question,  Langar,  The  Dandy, 
Wanderer,  Grand  Master,  Jacopo,  Mars  (a  peculiarly  hand- 
some horse),  and  Blackleg.  This  last  he  must  have  ridden  for 
thirteen  or  fourteen  seasons  at  least. 

His  doings  in  the  hunting-field  are  still  talked  of  in  Leicester- 
shire. The  writer  of  this  article  saw  him,  several  years  ago, 
ride  a  tired  horse  into  the  Welland  to  swim  across  after  the 
hounds,  and  narrowly  escape  drowning,  no  improbable  result 
for  a  man  encumbered  with  boots  and  breeches,  who,  if  naked, 
would  hardly  have  been  safe  out  of  his  depth  ;  and  the  *  Mind, 
'  Wilbraham,  I  was  in  first,'  is  still  quoted  by  the  yeomen  and 
farmers  on  the  banks  of  the  Wreake.* 

On  more  than  one  other  occasion  Lord  Cardigan  nearly  met 
his  death  under  water,  but  escaped  with  the  good  fortune  that 
had  hitherto  attended  him  under  fire. 

His  Lordship  kept  staghounds  in  Leicestershire  from  1839 
to  1842,  and  showed  exceedingly  good  sport  over  that  fine 
country,  but  returned  again,  willingly  enough,  to  the  more 
legitimate  pursuit  of  which  he  had  always  been  an  enthusiastic 
supporter. 

Notwithstanding  the  long  distances  he  was  obliged  to  travel 
in  order  to  meet  hounds.  Lord  Cardigan  hunted  from  Deene 
for  many  seasons  with  only  occasional  interruptions,  renting 
Brooksby  in  1828,  and  a  house  at  Melton,  once  occupied  by 

*  Lord  Cardigan  and  his  relative,  Mr.  Wilbraham  ToUemache^  had 
previously  interchanged  some  good-humoured  badinage  aa  to  who  should 
go  best  in  a  possible  run.  The  commoner  was  as  brilliant  a  rider  as  the 
peer,  but  a  better  swimmer.  The  run  came  off,  and  on  nearing  the  Wreake, 
i>oth  raced  for  it.  with  the  result  described  above. 
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Mr.  Gilmour,  in  1S51.  After  his  second  marriage  his  Lord- 
ship became  more  than  ever  attached  to  his  paternal  home,  and 
spent  the  winter  months  there  unfailingly,  dispensing  hospitality 
and  fulfilling  the  duties  of  a  great  English  proprietor  with  con- 
siderable tact  and  unbounded  liberality.  How  sad  to  think  his 
cordial  welcome  is  now  mute — his  soldier-like  step  will  never 
cross  that  threshold  again  ! 

It  is  all  over  now ;  we  must  come  to  the  closing  scene  at 
last. 

On  the  27th  of  March,  1868,  riding  out,  as  was  his  wont, 
'  on  the  old  saddle-tree  that  had  borne  him  of  yore,*  to  visit 
and  console  the  bereaved  family  of  a  late  dependent,  one  of 
the  finest  and  boldest  horsemen  in  Europe  met  his  fate. 

The  animal  he  was  riding,  young  and  restive,  reared  and 
fell,  crushing  him  to  the  earth  beneath  its  weight.  Assistance 
was  near  at  hand,  for  the  house  could  scarce  be  a  mile  off,  but 
it  came  too  late.     Lord  Cardigan  never  spoke  again. 

So  beneath  his  tall  ancestral  trees,  amongst  the  green  slopes 
and  woodland  scenery  of  the  home  he  quitted  so  readily  at  the 
call  of  honour,  but  that  yet  he  loved  so  well,  there  is  rest  for 
the  last  of  the  Brudenells. 

Old,  war-worn  veterans  mourn  for  the  stern  commander 
who  never  shirked  a  duty,  for  the  stanch  comrade  who  never 
failed  a  friend.  Young  rising  soldiers  are  sad  to  think  that 
their  ideal  has  been  quenched,  that  their  hero  too  has  vanished 
like  another.  Magnates  of  the  land,  his  peers  and  equals,  find 
time  to  grieve  for  one  who  was  an  ornament  of  his  rank,  an 
honour  to  his  order;  but,  sorrows  far  more  precious  than  these, 
tears  fall  thick  and  fast  from  the  widow  and  the  fatherless  while 
they  sob  out  a  blessing  on  the  memory  of  their  lost  benefactor 
— on  the  kindly  heart  always  ready  to  console,  on  the  generous 
hand  always  open  to  relieve,  on  the  gallant,  handsome  face 
that  never  hardened  towards  a  suppliant  as  it  never  blanched 
before  a  foe. 
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SO  EARLY  IN  THE  MORNING. 

Stili  in  the  east  the  morning  star,  with  undiminished  light, 
In  undisputed  majesty  controls  the  realms  of  night ; 
Long  has  the  crescent  moon  declined  behind  the  glimmering  wolds, 
And  silence  still,  on  wood  and  hill,  the  dewy  landscape  folds ; 
For  matins-hynm  no  bird  as  yet  attunes  his  tiny  throat. 
Nor,  borne  upon  the  chilly  air,  the  sheep-bell  echoes  float ; 
Sole  as  the  star  that  watches  still  for  primal  beam  of  day, 
The  plaintive  nightingale  repeats  the  burden  of  her  lay  ; 
And  from  the  thicket,  whence  her  notes  in  airy  cadence  swell. 
The  wave  of  melody  is  borne  beyond  the  thorny  dell ; 
And  laps  the  bases  of  the  hills,  and  courts  each  airy  height. 
Where  spectre-like  at  intervals  the  race-posts  glimmer  white. 
Yet  from  the  lonely  grange  that  sleeps  beneath  the  beetling  hill 
There  wells  a  busy  murmur  up  while  all  around  is  still ; 
*  And  to  and  fro  the  lanterns  glow  across  the  stable  square. 
As  leads  its  ever-twinkling  dance  the  fire-fly  cloud  in  air  : 
And  half-awaken'd  lads  discuss  in  dreamy  monotone 
The  pace,  the  weight,  and  how  ^  the  mare '  will  canter  in  alone. 
But  her  the  early  summons  of  her  ever- watchful  sprite. 
From  dreamy  slumbers  has  aroused  for  trial  of  her  might ; 
For  such  a  tangled  vision  vex'd  the  fancies  of  her  brain. 
As  stirs  the  pulses  of  a  knight  upon  some  battle  plain. 
Reposing,  ere  the  bugle  blares  reveillie  to  the  brave, 
On  morning  couch  of  turf,  perchance  at  eve  to  be  his  grave  ! 
Confusedly  before  her  eye  the  thrilling  scene  was  spread. 
And  back  in  triumph  home  to  scale  a  winner  she  was  led ; 
But  still  as  ever  she  essayed  to  grasp  the  deathless  prize. 
Like  fleecy  cloud  in  summer  sky  it  faded  from  her  eyes. 
But  see  before  her  open'd  door  the  anxious  trainer  stand, ^ 
His  foot  is  in  the  stirrup-iron,  the  rein  hangs  on  his  hand ; 
He  nods  an  order  to  his  lads,  and  on  the  signal  made. 
Emerges  forth  upon  the  Downs  the  ordered  cavalcade ; 
So  to  their  prey  with  muffled  oars  the  pirate  galleys  glide 
Along  the  *  silent  highway '  on  the  bosom  of  the  tide. 
With  stride  as  springy  as  the  turf  beneath  his  airy  tread. 
And  ears  erect,  and  fiery  eye,  and  ever  glancing  head  \ 
The  Clipper,  fleetest  or  the  fleet,  see  in  the  van  advance. 
His  task  to  lead  at  utmost  speed  the  measures  of  the  dance : 
Of  lazy  gait,  and  form  that  speaks  endurance  in  the  fight. 
Comes  Integer,  of  age  mature,  and  world-acknowledged  might ; 
So  oft  to  him  the  crowded  lists  have  thundered  their  acclaim. 
And  massive  trophies  bear  inscribed  his  unforgotten  name. 
But  she  who  follows  in  his  wake  in  lighter  mould  is  cast, 
Yet  restless  as  the  autumn  leaf  before  the  withering  blast. 
Now  madly  fighting  for  her  head,  now  plunging  in  disdain. 
Or  sidling  from  the  soothing  hand  which  grasps  the  leading-rein, 
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Nor  heeds  she  trainer's  fondling  voice,  or  rider's  soft  reproof, 

111  luck  betide  who  comes  within  the  measure  of  her  hoof! 

High  burns  her  courage  in  the  ^  war  of  giants  *  to  engage, 

Nor  coward  fear,  as  foemen  swear,  inspires  her  noble  rage. 

Now  as  the  dumb  procession  winds  along  the  shepherd's  track. 

Where  at  the  limits  of  the  wood  the  shadows  deepen  black. 

Scarce  in  the  gray  uncertain  haze  of  morn  to  be  descried, 

Two  horsemen  ^om  the  waning  gloom  are  stealing  to  their  side ; 

Then  onwards  at  a  smarter  pace  the  trainer  leads  his  string. 

For  see  the  daylight  spreads  apace,  and  larks  are  on  the  wing ; 

And  all  in  haste  from  sheeny  coats  the  sheets  are  cast  away. 

And  tighten'd  girths  to  pawing  steeds  portend  the  coming  fray. 

Now  where  a  rising  knoll  commands  the  mazes  of  the  course. 

With  gesture  to  his  comrades  made,  the  trainer  checks^his  horse ; 

Far  in  the  hazy  distance  thence  a  bush  they  might  descry, 

Where  three  small  dusky  moving  specks  arrest  the  wandering  eye ; 

And  plainer  yet  through  levelled  glass  the  filly's  form  appears. 

And  close  at  hand  she  seems  to  plunge  and  slink  her  restless  ears. 

See,  as  they  turn  and  bound  away,  the  Clipper  speeds  amain ; 

As  canvas  rent  from  scudding  bark  before  the  hurricane  ! 

Conspicuous  by  his  argent  blaze,  and  free  elastic  stride. 

By  three  good  lengths  the  pair  be  leads ;  the  mare  is  running  wide ; 

And  Integer  on  level  terms  lies  in  the  Clipper's  track. 

And  bides  his  time,  for  now  he  sees  his  leader  ^  coming  back ;' 

On  him  the  traversed  mile  has  told  its  never-varying  tale, 

And  now  unchallenged  past  his  girth  old  Integer  may  sail ; 

But  as,  a  distance  yet  from  home,  at  topmost  speed  they  fly, 

And  doubtful  for  a  moment  hangs  the  chance  of  victory. 

The  short'ning  pace  and  sounding  thong,  and  working  arms  declare 

The  mighty  heart  of  Integer  is  broken  by  the  mare ; 

She,  like  a  mew  that  skims  the  slope  of  some  gigantic  wave. 

Untouched  bv  whalebone  or  by  steel,  as  best  becomes  the  brave, 

Flies  like  a  snadow  past  the  post — then,  as  the  orb  of  day 

Peeped  o'er  the  down,  the  birds  began  their  merry  roundelay ; 

And  all  deserted  soon  again  reposed  the  soft  expanse. 

The  tangled  gossamers  alone  in  ever  twinkling  dance 

Flash'd  for  a  time,  until  the  sun  asserted  his  command. 

Then  softly  died  away  into  the  silence  of  the  land. 

Amphion. 
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THE  TWO  THOUSAND  DAY. 

AS  EXTRACT  FROM   MR.    PEPYS   HIS   DIARY   AT  CAMBRIDGE. 

*  April  28th. — Up  betimes,  contrary^  to  custom,  being  minded  to 
go  with  other  younge  blaydes  to  see  the  horse-races  at  Newmarket. 
And  so  to  brealcfast  so  early  as  half  after  nine, — devilled  kidneys 
and  grilled  sausages, — passing  good.  Much  rallied  by  the  others  on 
my  appearance,  but  methinks  it  did  but  proceed  of  envjj  for  I  was 
habited  in  my  best  black  velvet  doublet  and  vest,  with  my  plum- 
coloured  hose  and  pink  cravat,  mighty  spruce,  and  suitable  to  the 
occasion.  At  ten  of  the  clock  did  descend  all  together  to  the 
carridge  which  waited  at  the  doore.  Much  pleased  to  be  able  to 
displaye  my  knowledge  of  horses.  **  A  good-like  beaste  this  sorrel," 
says  I.  '^  'Tis  but  a  sorrv  nag,"  quoth  another  $  ^*  his  knees  is 
"  broke."  *'  Which  knees  r*  says  I,  '*  his  fbre-knces  or  his  hind- 
^*  knees  ?' '  Whereat  they  all  laughed,  and  I  too,  for  I  sawe  I  had  said 
somethinge  goode,  but  knew  not  what.  When  they  was  done 
a-laughing,  ^*  I  see  you  know  a  thing  or  two,"  says  one.  Mighty 
pleased  to  be  so  spoken  of,  and  me  only  a  freshman  ! 

^  Did  thinke  it  but  a  dull  drive  to  Newmarket,  though  he  that 
drove  rattled  the  nags  along  with  much  address.  And  to  see  him 
shave  the  wheels  of  other  carridges  !  Did  much  admire  to  see  the 
young  gents  from  Cambridge  a  galloping  the  hacks  across  the  wheat- 
fields  and  over  leaps,  and  it  only  twenty-six  miles  to  Newmarket  and 
backe,  and  withal  fine  and  hot !  Do  thinke  it  shows  a  sportsman- 
like spirit  to  take  as  much  out  of  the  poore  beastes  as  one  can  gette  for 
the  monev ;  but  some  say  not.  And  so  to  the  Bottishame  Swanne, 
where  did  see  some  well-favoured  damsels,  which  winked  with  their 
eyes,  and  waved  with  their  pocket-handkerchiefs,  but  sarde  nothinge. 
Thence  to  Newmarket,  where  there  was  goode  store  of  folks  in 
carridges  and  on  horses,  mostly  sorry  nags.  Being  fulle  early,  did 
go  to  the  ringe  to  heare  the  folks  bet.  And,  oh,  to  heare  them 
shoute  and  bawle  1  Was  shown  the  levyathan  bettor,  and  did  think 
him  much  like  Jonne  Brighte,  but  more  respectable.  Admired  to 
see  nobles  and  gentlefolks  on  such  good  terms  with  such  strange 
men,  and  thoughte  it  showed  goode  feelinge.  Saw  great  store 
of  close-shaved  varlets  in  carti  a  shoutinge,  and  a  bawlinge,  and  a 
swearinge,  and  did  thinke  they  looked  a  villainous  bad  lot,  but  am 
tolde  they  are  many  of  them  *'  good  "  men.  And  so  to  see  some 
score  of  horses  run  for  fifty  pounds.  Marvelled  to  see  the  Jockeye 
Clubbe  give  away  so  much  money  at  once,  but  am  tolde  they  do  the 
thinge  handsome  at  Newmarket  The  horses  did  starte  like  a  string 
of  sausages  one  after  the  other,  but,  nevertheless,  they  did  say  'twas 
a  goode  starte,  but  glad  I  did  not  bette  upon  those  that  was  left 
behinde.  Did  strangely  admire  the  arrangements  of  the  course, 
which  do  showe  muche  originalitie  compayred  with  other  places.  Did 
most  wonder  to  see  the  donkeye  drag  the  winninge  poste  and  chayre 
from  one  place  to  another.    Do  thinke  it  a  very  simple  plan,  and  far 
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more  economic  than  having  two  winninge  postes.  Marvelled  that 
they  did  not  do  the  same  by  the  startinge  postes^  but  am  tolde  the 
Jockey  Club  have  but  one  donkeye.  Was  showne  a  boxe  upon  the 
Rowley  Mile  which  the  Judge  had  builded  for  himself  on  his  own 
plan.  Did  thinke  it  a  fine  playce,  and  could  easily  perceive  it  was 
desygned  by  the  same  hande  as  builded  the  standes ;  whereof  I  never 
see  the  like  before.  Did  also  admire  the  old  gentlemanne  on  the 
grey  hacke  in  a  redde  coate,  and  a  redde  face,  whiche  did  turne 
purple  whenever  he  holloaed.  Was  tolde  that  he,  with  another  in 
redde  and  a  policemanne,  was  a  clearinge  the  course,  but  did  not  see 
it  done.  Marvelled  that  they  shoulde  employe  so  many  as  three  men 
to  one  jobbe,  but  to  be  sure  they  do  make  a  brave  showe  if  nothinge 
else.  Met  a  man  which  told  me  to  bet  on  Moslem  ;  so  gave  him 
halfe  a  crowne,  and  then  to  seeke  some  one  to  bet  withe.  Saw 
a  nice-spoken  man,  which  did  bet  me  twenty  crowns  to  one  againste 
Moslem,  and  tooke  my  crowne.  Got  from  him  a  ticket  marked 
"  Bolter  and  Slinkaway  of  the  Flyinge  Scudde,  Liverpoole.*'  Mighty 
pleased  to  have  so  gopde  a  bet.  **  You're  in  the  cart,  guvner,*' 
quoth  a  low  fellow  close  by ;  but  I  answers  quite  polite,  ^^  No,  sir, 
*^  I  come  in  a  wagonette  and  paire ;"  whereat  they  all  laughed.  Do 
thinke  they  laugh  very  easy  on  race-courses.  Wondered  to  see  **  a 
**  run  for  youre  money  "  upon  the  ticket,  but  putte  it  in  my  reticule, 
and  then  oiF  to  see  the  nags  saddled  for  the  race,  and  did  thinke|it  a 
passing  pretty  sighte.  Did  moste  admire  the  nag  Formosa  with  so 
level  a  shaype  and  so  sweete  a  head  and  necke ;  and,  oh,  to  see 
Master  Fordham  looke  so  smarte  in  a  new  vest  of  greene  silke  at  seven 
shillings  the  yarde  !  There  was  much  pushinge  and  jostlinge  to  see 
Sir  Joseph's  nags :  do  much  like  Greene  Sleeve  for  all  her  thinne 
legs,  and  also  Rosicrucian,  which  looked  quite  the  nag  to  go  a  hunt- 
inge  on.  Did  indulge  in  a  merry  conceit  rhereon.  '*  He  is  as  fat  as 
"  a  buUocke,"  quoth  a  man.  **  Yes,"  says  I ;  **  and  that  is  why  his 
"  owner  backs  him  for  a  good  steak  /"  Did  think  the  Frenche  horse 
look  as  if  he  did  not  get  enough  to  eat,  and  that  Pace  must  have  a 
colde  in  his  hedde  from  his  bloodshotte  eye.  Sorry  to  see  Mister 
Oldcroft  on  Harvester,  and  he  so  good  a  jocke.  Did  not  knowe 
what  to  thinke  of  Moslem,  so,  like  other  folke,  refrained  to  say  till 
I  had  scene  him  runne ;  when  did  thinke  him  very  fine  horse.  Did 
thinke  St.  Ronan's  legs  was  plenty  longe  enough,  and  was  told  he 
was  ^^  a  piper."  Knewe  not  what  it  meante ;  but  knowe  that  many 
had  to  paye  the  piper  for  his  runninge  thirde.  Was  very  nigh  tooke 
in.  Did  see  an  old  gentlemanne  which  looked  like  a  broken-downe 
clergymanne,  and  one  of  the  younge  blaydes  did  beg  me  of  a  charitie 
to  give  him  a  sixpence.  Did  advance  to  do  so  but  was  prevented  ; 
and  learned  that  he  was  a  noble  earle  which  do  keepe  store  of  race- 
horses with  strange  pedigrees.  Did  thinke  it  but  a  sorry  jeste,  but 
^lad  I  did  not  make  the  mistake,  for  I  am  tolde  he  do  dam  people 
mely  which  makes  mistakes.  Did  see  many  other  folke  about  in  like 
garbe,  but  did  not  offer  them  sixpences  after  that,  for  fear  they 
too  be  earles«    And  so  awaye  to  nnd  my  friends.     Neare  got  my 
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brains  kicked  out  by  a  common  hacke,  but  got  back  in  safety  to  the 
wagonette.  The  bettinge  men  did  shoute  alarminge.  *^Two  to 
"  wan  bar  wan  F  "  Ar^l  bet  bar  a  coopU  /"  "  Lte  Saracen  V\\  lay 
^'  agin !"  and  other  strange  jargon.  While  I  was  a  listeninge,  every 
one  holloaed  of  a  sudden,  "TheyVe  oflF!  they're  offl"  Did  tremble 
all  ovei',  for  I  do  so  love  a  race,  and  was  a  thinkinge  of  my  crowne. 
They  did  seeme  all  together  at  the  bushes,  methought,  but  every  one 
shouted  ^^  Formosa  walks  in !  Moslem  in  a  walke !  Rosicrucian 
**  will  walke  in !"  But  methought  they  was  a  galloping  passing 
quicke.  Any  waye,  did  wonder  that  the  jocks  should  flog  so  harde 
if  they  was  winninge  so  easye.  'Twas  rare  sporte  to  see  the  nagges 
run  a  deade  heate !  Lorde !  how  folks  did  bawle.  Moslem  did, 
methoughte,  have  the  best  of  it  tille  just  at  laste,  and  do  still  thinke  he 
would  have  wonne  if  he  had  had  a  Koman  nose  in  lieu  of  a  straighte 
one.  Thoughte  St.  Ronan  ran  passinge  well  for  a  broken-winded 
one  i  but  sorrye  to  see  Green  Sleeve  runne  so  badde.  Thinke  some 
of  them  that  was  behinde  was  but  sorry  racers  to  be  beaten  so  far, 
and  it  so  slow  a  race.  Much  pleased  to  have  bet  on  Moslem,  and 
ofF  at  once  to  get  my  monies,  when  lol  I  spied  Mr.  Bolter  and 
Slinkaway  a  driving  off  in  a  trap  half-way  to  the  towne  ;  did  foUowe 
at  main  speed,  but  never  catched  them.  But  certain  sure  did  have 
a  rare  goode  *'run  for  my  money."  Thoughte  it  a  strange  law 
which  do  authorize  a  man  to  run  off  with  my  crowne  and  me  have 
no  redress.  Am  tolde  they  do  thinke  it  stealinge  in  France,  and 
certain  sure  I  do  thinke  it  so  in  England  :  but  dare  saye  the 
legislature  do  not  bette  themselves,  so  do  not  minde.  So  backe 
again,  much  grieved,  to  lunche.  Marvelled  much,  after  the  race^ 
to  iinde  how  every  one  had  ^^knowne  that  Moslem  woulde 
**  winne,"  and  they  to  take  no  advantage  of  it !  Did  also  love  to 
heare  the  folks  criticize  the  jocks  and  their  ridinge.  ^'  Fordham 
*'  come  too  late,"  says  one.  **  Challoner  came  too  early,'*  says 
another ;  and  Mr.  Smithe,  a  friend  of  mine,  did  say  that  bothe  did 
ride  abominable  bad ;  which]  did  marvel  at,  but  knowe  he  takes  in 
**  Bell's  Life/^  so  must  be  goode  judge,  and  sure  to  knowe  !  Drank 
much  champagne  and  sherry  wine ;  and  am  sure  I  did  thinke  I  sawe 
twelve  horses  runne  in  a  race,  though  the  papers  do  but  mention  sixe  ! 
We  was  still  a  luchinge,  when  a  man  tolde  us  the  nags  had  divided 
the  stakes.  Much  disappointed  thereat;  for  do  think  Moslem 
would  have  gained  the  prize  for  Mr.  Crawford,  which  is  so  goode  a 
sportsman.  So  we  off  home :  and  our  driver  did  drive  alarming,  and 
did  run  the  pole  through  the  panels  of  a  new  brougham.  Much 
railing  between  the  drivers  of  the  traps  and  some  brave  repartees. 
Stopped  at  the  Bottishame  Swanne,  and  did  iighte  a  man  which  said 
I  was  drunkc,  but  did  not  winne  \  so  backe  into  the  wagonette  sore 
discomfited.  And  so  to  Cambridge,  where  did  have  much  goode 
cheere  with  the  other  younge  blades.  And  so  to  bed,  having  drunk 
much  champagne  and  other  drinks,  and  do  thinke  flatte  racinge  fine 
sporte,  and  shalle  go  to  the  Darbyc.' 
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THE  ABYSSINIAN  EXPEDITION. 

BY   *THE    OLD   SHEKARRY,' 

*  By  the  power  of  God  !' — as  Theodorus,  the  descendant  of  Solomon, 
always  began  his  letters — here  we  are  again,  safely  returned  from 
Magdala,  without  having  been  chawed  up  in  a  half-cooked  state  by 
the  fierce  native  horsemen,  devoured  by  tape-worms,  or  even  swal- 
lowed by  the  hippopotami  of  Lake  Ashangi — the  least  of  the  dangers 
with  which  we  were  threatened  upon  starting ;  and  now  according 
to  promise, '  Baily,'  my  friend,  I  herewith  send  you  some  account 
of  my  wanderings. 

Landing  at  Annesley  Bay  in  the  early  part  of  November,  I  found 
that  only  the  reconnoitring  force  had  arrived,  and  they  were  en- 
camped close  to  the  shore  at  Zoola.  Here  everything  was  in  a  state 
of  dire  confusion  and  muddle,  and  all  were  at  sixes  and  sevens,  there 
being  no  Chief  to  direct  operations,  enforce  order,  or  concentrate  the 
energies  of  the  component  parts.  Colonels  Merewether  and  Phayer, 
who  were  supposed  to  be  at  the  head  of  the  Expedition,  were  pic- 
nicking somewhere  about  the  country,  enjoying  the  dolct  far  nienU^ 
and  writing  ambiguous  despatches  to  amuse  the  British  public,  in 
which  the  land  of  Abyssinia  and  its  inhabitants  are  described  as  seen 
through  couUur  de  rose  spectacles.  On  the  other  hand,  the  practical 
men  of  the  force  were  hard  at  work  from  before  sunrise  to  sunset, 
in  preparing  for  the  stern  realities  of  the  coming  campaign ;  thus 
Baigre,  of  the  Quartermaster-General's  department,  was  recon* 
noitring  the  passes  ;  Field  was  cutting  roads ;  Goodfellow,  of  the 
Engineers,  was  building  the  pier  to  disembark  the  troops ;  and 
Mignon,  of  the  Commissariat,  was  landing  his  stores  and  preparing 
the  wherewithal  to  feed  the  force  and  its  multitude  of  hungry 
camp-followers.  These  sturdy  soldiers,  of  whom  any  army  might 
be  proud,  worked  incessantly,  and  it  is  entirely  to  their  exertions 
that  so  much  was  done  with  little  means  before  the  Commander-in* 
Chief  arrived.  But  there  were  other  departments,  on  the  efficiency 
pf  which  the  advance  of  the  Expedition  mainly  depended,  where  the 
elements  of  success  were  all  wanting.  I  allude  to  the  Land  Trans- 
port Corps,  which  proved  a  total  failure.  How  could  it  have  turned 
out  otherwise,  when  there  was  no  head,  no  supervision,  the  material 
supplied  was  bad,  ill-adapted,  and  insufficient  ?  The  mules  arrived 
out  of  condition,  and  the  muleteers  were  a  motley  gathering  of  all 
nations,  being  chiefly  the  sweepings  of  the  Levant,  and  the  scum  of 
Alexandria,  Cairo,  and  Suez.  The  English  officers  appointed  to  the 
corps,  however  zealous  and  energetic  they  might  have  been,  had 
insuperable  difficulties  to  encounter.  Ignorant  of  the  language  of 
their  men,  they  could  only  communicate  with  them  through  very 
inefficient  interpreters,  who,  even  if  they  could,  rarely  would,  inter- 
pret truly.  They  were  unaccustomed  to  the  work,  and  unable  to 
act  together.     The  Director-General  of  ^he  corps,  instead  of  being 
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upon  the  spot  during  the  formation  of  the  corps,  to  organize  and 
arrange,  remained  behind  in  Bombay,  and  in  his  absence  there  was 
no  one  to  undertake  the  responsibility  of  giving  an  order.  Through 
bad  arrangements,  want  of  care,  forage,  and  water,  the  mules  died  by 
hundreds,  and  those  that  survived  became  weak  and  more  or  less 
unfit  for  service  ;  and  the  muleteers — at  all  times  a  lazy  and  insub- 
ordinate crew — broke  out  into  open  mutiny. 

This  was  the  state  of  things  for  some  weeks  when  the  first  Brigade 
landed,  and  Sir  Charles  Staveley,  the  second  in  command,  took  the 
reins.  Under  him,  ^  the  chaos  began  to  assume  shape  ^'  but  it  was 
not  until  the  master-spirit.  Sir  Robert  Napier,  arrived,  when  every 
department  was  minutely  examined  and  remodelled,  that  the  force 
became  efficient.  His  energetic  measures,  careful  forethought,  and 
unvacillating  decision  speedily  worked  a  great  change,  and  the  inert 
mass  soon  became  a  moveable  force.  From  this  time  I  had  no 
doubt  of  the  ultimate  success  of  the  Expedition,  for  the  officer  selected 
to  command  it  was — for  once — the  right  man  in  the  right  place — a 
leader  whose  wisdom  was  matured  by  long  experience.  Although 
in  the  outset  of  this  Expedition  every  department  of  Government 
evaded  all  direct  responsibility,  and  appeared  to  shirk  energetic  action, 
no  sooner  was  Sir  Robert  in  command,  than  he  was  harassed  from 
all  sides  with  restrictions  from  one  or  another  of  ^  the  powers  that 
^  be  /  and  had  he  not  been  '  a  spirit  of  no  common  order/  he  would 
have  been  cramped  and  rendered  powerless  by  the  measures  of  red 
tape  and  official  routine,  the  bane  of  all  our  public  offices.  The 
Commander-in-Chief  of  India  (not  the  Duke  of  Cambridge,  who  did 
all  in  his  power  to  assist  and  carry  out  Napier's  views},  the  India 
Board,  the  Bombay  Government,  and  numberless  other  departments^ 
all  wished  to  have  a  finger  in  the  pie,  quite  forgetting  the  old  adage 
that  ^  too  many  cooks  spoil  the  broth ;'  and  the  consequence  of  this 
interference  was,  that  Napier  became  involved  in  correspondence 
and  remonstrances,  when  he  had  other  urgent  matters  to  carry  out. 
However,  in  the  end  he  was  allowed  to  have  his  own  way,  and  the 
success  of  the  campaign  was  but  the  natural  consequence. 

It  must  be  remembered  that  on  entering  upon  that  campaign  the 
worst  results  were  prognosticated,  fabulous  dangers  were  invented, 
and  difficulties  magnified.  The  couleur  de  rose  reports  made  by  those 
who  ought  to  have  been  better  informed  were  equally  unreliable. 
Colonel  Merewether  reported  that  wells  of  good  water  were  to  be 
found  within  half  a  mile  of  the  point  he  selected  for  the  disembarka- 
tion, whereas  the  nearest  drinkable  water  found  by  our  troops  was  at 
Koomaylee,  thirteen  miles,  at  the  entrance  of  the  pass  leading  up  to 
the  high  lands.  In  consequence  of  this  false  report  gaining  ground 
no  adequate  measures  were  taken  to  supply  the  force  with  water  until 
the  bulk  of  the  army  had  arrived  \  and  then  steamers  that  were  each 
costing  the  Government  sixty  pounds  per  diem  were  employed  in 
condensing  water  for  the  daily  supply  required  by  the  troops  and 
animals,  when  they  ought  to  have  been  bringing  stores  and  provisions. 
This  want  of  foresight  in  not  providing  a  sufficient  number  of  con 
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densers  in  time  has  added  a  few  score  thousand  pounds  to  the  cost  of 
the  Expedition. 

One  can  hardly  imagine  that  the  leader  of  a  reconnoitring  force 
should  overlook  the  nrst  requisite  for  the  maintenance  of  an  army 
—Water — ^yet  such  was  the  case.  Even  with  the  numerous  steamers 
that  were  solely  employed  in  condensing,  a  very  insufficient  quantity 
of  water  was  supplied,  and  the  baggage  animals  died  by  hundreds, 
killed  by  thirst.  I  constantly  saw  groups  of  splendid  mules  standing 
in  the  sea,  and  drinking  the  salt  water,  which  caused  them  to  die  in 
extreme  agony. 

As  soon  as  Sir  Robert  Napier  had  collected  sufficient  provisions, 
and  got  the  force  into  marching  order,  an  advance  was  made.  Se- 
nate was  reached,  and  made  the  head-quarters  for  a  time,  the  position 
commanding  the  two  passes,  and  the  comparative  coolness  of  the 
climate  making  it  in  every  way  suitable  for  ^  the  base  of  operations.* 

As  soon  as  the  road  up  the  pass  was  completed,  and  the  com- 
munications were  fairly  established.  Sir  Robert  lost  no  time  in  pushing 
forward  the  troops.  Addigerat  was  reached,  and  arrangements  were 
made  with  Cossai,  the  King  of  Tigre,  for  the  supply  of  provisions 
as  well  as  native  carriage.  Then  the  force  made  its  way  to  Antalo, 
where  a  general  halt  was  made  to  concentrate  the  force  and  allow  the 
guns  to  come  up.  From  this  place  until  Magdala  was  in  sight  ^  the 
^  Chief  commanded  the  pioneer  force  in  person,  and  was  always  to 
be  found  riding  at  the  head  of  his  staff  in  the  van.  Early  and  late 
Sir  Robert  was  in  the  saddle,  never  sparing  himself  however  con- 
siderate he  was  to  those  under  him,  and  his  whole  time  was  passed 
reconnoitring,  directing,  or  organizing ;  yet  even  at  this  time  papers 
reached  us  complaining  of  his  inertness,  and  grumbling  at  his  want 
of  action.  Such  a  leader  would  at  any  time  make  a  good  staff;  but 
Sir  Robert  had  some  of  the  elite  ox  the  Bombay  army  with  him. 
Colonels  Thesiger  and  Maude,  of  the  Adjutant-General's  depart- 
ment ;  Holland,  Pottinger,  and  Baigrie,  of  the  Quartermaster- 
General's  department;  Colonel  Dillon,  the  Military  Secretary; 
Colonel  Eraser,  V.C.,  Chief  of , the  Staff,  and  Inspector-general  of 
Outposts ;  M^or  Mignon,  the  head  of  the  Commissariat ;  Good- 
fellow  and  Le  Mesurier,  of  the  Engineers,  were  all  old  and  well-tried 
soldiers,  perfectly  up  to  their  work,  pulling  well  together,  and  never 
shirking  responsibility.  The  consequence  was  that  the  most  arduous 
duties  were  carried  on  without  any  hitches,  red  tape  and  official 
routine  were  not  allowed  to  stop  work,  and  all  went  well. 

Whilst  mentioning  Sir  Robert's  most  able  assistants  I  must  not 
forget  his  right-hand  man  in  all  communications  with  the  natives. 
Captain  Speedy,  who  speaking  the  language  fluently,  and  being  gifted 
with  tact  and  common  sense,  turned  out  by  far  the  most  useful  of  all 
'  the  political^  or  '  intelligence  department ' — the  one  department 
was  known  in  camp  by  the  name  of  ^  the  Mysterious,'  and  the  other 
^  the  Know-nothings.'  It  was  said  that  men  fit  for  nothing  else  in 
the  Expedition  were  attached  to  this  department. 

When  the  force  was  concentrated,  and  the  gtms  and  stores  came 
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up,  a  further  advance  was  made ;  range  after  range  of  lofty  moun- 
tains  were  traversed,  deep  valleys  and  precipitous  ravines  were 
crossed,  and  the  hardships  and  difficulties  of  the  campaign  began  in 
earnest.  Winding  round  the  stronghold  of  a  rebel  chieftain,  we 
crossed  the  saddle  of  the  Allaei  Ambi,  9700  feet  above  the  sea, 
descended  into  the  Atzala  Valley,  then  scrambled  up  the  Ferrah 
Pass  (10,200  feet  above  the  sea),  and  making  our  way  over  moun- 
tains and  ravines  by  roads  resembling  Alpme  chalet  goat-paths, 
halted  at  the  Ashangi  Lake  to  collect  supplies,  and  recruit  the 
strength  of  the  baggage  animals.  This  done  the  force  again  ad^ 
vancra,  the  Wandach  Pass,  10,500  feet  above  the  level  of  the  sea, 
was  climbed,  and  the  river  I'acazzi  reached. 

A  precipitous  descent  of  over  3000  feet  to  the  bed  of  the  river, 
and  a  similar  ascent  on  the  other  side,  brought  us  to  the  Santara 
table-land,  which  we  crossed  to  Sindee,  and  from  this  place  we  had 
the  benefit  of  the  wonderful  road  constructed  by  Theodore,  and 
then  descended  3500  feet  into  the  bed  of  the  Jhita  river. 

An  ascent  of  about  the  same  height  brought  us  to  the  Talanta 
plain,  the  southern  coast  of  which  overlooks  the  Bashilo  river,  and 
Magdala  was  in  sight,  distant  about  fifteen  miles.  The  ravine  of 
the  Bashilo  is  about  3400  feet  in  depth,  and  on  Good  Friday,  the 
10th  April,  we  crossed  its  muddy  stream  and  were  taking  up  a  posi- 
tion about  three  miles  distant,  when  Theodore's  army,  consisting  of 
about ,  3000  men,  mistaking  Penn's  battery  and  the  sailors'  rocket 
battery,  which  were  carried  on  mules,  for  boxes  of  treasure,  attacked 
them  in  force.  They  were  seen  swarming  down  the  hill,  and  our 
line  was  soon  formed.  As  they  approached,  our  fire  was  opened, 
and  in  little  more  than  an  hour  half  of  their  number  were  bors  de 
combat^  about  500,  with  the  commander  of  the  forces,  being  killed. 
Penn's  steel  guns,  the  sailor  rockets,  and  the  Snider  rifles  of  the 
King's  Own,  aided  by  the  Punjaubees,  swept  them  away  in  scores, 
and  they  had  not  the  ghost  of  a  chance. 

Theodore  commenced  the  game  himself  by  a  salvo  of  guns  from 
Mount  Fala,  where  he  remained  during  the  action  ;  but  his  artillery 
caused  us  no  loss,  and  we  had  only  one  ofiicer  and  a  few  men 
wounded  in  the  whole  aiFair,  whilst  most  of  his  principal  chie&  and 
the  bravest  of  his  men  were  amongst  the  killed. 

The  result  of  this  very  one-sided  affair  opened  Theodore's  eyes, 
and  the  next  morning  Prideaux  and  Blanc,  two  of  the  prisoners,  came 
in  to  ask  for  terms.  Smoking  manillas  and  figged  out  in  new  full- 
dress  uniforms,  they  certainly  showed  no  signs  of  h^rd  living  or  ill- 
treatment,  and  presented  a  strange  contrast  to  ^  our  fellows,'  whose 
outward  appearance  showed  the  hard  work  and  privations  they  had 
undergone. 

Theodore's  message  was  characteristic  of  the  man.  '  Yesterday 
^  I  thought  myself  a  great  and  strong  man,  to-day  I  sec  how  weak 

*  and  helpless  I  really  am  before  you.    Yesterday,  with  your  advanced 

*  guard,  you  killed  my  commander-in-chief  and  my  bravest  chiefs, 

*  and  destroyed  half  my  army;  what  can  I  hope  to  do  against  your 
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'  whole  force  ?     You  are  strong,  I  am  weak.     What  terms  will  you 

*  give  me  ?' 

Napier's  answer  was,  that  an  unconditional  surrender  of  himself 
and  prisoners  would  insure  honourable  treatment.  The  same  even- 
ing all  the  prisoners,  with  their  goods  and  chattels,  came  into  camp, 
except  one  lady,  who  was  not  in  a  state  to  travel,  ^hey  all 
looked  as  fat  and  sleek  as  it  was  possible  for  men  to  do.  Mr.  Ras- 
sam,  the  Armenian,  appearing  in  a  full-dress  court  suit,  and  looking 
like  a  monkey  who  had  found  a  masquerade  dress.  He  was  indeed  a 
queer  specimen  to  represent  the  British  nation. 

Captain  Cameron,  who  had  been  much  longer  in  confinement  than 
any  of  the  others,  and  who  had  been  tortured  and  subjected  to  every 
ill-treatment,  was  weak  and  evidently  in  a  bad  state  of  health.  The 
strong  and  sturdy  soldier  I  had  known  in  the  prime  of  health  and 
manly  vigour,  had  become  a  weak  and  almost  decrepit  invalid, 
broken  in  spirit  as  in  body ;  and  no  wonder,  considering  the  treat- 
ment he  has  gone  through,  which  the  public  have  yet  to  learn.  But 
I,  shall  leave  him  to  tell  his  own  tale  and  continue  my  account  of  our 
doings. 

Theodore,  it  appears,  had  deputed  Mr.  Rassam  to  ascertain  the 
meaning  of  ^  honourable  treatment,'  and  had  begged  him  to  return 
with  more  explicit  instructions ;  but  that  functionary,  having  got 
out  of  Magdala  with  a  whole  skin,  did  not  care  again  to  venture  his 
carcase  in  ^  his  dear  friend '  Theodore's  power,  consequently,  no 
further  communication  was  made. 

The  next  day  was  Easter  Sunday,  and  early  in  the  morning  a 
thousand  bullocKS  and  five  hundred  sheep  were  sent  by  Theodore 
as  a  present  to  the  army.     He  said,  ^  This  time  with  us  Christians 

*  is  a  season  of  rejoicing  :  I  send  you  meat  to  make  a  feast.'  This 
offering  was  not  accepted,  and  the  animals  were  not  allowed  within 
the  line  of  pickets;  but  Theodore  did  not  know  this,  as  they 
remained  near  our  camp,  and  the  people  in  charge  dared  not  go  back 
to  tell  him  that  his  gift  was  refused. 

The  next  day,  Monday,  the  second  brigade  advanced  to  the  assault, 
and  Magdala  fell  into  our  hands  without  defence.  Early  in  the 
morning,  before  the  troops  moved  from  camp,  there  was  a  rumour 
in  the  camp  that  Theodore  had  fled;  and  it  was  not  until  the  troops 
had  ascended  Isalamji,  the  height  adjoining  Magdala,  that  we  knew 
this  was  false,  for  he  came  out  with  four,  of  his  chiefs  and  opened 
fire  upon  a  cavalry  picket  with  rifles.  He  was  mounted  upon  a  dun 
horse,  which  he  managed  in  good  style,  and  two  or  three  of  his  shots 
fell  pretty  close  to  us,  although  the  distance  was  some  six  hundred 
yards  or  more. 

It  appears  that  during  the  preceding  night  he  had  made  his  way 
into  the  valley  on  the  other  side  of  Magdala  to  that  on  which  the 
English  force  were  encamped,  with  the  intention  of  escaping,  if 
possible,  by  some  of  the  passes  ;  but  he  found  that  these  were 
guarded  by  swarms  of  Gallas,  and  he  had  not  sufficient  men  with  him 
to  force  his  way.     He  therefore  returned  te  Magdala,  from  whence 
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nearly  all  his  army  had  fled,  and  there  determined  to  die  rather  than 
surrender. 

A  few  of  his  principal  chiefs  and  personal  friends  and  servants, 
sixteen  in  number,  remained  faithful  to  the  death,  and  would  not 
leave  him  although  he  bid  them  save  themselves.  The  others  left 
Magdala,  threw  down  their  arms,  and  surrendered  to  the  troops  as 
they  came  up. 

Theodore  and  his  few  followers  loaded  their  rifles  and  took  post 
between  the  first  and  second  gates,  where  five  or  six  of  them  fell. 
After  two  hours'  bombardment  the  assaulting  columns  (The  Duke's 
Own)  advanced,  supported  by  Her  Majesty's  45th,  and,  after  con- 
siderable delay  (caused  by  the  culpable  neglect  of  the  officer  com- 
manding the  Engineers  to  carry  powder-bags  or  axes),  which  would 
have  cost  the  attacking  column  half  their  number  had  the  place  been 
defended,  burst  open  the  gates  one  after  another  and  Magdala  was 
in  our  hands.  Theodore,  seeing  the  second  gate  give  way,  knew 
that  now  all  was  lost,  and,  bidding  his  shield-bearer  to  save  himself, 
he  placed  the  barrel  of  a  pistol  in  his  mouth  and  pulled  the  trigger. 
The  bullet  penetrating  the  brain  passed  through  the  back  of  the 
skull,  and  death  must  have  been  instantaneous. 

The  body  was  soon  afterwards  recognized  by  some  of  the  people, 
and  placed  on  a  stretcher.  The  forehead  was  broad  and  well  shaped, 
the  nose  aquiline,  and  the  mouth  well  cut  and  not  in  any  way  show- 
ing negro  blood.  One  eye  was  closed,  the  other  glazed  and  dull, 
and  there  was  a  wide  division  between  the  central  teeth.  The 
general  aspect  of  the  countenance  was  pleasing,  and  from  his  ex- 
pression after  death  I  should  not  have  thought  him  of  a  cruel  dis- 
position. His  chin  was  well  shaped  and  square,  denoting  decision 
and  firmness,  and  there  was  almost  a  scornful  smile  upon  his  face. 
He  was  dressed  in  plain  white  muslin  shirt  and  drawers,  with  a  soiled 
native  garment  thrown  over  all. 

When  he  came  out  of  Magdala  and  fired  on  our  cavalry  picket, 
he  had  on  a  red  silk  dress  and  collar  of  lion  skin,  but  thinking  he 
was  particularly  aimed  at  by  the  euns,  he  changed  his  dress  for  the 
plainer  one  in  which  he  was  founo. 

The  conduct  of  the  troops  was  all  that  could  be  desired ;  and  this 
arduous  campaign  has  shown  that  the  British  soldier  can  march  with 
any  soldier  in  Europe  if  required. 

I  have  not  time  to  enter  into  a  description  of  the  country  and  our 
sporting  adventures  i  but  you  shall  have  them  in  time  for  your  next 
month's  issue. 

The  Union  Club,  Malu. 


I 
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VII. — PORTRAYS  A  PASSAGE  IN  THE  ANCIENT  COURSE  ^  WHICH 
NEVER  DID  RUN  SMOOTH  /  EXHIBITS  THAT  AWFUL  PERSON, 
THE  BRITISH  FATHER,  WITH  HIS  BACK  UP;  AND  ILLUS- 
TRATES THE  WONDERFUL  CAPACITY  FOR  CONSPIRACY  WHICH 
A    summer's     gloaming     may    develop     IN     TWO     YOUNG 

ladies,  when  one  of  them  is  in  love  and  the  other 
incensed. 

Heatherthorp  was  itself  again.  The  Doctor  duly  sent  Wood- 
ridge  *  a  cheque  for  a  hundred ;'  Matthew  Crisp  and  John  Golightly 
as  duly  (aided  in  their  laudable  task  by  sententious  tobacco  and 
eloquent  ale)  annihilated  the  cricket-pretensions  of  the  Shipley 
umpire  ;  and — Essom  having  no  more  superfluous  steam  to  blow  on, 
— the  match  became  historical.  But  it  left  its  mark.  The  Doctor 
was  not  slow  to  perceive  that  his  devout  patients,  incited  thereto 
by  that  dreadful  exemplar  of  clear-starched  propriety.  Miss  Priscilla 
Cardmums,  looked  him  askance  by  way  of  signifying  their  horror  at 
his  recent  wilful  divergence  into  the  path  which  leadeth  unto  destruc- 
tion ;  and  albeit  his  impatience  of  this  petty  coterie  was  keen,  he 
was  Yorkshire  enough  to  know  that  the  expression  of  such  im- 
patience would  play  mischief  with  his  practice;  so  he  held  his 
peace,  and  treated  Miss  Cardmums'  flock  of  pious  doves  with  an 
amount  of  arctic  civility  awfiil  to  behold.  Then  he  had  to  face  and 
have  it  out  with  Barjona.  That  cross-grained  old  pippin  was  really 
^  so  partial  to  his  young  friend/  that,  as  beseemed  his  great  love,  he 
rated  him  soundly  *  for  his  apparent  proneness  to  join  the  silly  multi- 
^  tude  in  their  pursuit  of  what  they  called  sport.'    As  thus — 

*  It  defies  my  penetration  to  comprehend  why  that  man  Daniel 
^  Essom — who  is  not  without  sense,  mind'st  thou,  and  is  especially 

*  clear  in  his  views  of  bishops  and  church-rates — can  be  joyful  over 
^  games  that  would  scarce  beseem  a  parcel  of  rackety  lioys.  But 
^  thee  !  Hadst  thou  attended  the  ground  in  thy  professional  capacity, 
*now — to  look  after  broken  heads  and  maimed  limbs — and  verily' I 
^  am  informed  they  are  plentiful  at  your  cricket-matches — I  could 
^  have  commended  thy  prudence ;  but  to  take  a  prominent  part  in 
^  the  foolery,  as  I  am  told  thou  didst — thou  need'st  not  wonder 
^  I  was  uncharitable  enough  to  think  the  Friends*  Retreat  a  fitting 

*  abode  for  thee  !* 

How  could  he  reply  to  this  characteristic  tirade,  especially  as  he 
had  firmly  made  up  his  mind  to  go  the  full  length  of  his  sporting 
tether?  If  Barjona's  sense  of  good  taste  was  outraged  by  a 
report  of  the  Doctor's  doings  in  flannels,  what  would  he  say  if, 
one  of  these  fine  mornings,  he.  beheld  the  said  Doctor  in  the  pigskin, 
attired  in  all  the  glories  of  daring  '  pink  ?' 

So  our  hero  held  his  peace  ;  remained  quiet  under  all  the  prickings 
of  Hcatherthorpian   reproof:    and   if,  like  the  great  Gulliver,  he 
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refrained  from  chafing  and  wriggling  beneath  the  piercing  ordeal,  the 
reason  was  a  Lilliputian  one — he  could  not  stir. 

But  he  had  his  revenge*  It  curiously  chanced  that  the  most  anti- 
sportive  of  his  patients — even  Barjona  and  the  gentle  Priscilla, — re- 
quired his  professional  aid,  and  that  before  many  days  were  over. 
Now  colchicum  and  cold  water  are  not  the  liveliest  stimulants  to 
what  A  People's  Tribune  would  term  ^  a  logical  grasp/  and  under  the 
influence  of  those  cheerful  deterrents  of  that  noble  malady  the  gout, 
the  grufF.  Barjona  was  as  tractable  as  a  pet  canary,  and  as  little 
disposed  to  ^  argue '  as  the  curate  of  a  mining  village.  The  Doctor 
was  only  human,  and — it  is  said — he  did  keep  his  patient  on  water- 
gruel,  and  nothing  else  to  speak  of,  a  trifle — say  a  week — longer 
than  was  positively  necessary  for  his  recovery. 

And  the  tender  Priscilla.  She,  most  long-suflFering  of  district 
visitors,  most  patient  of  Sunday-afternoon  school  teachers,  most  per- 
severing of  soup-kitchen  treasurers, — was  seized  with  an  ailment  not 
directly  attributable  to  tight  lacing,  low  living,  or  the  weather. 

^  It  is  not  exactly  a  dangerous  case,'  remarked  the  Doctor,  airily, 
speaking  of  her  to  Barjona,  ^  but  interesting,  you  know :  the  sort  of 
^  thing  one  don't  meet  with  every  day* — Certainly  not*  Rely  upon 
^  it,  you  will  not  be  able  to  leave  your  room  for  a  week  at  the  least. 

*  (Thank  you  \  yes — one  glass ;  but  is  it  not  cruel  to  place  temptation 
^  before  you  ?)    I  was  saying  that  Miss  Cardmums'  is  a  peculiar  case  i 

*  so  you  see  I  naturally  take  an  unusual  interest  in  it.  I  make  the 
'most  of  it,  in  fact.     Good-morning.' 

Whereat,  so  unceasing  were  his  attentions  and  so  kindly, I  that  the 
poor  dear  simple  lady  ^  could  have  no  other  feeling  for  that  thought- 
^  fully  gentle,  clever  Doctor,  my  dear '  —  as  she  put  it  to  one  of 
her   female  friends — *than  the   deepest  gratitude  and  esteem.      I 

*  grant  he  may  not  be  as  good  as  we  should  like  him  to  be,  you 
^  know }  but  there  are  worse  than  he,  I  am  sure.     I  think,  if  he 

*  could  be  brought   more  under  my — I   mean  our  influence — he 

*  might  '  And  a  beaming  smile,  that  for  a  moment  smoothed 
the  wrinkles  of  her  worn  face,  completed  the  sentence.  ^  But  young 
*men  are  so  resolute;  so  dreadfully  difficult  to  control.'  And  she 
sighed  again. — ^  What  can  one  say,  my  dear  ?    If  it  was  not  for  that 

*  horrid  sporting  ! — Perhaps  he  may  yet  be  led  to  see  his  imprudence.' 

Having  unwittingly  converted  the  leaders  of  the  enemy  into  allies, 
the  Doctor  rapidly  regained  his  popularity  with  the  devout;  and 
having  ere  this  gained  the  affections  of  that  portion  of  Heatherthorp 
which  did  not  plume  itself  on  its  evangelical  humility  and  innocence 
of  worldly  grime,  he  speedily  became  the  greatest  man  in  the  town, 
and,  next  to  Sir  Harry  Sursingle,  the  most  considerable  personage  in 
the  whole  country  side. 

The  month  which  had  opened  so  splendidly  continued  to  grow  in 
splendour ;  and  the  Doctor,  assured  by  those  indescribable  signs-spiritual 
the  blind  god  imprints^on  lovers'  hearts  that  Kate  Wilson's  interest 
in  him  was  more  than  friendly,  was  as  happy  as  the  days  were 
long.    (The  days  an  long  in  June,  remember.)    Now  that  it  was 
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over  he  felt  glad  Woodridge  had  won  the  bet.  He  was  sure  the 
issue  of  that  mad  undertaking  (mad  for  him^  who  had  no  money  to 
play  with)  had  helped  to  shape  Kate's  gentle  sympathy  into — well, 
he  scarcely  knew  what ;  but  it  was  very  pleasant  to  bask  unchidden 
in  its  warmth.  Hers  was  too  candid  a  nature  to  conceal  itself  beneath 
the  conventional  cloak  which  young  ladies  now*a-days  find  it  expe- 
dient to  wear,  and  the  Doctor  *  saw  it  all,'  or,  to  speak  with  due 
caution,  fancied  he  saw  it  all,  during  those  delightful  summer  days 
and  nights,  as  he  rode  to  and  from  The  Place  literally  through  lanes 
of  roses. 

Crisp  exchanged  notes  with  Kelpie  on  the  subject,  and  the  con- 
clusion he  arrived  at  in  the  course  of  the  nightly  *  doings  up '  was 
decisive. 

*  Ah,  Mr.  Arthur's  had  now,  old  fellow !     Fairly  hooked — sssss — 

*  not  but  what  we  saw  that  lang  syne — ssss ! — and  so^s  she!  (Over, 
^  boss.)     It  needs  na  wise  man  o'  Stowsley  to  tell  what's  to  come 

*  next — sssss  !    White  favours — sss — snivcUin'  women — sss — cham- 

*  pagne,and  sike  like.  (Over^  boss.)  Bells  fit  to  deafen  ye,  a  sove- 
^  reign  to  the  clerk,  a  shower  of  owd  shoes,  an'  off  we  go — ssssss — s ! 

*  Never  mind,  Kelp,  my  lad ;  if  shape  make  and  action  has  owt  to 

*  do  with  it,  she's  as  true  a  bred  'un  as  ever  made  a  human  bein' 
^  wish  hissel'  a  boss  to  carry  her  for  ever  and  a  day — ssssss — And 
'  it's  nowt  against  her  that  she  doesn't  throw  back  to  t  sire.     (Come 

*  over  I)' 

The  Doctor's  frequent  visits  to  Wimpledale  Place  did  not  escape 
the  peering  eyes  of  the  gossips  of  the  inquiring  town — seised  and 
possessed  as  those  same  gossips  habitually  are  with  quite  a  stu- 
pendous thirst  for  local  knowledge.  Essom  heard  at  the  Sursingle 
that  the  Doctor  was  given  to  evening  rides  abroad  in  the  direction 
of  Squire  Wilson's  residence,  and,  cherishing  his  own  opinion  of  the 
cause  thereof,  he  nevertheless  determined  to  be  early  on  the  scent 
for  the  purpose  of  confirming  his  conjectures.  A  timely  call  from 
Miss  Burroughs  brought  all  his  powers  of  finesse  into  play. 

*  It  is  very  hot,  Mr.  Es'm.     I  never  knew  such  trying  weather 

*  for  complexions ;  and  it's  a  poor  consolation  to  a  lady  with  a  skin 
'  the  colour  of  mliogany  to  be  told  that  all  the  farmers  have  got 

*  their  'ay  in.' 

*  You  are  right.  Miss  Burroughs ;  but  then  country  isn't  so  par- 
^  ticular  as  town.  But  talking  of  complexions,  aiid  speaking  pro- 
^  fessionally,  I  think  you  ought  to  take  care  of  yours.' 

*  Oh,  Mr.  Es'm !' 

*  Not  at  all — not  at  all,  ma'am.  I  never  flitter.  If  you  will 
'  pardon  the  liberty,  let  me  have  the  pleasure  of  presenting  you  with 
*•  this  pot  of  cold  cream.' 

*  Mr.  Es'm,  really ' 

^  Not  at  all,  I  assure  you.     You  will  find  the  cream  invaluable 

*  this  weather.     It  is  made  from  a  French  recipe.     By  the  way, 

*  talking  of  complexions,  you  will  all  want  to  look  your  best  soon  if 

*  what  I  hear  be  true.' 
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*  If  I  said  I  didn't  guess  your  meaning,  Mr.  Es'm,  I  should  be 

*  telling  a  fib.  Oh,  Mr.  Es'm,  country  air's  bad  for  keeping  secrets  ! 
'  Not  that  there's  anything  reg'lar  yet ;    but  people  have  eyes,  I 

*  should  hope,  and  ears  too,  for  that  matter.' 

'  Cert'nly,'  replied  Essom,  letting  Miss  Wilson's  own  maid  have 
her  head. 

*•  It's  not  for  me  to  so  much  as  whisper ;  but  you  mark  my  words, 
'  if  there  isn't  a  pretty  to-do  before  long  my  name's  not  Martha 
^  Burroughs  I' 

'  Impossible !'  somewhat  irrelevantly  ejaculated  the  attentive 
Mr.  Essom. 

'  The  father  of  somebody,  Mr.  Essom,  is  as  blind  as  a  new-born 

*  kitten^  and  somebody  herself  has  a  spirit  of  her  own         ' 

'  To  be  sure,'  chimed  in  *  the  audience.' 

*  And  when  somebody's  father  sees  what's  going  on  (not  that  / 
^  have  any  right  to  complain  of  a  certain  handsome  young  gentleman 
^  we  know,  Mr.  Essom),  and  the  young  gentleman  which  he  meant 
'  for  somebody  from  a  certain  town  we  know  is  put  on  one  side, 

*  there'll  be  a  pretty  to-do.' 

*  You  cannot  mean  Mr.  Wo——.' 

^  You  will  please  to  recollect  that  I  have  mentioned  no  names, 

*  Mr.  Es'm,  and  if  you  were  to  go  down  on  your  bended  knees  you 
^  would  not  get  me  to  mention  names.  But  I  must  be  going,  for  we 
'  are  expecting  a  visitor  at  The  Place.' 

'A  visitor?' 

*  Miss  Varidervelde,  a  friend  of  Miss  Wilson's ;  a  German  young 
^  lady,  with  as  many  airs  as  a  tight-rope  dancer.' 

Shortly  after  this  interview  Essom  manoeuvred  a  meeting  with 
Crisp.     The  interview  was  brief. 

*  I  hear  the  governor's  to  be  married,  Crisp/ 

^  You  happen  to  hear  a  good  deal  that's  not  gospel.' 

*  But  he  is  to  be  married  ^  isn't  he  ?' 
« Ask  him.' 

'  Why  everybody  says  so.' 
•No!' 

*  Don't  they,  then  ?' 

^  Matthew  Crisp  hasn't  said  it  yet  that  I  know.' 

*  Anyhow,  everybody's  full  of  it.' 

'  Really !  if  they  should  choke  now.' 

And  that  was  all  he  got  out  of  Crisp.  He  did  not  doubt  the  in- 
tegrity of  Burroughs'  mysterious  narrative — indeed  Crisp's  singular 
taciturnity  .was  proof  that  she  had  told  the  truth.  In  a  very  brief 
space  of  time  it  was  rumoured  in  Heatherthorp— -and  the  rumour 
ran  ^  in  good  set  terms ' — that  the  Doctor  was  about  to  marry  the 
Belle  of  the  Riding  right  out  of  hand,  for  had  she  not  ordered  her 
trousseau  from  London  i  were  not  the  bridesmaids  selected  ?  had 
he  not  signified  his  intention  of  adding  a  new  wing  to  his  house  ? 
and — very  much  so  forth  ?  All  which  suggestive  queries  grew  out 
of  a  lady's-maid's  native  loquacity^  the  said  loquacity  having  previously 
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been  stimulated  by  the  judicious  application  of  a  large  pot  of  cold 
cream, '  made  from  a  French  recipe  !* 

Not  many  days  had  elapsed  since  the  cricket-match,  but  Squire 
Wilson,  working  like  a  mole  in  the  dark,  had  not  allowed  the  grass 
to  grow  beneath  his  feet.  He  felt  instinctively  that  the  wedding  he 
had  set  his  mind  on  would  be  repugnant  to  Kate,  and  there- 
fore  he  wrought  at  his  plans  not  only  without  her  approval,  but 
without  her  cognizance. 

It  had  come  to  this.  There  was  a  serious  dullness  in  the  iron 
trade,  and  Woodridge,  who  had  embarked  his  capital  too  late  in 
the  day  to  enable  him  ^  to  get  round,'  was  really  beginning  to  feel 
embarrassed  about  his  future.  Old  Wilson  knew  it,  and  to  bring 
about  his  darling  scheme,  traded  thereon.  He  so  contrived  matters  that 
Woodridge,  acting  upon  some  very  broad  hints  in  the  letters  which 
the  diplomatic  proprietor  of  Wimpledale  Place  had  written  him, 
wrote  and  formally  asked  the  hand  of  his  daughter.  Overjoyed  with 
the  success  of  his  scheming,  the  Squire  was  unusually  fruitful  of 
dark  hints  at  the  breakfiast-table  that  morning.  Kate,  who  recog- 
nized Woodridge's  writing  on  the  envelope,  half  guessed  the  con- 
tents of  the  letter,  and  earnestly  longed  for  the  arrival  of  her  friend 
Miss  Vandervelde,  who  was  expected  by  the  mid-day  train. 

^  I  am  sorry  I  cannot  accompany  you  to  the  station,  my  dear,  and 
^  you  must  tell  Sylvia  so.' 

*  Yes,  papa,  I  will.' 

*  It  is  an  important  magistrates'  day ;  some  of  the  Riding  busi« 

*  ness  to  be  settled,  and  I  could  not  possibly  be  absent' 

^  I  will  explain  everything,  papa.' 

^  Do,  my  love.    I  shall  be  back  to  dinner,  of  course ;  and  you 
^  recollect,  I  dare  say,  that  Sutton  is  coming  too.' 
^  O  yes,  papa,'  replied  Kate,  with  a  slight  blush. 
'  He  had  a  patient  to  see  in  this  neighbourhood,  and  I  believe  he 

*  will  drop  in  early.  And  now  I  must  be  olF' — kissing  her.  '  By-thc- 
^  way,  Kate,  what  a  capital  match  your  friend  Sylvia  would  make  for 
^  our  Doctor,  eh  ?     I  must  give  him  a  hint  about  it  this  evening.' 

^  Her  friend  Sylvia,  indeed !  What  did  he  mean?  asked  Kate, 
almost  fiercely  or  herself,  as  her  Either  left  the  room. 

He  had  not  dared  to  tell  her  of  Woodridge's  offer.  He  knew  the 
young  gentleman  would  himself  write  to  iCate  by  the  next  post, 
which,  thanks  to  Wimpledale  Place  adjoinine  a  main-line  station, 
would  reach  her  hands  before  his  return  from  Heatherthprp. 

Mr.  Wilson  was  in  great  good-humour  with  himself,  abounding  with 
no  end  of  oil  wherewith  to  smooth  the  troubled  waters  of  ^  the  busi- 
^  ness  of  the  Riding,'  as  he  mounted  his  substantial  cob,  and  trotted 
off  to  Heatherthorp.  Kate,  poor  girl,  was  fidgety  and  uneasv,  and 
feverishly  impatient  for  the  arrival  of  her  friend  Sylvia.  She  did  not 
hazard  a  conjecture  as  to  the  latest  cause  of  her  papa's  complacency ; 
that  it  was  produced  by  Woodridge's  letter  was  sufficient  for  her, 
and,  although  her  mind  was  made  up,  she  wanted  a  confederate  to 
support  her  in  the  encounter  with  her  papa,  which,  sooner  or  later^  must 
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come.  She  was  ready  for  the  drive  to  the  station  at  least  two  hours 
before  the  train  which  Miss  Vandervelde  had  written  she  would  come 
by  was  due,  and  so  was  the  caniage.  Burroughs,  in  high  dudgeon,  as 
became  a  lady's-maid  who  had  not  yet  learned  to  patiently  sustain  the 
petulancy  of  her  mistress,  telling  the  coachman  that  he'd  better  get 
the  carriage  ready,  for  goodness  knew  what  was  coming  to  Miss 
Kate ;  what  did  it  all  m^an,  she  would  like  to  know  ?  And  she 
tossed  her  pert  face  (glistening  from  a  recent  copious  application  of 
cold  cream)  in  a  manner  that  boded  a  mind  ripe  for  rebellion. 

Kate  could  not  rest  indoors,  so  taking  a  book  in  unconscious 
make-believe,  and  carelessly  tossing  on  a  broad-brimmed  hat,  she 
sauntered  forth  in  the  direction  of  the  Wimple-side.  It  was  a  glo- 
rious June  day,  bright  and  warm,  with  a  high  wind  that  swept  the 
far  blue  ^  lift'  of  all  but  a  few  stray  strands  of  white  fleecy  cloud. 
In  a  brief  space  she  began  to  feel  the  gracious  beauty  of  the  summer's 
maturity,  and  when  the  bold  wind  played  with  her  wealth  of  tawny 
hair,  transmuted  now  into  threads  of  burnished  gold  where  the  sun's 
rays  kindled  it,  and  nearly  took  possession  of  her  hat,  she  burst  into 
a  light  careless  laugh,  the  expression  of  pre-occupation  wore  off,  and 
she  glanced  around  with  a  face  that  said,  to  the  world's  cares 
and  sorrows,  as  plain  as  it  could  speak,  ^  Come  if  you  dare,  I  am 
*  ready  I' 

It  was  not  difficult  to  discern  whither  her  thoughts  had  travelled 
during  the  last  few  minutes.  Her  first  memorable  meeting  with 
Anhur  (for  so  she  called  him,  speaking  softly  to  herself),  her  grow- 
ing liking  for  him,  her  admiration  of  his  English  nobility  of  cha- 
racter, and  finally,  disguise  it  as  she  might,  her  love  for  him,  were 
all  passed  in  rapid  review.  But  did  he  love  her  ?  She  thought  he 
did,  only  he  had  not  said  so  yet.  Another  rush  of  the  wind, 
.  fresh  from  the  moors,  set  her  thoughts  dancing  ofF  on  another  track. 
She  gazed  across  the  river,  her  eyes  alight  with  earnest  feeling,  and, 
dweUing  lovingly  on  the  undulating  swells  of  the  heath-clad  moors, 
she  sang — 

*  O  sweet  lilac  heather,  and  flame-flowered  gorse. 

Yielding  moss-patches  and  sturdy  green  firs  1 
O  land  where  each  fountain  its  early  wealth  pours, 

Only  to  freshen  rough  brackens  and  burs ! 
What  if  the  farmer  doth  ban  thee  for  poor  land. 

Scant  of  fat  herbage  and  ancestral  trees, 
Here's  a  heart  ever  thine,  wild  ploughless  moorland  ! 

Lips  for  thy  kusing,  O  wilder  moor  breeze ! 
Asleep  in  the  hollow,  awake  on  the  wold. 

Abounding  with  bale  on  the  bitter  north  seas, 
Wind,  thou  art  welcome,  come  balmy,  come  cold. 

So  long  as  thou  comest,  my  own  moorland  breeze  I* 

The  echoes  of  her  sweet  voice — fresh  as  the  breeze  she  invoked — 
had  scarcely  died  away  when  she  thought  she  heard  a  footstep.  She 
turned,  the  Doctor  stood  before  her. 

^Mr.  Sutton  !'  she  exclaimed,  with  an  air  of  confusion,  that  made 
her  look  prettier  than  before,  ^  and  to  surprise  me  thus !' 

VOL.   XV. — NO.    loo.  H 
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*  Nay,  Miss  Wilson,  I  simply  exercised  the  privilege  of  an  old 

*  friend.     You  must  really  pardon  me,  especially  as  I  have  deprived 
'  myself  of  an  exquisite  pleasure  by  putting  a  stop  to  [a  ballad  so 

*  racy  of  the  soil,  and  so  pretty  into  the  bargain,  as  that  you  were 

*  singing.* 

*  1  think  you  once  told  me,  that  you  were  no  adept  at  flattery ;  it 

*  was  more  in  Mr.  Woodridge's  way.' 

*  Oh,  yes,  yes ;  I  did  not  mean  to  flatter — that  is,  not  in  your  sense 

*  of  what  flattery  is.     But  I  had  better  say  no  more,  for  I  am  only 
'  making  matters  worse.     I  came  to  ask  Mr.  Wilson  to  excuse  my 

*  dining  with  him  to-day,     Robson  is  unwell,  and  I  cannot  be  off 

*  duty.' 

*  Not  coming,  Mr.  Sutton  !'  said  she,  in  a  tone  of  disappoint- 
ment. 

*  No,  and  are  you  very  sorry  ?'  he  said,  speaking  in  a  tone  he  had 
never  used  before,  and  peering  keenly  into  her  face  the  while. 
'  Are  you  indeed  sorry' — taking  her  hand — *  that  I  must  be  absent? 

*  Oh  IKate  !'   continued  he,  his  voice  growing  deeper  in  its  earnest- 
ness, and  his  face  ablaze  with  new  life, '  I  must  say  what  I  have  wanted 

*  to  say  week  after  week,  and  day  after  day,  but  could  not — fearful  of 
'  offending  you.     Kate,  darling,  I  had  begun  to  think  lately  I  was 

*  not  indifferent  to  you,  and  now  let  me  know  the  worst :  let  me 

*  hear  from  her  lips,  if  the  Kate  who  has  been  so  precious  to  me  ever 

*  since  that  night  of  the  terrible  ride  for  life,  when  I  received  her 

*  fainting  in  my  arms,  is  willing  to  forego  a  brilliant  future  for  the 

*  quiet  of  a  country  doctor's  humdrum  existence  ?' 

She  held  down  her  head,  but  replied  not. 

*  Kate,  I  love  you  ;  may  I  hope,  darling  ?' 

Had  the  breeze,  drowsed  by  the  fierce  sun,  gone  to  sleep  in  the 
hollow  ?  Perhaps ;  else  how  could  the  Doctor,  who  was  a  tall  fellow, 
have  heard  so  ^int  a  '  yes '  as  that  which  timidly  passed  her  sweet 
lips  ? 

If  Kate  had  sauntered  languidly  from  the  garden  gate  to  the  river- 
side, her  return  to  the  house  was  infinitely  slower,  and  with  reason. 
She  was  not  alone ;  her  companion  had  much  to  say,  and  she,  meek 
and  subdued,  and  with  heart  running  over  with  happiness,  was  content 
to  listen,  and  steal  furtive  glances,  between  the  pauses  in  his  earnest 
talk,  at  the  talker's  eloquent  face.  She  was  glad  to  escape  to  her 
own  room,  to  be  alone  with  her  own  delicious  thoughts,  and  when 
the  Doctor  went  on  his  way  rejoicing,  she  shut  herself  up,  and,  in 
fancy,  tried  to  combat  the  indignation  of  her  papa.  He  must  soon 
know  all,  and  then  what  would  he  say  ?  Never  mind,  Arthur  loved 
her. 

The  business  of  the  Riding  was  completed  without  a  single  hitch, 
much  to  the  surprise  of  some  of  Squire  Wilson's  friends,  who  had 
expected  to  see  him  in  a  character  he  loved  to  personate — that  of  an 
obstructive.  After  business  there  was  the  usual  light  refection,  and 
the  fortnightly  canvassing  of  the  latest  scandal. 

*  Ah  !  by  the  way,  Wilson,'  observed  the  Chairman  of  the  Bchch, 
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Sir  Harry  Sursingle,  ^  am  I  premature  in  congratulating  you  on  an 

*  auspicious  event  \lrhich  I  hear  is  shortly  to  lake 'place  ? — eh  ?* 

*  I  am  quite  in  the  dark  as  to  your  meaning,  Sir  Harry/  replied 
the  astonished  Squire. 

*  Come,  come  ;  that  won't  do,  you  know.     Your  daughter ^ 

*  What  of  her  ?'  said  the  old  gentleman,  hotly. 

*  Is  to  be  married  to  our  young  Doctor,  is  she  not  ?  the  neigh- 

*  bourhood  rings  with  the  news.' 

The  blank  look  with  which  Mr.  Wilson  received  Sir  Harry's 
intimation  was  highly  flattering  to  that  estimable  Baronet's  vein 
of  humour  and  powers  of  raillery,  especially  as  the  other  magistrates 
so  far  descended  to  the  level  occupied  by  ordinary  beings  as  to  indulge 
in  a  roar  of  laughter  at  the  expense  of  the  proprietor  of  Wimpledale 
Place.  Old  Wilson  maintained  a  grim  silence  i  the  cut  was  too 
deep  arid  wide  to  be  healed  in  a  hurry ;  and  as  soon  as  he  could  get 
away  he  left  for  home. 

Meanwhile  Miss  Sylvia  Vandervelde  had  arrived ;  and  at  the 
moment  of  old  Wilson's  departure  for  Heatherthorp  was  reclining 
oh  an  ottoman,  shielding  her  Dresden-china  sort  of  face, — pure 
features,  fait  hair,  and  blue  eyes  from  the  rays  of  the  setting  sun 
with  a  Watteau  fan.  It  was  an  intelligent  face,  hers,  of  the  sweetest 
Teuton  type,  but  it  somewhat  lacked  naturalness.  There  was  an 
open  letter  in  her  lap. 

*  It  is  two  years  since,'  said  she,  speaking  with  dainty  deliberation, 
2S  though  she  liked  to  listen  to  the  inflections  of  her  own  voice, '  and 
*I  was  more  than  two  years  younger   then,  believe  me.     He  flirted 

*  with  me,  Kate :  I  loved  him  (you  see  I  can  be  cool  over  it  now), 

*  and  then  he — what  would  you  call  it ' 

*  Threw  you  over,  I  suppose,*  said  Kate,  simply. 

*  Yes,  threw  me  over ;  and  I  bore  it,  Kate,  calmly  :  but  I  did  not 

*  forget  it.     And  now  he  proposes  to  you  ! — Did  he  know  of  my 
'  projected  visit  ?' 

«No.' 

*Then  he  must  not  know.  He  wants  a  reply — poor  young 
'gentleman  !  He  shall  have  one  which,  if  you  please,  I  will  dictate  ; 
'  and  when  he  comes  /  will  receive  him.' 

*  Oh,  Syl!  I  shall  never  be  able  to  repay  you  for  all  this  1'  said 
Kate,  jumping  up  and  kissing  her.     '  And  papa  ?' 

'  Leave  him  to  me  also.' 

Somehow,  the  Squire's  determination  to  prove  his  paternal  authority 
evaporated  into  thin  air,  or  rather  exhibited  itself  in  a  very  mild  form, 
when  he  discovered  that  the  Doctor  was  not  going  to  show.  The 
young  Jesuit  had  heard  something,  he  supposed,  and  was  displaying 
the  white  feather.  He  was  exceedingly  grumpy  at  table  ;  and  Miss 
Vandervelde,  to  the  mischievous  delight  of  Kate,  did  ,not  add  to 
his  equanimity  by  her  remarks..  In  a  few  neat  sentences  she  suc- 
ceeded in  placing  Mr.  Reginald  Woodridge  before  the  mind's  eye  of 
the  Squire  in  a  light  very  difl^erent  from  that  he  had  seen  him  in 
before.     But  that  Doctor !     To  steal   his  daughter's  affections  (if 
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it  was  true)  under  her  father's  very  nose !  It  was  a  consolation 
to  him,  as  far  as  it  went,  to  learn  from  Burroughs  that  Miss  Kate 
had  received  a  letter,  and  had  given  her  (Burroughs)  orders  to  see  a 
letter  she  intended  writing  that  night  forwarded  in  time  for  the 
morning  mail.  All  may  be  well  yet,  thought  the  Squire,  for  Wood- 
ridge  will  be  here  to-morrow.     But  that  Doctor ! 


LUSTLEIGH  CLEAVES. 


BY  M.  F.  H. 


It  is  generally  admitted  that  what  with  fox,  hare,  stag,  and  otter, 
the  denizens  of  the  fortunate  West  are  enabled  to  hunt  every  day  in 
the  year,  Sundays  excepted.  We  have  even  known  that  exception 
to  have  been  violated,  for  which  the  peccant  Nimrod  was  made  to 
change  his  fixture  for  that  of  the  treadmill,  where  the  find  was 
certain  and  the  pace  compulsory.  The  passage  from  fox  to  otter- 
hunting  in  early  May  is  not  always  agreeable,  frequently  the  reverse. 
The  cold  winds  of  tne  moorland  may  be  disregarded  when  properly 
clad  for  the  chase,  but  in  the  shaded  vales,  and  up  to  the  waist  'in 
water,  it  becomes  a  different  affair  altogether.  Nevertheless,  the 
practical  otter-hunters  affirm  that  with  a  cold  wind,  the  watei:  often 
feels  warm,  and  the  reverse  is  the  case  in  calmer  weather.  Be  that 
as  it  may,  on  a  fine  spring  morning,  the  best  pack,  the  only  legitimate 
pack  of  otter-hounds,  in  the  west  —  those  of  Mr.  Newton,  of 
Milleaton  House,  Bridestowe — met  at  Jewe's  Bridge,  near  Bovey 
Tracy,  in  the  valley  of  the  Teign.  The  bridge  was  *  built  by  a 
^  gentleman  of  that  name,  not  a  bill  discounter,  but  a  man  of  arms  in 
'  the  time  of  Edward  II.,  remembered  for  his  valour  and  virtue.' 
— (Westcote).  And  here  may  be  related  a  discreditable  occurrence. 
The  meet,  and  the  time  of  the  meet,  had  been  made  public ;  be  it 
observed  also  that  Mr.  Newton  had  come  from  his  distant  home  on 
the  other  side  of  Dartmoor,  at  the  invitation  of  the  sportsmen  on  the 
Bovey  side  of  the  country,  to  give  them  a  day's  sport  with  his 
superior  hounds.  An  hour  before  the  appointed  time  a  scurvy 
little  pack  of  bandy-legged  harriers,  ill-shaped  and  worse  fed, 
farmed  by  a  nominal  huntsman  for  a  consideration,  out  of  which 
he  is  enabled  to  grind  out  the  wherewith  to  live,  hunt,  and  have  his 
liquor,  came  to  Jewe's  Bridge,  and  drew  the  river  downwards.  A 
dog  otter  had  been  spurred  that  morning,  having  come  up  with  the 
tidal  water  of  the  Teign :  they  found  him,  and  killed.  This  un- 
worthy conduct  surely  cannot  nnd  an  apologist. 

The  hounds  of  Mr.  Newton  are  of  the  rough-haired  kind,  strong, 
clever,  true,  stanch  to  their  game,  and  admirably  free  from  riot. 
This  is  a  material  advantage ;  for  draft  fox-hounas  and  low-bred 
harriers,  when  following,  in  their  quest,  the  course  of  rivers  through 
preserves,  are  apt  to  be  in  continual  mischief,  and  are  too  often  £e 
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cause  of  complaint  and  ill-feeling.  Another  otter  was  up  stream,  and 
the  hounds  were  quickly  on  a  trail  that  led  far  away  for  the  upper 
waters,  amidst  scenery  that  well  repaid  the  toil  and  trouble  of  tramp- 
ing by  the  river-side.  On  through  Bovey  Heath  field,  where  Crom- 
well on  January  8, 1646,  attacked  unawares  the  Royalist  general,  Lord 
Wentworth,  at  six  in  the  evening,  and  took  four  hundred  horse  and 
seven  colours.  Who  shall  say  when  the  next  turn-up  may  be  with 
another  Roundhead  ?  The  Teign  was  left,  and  the  line  carried  on 
up  the  Bovey  stream  into  the  gorge  of  the  valley.  Here  the 
hospitable  owner  of  a  mansion,  beautifully  situated  above  the  river, 
was  profuse  of  his  benevolent  Xeres,  welcome  indeed  under  a  burn- 
ing sun,  with  dripping  habiliments.  Then  a  loud  note  and  a  cheer — 
for  if  these  hounds  give  tongue  the  find  is  certain — that  caused  a  rush 
to  the  river  side,  where  in  a  deep  pool  under  the  hollow  root  of  a 
tree,  termed  a  *  moat,'  the  otter  was  unhovered,  and  '  all  the  savage 

*  soul  of  game  is  up  at  once.'  It  may  seem  easy  to  kill  an  otter  in  a 
large  space  of  water,  with  fourteen  or  fifteen  couples  of  hounds,  yet 
it  is  not  so  in  reality.  The  animal  usually  lodges  under  the  bank, 
where  the  stream  is  broad  and  full,  and  where  access  to  the  den  or 
kennel  is  under  water  close  to  drains  and  ditches,  that  afford  an 
escape  from  pursuit.  The  terriers  had  well  marked  a  particular 
spot,  and  in  a  few  seconds,  finding  it  too  hot  to  hold  him,  with  the 
hounds  clustering  on  the  bank,  and  in  the  water,  and  with  the  men  in 
a  circle  round  the  root  of  a  huge  oak,  away  the  otter  dived,  upsetting 
one  fellow — away,  away,  amidst  the  crash  of  most  lavish  hounds, 
and  ululating  bipeds.  There  is  a  free  permission  of  universal  tongue 
in  this  chase  that  marks  its  difference  from  any  other.  When  all  yell, 
man,  woman,  and  child,  and  even  the  donkey  on  the  neighbouring 
common  cocks  its  tail  and  brays  a  tally  after  his  fashion,  there 
can  be  no  rating  about  noise.     It  becomes  of  a  truth,  ^  domus  Albunea 

*  resonantis*  *  Heu — gase — Heu — gase  —  Heu  —  bubble-a-vent — 
*Heu.*  It  is  the  prettiest  part  of  this  sylvan  chase.  The  hounds,  carry- 
ing a  full  head  in  their  swim,  take  up  the  line  of  air-bubbles  that  the 
otter  sends  up  in  making  his  way  under  water,  whimpering  freely, 

et  careful  to  avoid  the  unpalatable  gulp.  Up  he  comes  for  air,  with 
is  nose  barely  touching  the  surface :  a  hound  views  it — a  snap,  and 
both  go  under :  others  attempt  to  follow,  but  merely  duck  their 
beads  with  a  wise  shake,  as  they  think  better  of  it ;  whilst  the  *din  is 
incessant,  expressive  of  that  savageness  that  so  pained  the  amiable 
poet  of  the  Seasons,  joyful,  nevertheless,  and  most  exciting.  It  is 
pleasurable  to  indulge  the  wild  impulses  of  Nature,  indicative  of  that 
primeval  time  when  men  hunted  in  fig  leaves.  What  a  convenient 
and  appropriate  costume  for  otter-hunting  !  The  old  hound  does  not 
make  an  appearance,  and  the  many  bubbles  and  waving  undula- 
tion of  the  water  give  evidence  of  a  life-and-death  struggle  under- 
neath. At  last  he  comes  up,  thoroughly  winded,  and,  silent  and 
sulky,  makes  for  the  land.  The  otter  was  the  sharpest  punisher, 
and  the  best  at  spying.  Then  a  check,  a  long  check  5  the  hounds 
are  conftised  by  the  various  stains  on  the  water,  and  even  the  terriers 
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are  discomfited.  At  no  time  has  an  otter  a  better  chance  than  after  a 
melee  of  this  description.  Man  and  hound  believing  him  to  be  close 
at  hand,  rush  here  and  there  in  the  pool,  giving  time  to  the  otter 
to  make  for  some  drain,  from  whence  he  can  get  away  over  land  to 
some  safe  point.  Although  awkward  in  his  shape  he  can  go  a  much 
better  pace  than  is  generally  supposed.  After  a  time,  a  far  holloa  up* 
stream  towards  Lustleigh  Cleaves  sets  the  field  in  motion  again  ^ 
but  on  arriving  at  the  spot,  the  intelligence  of  the  otter  being  heavy 
with  cubs,  and  on  the  point  of  lying  up,  induces  the  gallant  and 
truly  sporting  master  to  decline  spoiling  future  sport.  Would  that 
there  were  many  others  of  this  kind  !  Here  we  are,  then,  amidst  the 
severe  beauties  of  Lustleigh  Cleaves,  with  another  mission  before  us, 
for  on  the  Tor  side,  a  vixen  has  littered,  and  it  is  well  both  to  ascer- 
tain her  safety,  and  to  provide  for  her  necessities. 

Lustleigh  Cleaves  is  one  of  the  Venville  wastes  of  Dartmoor 
Foi:est.  It  is  a  conical  eminence  surcharged  with  Cyclopean  boul- 
ders of  granite,  piled  one  upon  another,  and  interspersed  here  and 
there  with  patches  of  verdure  until  capped  by  one  of  the  blufF  tors 
peculiar  to  the  district.  The  hill  rises  gradually  from  out  a  retired 
combe  belted  at  its  base  with  woods,  until  suddenly  emerging  from 
amidst  the  dark  foliage,  the  bald  acclivity  beetles  in  savage  grandeur 
over  the  fertile  vales  beneath.  The  combination  of  scenery  belong- 
ing to  this  sequestered  spot  is  one  of  the  happiest  that  can  be  found 
in  a  locality  abounding  in  rural  beauty — ^wood  and  waterfall,  rock  and 
glade.  Here  is  the  wherewith  to  furnish  employment  for  the  pencil 
of  the  artist,  and  it  has  provided  it  many  a  time.  A  fox  is  ready 
for  the  hunter  amidst  the  clitter  of  rocks;  the  rapid  stream  is  full 
of  trout  for  the  fisherman  ;  the  call  of  the  rock-partridge,  a  bird  far 
superior  in  flavour  to  that  of  the  valley,  is  heard  in  the  gloaming  \ 
the  pheasant  whirrs  his  way  to  the  gravel  bank  of  the.  brook  at 
Becky  Fall  i  and  a  jack  hare  is  in  his  form  at  the  verge  of  yonder 
marsh  close  to  those  tufts  of  red  and  yellow  moss,  and  under  the 
shelter  of  a  palmated  fern.  This  is  matter  enough  for  a  sportsman 
to  cogitate  upon,  and  if  he  be  a  thinker  of  the  sentimental  order — 
we  eschew  the  cant  term  'philosopher'  ever  since  the  prodigious 
'fiasco'  of  John  Stuart  Mill,  who  was  entered  as  a  foxhound  and 
runs  a  turnspit — there  is  that  in  the  surrounding  sterility  amidst  the 
abundance  of  nature  that  may  induce  a  moment  of  reflection  even  to 
the  most  volatile  and  reckless.  Yonder  is  the  little  church  in  the 
vale  with  its  Norman  tower,  where,  in  a  very  uncomfortable  position, 
cross-legeed  and  with  his  hand  under  his  head  as  if  suiFering  sorely 
from  thev .  O.  P.  profusions  of  a  wet  night,  reposes  the  mailed  form  of 
the  redoubted  Prouze,  a  '  dignous  *  knight,  so  stated  in  the  chronicle 
of  the  olden  time ;  whilst  above  the  arched  tomb  of  the  Lord  Dinham 
and  his  lady  are  their  supposed  likenesses,  '  very  glorious ^^  in  the  stained 
glass  of  the  window,  which,  for  the  credit  of  man  and  woman  made 
after  a  divine  image,  it  may  be  hoped  were  not '  comme  deux  gouttes 
'  d'eau.'  Then  there  are  ancient  rood  screens,  both  in  the  chancel  and 
the  side  aisle,  of  exquisite  beauty,  embellished  with  the  usual  ornaments 


1 868.]  LUSTLEIGH   CLEAVES.  83 

of  vine  leaves,  grapes,  and  tracery,  and  in  the  lower  compartment  is 
a  row  of  small  carved  figures,  holding  labels.  On  the  south  side  of 
the  chancel,  within  the  altar  rails,  are  three  sedilia  with  plain  trefoil 
and  arched  heads,  so  low  that  they  must  have  broken  the  backs  of 
the  unhappy  priests  who  were  condemned  to  sit  in  them,  *  pro  cri- 
'  minibus,*  The  upper  portion  of  this  primitive  church,  more  par- 
ticularly that  part  under  the  care  of  the  incumbent,  is  worthy  of  all 
praise  \  and  the  female  sexton,  after  twirling  her  mop,  for  it  was 
purification  day  for  the  church  in  the  first  place  and  for  herself  in  the 
possible,  but  not  probable,  second,  took  up  her  ^coats'  shorter — 
she  had  well-shaped  legs — and,  praising  her  pastor  and  master, 
scrubbed  away  in  honest  energy. 

The  village  inn,  with  its  latticed  windows  and  pear-trees  trained 
against  the  wall,  rich  in  clustering  blossoms,  is  now  dignified,  since  the 
completion  of  the  railway,  with  the  name  of  hotel.  If  the  more 
presuming  appellative  be  grateful  to  friend  Crook,  the  landlord,  be  it  so. 
'  The  rose  with  any  other  name  would  smell  as  sweet,'  and  the  trout 
with  potatoes,  chopped  and  fried  as  they  can  only  be  in  Devonshire,  by 
Crook  femme  co-vertCy  cannot  be  improved  by  the  unsubstantial 
euphony  of  titular  exaltation.  The  napkins  and  cloth  were  spotless, 
and  the  'doom'  plate  was  flanked,  as  usual,  with  the  two-pronged 
iron  fork ;  there  were  no  peas,  but  the  knife  was  at  hand ;  however, 
we  will  not  refer  to  the  width  of  Damnonian  *  embouchures '  or  the 

conjectured  cause.     Pardon  this  unamiable  hint,  O  ye .     Eat, 

drink,  and  be  merry  is  a  wise  saw  that  has  placed  Anacreon  practically 
above  the  academics  even  in  the  collegiate  halls  dedicated  to  science ; 
and  whether  the  condiment  be  turtle  or  fried  potatoes,  iced  punch  or 
homebrewed,  let  us  be  equally  thankful  and  work  away  with  a  will. 
After  a  hasty  meal,  and  providing  ourselves  with  a  flask  of  sherry 
and  fresh  biscuits,  admirable  and  crisp,  from  the  stores  of  Mrs. 
Roberts,  of  Exeter,  the  best  of  the  kind  in  all  England,  bar  none, 
and  with  provender  in  a  covered  basket  for  the  vixen  and  her 
litter  on  the  other  side  of  the  Cleaves,  we  commenced  the  ascent 
under  the  guidance  of  Bill  Bennett,  the  blacksmith's  ten-year  old, 
a  youngster  with  his  mother  wit  sharpened  by  Dartmoor  air  and 
otherwise  disciplined  by  the  severity  of  the  forge.  Passing  through 
Pethybridge  Wood  and  the  cottage  of  a  mining  captain  embowered 
in  roses,  the  stony  road,  or  rather  bye-way,  led  to  the  moor  gate  at 
the  bottom  of  the  Cleaves,  from  whence  this  wilderness  of  granite  is 
seen  in  the  picturesque  grandeur  of  its  length  and  breadth.  Alas  ! 
it  was  now  defaced  by  a  scries  of  pic-nic  parties  from  every  point 
of  the  compass. 

'  O  !  that  the  desert  were  my  dwelling-place — 
With  one  fair  spirit  for  my  minister  j' 

and  here  were  a  lot  to  choose  from  of  all  ages,  sizes,  and  colours-^ 
'  Messieurs,  faites  votre  jeu  j  le  jeu  est  fait ;  couleur  perd ;  rouge 
*  gagne.'  Just  so.  Well — -.not  '  to  put  too  fine  a  point  of  it' — let  it 
be  said  that  the  chignon  shall  be  auburn,   verging  to  the  gaudier 
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hue,  with  stocking  to  match,  worthy  of  the  vestals  of  Babylon,  by 
whose  waters  we  sat  down  and  wept  when  we  remembered  the 
happy  time  when  all  colours  were  alike  to  us — calida  juyentUy  consule 
Planco,  But  the  chignon  ?  Mundus  muliebris^  a.d.  1670,  wrote  in 
description  of  it 

'  Behind  the  noddle  every  baggage, 
Wears  bundle  **  choux  5"  in  English,  cabbage.' 

These  terms  are  not  polite,  but  truth  is  not,  as  a  rule,  compli- 
mentary ;  and  although  the  word  that  commands  the  rhythm  should 
be  drafted,  yet  the  head-cabbage  of  modern  days,  lively  and  inhabited, 
may  remain  properly  described  with  a  proper  name,  short  and  plain 
— cabbage  bundles. 

On,  on  up  the  steep  path  by  the  side  of  the  wall,  past  the  rock 
called  the  Grandmother's  Chair,  and  rounding  the  clitter,  the  track 
line  gradually  narrowed  until,  amidst  boulder  and  brushwood,  it 
terminated  in  a  sheltered  spot  where  small  bones  and  other  signs 
marked  the  dwelling-place  of  the  cubs.  Adding  to  their  store  of 
rations,  we  retired  up  the  hill  into  a  natural  cave  formed  by  slabs 
of  granite  leaning  one  against  the  other  from  some  primeval  convul- 
sion of  nature,  the  effects  of  which  are  seen  but  remain  unaccounted 
for.  It  was  another  cave  of  Adullam,  of  which  so  much  has  been 
heard,  and  which  induced  sundry  Radical  legislators  to  ask  unde 
derivatur?  They  had  not  been  troubled  with  Sunday-schooling. 
From  this  retired  nook  the  view  was  enchanting.  The  hill  rivulet 
from  Becky  Fall,  fringed  by  copse,  sedge,  and  fern,  trickled  and 
murmured  in  its  windings  until  absorbed  by  the  more  rapid  stream  of 
Bovey,  properly  the  Wrey  river,  and  together  hurried  onwards  amidst 
bank  and  briar,  mead  and  rock,  to  swell  the  tidal  waters  of  the  Teign. 
Then  sweeping  forth  in  a  noble  volume,  the  whole  valley  of  the 
Teign,  lit  up  by  an  evening  sun,  was  spread  out  in  its  charming 
expanse,  and  the  abounding  river,  swelling  larger  and  larger,  and 
passing  through  a  forest  of  masts,  gained  at  last  the  ocean  haven, 
and  was  at  rest.  *  Rest,  and  be  thankful.'  How  many  utter  that  pre- 
catory thanksgiving  in  vain  !  Even  the  one  who  by  his  own  example 
has  made  the  words  famous — in  folly,  fraud,  fatuity,  and  fickleness 
— only  obtained  the  desired  rest  through  the  prostration  of  defeat, 
and  now  again,  in  exacerbated  defiance,  has  repudiated  a  thankful- 
ness that  he  preached  unto  others  to  acknowledge. 

Rest  was  sought,  apparently,  by  two  ancients  from  the  pic-nic 
below,  who  were  toiling  up  the  steep  acclivity  in  order  to  reach  the 
open  spot  immediately  underneath  the  cave — a  small  and  level  oasis 
of  verdure  surrounded  by  rocks.  One  is  called  ^  the  Sofa,'  having 
a  large  slab  at  its  base ;  another,  with  rock  basins,  ^  the  Christening 
Font  J*  and  a  triple  logan  stone,  where  the  motion  of  one  rock  moves 
two  others,  has  obtained  the  name  of  'the  Nutcrackers.*  True 
enough,  the  Druidic  implement  of  prophecy  served  apparently  for 
that  degenerate  purpose,  for  shells  of  nuts  were  strewed  around 
which  had  been  placed  in  the  small  hollow  between  two  of  the 
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huge  stones'  that  successfully  cracked  them  by  their  vibrating 
motion.  Thus  was  afforded  a  safe  type  of  the  quality  and  temper 
of  those  who  sought  this  romantic  spot  for  the  gratification  of 
their  questionable  tastes.  On  the  face  ^of  the  rock  opposite  ap- 
peared'a  huge  placard,  in  rose-coloured  letters  on  a  white  ground, 

*  Love's  Commercial  Hotel,  Torquay.  Warm  and  cold  baths  ready 
*■  at  all  hours,  and,  if  required,  sale,  with  punctual  attendance  and  the 

*  greatest  attention.'  No  doubt.  Punctuality  is  the  essence  of  a 
commercial  hotel  bearing  the  aforesaid  prefix.     ^  And,  if  required, 

*  salt.'     That  of  the  Attic  kind  may  be  said  to  be  sparse  ^  down 

*  along  here  ;*  but  if  '  Love  *  can  supply  it  at  the  Cytherean  cara- 
vanserai, oh  !  by  the  piper  that  played  '  bee-fore  *  Moses,  Torquay 
requires  not  further  advertisement.  Then  there  were  fragments  of 
newspapers  that  had  contained  the  material  and  unctuous  romance  of 
the  Picnickians.  Let  us  look  at  one.  *  The  Pall  Mall  Gazette  * — 
ha  !  A  chapter  on  racing,  wherein  the  entire  community  of  race- 
goers— saint  and  sinner,  the  lord  and  the  lout — not  exceptmg  Ascot 
and  the  Prince — with  the  peeress  and  Anonyma,  jockey  and  Jockey 
Club,  handicapper  and  starter,  trainer  and  tout,  Corinthian  and 
welsher — one  and  all  are  potted  in  the  same  pie,  amidst  a  jelly  of 
malediction.  A  rare  and  dainty  dish  of  blackbirds,  with  legs  of  the 
same  hue — twenty-four  multiplied  by  any  number — plentifully  stufFed 
with  golden  eggs,  and  an  abundant  quantity  of  young  pigeons,  of  age, 
and  of  non-age,  the  whole  imbedded  in  a  Ring  of  paste,  enriched 
by  the  marrow  of  a  Salamander.  But  lo,  and  behold !  the  Gerizim 
anathema  is  followed  by  an  instructive  discourse  on  betting,  wherein 
a  didactic  system  of  bookmaking  is  propounded  to  the  tyro  of  the 
race-course,  so  that  he  never  can  win,  and  must  lose  come  what 
may.  How  kind !  Then  there  is  a  basket  of  Billingsgate  for 
Disraeli,  a  paper  of  bon-bons  for  Gladstone,  and  a  lament  on  Peplo- 
mania,  or  le  luxe  effreni  des  femmes.  We  fear  that  some  one  in  and 
about  Pall  Mall  has  been  ^  skittling '  it  to  Paris,  and  has  burnt 
something  beside  his  fingers ;  and  now  a  profound  chapter  on 
theology  and  Colenso,  with  moral  reflections  on  the  sia  dolorosa^ 
followed  by — 

*  Madame,  vous  etes  priee  d'assister  au  bal  qui  sera  donne  au 
'  Chalet  des  Isles,  le  Mardi,  39  Mai,  a  11  heures.     De  la  part  de 

*  M.  Rennassont. — En  Grizette.  (Sic  in  origine.)'  And  she 
went — la  cocotte  of  Pall  Mall — and  hence  Peplomania. 

The  two  ancients  well  charged  with  Gordon's  golden  beverage, 
and  eighteen  shillings  Beaujolais,  came  blowing  up  the  hill.  Having 
gained  the  ascent,  they  sat  themselves  on  ^  the  Sofa,'  very  unlike 
that  described  by  Cowper  as  aflFording 

'  relaxation  of  the  lan^d  frame. 
By  soft  recumbency  of  outstretched  limbs.' 

Then  they  held  a  *  lit  de  justice.'  Both  were  tolerably  stricken  in 
years — white-headed  and  red-faced ;  one  with  small  inquisitive  eyes, 
restless  in  motion,  with  a  continual  jerk  of  his  head  and  person  \ 
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the  other  obese,  what  may  be  termed  ^  blubbery/  and  ponderous, 
with  gooseberry  eyes  and  bouche  beante,  A  bright  suffusion  imparts 
generally  a  supposition  of  good-nature.  But  it  is  often  deceitful. 
Here  were  two  sufFusionists,  with  a  dissonance  of  disposition,  yet 
converging  to  a  common  point  of  selfishness  vindictively  inimical  to 
the  neighbour,  as  shall  be  presently  shown.  Lavater  lays  it  down 
as  a  rule,  in  his  eighth  chapter,  that  the  eye  is  determinative  of 
character  and  disposition.  A  green-brown  and  small  eye  (No.  i) 
would  denote  choler,  pertinacity,  and  spite ;  and  a  watery  blue  goose- 
gog  (No.  2),  weakness,  fatuity,  and  greediness  of  food  and  money. 
Then  .he  of  the  ferrety  eyes,  like  those  of  Facey  Romford,  J. r. 
No.  I,  observed — 'I  think  I  have  it  all  packed  high  and  dry;  a 
'  majority  of  five  to  three  to  a  certainty ;  and  we  shall  convict  the 

*  obnoxious  one  ;*  and  he  rubbed  his  hands  cheerily.  *  Are  you  sure 

*  they'll  all  come  V  inquired  J.  P.  Gooseberry  No.  2.  '  Not  a  doubt. 
'  That's  why  I  adjourned  until  I  could  count  my  chickens  well 
'  hatched.'  '  And  the  evidence  ?'  '  Well,  my  man-of-all-work 
^  has  cooked  something  that  may  be  screwed  up  into  such  stuff; 
^  but  that  doesn't  signify,  if  we  are  agreed  on  condemnation  be- 
^  forehand.'  '  At  all  cost  ?'  ejaculated  the  funking  Goosegog. 
'  Undoubtedly.  Why,  are  you  afraid  of  the  octogenarian  Defender  of 
'  the  Faith  ?'  'I  don't  believe  the  devil's  out  of  him  yet ;  and  he's 
^  as  stubborn  as  the  lion  of  the  fold  of  Judah,  and  as  bold,  even  now, 
^  in  his  sense  of  right,  and  his  determination  to  uphold  it.'  '  Ah  !' 
replied  Facey  Romford's  fellow  in  eye,  and  somewhat  in  morality, 

'right   is  just  that  what  we  think  right;    and   nothing   but ' 

*True;  that's  my  notion  also,  if  it  don't  endanger  responsibility.' 
'  What  do  you  mean — the  pocket  ?'     '  To  be  sure.'      '  I'll  warrant 

*  that,'  said  No.  i.  *  Then  agreed  ;'  and  Beak  and  Sneak,  having 
sworn  to  execute  justice  and  to  maintain  truth,  wended  their  way 
downwards  for  a  nip  of  brandy  to  baptize  heart  and  christen  con- 
science : — 

*  In  corrupta  fides,  nudaque  Veritas  T 

Look  at  those  *  young  barbarians  all  at  play.'  Nothing  can  be 
prettier  or  more  graceful  than  the  frolics  of  young  cubs  gambolling 
in  full  liberty — now  peering  to  sec  if  there  be  mischief  ahead^- 
now  scudding  away  with  tiny  brush  erect,  and  gaining  the  security 
of  the  parental  earth.  Then  one  plays  with  and  chases  a  rolling 
stone :  another  joins  :  thereupon  they  all  commence  a  romping  game 
of  football,  and  in  imitation  of  their  betters,  from  play  they  get  to 
snarling,  merging  into  a  general  scrimmage,  and  finally  concluding 
in  a  bullying  nght  by  the  reprobate  of  the  litter,  who  receives  due 
castigation  from  the  old  vixen.  But  in  the  middle  of  the  jubilant 
commotion  a  speck  is  seen  high  up  in  the  air :  it  comes  nearer  and 
nearer,  and  a  forked-tail  kite  (Jalco  mihus)  poising  itself,  and 
marking  well  its  prey,  swoops  down  upon  a  little  straggler— the 
pet  of  the  litter — to  make  a  supper  for  its  young  ones  at  Hound 
Tor.     But  maternal  solicitude  is  on  the  watch,  baulks  him  in  hi$ 
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downward  attack,  and  the  kite  swirls  round  on  the  wing  and 
prepares  for  another  charge.  He  must  bring  a  tit-bit  home  for  the 
brats  even  if  he  iight  for  it.  The  eye  of  the  vixen  never  quits  her 
enemy.  The  tiny  cub  will  not  leave  her,  although  it  might  easily 
regain  its  earth.  The  bird  knows  this  well,  and  keeping  on  the 
higher  side,  alights  on  a  low  boulder  that  cuts  ofF  retreat.  Then 
the  vixen  crouches,  leaving  the  cub  unguarded,  and  crawls  forward 
for  a  desperate  spring,  upon  the  chance  of  the  supper  being  turned 
to  her  own  profit.  But  the  kite  is  a  wary  combatant.  The  bird 
rises  slowly,  spreads  out  its  wings  to  their  full  extent,  and  comes 
down  pas  de  charge.  That  swoop  was  all  but  fatal  to  the  cub*;  for 
the  talon  had  nearly  snatched  it,  with  the  beak  ready  for  the  eye  of 
the  vixen,  when  a  scream  and  a  succession  of  loud  tones  in  a  femi- 
nine treble — the  human  voice  that  the  wild  animal  so  dreads — scared 
the  combatants,  and  the  battle  ceased.  The  kite  soared  and  soared, 
and  then  struck  out  ii^^  and  far  for  the  inner  morasses  of  the  moor, 
whilst  vixen  and  cub  vanished  into  the  earth  and  intoned  a  hymn  of 
thanksgiving.     Whence  came  that  scream  of  safety  ? 

A  beautiful  child  of  light  came  up  the  hill  path,  as  the  ancients  of 
the  black  heart  descended  on  the  other  side — verging  onwards  re- 
spectively to  the  two  extremes  of  the  places  of  futurity.  It  was 
chirruping,  '  I'd  be  a  butterfly,  born  in  a  bower.'  The  chase  of 
^  the  insect  queen  of  purple  wing '  is  said  by  the  Pilgrim  of  Eternity 
to  *  begin  in  folly  *  and  to  '  close  in  tears.'  Yea,  verily — as  a  giaour, 
we  have  donned  the  cap  and  bells  although  not  always  in  sorrow, 
and  our  tears  have  been  as  the  ^  lacrymae '  of  Moselle  or  white  Bur- 
gundy ;  therefore,  unlike  Job  on  his  dunghill,  we  have  always  clung 
to  this  sweet  anti^polarity  of  wisdom,  with  the  accompanying 
white  Burgundy,  ^  the  limpet  to  the  rock.  There  was  a  lady, 
or  a  person  habited  as  one,  who  had  already  arrived  in  this 
retreat,  not  apparently  in  good-humour,  for  the  brow  was  over- 
cast, and  the  eye  ^  mischevious,'  as  they  have  it  in  the  west. 
The  '  Sofa '  being  of  the  hardest,  she  got  up,  pacing  the  narrow 
area  with  a  step  quick  and  resolute.  In  playing  with  its  coloured 
ball,  the  child  had  involuntarily  stepped  on  the  elongated  train 
— a  crack  of  the  dress — another  crack  of  the  parasol  over  the  head 
of  the  child,  and  thereupon  an  infantine  ululation  of  the  loudest. 
But  fate  the  avenger  was  on  the  threshold,  and  the  beautiful  mother 
came  bounding  into  the  arena.  ^  How  dare  you,  madam  ?'  ^  How 
*  dare  I — by  the  poowers ' — Ha  !  thy  tongue  hath  betrayed  thee — 
Biddv  Boru ! 

*  ^iy  gentle,  bashful  Nora  Creina, 
Beauty  hcs 
In  many  eyes. 
But  **  rage  "  in  thine,  my  Nora  Creina.* 

Catching  up  the  trains  of  their  skirts,  the  two  stood  face  to 
&ce — ^parasols  the  weapons,  and  owners  up  to  the  mark  for  busi- 
ness. I)ame  Boru,  from  Corrok,  of  a  piscatorial  temper  and  addenda^ 
bad  the  advantage  of  stature,  being  tall,  elastic  as  a  conger-eel,  with  a 
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surplusage  of  ^  sinny/  and  firm  on  the  pins ;  moreover,  dark  as  a  swart 
Indian  about  the  jowl,  and  otherwise  unfeminine.  The  *  Mother ' 
was  of  a  more  rounded  build  on  the  beam — ^well  burnished — full 
and  comely.  True  to  fond  nature,  the  handsome  mother  dashed 
into  action  with  a  whack :  '  Arrah  !  you  will,  will  you — rat  ye.'  They 
are  lively,  and  have  a  charming  and  ^  nath'ral '  abandon  in  County 
Corrok.  The  blow  was  parried,  and  Biddy  Boru  returned  it  with 
a  clever  poke,  that  sent  Mother  off  her  balance  ;  but  in  the  lunge 
she  approached  too  near,  which  gave  the  brave  Mother  an  opportunity 
to  make  a  successful  grab  at  the  Boru  ^  fichu j*  that  went Jnto  tatters — 
then  a  sclum  at  the  cocked  hat,  black  and  hideous,  and  the  hair  and  the 
chignon,  all  the  way  from  'Oireland,'  were  rolling  about  and  stream- 
ing in  utter  disorder.  They  closed,  and  the  tug  of  war  began. 
The  law  of  gravitation  must  be  obeyed. — Weight  tells. — Locked 
together — '  true  foes  once  met,' — they  swayed  and  swayed — now 
one  way,  now  another.  Like  a  wary  wrestler,  the  comely  Mother  kept 
her  limbs  well  apart,  clutched  low,  and  went  in  with  a  crook  for  the 
hip  lock — sway — sway — sway — sway — a  hard  tussle,  with  M.F.H. 
for  '  stickler'*  incognito — then  a  haul  and  a  shift  that  gave  Mother  the 
upper  ground.  Biddy  stood  straight  up,  loosed  her  right  hand,  and 
took  advantage  of  her  height  to  pommel  the  fair  and  flowing 
shoulder — a  fatal  move.  Mother  griped  her  firmly,  and  placing  one 
foot  behind  that  of  Biddy,  she  had  her  fast,  and  with  a  quick  jerk 
over  went  Biddy — a  fair  back  fall — both  rolling  about  with  crinolines 
and  ^  cale^ons '  rendered  useless  for  the  purposes  for  which  fig- 
leaves  were  invented,  and  in  every  sense  the  well-favoured  Mother 
the  properer.  Then  the  child  screamed  and  screamed,  and  the  kite 
and  vixen  were  scared  away. 

The  soft  shades  of  even,  deepening  in  violet  tint,  descend  on  the 
valley  of  Teign,  sacred  to  the  memory  of  George  Templer,  the 
beloved  of  all  and  never  to  be  forgotten — amiable  and  accom- 
plished— redolent  of  wit  and  mirth ;  as  profound  in  thought  as 
eloquent  in  expression,  and  as  an  M.F.H.  affording  proof  that  the 
highest  intelligence  is  not  above  relaxing  by  participation  in  a  ^  Baily' 
pastime  that  enlivens  being,  and  with  the  friends  of  a  youthful  hour 
renders  the  spring-tide  course  of  life  smooth  and  joyous.  Peace  to 
his  manes  !  Hark !  the  vesper  bell  of  Lustleigh,  borne  on  the  gentle 
breeze  that  '  stirs  the  forest  leaves  with  prayer.*  Laus  Deo.  Let 
us  away  whilst  the  distant  chime  touches  a  chord  not  of  this  world, 
and  that  inspired  the  bard  of  dear  old  Eton  in  his  immortal  elegy 

*  The  curfew  tolls  the  knell  of  parting  day,  », 

The  lowing  herd  wind  slowly  o*er  the  lea. 
The  ploughman  homeward  plods  his  weary  way,' 
And  leaves  the  world  to  darkness  and  to  me.* 


*  Deronice  for  'umpire 
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A  DAY'S  PIKE-FISHING  IN  THE  LIGHT  LANDS. 

I  CANNOT  say  that  I  am  very  fond  of  fishing  for  pike,  a  sport  which 
appears  to  one  who  has  caught  his  trout  in  the  Test  and  Itchin,  and 
his  salmon  in  the  Shannon  and  Ban,  somewhat  tame  and  unprofitable; 
nor  am  I  very  fond  of  my  pike  when  I  have  caught  him — a  long, 
lanky,  green,  shark-looking  animal,  who  has  his  revenge  upon  me  at 
the  time  by  scoring  my  knuckles  with  his  teeth,  and  does  his  best  to 
choke  me  afterwards  with  his  forked  bones.  Certainly  the  pike  has 
no  gentlemanly  feelings,  and  cannot  be  considered  as  one  of  the 
aristocracy  of  the  waters.  Neither  has  he  a  taste  for  the  picturesque. 
Rippling  shallows  and  bubbling  cascades  have  no  delights  for  him 
in  comparison  with  slow,  sullen,  weedy  rivers,  broad,  flat  lagoons, 
gravelly  pits  and  marshy  ditches ;  and  thither  to  his  haunts  he  must 
be  followed  instead  of  to  the  sides  of  tumbling,  rocky  streams  and 
heathy  mountain  tarns. 

But  I  must  not  condemn  too  generally.  I  have  seen  pike  of 
fabulous  weight  caught  in  the  feir  expanse  of  Lough  Derget,  under 
the  steep  sides  of  Molussa,  and  in  the  woody,  basin-lakes  of  Cavan ; 
and  I  am  going  out  pike*fishing  this  morning,  this  19th  day  of  April, 
in  a  pleasant  strip  of  preserved  water  at  the  bottom  of  a  succession 
of  sloping  grass  meadows  on  either  side  of  that  low,  double-arched 
bridge,  and  under  that  fringe  of  branching  elms. 

True  enough,  but  I  shall  have  to  start  from  my  own  home  in  the 
first  place,  which  is  anything  but  picturesque,  for  my  house  stands 
in  the  middle  of  the  light  lands,  the  ^vourite  country  of  the  pike. 

Oh  !  these  are  the  light  lands,  are  they  ?  They  look  a  little  bleak 
and  sandy,  do  they  not  ? 

Not  a  little ;  but  you  should  see  them  as  I  have  seen  them  in 
March,  when  you  must  look  for  them,  not  down  on  the  ground, 
but  up  in  the  air.  Turn  to  the  horizon  first,  where  masses  of  lurid 
sand  whirl  and  wheel  as  if  the  dim  distance  was  on  fire.  Do  they 
not  look  like  the  columns  of  the  desert  ? 

'  High,  high  in  heaven  upcurled, 
The  dreadful  sand-spouts  move 
Swift  as  the  whirlwind  that  impels  their  way.' 

And  now  look  over  your  head,  you  will  not  be  able  to  look  long; 
the  cloud  of  fine  dust  will  fill  your  eyes  and  ears  and  nostrils, 
unless  I  lend  you  the  coarse  blue  veil  which  I  wear  in  spring.  That 
sandy  cloud  is  not  unadulterated ;  it  is  mixed  with  the  top-dressing 
and  newly-sown  seed  of  the  fields,  from  whose  surface  it  has  been 
swept,  and  the  fiu'mer  is  in  luck  whose  preparation  for  his  crop  finds 
its  way  into  some  other  part  of  his  property,  and  not  into  his  neigh- 
bours' ground. 

You  may  see  such  scenes  in  the  sand-countries  any  day  in  the 
beginning  of  the  year,  and  there  they  have  been  seen  for  cen- 
turies. How  do  I  know  ?  Look  down  in  the  hollow,  where  some 
sort  of  building  rises  over  the  tops  of  the  trees.      What  is  it? 
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A  lighthouse  ?  No ;  but  the  Norman  tower  of  the  dilapidated  old 
church.  Come  down  with  me  for  a  minute.  We  are  not  going  to 
examine  it  ecclesiastically  or  architecturally,  but  merely  to  trace  the 
effect  of  centuries  of  sand-drifts.  Those  heaps,  raised  higher  than 
the  rest  on  either  side  and  at  the  east  end,  mark  the  position  of 
chancel,  aisle,  and  porch— 

*  Where  those  proud  stones  in  ponderous  ruin  fall 
And  seas  of  sand  o'ertop  the  mouldering  wall.* 


When  they  restore  that  church  they  will  have  to  dig  six  feet  to  get 
at  the  origmal  pavement. 

Such  is  the  general  character  of  the  light  lands  in  which  my  house 
is  situated — such  is  the  home  from  which  I  am  preparing  to  sally 
forth ;  a  pleasant  home  enough  within,  but  bare  and  bleak-looking 
from  without,  with  a  foreground  of  sand  and  a  background  of 
common,  and  a  few  diminutive  trees  doing  their  best  to  grow  and 
shelter  us  from  the  east,  but  whose  skeleton  leaves,  stripped  to  the 
fibres,  rattle  emptily  upon  their  branches,  after  the  chovy  or  rose- 
beetle  have  paid  them  a  visit  in  June. 

I  have  yet  one  more  peculiarity  of  the  light  lands  to  mention, 
without  which  the  description  would  not  be  complete.  There  are 
the  rabbits — not  so  numerous  as  the  chovies,  which  swarm  out  of 
the  sands  like  an  Egyptian  plague,  but  having  the  advantage  of 
residing  there  all  the  year  round^  as  their  ancestors  did  before  them. 
Let  me  see — the  most  modern  part  of  the  church  before  it  fell 
into  ruin  might  have  dated  back  as  far  as  Henry  III.'s  reign ;  and 
in  the  reign  of  the  same  king  or  thereabouts  we  have  recorded 
^  the  petitions  of  Robert  de  I'horpe  and  Roger  de  Hales  and  Roger 
<  de  Helmingham,  clerks,  to  the  superiors  of  Shouldham  and  Cam- 
^  pesse,  for  relief,  on  account  of  the  depredations  committed  upon 
^  their  lands  by  the  hares  and  rabbits  which  issued  forth  from  the 

*  warren  of  Johan  FitzRalf,  whereby  their  vicarages  were  diminished 
^  in  value  one-third.'  Thus,  then,  you  see  that  the  hares  and  rabbits, 
as  well  as  the  sand,  have  been  an  institution  in  the  light  lands  for 
six  hundred  years. 

But  now  it  is  time  for  me  to  start  in  earnest.  I  step  over  the 
boundary  of  my  little  estate  out  upon  the  common. 

*•  BacK,  Floss,  back ;  where  are  you  running  to  ?     You  know  that 

•  yoU  must  not  come.' 

Floss  is  my  black  spaniel,  who  will  come  out  with  me  fishing  if 
he  can  :  for  fishing,  in  Floss's  vocabulary,  stands  for  bathing,  and 
he  does  not  see  why  they  should  not  both  go  on  together ;  so  he 
generally  flounces  into  the  water  just  at  the  moment  when  the  line 
is  going  to  be  cast,  which  is  annoying,  to  say  the  least  of  it.  To 
say  the  truth  I  am  going  to  part  with  Floss  for  another  reason. 
He  has  his  own  ideas  about  the  Game  Laws.  He  is  not  a  dog  to 
keep  in  the  light  lands.  He  and  I  take  different  sides  of  the  question. 
He  came  to  me  the  other  day  with  the  leg  of  a  leveret  in  his  mouth. 
t  explained  my  views  to  him.     Bow,  wow,  said  Floss.     I  under- 
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stood  hitn  to  mean  that  it  was  a  wild  animal ;  but  the  very  next 
day  I  caught  him  in  the  act  of  hunting  a  cat.  The  chase  was  un- 
successful, and  he  returned  to  me  .wagging  his  tail.  Bow,  wow  ! 
Oh,  Floss,  you  bad  dog ;  was  that  a  wild  animal  too  ? 

Issuing  out  from  the  park  palings,  within  which  the  preserved 
water  lies,  runs  a  little  stream  connecting  the  two  meres.  It  is 
full  of  dace  and  bleak.  A  red  and  black  gnat  will  secure  as  many 
as  I  want  in  as  many  throws.  I  take  out  six  en  route^  and  each 
ought  to  represent  a  pike,  then  I  hurry  onward  through  the 
underwood  to  my  fishing-ground.  Here  it  is  at  last,  a  tolerably 
broad  sheet  of  water  gliding  along  with  a  quiet  current,  having  its 
surface  gently  ruffled  by  a  west  wind.     The  only  question  now  is 

where  I  am  to  begin. 

*  Lupus  hic  Tiberinus  an  alto 
Captus  hiet^  ponte  sne  inter  jactatus.* 

Shall  I  fish  between  the  bridges  or  in  the  deep  water  above  ?  I 
say  the  bridges,  but  in  truth  the  lower  one  is  little  more  than  an 
arch.  There  the  broad  stream  terminates,  and  the  water  makes  its 
way  through  a  narrow  sluice  over  a  noisy  little  cascade  into  a  pool 
below.  I  have  caught  a  good  trout  there  occasionally,  but  never 
more  than  one  at  the  same  time ;  his  place  was  sure  to  be  filled  up 
by  another  in  a  few  weeks  of  about  the  same  size  and  weight,  a 
pound  and  a  half,  but  each  successive  occupant  reigned  for  the  time 
sole  monarch  of  the  pool.  It  was  ticklish  work,  to  say  the  least  of 
It,  fishing  for  him.  There  was  no  room  from  above  to  throw  your 
fly  for  the  branches,  and  no  space  in  the  pool  to  play  him  in  for 
the  roots,  and  no  spot  to  land  him  for  the  bushes ;  so  that  if  you 
caught  your  trout  you  deserved  to  have  him  as  a  reward  for  your 
skill  and  patience. 

Over  this  little  cascade,  then,  a  single  arch  was  thrown,  with  a 
footpath  leading  across  it,  and  this  we  used  to  call  the  second  bridge. 
The  first  bridge  was  much  more  imposing,  consisting  of  two  very 
respectable  arches,  over  which  passed  the  carriage-drive  leading  to 
Beddenham  Hall. 

I  shall  begin  to  fish  below  the  bridge  to-day,  not  immediately 
below  it,  for  the  skirts  of  a  plantation  run  along  the  bank  for  a 
couple  of  hundred  yards,  so  that  it  is  impossible  to  get  down  to  the 
water's  edge.  The  largest  pike  generally  prowl  under  the  trees  ; 
I  can  reach  them  easily  from  the  boat,  but  I  do  not  care  to  take  the 
trouble  of  launching  her  yet ;  besides  that,  if  I  disturb  the  lower 
part  of  the  stream,  the  pike  will  sail  upward,  and  I  shall  have  them 
again  in  the  upper  water.  So  I  leave  the  bridge  and  creep  through 
the  trees  to  the  right  till  I  come  to  an  open  space  beyond,  not  very 
large,  some  three  hundred  yards  or  so :  then  the  shrubs  and  bushes 
and  trees  shut  it  in  again. 

Very  different  this  fi-om  a  mountain  stream,  but  I  am  not  sorry 
to  have  the  protection  of  my  fishing-boots,  for  the  banks  are  cut 
into  runnels  to  supply  the  water-meadows,  and  I  am  sure  to  get 
ignominiously  wet.     I  mind  getting  wet  as  little  as  most  men,  but 
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there  is  a  difference  between  dashing  and  splashing  through  it  and 
Standing  up  to  one's  knees  in  what  isn't  water,  and  isn't  mud,  and 
isn't  grass,  but  an  unwholesome  mixture  of  all.  So  far  well ;  this 
will  do.  It  is  time  to  prepare  my  bait,  a  small  dead  dace  ;  I  never 
fish  with  anything  else  for  pike.  No  hooks  in  the  head,  they  are 
useless ;  no  hooks  danding  out  behind  to  catch  the  weeds,  they  are 
worse  than  useless.  The  pike  seizes  his  prey  by  the  middle,  and 
nowhere  else. 

I  had  a  lesson  once  upon  that  subject  which  I  have  never  for- 
gotten. I  had  just  hooked  a  small  dace  with  a  fly  at  the  tail  of  a 
light-land  stream,  when  a  jack  rushed  out  from  below  the  eddy  and 
snapped  at  it.  I  held  on,  so  did  he  ;  I  would  not  let  him  run  away 
with  his  prize,  and  he  would  not  let  me  draw  him  into  the  bank ;  so  we 
stood  and  looked  at  each  other  for  about  twenty  minutes  in  the  clear 
water.  At  last  I  suppose  that  he  got  tired  and  dropped  the  fish, 
and  floated  sullenly  away  into  the  middle,  leaving  me  perfectly  satis- 
fied as  to  the  place  where  the  hooks  ought  to  have  been  placed,  in 
that  dace  at  all  events. 

So  now,  having  prepared  my  bait,  I  put  up  my  rod  at  last,  and  a 
shady  specimen  of  faded  gentility  it  is.  I  bought  it  in  Oxford  when 
I  had  more  money  than  wit.  It  was  warranted  to  do  everything,  and 
of  course  did  nothing.  It  had  not  spring  enough  for  salmon-fishing, 
was  too  heavy  for  trout,  and  too  long  and  clumsy  for  bottom-fishing. 
So  after  a  number  of  splendid  failures  it  has  come  down  at  last  to 
be  a  stump-rod  for  trolling,  and  it  is  not  worth  much  for  that.  And 
now  I  draw  off  some  twenty  yards  of  line  from  my  reel,  hang  my 
bait  a  yard  from  the  top  of  the  rod,  and  prepare  for  a  cast. 

I  must  have  looked  wondrously  like  the  third  Chinaman  who  is 
always  going  over  that  eccentric-looking  bridge  in  the  willow-pattern. 

There  will  not  be  much  nicety  required  in  the  throw :  there  is 
only  one  danger ;  it  ought  to  be  down  into  the  water,  and  it  may  be 
up  into  the  trees,  for  I  shall  have  to  draw  my  bait  as  close  along 
the  side  of  the  plantation  as  I  can.  As  for  throwing  over  or  before 
a  pike  in  this  water,  it  is  out  of  the  question  unless  he  is  very  near 
to  you,  and  you  have  the  full  command  of  your  rod,  which  I  have 
not ;  so  I  give  the  bait  a  good  swing  and  fling  it  out  as  &r  as  I  can. 
If  there  is  a  pike  near  to  the  spot  where  the  dace  flops  down  he 
will  run  away ;  but  those  which  lie  midway  or  half  asleep  at  the 
bottom,  with  their  noses  up  the  stream,  will  take  no  notice  till  the 
glittering  temptation  comes  twisting  round  and  round  towards  them, 
and  then  they  will  make  a  dash  at  it  and  take  the  consequences. 

Just  as  I  said.  With  a  great  jerk  the  bait  flies  forward,  carrying 
along  with  it  nearly  all  the  loosened  line.  It  barely  misses  the 
branches,  but  it  does  miss  them.  As  it  &lls  there  is  a  great  swirl 
and  rustling  beneath,  and  the  pike,  which  I  am  not  going  to  catch, 
is  moving  off;  so  I  gather  in  the  slack,  hand  over  hand,  as  if  I  was 
fishing  for  horse-mackerel  at  Sierra  Leone. 

Pike-bait,  they  say,  should  be  drawn  in  veiy  slowly.  Perhaps  so 
in  a  stream  or  deep  water,  but  not  here,  if  I  do  not  want  it  to  stick 
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in  the  mud.     Besides,  it  is  coming  down  the  stream.     Here  it  comes, 

here  it  comes,  here No  j  there  is  a  troubled,  bubbh'ng  circle 

all  round  it ;  a  heavy  plunge  and  it  is  taken ;  and  off  rushes  the  fool 
of  a  pike  to  the  other  bank  instead  of  running  into  the  bushes,  where 
he  might  have  had  a  chance.  I  let  him  go  to  the  full  length  of  the 
loosened  line,  that  I  may  get  the  use  of  the  reel,  and  after  that 
he  takes  the  line  as  he  requires  it,  sailing  past  on  the  opposite  side. 

He  is  a  heavy  fish,  for  he  keeps  the  long  length  of  line  which  he 
has  with  him  at  the  full  stretch,  and  when  I  try  to  reel  him  up  a 
little,  of  course  the  winch  won't  work  ;  so  I  have  to  rest  the  butt  of 
my  rod  upon  my  chest  and  steady  it  with  my  left  hand  whilst  I 
gather  in  the  line  with  my  right.  He  makes  two  or  three  turns  and 
runs,  but  I  bring  him  in  nearer  and  nearer.  I  have  seen  him  once 
or  twice  pretty  close  to  me,  and  the  view  of  his  broad,  dark-green 
back  is  highly  satisfactory:  it  speaks  of  weight  and  condition.  If 
he  had  pluck  to  correspond  it  would  take  me  three  hours  good  to 
catch  him.  He  has  not,  so  it  does  not  take  me  twenty  minutes. 
He  comes  into  the  bank  at  last,  and  lies  contentedly  with  his  nose 
under  it,  whilst  I  slip  the  gaiF  between  his  gills  and  run  away  with 
him  some  few  yards  from  the  water.     He  is  somewhat  more  than 

*  twelve  pounds,'  the  kind  of  fish  which  first  initiated  me  into  the 
necessity  of  using  a  gaff  in  the  light  lands. 

I  knew  so  little  about  pike-fishing  when  I  came  here,  and  had  so 
little  notion  of  the  size  of  the  pike,  that  the  first  time  I  went 
out  in  these  very  waters  where  I  am  now  fishing,  I  took  nothing  but 
a  landing-net.  Well,  I  hooked  my  pike,  played  my  pike,  and  tired 
my  pike,  and  having  brought  him  in  quite  subdued,  I  proceeded  to 
put  my  net  under  him  very  cautiously  and  gingerly  in  the  old  way. 
I  got  it  over  his  head,  and  raised  him  half  out  of  the  water,  when 
flop  the  tail  went  over  the  rim  of  the  net,  and  he  made  an  indignant  rush 
out  into  the  stream  ;  I  calmed  him  and  quieted  him,  and  brought  him  in 
to  the  shore  again.     *  Dear  me,'  thought  I, '  pike  are  so  different  from 

*  trout,  perhaps  I  should  have  tried  the  other  end  ;'  so  I  next  got  the 
tail  in  first,  and  made  a  lift,  when  out  rolled  his  head  the  other  side. 
I  really  thought  that  I  must  have  lost  him  this  time,  but  I  did  not :  I 
brought  him  in  again,  and  considered ;  when,  all  of  a  sudden,  the 
bright  thought  struck  me  that  he  was  too  big  to  go  into  the  net  at  all 
— which  was  the  case  -,  so  the  next  time  that  he  came  to  the  bank  I 
got  him  over  the  back  with  my  thumb  and  finger  just  at  the  gills,  and 
fairly  dragged  him  upon  the  grass.  I  have  been  told  since  that  I 
ought  to  have  inserted  my  natural  pincers  into  the  sockets  of  his 
eyes,  but  I  could  not  have  done  that — it  is  too  much  *  in  the  way  of 
'  Slick  of  Tennessee.' 

But  now  I  must  try  my  luck  again.  I  must  change  my  bait,  which 
has  suflfered  in  the  struggle.  It  has  done  its  duty  and  represented  its 
pike.  It  is]  easily  shifted,  in  which  it  has  the  advantage  over  many 
which  I  have  seen.  By  way  of  a  change,  I  fling  my  dace  this  time 
towards  the  little  waterfall :  the  wind  is  with  me,  and  carries  it  out 
further  than  before ;  but  the  pike  do  not  lie  there  so  much,  except 

VOL.    XV. — NO.    100.  I 


94  A   DAY^S   PIKE-FISHSNG   IN   THE    LIGHT   LANDS.       f  June, 

under  those  bushes  on  the  opposite  bank,  which  I  cannot  reach  for 
the  trees.  One,  two,  three,  and  away — the  bait  goes  ofF  with  a  good 
swing,  strikes  the  water  near  the  foot-bridge,  and  then  comes  back 
to  me  hand  over  hand  again.  Somehow  or  another  (perhaps  because 
the  water  is  shallower,  perhaps  because  it  is  a  lee  shore,  and  the  pike 
have  got  nearer  the  first  bridge  under  shelter),  with  the  exception  of 
one  run  towards  it,  the  pike  turning  short  round  before  he  reached  it 
and  cutting  off  in  an  opposite  direction,  my  bait  does  not  seem  to 
attract  attention  in  that  quarter.  It  will  come  back  to  me  without 
success.  No,  not  exactly ;  just  two  yards  from  me,  as  I  am  pre- 
paring to  whisk  it  out  of  the  water  for  another  cast,  a  small  pike  who 
has  been  lurking  under  the  bank  close  by  my  side  seizes  and  carries 
it  off — 3,  small  pike  about  four  pounds,  1  should  think,  for,  as  it  will 
be  seen,  I  never  had  the  chance  of  weighing  it.  He  took  me  by  sur- 
prise, and  carried  off  the  bait  between  his  teeth  :  I  had  neither  time 
nor  presence  of  mind  to  strike ;  if  I  had,  at  that  short  distance,  I 
should  probably  have  jerked  the  dace  out  of  his  mouth ;  but  he  does 
better  for  me  than  I  could  have  done  for  myself — carries  out  the  bait 
and  line  to  the  very  spot  where  I  should  have  liked  to  have  throwh 
it,  if  I  had  dared — under  that  clump  of  bushes.  There  he  drops  it, 
and  I  begin  to  gather  in  the  slack  again.  Rush — bubble — splash  :  a 
large  pike  has  got  hold  of  it  again.  I  strike  this  time  and  no  mistake, 
and  another  heavy  captive  darts  away,  keeping  up  the  current 
towards  the  bridge.  More  line,  more  patience,  more  drawing  up 
and  letting  out  as  occasion  requires ;  at  last  I  have  him  pretty  well 
in  hand,  and  drawing  him  in  towards  the  shore,  prepare  my  gaff. 
Halloa  !  what  is  that  line  of  disturbed  water  by  its  side  ?  It  looks 
wondrously  like  a  second  iish.  So  it  is,  as  big  as  himself.  Well,  I 
have  often  caught  two,  and  even  three  trout,  with  three  flies,  but 
never  two  pike  on  one  hook.  No  !  and  I'm  not  going  to  do  so  now. 
The  second  has  come  down  with  the  first  for  company,  or  perhaps 
with  an  eye  to  the  dace ;  should  he  let  it  fall — no  chance  of  that — so 
much  the  better  for  him.  Yet  he  sails  steadily  in  by  my  pike's  side, 
almost  close  into  the  bank ;  then  seeing  me,  I  suppose,  as  I  advance 
with  the  hook,  darts  away  into  the  middle,  just  as  I  succeed  in  drag- 
ging his  comrade  into  the  grass.  This  pike  is  a  little  smaller  than 
the  other,  but  not  much ;  it  weighs  nearly  eleven  pounds.  I  lay  them 
out  side  by  side  in  the  meadow  and  look  at  them 

*  Well,  sir,  they  are  as  fine  jack  as  ever  I  see  !' 

I  turn  round  and  find  that  1  am  not  alone :  the  voice  is  particu- 
larly good-humoured  and  hearty.  The  speaker  is  a  stout,  merry- 
looking  labourer  with  ruddy  cheeks  and  brown  twinkling  eyes :  as 
civil  and  honest  a  fellow  as  I  ever  knew. 

'  Ha  !  Robert,  is  that  you  ?  Well,  I  hope  that  you  did  not  lose 
^  your  day's  work  on  Monday.  It  is  better  to  work  for  something 
^  than  watch  for  nothing.' 

They  had  got  a  notion  in  the  neighbourhood  about  this  time  that 
the  world  was  coming  to  an  end  on  that  particular  day.  Robert 
came  to  me  and  consulted  me  upon  the  subject.     '  He  didn't  half 
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^  believe  it/  he  said  ;  '  but  if  anything  was  going  to  happen,  he*d  like 

*  to  know  before  he  went  to  work,* 

I  comforted  him  to  the  best  of  my  ability,  and  had  no  great  trouble 
in  persuading  him  that  there  did  not  seem  to  be  any  more  reason  to 
believe  that  this  prophecy  would  be  fulfilled  than  a  number  of  others 
which  I  had  known  of  in  my  day, 

^  Oh  ay,  sir,'  said  Robert,  ^  I  have  heard  them  a  mort  of  times 
^  myself,  for  that  matter,  and  I  heard  tell  of  a  many  more  in  ^^  father's 

*  *•  time." ' 

I  will  not  trouble  you  with  any  of  the  rest  of  the  conversation  which 
followed  upon  thesubjectofunrevealcd  prophecy,  m.erely  mentioning  an 
unfortunate  remark  that  I  made  at  the  end  which  was  misunderstood, 
but  settled  the  question  in  Robert's  mind  thoroughly.  I  said  that  ^  I 
^  thought,  amongst  other  things,  that  those  who  had  been  preaching 
^  and  writing  so  much  about  the  end  of  the  world  did  not  seem  to 
^  me  to  be  exactly  the  sort  of  persons  to  whom  such  high  mysteries 

*  of  revelation  were  likely  to  be  revealed.*  Of  course  my  speech  had 
no  reference  whatever  to  the  earnest  and  intelligent  divines  who  have 
taken  up  that  side  of  the  argument  in  high  places  ;  but  merely  to  the 
extremely  ignorant  and  wild  tracts,  and  equally  wild  sermons,  which 
have  been  the  means  of  frightening  our  villagers  in  our  own  county. 
Robert,  however,  did  not  take  it  in  that  light. 

^  Well,  sir,'  said  he,  ^  I  do  think  there's  a  great  deal  in  what  you 

*  say.     You  see,  sir,  it's  not  any  of  the  chaps  about  here  that  have 
^  kinder  gone  and  set  these  stories  agoing.     It  is  just  a  parcel  of 
^  fellows  out  of  the  Fens ;  and  I  don  t  see  why  they  should  be  told 
^  more  about  it  than  us  in  the  light  lands.' 

That's  the  way  he  took  it. 

The  appointea  day  came,  and  went.  Never  have  I  seen  a  brighter, 
clearer  sky.  There  were  large  camp  meetings  held  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood, but  Robert  went  to  his  work ;  and  I  had  not  seen  him 
since,  until  I  met  him  by  the  side  of  the  water,  and  made  this  slight 
allusion  to  the  conversation  of  the  previous  week. 

'  Oh  yes, — thanks  to  you,  I'm  sure.     I'd  maybe  have  missed  my 

*  day's  wages  else.     You  see,  I  didn't  downright  believe  it,  only  I 

*  fared  to  feel  as  if  one  wouldn't  wish  to  go  out  of  the  world  digging 

*  like.' 

*  So  you  were  not  frightened,  Robert  ?' 

*  Well,  sir, — no,  I  wasn't  scared  as  I  know  of.  But  d'ye  see,*  he 
added,  in  a  confidential  whisper,  ^  dang  it !  I  couldn't  help  looking  up 

*  to  the  sky,  now  and  then  hasty,  but  when  I  see  there  was  nothing 
'  I  fell  to  work  again.  'Twas  a  shame  in  those  Fen  folks  to  spread 
^  such  lies :  it  was  none  of  we  in  the  light  lands,  I'll  be  bound.' 

*  Bravo,  Robert !  for  sticking  up  for  your  county  and  neighbours. 
'  I  recollect  one,  under  far  sadder  circumstances,  standing  up  for 
^  those  amongst  whom  he  lived  and  laying  the  blame  of  a  most  atro- 

*  cious  outrage  upon  outcomers.     It  was  in  the  county  of  Clare,  in 

*  1821.     The  whole  country  was  at  the  time  in  that  simmering  state 

*  of  insurrection  which  in  any  other  country  but  Ireland  must  have 

I  2 
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boiled  over.  It  was  in  the  days — to  put  it  in  the  most  delicate  way 
— when  agrarian  disturbances  were  anticipated,  and  cases  of  indivi- 
dual assassination  and  midnight  house  attacks  were  not  uncommon. 
I  was  but  a  boy  then,  but  I  was  taken  by  my  friends,  who  went  to 

Eay  a  visit  of  condolence  to  the  glebe-house  of  the  Rev.  Mr. 
l^CuUough,  by  the  side  of  Lochderget,  which  had  been  attacked 
by  an  armed  party  not  very  long  before.  The  clergyman  had  de- 
fended himself  with  his  pistols  from  the  top  of  his  narrow  stairs ; 
one  maid-servant  standing  behind  her  master,  and  loading  them  for 
him  till  his  ammunition  was  exhausted  ;  the  other  maid,  having  at- 
tempted to  get  out  of  the  back  window,  for  the  purpose  of  giving 
the  alarm,  had  fallen  and  broken  her  leg.  Mr.  M^Cullough  kept 
his  assailants  at  bay  till  he  had  fired  off  his  last  charge.  Then  they 
rushed  upon  him  and  cut  the  poor  man  down,  carried  off  the  whole 
of  his  half-year's  tithe,  just  received,  and  left  him,  as  they  supposed, 
dead  on  the  landing.  But  no— he  was  not  dead  :  about  six  weeks 
afterwards  I  saw  him  myself,  with  one  knee  and  arm  bandaged  and 
a  trellis-work  of  diachylum  covering  the  wounds  on  his  face  and 
hands ;  but  a  right  hearty  Irishman  with  all,  making  light  of  the 
attack,  the  loss,  and  the  danger,  and  strenuously  laying  the  blame  of 
the  whole  occurrence  upon  '*  some  ruffians  out  of  Galway  or  Tip- 
^^  perary :  my  lud  !  shure  it  wouldn't  have  been  any  of  the  dacent 
^^  neighbours  would  have  done  it  at  all,  at  all." ' 
But  I  must  not  keep  my  friend  Robert  any  longer. 

*  Where  were  you  going,  Robert  ?'  I  ask. 

*  Down  to  the  housen,  sir ;  that's  all.' 
'  Will  you  take  that  pike  and  leave  it  at  the  Hall,  with  my  compli- 

*  ments  to  Mr. ?' 

'  Surely,  sir,  surely.     Did  you  ever  try  Westmere  Pit,  sir?    They 

'  say  there's  a  mort  of  pike  there,  as  big  as  pigs.' 

'  No,  Robert ;  but  if  I  get  another  one  here  shortly  I  think  that 
^  I  shall  go  and  have  a  cast.     It's  a  small  piece  of  water  to  have 

*  large  fish  in  it  though.' 

*  A  matter  of  a  couple  of  acres  or  so  they  say.     Well,  I  don't 

*  know  how  they  get  in ;  but  I've  been  told  that  there's  never  a 

*  pond  or  a  pit  in  the  light  lands  that  haven't  jack  in  'em,  large  or 

*  small.     They  do  say  the  jack  herns  bring  'em  on  their  legs,  for 

*  nobody  knows  how  they  come  there  else,  and  if  the  water  hasn't 

*  been  there  a  year  it'll  be  full  of  jack  somehow.      Folk  say  as 

*  them  grows  natural.     But  there,  I  mustn't  stay  here  no  longer. 

*  Thankee,  sir, — thankee,  sir,  I'm  sure.' 
So  Robert  went  his  way,  and  I  mine. 
My  way  leads  me  back  to  the  bridge  again,  above  which  I  was 

going  to  fish.  The  boat  lies  some  way  off  upon  the  right  side  of  the 
water.  I  am  glad  of  it :  there  will  be  more  room  for  it  to  drop  down  ; 
so  I  renew  my  bait,  look  to  my  rod,  and  shove  off.  I  must  go 
to  the  work  somewhat  differently  now — with  no  more  line  than  the 
reel  will  give  and  take.  If  I  fling  out  a  number  of  yards,  the  boat  will 
drift  into  the  bushes  whilst  I  am  gathering  it  in ;  and,  besides,  it  is 
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not  necessary.  Before,  I  had  to  throw  a  long  way  to  reach  the  most 
likely  places  :  now  I  float  quietly  close  to  them.  See,  I  am  just 
opposite  to  that  little  patch  of  willows  where  there  is  sure  to  be  a 
good  fish.  Often  I  have  fished  in  that  place  from  the  shore,  as  I  did 
below  the  bridge,  heaving  the  line  alongside  of  it  as  if  I  was  heaving 
the  lead ;  sometimes  hoofing  in  the  trees,  sometimes  in  a  fish  below, 
— more  commonly  the  former  than  the  latter :  but  now  I  swing  my 
bait  cautiously  in  towards  the  bank,  holding  the  dace  in  my  left  hand, 
till  I  am  ready  to  give  it  an  impetus  forward,  and  then  launch  it  forth 
with  a  short  line.  It  has  no  time  to  sink :  it  falls  lightly  and  is 
dragged  for  a  second  or  two  on  the  top  of  the  water — then,  just  as  it 
passes  that  stump,  a  pike  takes  it,  makes  a  muddy  whirlpool  as  it 
turns  itself  round  from  the  bank,  and  ploughs  away  as  hard  as  it  can 
go  towards  the  bridge.  The  great  danger  is  thus  escaped,  for  some- 
times the  fish  will  run  under  the  boat,  which  is  a  bother :  but  now  it 
is  all  plain  sailing,  till  I  bring  him  alongside.  I  have  to  press  harder 
upon  this  fish  than  I  did  upon  the  others.  I  do  not  think  that  it  is 
quite  so  heavy,  but  I  have  not  the  same  time  to  spare,  for  the  current 
is  drifting  me— drifting  me  down.  After  letting  him  have  his  first 
rush,  I  get  in  the  line,  with  left  hand  and  reel,  and  keep  him  running 
on  the  sur&ce  of  the  water.  I  really  ought  to  let  him  go :  he  is  not 
half-spent,  but  I  cannot ;  what  with  the  stream  sweeping  me,  and 
the  pike  towing  me,  I  am  close  to  the  bridge.  If  I  let  him  loose 
under  the  arch,  ten  to  one  if  the  line  does  not  get  frayed  somehow, 
or  entangled  on  the  other  side,  and  we  shall  get  in  a  muddle  together. 
I  will  risk  it  at  all  events.  I  bring  him  suddenly  close  alongside. 
We'are  under  the  shadow  of  the  bridge  already  ;  I  could  not  hold 
him  there  a  quarter  of  a  minute — but  that  quarter  of  a  minute  does 
it.  Bending  over  the  gunwale,  I  hook  him  under  the  gilb  with  the 
gafF,  and,  with  a  tremendous  jerk,  lift  him  over  and  drop  him  into  the 
stern  sheets.  With  the  exertion  I  miss  my  footing,  and  tumble  for- 
ward over  the  thwarts ;  my  rod  drops  with  me  with  its  top  pointed 
beyond  the  bow,  and  so  we  all  drift  through  the  arch  together,  and 
come  out  safely  the  other  side. 

^  Bravo  !  capitally  done.  You  are  a  right  good  fisherman,'  cried 
a  voice  from  the  bridge.     I  look  up ;  I  had  been  too  intent  upon  my 

business  to  observe  him  before.     It  is  Mr.  C ,  a  neighbouring 

squire,  who  was  riding  past,  and  witnessed  the  struggle.  He  gave 
me  more  credit  than  I  deserved,  supposing  that  I  had  thrown  myself 
down  after  securing  my  prize  to  avoid  hitting  my  head  against  the 
arch,  whereas  I  had,  as  I  have  told  you,  tumbled  head  over  heels. 
It  is  not  the  first  time  that  a  man  has  got  credit  for  a  lucky  accident. 
So  I  gather  myself  up,  shove  the  boat  on  shore,  get  my  pike  secured, 
and  lay  him  alongside  the  other.  He  weighed  a  little  over  nine 
pounds  ;  and  then,  after  the  approved  manner  of  Indians  in  council, 
sit  me  down  upon  the  parapet  of  the  bridge  and  deliberate. 

A  mist  had  come  over  the  air  for  the  last  hour,  not  a  bad  imitation 
of  rain,  and  it  certainly  is  an  excellent  day  for  pike-fishing;  as  I  cast 
my  eyes  on  either  side,  up  or  down  the  water,  it  looks  very  tempting. 
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And,  hark  I  every  now  and  then  I  hear  a  rush  and  a  spatter,  as 
some  great  monster  charges  into  a  school  of  dace,  or  bleak,  and 
scatters  them  right  and  left.  It  is  tempting,  but  I  am  not  going  to 
fish  here  any  longer,  and  that  for  more  reasons  than  one*  In  the 
first  place,  1  have  caught  three  good  fish  already ;  and  although  my 
permission  to  fish  is  unlimited,  and  I  am  almost  the  only  angler  to 
whom  it  has  been  given,  yet  I  do  not  think  it  fair  to  presume  upon 
it,  and  take  more  than  two  or  three  pike  out  of  the  preserved  water 
in  one  day.  Another  reason  is  that  I  really  want  to  try  my  luck  at 
Westmere.  I  have  heard  that  there  are  large  fish  there,  and  I  do  not 
believe  that  it  is  often  fished,  but  it  is  a  small  piece  of  water,  and 
requires  a  particular  day  for  fishing  it.  This  soft,  drizzling  day  will 
just  do.  it  is  not  one  o'clock  lyet,  and  I  can  get  there  in  an  hour 
and  a  half  at  the  very  most.  And  yet  another  reason  lies  behind— 
a  strange  one.  I  am  tired  of  success.  I  have  gone  on  fishing  in 
this  water  a  whole  day,  catching  two  by  the  end  of  it,  with  some 
hours  between,  and  plenty  of  misses  and  short  runs,  and  been  quite 
satisfied,  and  had  my  thoughts  occupied  all  my  time ;  but  when  one 
has  nothing  to  do  but  to  throw  out  the  bait  and  pull  in  the  fish,  it 
becomes  too  much  of  a  business  :  I  prefer  changing  my  ground,  even 
at  the  risk  of  changing  for  the  worse.  That  operation  of  throwing 
in  bait  and  pulling  out  fish  I  never  saw  so  literally  performed  as  on 
one  occasion  in  the  light  lands,  and  whilst  I  am  resting  I  will  tell 
the  story,  which  is  very  short. 

One  of  the  great  landholders  of  the  county  had  kindly*  offered  me 
some  trout-fishing,  but  the  wind  held  to  the  east  and  north-east  the 
whole  time  that  I  was  with  him,  and  the  trout  would  not  move.  On 
one  of  these  days  his  son  went  out  with  me.  We  went  to  a  distant 
mere  and  spent  the  forenoon  in  a  boat.  I  tried  all  kinds  of  flies  with 
all  perseverance,  as  Izaak  says,  *  Hee  that  busies  his  head  too  much 
*  about  the  winde  shall  be  a  little  superstitious ;  for  as  it  is  observed 
^  by  some,  that  there  is  no  good  horse  of  a  bad  colour,  so  I  have 
^  observed,  that  if  it  be  a  clowdy  day,  and  not  extreme  cold,  let  the 
^  winde  set  in  what  quarter  it  will,  and  do  its  worst.'  The  wind  did 
its  worst  that  day  as  far  as  the  trout  were  concerned,  for  I  could  not 
get  a  rise. 

{To  be  continue  J.) 


YACHTING  AND  ROWINO. 

The  yachting  season  has  now  fairly  began,  and  what  with  new  vessels  com- 
pleted and  on  the  stocks,  and  a  new  club  that  promises  to  devote  its  attention 
mainly  to  actual  sailing,  and  less  than  some  of  its  rivals  to  luxury  and  comforts 
ashore,  there  is  every  prospect  of  a  brilliant  season.  Amongst  other  im- 
provements in  progress  is  a  most  important  project  to  modify  the  discrepan- 
cies in  the  sailing  regulations  of  various  dubs,  and  with  this  view  a  meeting 
is  to  be  held  on  the  ist  of  June,  when  no  doubt  something  worth  notice  will 
be  decided  upon.  The  fixture  unfortunately  clashes  with  the  first  match  of 
the  New  Thames  Club,  but  iiie  yachting  element  is  at  this  time  of  year  so 
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fully  represented  in  London  that  there  will  doubtless  be  plenty  of  the  right 
sort  both  at  Willis's  and  Qravesend.  The  Royal  London  and  Ranelagh  have 
celebrated  their  opening  trips,  both  of  which  were  well  attended ;  and  the 
Boyal  Thames,  who  bid  fair  to  enjoy  a  large  accession  of  members  this  season, 
started  their  first  match  on  the  i8th  ult.  for  cutters.  The  Sphinx,  Fiona, 
Vindex,  and  Rosebud  entered,  but  the  latter  did  not  start.  A  pretty  race 
from  Erith  to  the  Nore  found  Mr.  Boutcher  fourteen  minutes  aheiid,  and  the 
Fiona  increasing  her  advantage  in  the  return  journey,  won,  though  anything 
but  easily,  as,  allowing  for  tonnage,  the  Vindex  was  but  little  over  a  minute 
behind  her.  We  shall  next  month  have  a  variety  of  yachting  news  to 
chronicle,  including  the  proceedings  of  the  Yachting  Congress,  to  which  all 
genuine  yachtsmen  wish  good-speed. 

Professional  rowing  has  been  remarkably  dull  this  spring,  though  there  was 
plenty  of  excitement  about  the  result  of  the  Kelley  and  Sadler  trial,  an 
aquatic  caun':  ctlchre  which  will  be  long  remembered  by  all  who  had  the  luck 
or  privilege  to  be  present.  It  being  now  rather  an  affair  of  the  *  day  before 
'  yesterday,'  we  must  decline  to  revive  old  grievances :  suffice  it  to  say  that 
the  squabble  will  not  prove  an  unmixed  evil  should  it  have  the  effect  of 
making  referees  more  particular  in  deputing  none  of  their  functions  to  others, 
especially  to  such  as,  from  their  position,  can  scarcely  be  considered  impartial. 
We  all  know  the  course  laid  down  for  the  man  who  '  wants  a  thing  well  done,' 
and  if  this  be  sufficiently  borne  in  mind  by  those  in  authority,  we  need  not 
fear  a  repetition  of  the  interesting  but  undesirable  proceedings  before  the 
Lord  Chief  Justice. 

College  races  have  been  the  order  of  the  day  at  the  Universities.  Oxford 
has  witnessed  some  most  sensational  changes,  worthy  of  Sir  Joseph^s  lot ; 
and  Brasenoso,  which  was  top  of  the  tree  last  year,  now  comes  down  with  a 
run.  Wadham,  also,  has  receded,  losing  a  place  on  each  of  the  first  three 
nights,  while  Worcester  and  Pembroke  gained  a  couple.  At  Cambridge  the 
bumps  did  not  affect  the  leading  boats  much,  but  lower  down  on  the  list 
there  have  been  sundry  changes,  which,  though  gratifying,  or  the  reverse,  to  the 
competitors  themselves,  do  not  call  for  any  prolonged  detail. 

The  principal  clubs  are  now  in  full  swing,  and  the  date  of  most  of  the  re- 
gattas decided  upon.  Henley,  which  begins  on  the  25th,  has  a  fresh  feature 
of  interest  in  the  New  Challenge  Cup  for  eights,  for  which  Grand  Challenge 
and  other  crack  crews  are  barred,  so  that  a  chance  is  at  length  afforded  to 
the  second  rank  of  oarsmen  to  distinguish  themselves  on  Henley  water.  The 
new  race  will  probably  bring  out  crews  from  sundry  clubs  which  cannot  get 
together  an  eight  of  the  G.  C.  stamp,  and  we  expect  the  West  London  and 
Thames  to  avail  themselves  of  the  opportunity,  at  any  rate  if  they  don't  they 
ought  to.  The  London  are,  as  usual,  looking  up  their  men,  and  the  rising 
talent,  including  Long  (who  rowed  so  promisingly  for  the  goblets  last  year), 
and  certain  of  the  old  hands  will  furnish  a  likely  lot  to  choose  from.  Kingston 
we  expect  to  see  very  strong,  as  owing  to  the  Oxford  Etonians  retiring  in 
favour  of  the  University  College,  Willan,  who  rowed  with  them  in  x866, 
will  again  represent  the  local  club,  and  as  Kirby,  Ross,  Hall  of  Eton,  and 
other  tried  men  will  be  in  the  boat,  we  expect  the  issue  to  lie  between  them 
and  University,  who  are  going  very  fast.  The  Leander  men  ought  to  do 
something,  but  we  fear  they  will  not  be  represented,  though  there  are  on  the 
roll  of  the  old  club  many  good  men  and  true,  who  with  a  little  care  might 
revive  the  glories  of  bygone  days.  A  promising  sculler  from  the  Irwell  is 
atoo  talked  of  as  a  likely  competitor  for  the  Diamond  Soulls,  and  perhaps  the 
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Wingfield ;  this  we  hope,  rather  than  expect^  to  be  true,  as  Manchester  has 
been  but  ill  represented  in  the  amateur  rowing  world  of  late  years ;  and  it  is 
high  time  that,  if  not  the  Thames,  the  Irwell,  or  other  provincial  river  pro- 
vided a  fitting  competitor  to  the  University  cracks  of  the  Cam  and  Isis,  who 
have  lately  enjoyed  too  complete  a  monopoly  of  the  great  sculling  trophies. 
For  this,  however,  we  must  still  wait  at  least  another  year,  as  both  Woodgate 
and  Michell  enter  this  time,  and  the  latter  will  doubtless  win. 

The  Metropolitan  Begatta  is  fixed  for  the  6th  and  7th  July,  and  as  the 
executive  are  now,  from  the  proceeds  of  their  dramatic  efforts,  tolerably  sol- 
vent, we  may  expect  to  see  a  goodly  muster.  What  the  managers  not  un- 
reasonably wish  is,  that  some  of  the  best  crews  from  Henley  may  keep  in 
training  and  enter  for  the  chief  prizes,  which  have  hitherto  been  too  much 
confined  to  the  local  talent  of  Putney.  Tewkesbury,  which  has  on  several 
occasions  attracted  good  men,  is  fixed  for  the  nth  August,  and  as  Worcester 
follows  on  the  next  day,  some  Londoners  will  doubtless  enter  for  both 
meetings. 

The  international  affair  between  Oxford  and  the  Harvard  College  U.  S.  A. 
comes  to  nothing  for  this  year,  but  the  gaUant  Yankees  propose  to  cross  the 
pond  next  season  and  row«in  September  at  King's  Lynn.  The  Oxonians,  in 
their  reply,  are  scarcely  as  cordial  as  they  might  be,  but  there  is  little  doubt 
that  in  1869  we  shall  witness  the  long-talked-of  match  between  the  cream  of 
English  and  American  amateurs ;  and  while  admitting  a  natural  bias  towards 
our  own  men,  we  feel  assured  that  the  American  oarsmen  will  meet  from  the 
rowing  world  of  Qreat  Britain  with  a  reception  worthy  of  their  pluck  and 
enterprise. 
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The  Invoice. — May  Merrymakings  and  Memoranda. 

MAY,  sacred  to  Chester  Cups,  The  Derby,  Oaks,  and  Patti,  has  passed  away, 
leaving  in  her  track  a  host  of  sensations,  such  as  we  have  rarely  had  to  do  with 
before ;  and  in  packing  them  up  for  our  readers,  we  trust  we  shall  be  found  to 
have  exercised  our  usual  motto,  *  Nothing  extenuate,  nor  set  down  aught  in 

*  malice.'  The  weather,  too,  has  been  such  as  to  cause  racecourses  to  become 
as  hard  as  granite,  and  almost  to  induce  Messrs.  Briggs  and  Cadman  to  give  up 
their  Raintrap  Establishment  in  despair,  and  embark  in  a  new  line  of  business. 

The  May  Meetings  have  passed  away,  and  such  has  been  the  heat  of  the 
weather,  there  has  been  very  little  difference  between  the  conventional  ones  in 
the  Halls  of  Exeter  and  St.  James  and  those  of  Chester  and  Bath.  At  botli 
strong  resolutions  were  moved  and  carried,  but  whether  with  the  success  desired 
by  their  authors  it  boots  us  not  to  say.  Money  has  been  won  and  lost,  both 
with  horses  and  pigeons ;  Derby  dinners  have  set  in  with  great  severity,  to  the 
profit  of  hotelkeepers  and  the  sons  of  Esculapius ;  the  Ring  have  been  kept  on 
the  very  verge  ot  rebellion,  and  it  required  all  the  tact  of  the  *  Whips '  of  the 
Lords  to  prevent  a  collision  between  the  Two  Houses.  At  last,  when  person- 
alities were  about  to  be  indulged  in — a  dangerous  weapon  in  inexperienced 
hands — a  mode  was  discovered  by  which  the  two  parties  could  treat.  For  it 
was  rather  a  too  strong  order  of  things  that  the  descendant  of  one  who  came 
over  with  the  Normans,  when  there  were  no  excursion  steamers  with  return 
tickets,  could  not  see  his  own  m^re  win  the  Derby.  So  it  was  determined  not 
to  kill  the  Golden  Goose,  for  the  same  reason  which  ^sop — not  of  the 

*  Globe  '•— ^lescribes  in  his  witty  fables.     A  great  deal  of  strong  language  has 
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been  written  about  defaulters  within  the  last  month,  and  it  would  really  seem  as 
if  they  were  perfect  novelties,  in  short,  wonders  of  nature  ;  whereas,  in  reality, 
defaulters  have  flourished  long  even  before  the  time  of  *  Welshmen,'  only  so 
much  fuss  was  not  made  about  them.  The  old  mode  of  setdement  was  also 
very  different  from  the  present  one,  and  we  are  not  sure  the  one  now  in  existence 
is  not  the  most  preferable.  Formerly,  when  a  gendeman  owed  more  money  than 
he  could  pay  on  a  Derby,  he  returned  to  London,  went  to  his  hotel,  dictated  a 
letter  to  his  friend,  in  which  he  said  he  could  not  bear  to  meet  his  acquaintances 
again,  and  retiring  to  his  bedroom  quiedy,  without  making  any  unnecessary 
fuss,  blew  his  brains  out  with  a  horse  pistol — a  very  proper  instrument.  Or 
else  he  took  the  night  mail  to  Dover,  and  spent  the  remainder  of  his  life  either 
at  Calais,  Boulogne,  or  Brussels.  Not  so  the  defaulter  of  the  present  day, 
who  dines  at  Greenwich,  indulges  in  an  extra  bottle  of  claret,  tries  his  luck  at 
backing  Sir  Charles  Slingsby,  or  Sir  Charles  Legard,  at  Fulham,  and  has  the 
best  stall  at  Covent  Garden,  where,  in  listening  to  the  notes  of  Patti  or  Lucca, 
he  is  entirely  oblivious  of  those  of  Steel  or  Morris.  The  sabbath  brings  with 
it  time  for  reflection  and  making  up  his  accounts,  and  having  performed  the 
latter  operation,  a  Hansom  is  chartered  for  Welbeck  Street  or  Onslow  Square. 
There,  over  an  *  S.B.,'  and  a  cigar  that  a  Sultan  might  smoke  without  dis- 
paragement to  his  dignity  or  taste,  our  hero  reveals  the  nakedness  of  the  land, 
and  confesses  unbludbingly  to  the  fact  of  there  being  *  No  corn  in  Egypt.' 
His  shrewd  advisers  betray  no  surprise  at  the  statement,  from  having  been  long 
before  familiar  with  it  But  they  tell  him  the  *  little  men '  must  be  paid,  or 
they  will  howl  so,  and  the  *  big  men '  arranged  with.  But  the  idea  of  the 
debtor  ever  absenting  himself  from  a  single  place  of  amusement  is  too  absurd  to 
be  entertained  for  an  instant ;  and  his  white  chokers  are  stiffer,  his  flowers 
fresher,  his  boots  more  highly  polished,  and  his  dinners  more  recherche  than 
those  who  sold  their  last  *  Consol '  or  <  London  and  Brighton  '  to  meet  their 
claims.  One  of  these  worthies  a  short  time  back  assured  a  friend  of  ours, 
who  was  obliged  to  content  himself  at  his  Club  with  the  fish  and  joint,  and  life- 
preserver  of  sherry,  that  he  himself  could  not  dine  under  twenty-seven  shillings 
and  sixpence  per  diem  ;  but  within  a  month  he  was  cured  of  that  impression, 
for  the  oherifl:  of  Middlesex,  taking  an  interest  in  him,  and  thinking  his  stomach 
wanted  rest,  determined  to  show  him  how  mistaken  his  views  were,  and  taught 
him  that  he  could  obtain  a  clean,  wholesome  breakfast,  lunch,  tea,  and  supper 
for  what  he  formerly  laid  out  on  a  pair  of  lavender  kids  for  a  couple  of  hours. 
And  we  are  glad  to  state  the  pupil  profited  by  the  lesson  of  his  kind  and  well- 
meaning  instructor.  And  if  that  high  ofhcer  of  State  would  extend  his  labours 
in  the  same  way  to  some  others  whom  we  could  name,  and  who  arc  in  greater 
ignorance,  he  would  become  one  of  the  greatest  benefactors  of  the  day.  But 
our  Preface  has,  we  fear,  outrun  its  allotted  dimensions,  and  unless  we  get  to 
the  order  of  running  we  are  afraid  we  shall  have  a  vote  of  censure  passed  upon  us, 
which,  it  is  needless  to  say,  we  are  extremely  anxious  to  avoid.  l*he  month's 
racing  may  be  said  to  have  commenced  with  Chester,  and  terminated  with 
Epsom.  The  former  Meeting  seems  only  to  have  preserved  its  reputation  for 
hotel  charges,  and  lives  solely  on  the  prestige  of  the  Cup,  which  certainly  could 
not  be  said  to  possess  the  same  interest  as  it  was  wont  to  do  in  olden  times, 
when  horses  were  put  out  of  the  way  of  favourites  like  counters  on  a  back- 
gammon-board, and  all  England  was  interested  in  the  result.  And  endeavours, 
however,  we  are  glad  to  see,  have  been  made  to  bring  about  a  revival  of  the 
olden  times  ;  but  until  a  Bill  has  been  brought  in  for  the  total  abolition  of  small 
handicaps,  the  public  will  confine  their  attendance  solely  to  the  Cup  Day ; 
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and,  as  we  know,  one  swallow  does  not  make  a  summer.  The  Cup,  this  year, 
resolved  itself  into  the  very  simple  question  whether  Paul  Jones  could  get  round 
the  course  twice  without  falling  down,  for  a  Master  Mariner  had  told  Mr. 
Hodgman  that  if  Paul  did  so,  the  voyage  round  the  Roodee  was  as  great  a  cer- 
tainty as  one  of  the  P.  and  O.'s  steamers  from  Southampton  to  Malta ;  and  so  it 
proved  to  be,  and  the  noted  pirate  carried  off  the  Cup  as  easily  as  his  namesake 
of  old  did  Spanish  galleons,  before  the  invention  of  screw  steamers,  or  Minotaur 
or  Paixhans  guns.    That  the  pace  was  not  good  is  proved  by  Goodwood  being 

*  pegged '  into  the  second  place  by  Parry,  and  by  the  indifferent  manner  in 
which  Beauty  ran  at  York,  where  she  had  completely  faded  away.  The  other 
items  were  nothing  but  leather  and  prunella,  and  a  walk  over  for  the  once 
famous  Dee  by  Uncas,  who  looked  as  if  he  could  not  stride  over  a  straw, 
showed  pretty  clearly  the  real  state  of  the  times.  Still,  notwithstanding  the 
decrease  of  visitors  to  Chester,  it  is  extraordinary  with  what  pike-like  tenacity 
the  hotel-keepers  stick  to  their  war  charges  for  accommodation  to  racing  men, 
and  the  submission  which  tlie  latter  show  to  them.  However,  this  year  the 
extortion  was  too  much  for  a  Ring  man  to  stand,  even  if  every  favourite 
had  been  beaten,  and  one  of  its  most  respected  members,  Mr.  W.  E,,  or 

*  Doctor  Syntax '  Jones,  was  bold  enough  to  try  and  grapple  with  the  evil,  and 
if  he  had  true  followers  the  complaint  could  soon  be  remedied.  Mr.  Jones,  it 
seems,  having  resolved  to  visit  Chester,  and  liking  to  take  his  comfort  at  an  inn, 
wrote  to  the  proprietors  of  the  Grosvenor  Hotel  Company  to  know  on  what 
terms  he  could  have  a  sitting-room  and  bedroom  for  the  week.  To  this  demand 
he  received  a  reply  that  the  charges  would  be  a  guinea  per  diem  for  each  room 
for  himself  and  each  friend  that  occupied  it,  and  that,  in  addition,  one  shilling 
and  sixpence  a  head  a  day  would  be  added  for  attendance.  So  we  may  fairly 
remark  that  the  Manager  had  not  forgotten  the  old  motto  of  *  Chester  Charge ;' 
and  acting  upon  this  supposition,  Mr.  Jones  very  properly  gave  the  Company  a 
better  and  more  gratuitous  advertisement  than  they  could  have  calculated  upon, 
as  he  sent  the  reply  to  the  Sporting  Papers,  from  which  we  ourselves  copied  it 
in  another  place,  from  whence  *  Punch '  extracted  it,  indorsing  our  remarks  to 
the  very  fullest  extent.  Now,  considering  how  Mr.  Jones  lives  when  he  is 
out,  we  cannot  help  thinking  some  indignant  shareholder  should  inquire  into 
the  matter,  in  the  hopes  of  bringing  about  an  amended  tariff.  For  according 
to  information  we  have  received,  Mr.  J.,  like  the  majority  of  the  Members  of 
the  Ring,  is  quite  content  with  a  clear  soup,  a  good  fish,  a  couple  of  entrhsj  a 
piece  de  resistance^  in  the  shape  of  a  haunch  of  four-year  old  Welsh  mutton,  and 
concludes  the^whole  with  a  bird  and  a  sweet.  We  consider  this  sort  of  parties  should 
be  encouraged,  especially  as  the  soup  is  washed  down  with  sherry,  the  fish  with 
hock,  and  the  mutton  with  champagne,  and  when  the  cloth  is  removed,  nothing 
but  '47  port  and  '54  claret  can  enable  them  to  discuss  the  events  of  the  day. 
And  as  a  profit  of  at  least  a  couple  of  hundred  per  cent,  is  charged  on  each 
wine,  the  society,  we  contend,  of  such  hon  vlvants  should  be  courted  instead  of 
discouraged.  And  we  do  not  see,  now  the  Ring  has  become  such  a  wide 
institution,  why  its  Members,  who  visit  all  parts  of  England,  should  not  be 
treated  in  the  same  spirit  as  the  great  body  of  Commercial  Travellers,  as  they 
are  quite  as  liberal,  and  quite  as  good  customers  to  hotels  as  that  class  of  gentle- 
men. We  have  entered  at  greater  length  than  usual  into  this  question,  because 
we  see  that  every  year  the  evil  is  on  the  increase,  and  deserves  correction ;  for 
the  legitimate  expenses  of  attending  races  are  quite  sufficient  without  having 
any  extra  weight  put  upon  them.  The  following  week  gave  the  Members  of 
the  Ring  the  choice  of  two  circuits,  viz.,  the  Western  and  the  Northern.  The 
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list  looking  better  at  the  former  than  on  the  latter,  the  majority  of  the  Pencillers 
by  the  Way,  as  the  late  Mr.  Niminy  Piminy  Willis  would  have  called  them, 
gave  the  preference  to  the  Heights  of  Winchester  and  Salisbury  over  the  Flats 
of  Knavesmire,  and  were  well  rewarded  for  their  prescience,  as  the  Gentlemeni 
who,  whatever  may  be  said  to  the  contrary,  are  the  natural  meat  and  drink  of 
the  Bookmaker,  came  into  the  Ring  like  a  shoal  of  mackerel  up  the  Solent, 
and  met  with  the  same  fate.  As  Venomous  spited  them  severely  in  th^  Hamp- 
shire Stakes,  and  in  the  Wiltshire  Stakes,  their  knowledge  of  Philosophy  cost 
them  very  dear,  even  if  they  did  acquire  it.  On  Knavesmire  Beauty  is  always 
appreciated,  but  in  the  Great  Northern  Handicap  it  faded  away  to  nothing,  and 
Fortune  again  smiled  on  Captain  Grey,  and,  we  heartily  trust,  cheered  him  in 
his  invalid  state,  for  he  is  a  stanch  patron  of  Racing,  and  has  profited  by  his 
fidelity  to  Fobert,  who  always  seems  quite  at  home  in  this  race.  Westwick 
looked  beautiful,  and  old  John  was  never  more  sanguine  in  his  life,  as  he  fully 
thought  the  Black  Flag  would  once  more  float  over  WhitewaJl  as  in  days  of 
yore.  But  cruel  fate  decreed  otherwise,  and  Westwick,  after  suffering  from 
what  is  called  'the  starting  nuisance,'  had  to  succumb  to  Judge  Johnson's 
favourable  estimate  of  Fortunio.  In  the  Two  Year  Old  Stakes,  Fitzwillitim 
gave  the  disciples  of  Blair  Athol  some  uneasiness  by  the  indifferent  manner  in 
which  he  cut  up,  and  when  the  Dutchman's  Daughter  filly  beat  him,  and 
Python  won  the  Dutchman's  Handicap,  Rawcliffe  was  illuminated,  as  both 
animals  first  saw  the  light  in  the  paddocks  attached  to  it.  Doncaster  was  but 
the  shadow  of  its  former  self,  although  the  Corporation  bled  as  freely  as  ever, 
and  an  earlier  fixture  can  alone  keep  it  in  the  Calendar.  Bath  was,  as  usual, 
looked  forward  to  with  feverish  anxiety  by  the  backers  of  Derby  favourites, 
and  the  approach  to  Lansdowne  may  be  compared  to  a  march  through  a 
•  Turkish  Bath.'  However,  when  the  ascent  was  gained,  if  the  Unwashed 
had  not  been  washed  before,  their  mouths  were  certainly  served  so  immediately 
afterwards,  and  the  constant  drains  on  the  refreshment  departments  were  quite 
as  copious  as  those  by  the  Ring  on  the  purses  of  the  backers.  Speculum's 
defeat  by  Grimston  was  almost  too  horrible  a  sight  to  witness,  and  the  agony  of 
his  friends  was  frightfid  to  contemplate.  Mat  Dawson,  however,  vowed  it  was 
wrong,  and  promised  an  amendment  the  next  time  of  asking.  And  as  he  is  so 
reliable,  and  keeps  his  word  so  punctually,  we  have  no  doubt  the  second  round 
will  terminate  in  his  favour.  In  die  Derby  betting  Lady  Elizabeth  was  quite 
the  Patron  Saint,  and  she  had  as  many  devotees  as  the  Madonna  in  Italy,  as 
the  Stable  was  in  immense  force.  But  the  evening  performances  can  scarcely  be 
said  to  have  borne  the  morning's  reflections,  inasmuch  as  the  racing  chevaliers 
iTSndustrie  had  a  real  good  night  at  the  York  House,  and  benefited  very  much 
by  their  exploring  expeditions.  One  of  the  heaviest  sufferers  was  the  Special 
Correspondent  of  *  The  Field,'  whose  purse  negatived  the  popular  idea  that  the 
Members  of  the  Fourth  Estate  were  all  Republicans.  Being  stationed  between 
the  bedrooms  of  the  Earl  of  Stamford  and  Warrington  and  Mr.  Henry  Padwick, 
it  is  somewhat  hard  he  should  have  been  made  the  favourite ;  but  the  honour, 
expensive  as  it  turned  out  to  be,  may  perhaps  compensate  him  for  the  distinction, 
which  was  certainly  a  rare  one.  A  similar  mark  of  favour  was  intended  to  have 
been  conferred  on  Mr.  Charles  Bevill,  but  that  gentleman,  although  he  never 
turned  his  door  against  a  friend,  is  not  partial  to  being  disturbed  at  night,  and  so 
adopted  the  requisite  precautionary  measures.  If  the  first  day  at  Bath  was  fatal 
to  the  House  of  Newcastle,  the  second  saw  its  laurels  restored,  as  Julius,  not- 
withstanding his  arduous  Spring  labours,  literally  walked  away  from  the  flying 
Achievementi  and  giving  some  encouragement  to  the  idea  that  if  he  had  not 
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met  with  an  accident  in  the  St.  Leger,  that  race  would  have  gone  to  Clumber 
instead  of  to  Dover.  The  Somersetshire,  for  some  reason  or  another  which 
we  cannot  divine,  has  been  a  ^ilure,  and  we  have  none  of  those  exciting 
struggles  of  old,  when  old  John  Day,  Isaac  Day,  and  Treen  were  wont  to 
contend  for  it,  and  Lord  George's  colours  were  so  frequently  carried  to  the 
front  by  one  of  his  feathers. 

Harpenden  resembled  more  a  Spanish  seaport  in  the  olden  time,  as  it  sent 
out  almost  nothing  but  buccaneers,  which  made  most  successful  cruises ;  so 
much  so,  that  it  is  earnestly  to  be  hoped  the  diplomatic  exertions  of  Monsieur 
Cavaliero  to  get  back  Lord  Portsmouth's  horse  for  Mr.  Stephenson  may  be 
successful.  And  when  we  know  what  Austrian  talent  can  effect,  when  backed 
by  British  gold,  we  do  not  despair  of  the  treaty  being  carried  out.  The  com- 
paring day  for  the  Derby  witnessed  a  greater  assemblage  of  subscribers  than 
Thomas  ever  recollected,  and  the  proceedings  were  of  an  unusually  heavy  cha- 
racter. The  first  difficulty  that  arose  was  with  respect  to  the  heavy  bet  which 
Mr.  Morris  had  laid  for  Mr.  Chaplin  against  Lady  Elizabeth,  and  which  The 
Hermit  has  demanded  should  be  staked.  The  demand  was  of  course  complied 
with  ;  but  the  question  arose  as  to  who  should  hold  the  stakes  for  the  next 
four-and-twenty  hours,  or  until  the  opening  of  the  banks.  Mr.  Tattersall  did 
not  like  the  responsibility,  not  having  any  Chatwood  safes  either  at  the  Rooms 
or*  in  his  private  residence,  and  he  did  not  like  either  of  those  places  surrounded 
by  a  cordon  of  police  of  the  A  division,  and  it  was  useless  to  appeal  to  Thomas 
on  the  subject,  so  it  was  postponed  until  Monday  ;  and  when  the  London  and 
Westminster,  in  St.  James's  Square,  opened  its  portals,  the  minds  of  all  parties 
were  at  ease.  It  is  not  our  intention  to  revive  the  scandals  of  the  late  Derby, 
because,  in  our  opinion,  they  will  do  more  harm  than  benefit  to  the  national 
sport ;  but  we  hereby  give  notice  that  in  our  next  we  shall  call  attention  to  the 
ruinous  effects  of  plunging,  illustrated  by  instances  which  have  come  within  our 
own  knowledge,  and  which,  we  venture  to  think,  will  enable  our  measure  to 
pass  a  third  reading,  and  obtain  the  royal  assent. 

Great  as  are  the  claims  upon  our  space  this  month,  out  of  gratitude  for  the 
patronage  which  has  been  displayed  to  our  humble  endeavours  to  amuse  the 
sporting  world  in  Auld  Reekie,  we  must  find  room,  at  a  fearful  sacrifice,  for  a 
few  lines  on  the  Eglinton  Meeting,  the  only  cross  country  one  of  any  conse- 
quence now  in  Scotland,  and  at  which  we  had  this  year  the  pleasure  of  assisting 
for  the  first  time.  It  is  a  far-north  journey,  but  a  pleasant  one,  and  we  are 
glad  to  see  the  present  Earl  a  promoter  of  the  sport  of  which  his  father  was 
so  distinguished  a  patron,  though,  as  a  Master  of  Hounds,  his  tastes  lie  in  the 
meantime  more  in  favour  of  xhQ  jumping  business  than  the  more  legitimate  practice 
of  the  Turf.  The  course  at  Bogside  is  beautifully  situated,  close  to  Eglinton 
Castle,  and  near  the  sea.  It  was  formed  by  the  late  Earl  at  considerable 
expense ;  and  there  is  a  comfortable  Stand,  though  scarcely  equal  to  the 
demands  upon  it.  The  Ring  mustered  in  considerable  force,  though  the  out- 
at-elbows  look  of  some  of  them  tended  to  make  backers  suspicious ;  and  we 
rather  think  the  business  done  was  not  extensive.  The  company  was,  as  the 
newspapers  say,  at  once  numerous  and  select,  and  we  were  glad  to  observe  the 
Marquis  of  Drogheda  came  to  compare  Scotch  sport  with  Irish,  though  the 
glories  of  Punchestown  certainly  far  outshine  Eglinton.  However,  the  great 
Goldfinder,  though  carrying  less  weight  than  at  Punchestown,  had  to  hold 
here  a  very  second-rate  position,  and  though  nothing  would  have  pleased  the 
assembly  better  than  to  have  seen  his  spirited  owner,  Mr.  Houldsworth,  a 
winner,  the  repeated  offers  of  lo  to  i  showed  that  his  chance  was  considered 
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anything  but  a  rosy  one.  Scotland  was  well  represented  by  his  Grace  of 
Hamilton;  while  the  'Doctor'  party  mustered  in  strong  force,  all  the  way 
from  Cheltenham ;  and  Mr.  Willful,  from  Lincolnshire,  well  deseiTed  to  win, 
for  his  spirit  in  undertaking  such  a  journey.  Not  unnaturally  the  natives  were 
much  interested  in  the  performances  of  such  celebrated  steeple-chase  riders  as 
George  Holman,  S.  Page,  and  Mr.  Ellison.  The  Eglinton  Handicap,  with 
2CX>/.  added,  was  the  principal  race,  and  was  won  very  easily  by  Old  Slyfox, 
carrying  the  light  weight  of  lost.  31b.  Page  forced  the  pace  from  the  begin- 
ning, making  the  running  at  the  start  more  like  a  T.  Y.  C.  than  a  4-miIe 
steeple-chase,  and  had  the  best  of  it  all  through,  though  coming  at  the  winning- 
post  in  a  sufHciently  exhausted  condition.  The  flat-racing  was  only  murderous, 
and  it  is  sufficient  to  say  that  Attach^  and  Polecat  had  the  best  of  everything 
that  was  going. 

The  claims  on  our  space,  and  the  exigencies  of  the  printing  interest  forbid  us 
to  dwell  more  than  an  instant  on  the  success  of  the  Epsom  Meeting,  and 
notice  the  wonderful  improvement  produced  by  the  architectural  knowledge  of 
Mr.  Clark  in  the  arrangement  of  the  offices  of  the  Executive,  which  are  now 
equal  to  the  occasion,  and  worthy  of  imitation  in  other  quarters.  The  Fourth 
Estate  have  now  a  chamber  allotted  to  them  as  large  as  a  Sessions  Court,  and 
within  its  walls  a  history  of  the  Turf  might  be  written,  as  there  is  ample  room 
for  books  of  reference.  Of  the  Derby,  we  must  only  remark  that  the  cause 
of  Lady  Elizabeth's  defeat  is  so  inexplicable,  or  at  least  her  running,  for  if  she 
had  run  in  the  front  rank  we  should  only  have  thought  she  had  gone  off  her 
form,  and  have  regarded  it  as  another  case  of  mistaken  value.  As  for  John  Day 
himself,  he  was  too  stupified  to  give  us  any  explanation,  as  were  the  rest  of  the 
family ;  but  we  have  no  doubt  that  before  our  next  issue  we  shall  be  able  to 
throw  some  light  upon  the  subject,  which  certainly  requires  explanation.  Next 
to  the  Marquis  of  Hastings,  the  greatest  object  of^pity  was  Sir  Joseph  Haw  ley, 
who  was  compelled  to  win  the  Derby  with  a  horse  he  did  not  wish  to  do  it. 
However,  Sir  Joseph  was  as  straightforward  as  ever,  and  his  Bluecoat  Boy 
was  another  proof  of  how  his  horses  are  prepared  and  ridden.  The  public 
also  have  a  right  to  congratulate  themselves  this  year  on  their  judgment  being 
superior  to  that  of  Sir  Joseph,  inasmuch  as  they  stuck  to  Blue  Gown  under  the 
most  discouraging  circumstances.  As  our  remarks  will  be  continued  in  our 
next,  to  use  a  conventional  magazine  phrase,  we  shall  simply  now  wind  up  our 
observations  by  expressing  our  satisfaction  that  the  Derby  has  been  won  by  a 
sportsman  who  is  so  worthy  of  it. 

The  Yearling  Sales  are  about  to  set  in  with  intense  severity,  and  the  ensuing 
month  will  witness  the  distribution  of  the  contents  of  the  Royal,  Mamhead, 
Yardley,  Hurstboume,  and  the  Paddocks.  In  noticing  these  Sales,  we  think 
we  shall  do  no  harm  in  cautioning  breeders  that  they  must  not  expect  to 
realist  the  fabulous  prices  of  last  year,  for  there  is  no  money  in  the  market. 
And  as  Messrs.  Tattersall  will  give  no  encouragement  to  plunging,  *  the  exotic 
*  prices '  we  have  lately  seen  may  be  looked  upon  as  vanished  into  thin  air. 
Our  first  visit  of  inspection  as  loyal  subjects  was  paid  to  Her  Majesty,  whose  Haras 
we  lately  went  through  with  the  new  head  of  affairs, William  Scott,  whose  manage- 
ment is  another  proof  that  *  new  brooms  sweep  clean,'  as  everything  was  as 
clean  and  orderly  as  in  a  barrack-room.  The  Royalists  this  year  are  an 
unusually  strong  team,  and  their  condition  worthy  of  their  ownership.  Where 
there  was  so  much  that  was  good,  it  is  hard  to  discriminate  the  best  of  the  bunch. 
But  those  that  took  our  fancy  the  most — and  we  suspect  Edmund  Tattersall's 
return  list  will  show  us  that  die  nublic  have  coincided  with  us — were  the  New- 
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minster  filly  out  of  AyacaDora,  the  Stockwell  filly  out  of  Ariadne,  the  sister  to 
Lure,  and  a  sister  to  Julius.  While  of  the  colts  we  think  it  will  be  a  dead 
heat  between  the  King  Tom  colt,  out  of  The  Duke  and  the  Earl's  dam,  and 
the  brother  to  Cambuscan,  both  of  which  are  extraordinarily  fine  animals,  not 
likely  to  be  approached  by  any  but  Blue  Gown.  The  St.  Albans  are  also  as 
handsome  as  ever,  and  just  as  blood  like,  and  three  figures  are  stamped  indelibly 
on  them.  The  Ely  colt  out  of  Litde  Lady  will  also  please  a  good  many, 
from  the  remarkably  good  points  he  has  about  him.  Hurstbourne  was  our  next 
rallylng-point ;  and  a  stroll  through  the  paddocks  will  well  repay  those  who  are 
strangers  to  them.  Again  we  are  compelled  to  reduce  our  notes  to  the 
smalleiit  dimensions,  which  is  the  more  to  be  regretted,  as  Lord  Portsmouth's 
yearlings  are  of  a  bigger  stamp  than  we  see  at  most  places,  and  arc  very  true- 
sha])ed,  there  being  scarcely  a  weed  to  be  seen  among  them.  The  colt  by 
Dollar  out  of  Teneri^e,  for  a  first  foal,  has  fair  ^size  with  rare  length,  and  is 
very  true-made  in  every  respect.  The  colt  by  Atherstone  out  of  Hoax  is 
backward,  but  looks  like  growing  into  a  very  fine  colt.  The  Canary  filly  out 
of  Energy  may  be  said  to  be  made  in  once ;  and  from  her  capital  action  it 
strikes  us  she  is  sure  to  race.  The  Atherstone  filly  out  of  Medeia  is  like  her 
half-brother  on  a  very  large  scale,  and  has  wonderful  limbs.  Of  the  Ven- 
geances the  Cachuca  colt,  whose  pedigree  requires  no  enlarging  upon  from  us, 
took  our  fancy  the  most,  as  he  is  a  very  fine  horse,  with  grand  shoulders,  and 
hocks  right  under  him,  and  with  couplings  strong  enough  to  carry  a  welter 
weight.  The  filly  out  of  Typhoon,  sister  to  Avalanche  and  Hurricane,  is  of 
grand  size,  and  a  good  mover.  We  also  liked  the  one  out  of  La  Belle  very 
much. 

The  Mamheads,  we  imagine,  will  take  a  much  higher  degree  at  Acton  than 
they  have  hitherto  done,  both  as  regards  promise  and  condition.  They  were 
not  overloaded  with  flit,  neither  were  they  in  New  Poor  Law  trim,  so  it  must 
be  a  very  particular  trainer  that  could  find  fault  with  them.  Of  the  large 
number  that  we  went  through,  and  which  were  represented  by  Stockwell, 
Newminster,  Crater,  Blair  Athol,  King  Tom,  ]3rocket,  the  short  time  at  our 
disposal  when  we  saw  the  tenants  of  The  Haras  only  enables  us  to  say  that 
the  animals  tliat  pleased  us  the  most — ^and  we  have  an  idea  the  public  will  go 
with  us  in  our  views — were  Stockhausen,  a  Stockwell  filly  as  her  name  imports, 
and  which  is  a  fine  specimen  of  that  horse's  stock,  having  all  his  chief  charac- 
teristics about  her ;  and  if  she  does  not  race,  there  is  no  reliance  on  make  and 
shape.  High  Church  is  a  very  handsome  colt,  showing  the  Newminster  all 
over,  and  we  thought  him  a  capital  mover.  Alice  Maud  is  as  pretty  as  her 
name,  and  likely  to  increase  Crater's  character  as  a  sire.  And  Star  and  Garter, 
out  of  Medal,  will  also  do  well  for  that  horse,  who  is  beginning  to  be  very 
much  appreciated  in  the  '  The.  Land  of  the  West.'  "Of  the  King  Toms  the 
filly  out  of  Wild  Rose  struck  us  the  most ;  and  she  may  be  said  to  be  as  pro- 
mising as  any  of  the  lots.  Mont  Blanc,  by  Crater,  out  of  Lady  Blanche, 
will  speak  for  himself,  as  far  as  personal  recommendations  go,  for  he  is  eveiy 
inch  a  racehorse.  The  Stockwell  colt,  out  of  Scalade,  is  a  very  fine-shaped 
animal,  handsomer,  perhaps,  than  the  generality  of  the  Stockwells,  and  strong 
enough  for  any  purpose.  The  remainder  are  all  worth  attention ;  but  we 
have  not  room  for  a  descriptive  account  of  them.  Mr.  Graham's  lot,  which 
we  liked  very  much  when  we  ran  through  them,  we  must  also  defer  noticing 
until  our  next. 

The  Horse  Show  at  the  Agricultural  Hall  at  Islington  has  put  forth  its 
annual  claims  to  the  attention  of  the  lovers  of  the  noble  animals.     The  entries 
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will  show  how  intense  is  the  passion  of  Englishmen  for  horses  of  all  breeds 
and  descriptions.-  We  have  so  often  alluded  in  terms  of  approbation  to  the 
excellent  nature  of  the  arrangements  in  connection  with  the  Show,  that  we 
fairly  confess  ^  our  cruet  is  exhausted/  and  so  we  can  only  wish  it  the  success 
it  deserves. 

Our  Obituary  List  has  some  well-known  names  in  it,  and  taxes  our  biogra- 
phical powers  somewhat  severely,  especially  as  we  are  located  while  we  write 
in  the  sultry  little  town  of  Epsom,  where  books  of  reference  are  not  so  easy  to 
be  had  as  with  our  own  household  gods.  First  and  foremost  of  these  departed 
worthies  comes  Mr.  Ford,  better  known  as  '  George  Samuel,'  and  who  for 
years  occupied  a  leading  position  among  the  money-lenders  of  London.  He 
was  an  extraordinary  man  in  every  point  of  view,  and  might  have  been  taken 
for  own  brother  to  the  late  Sir  James  Graham.  For  years  he  occupied  a  con- 
spicuous position  in  the  racing  and  money-lending  world,  and,  from  the  peculiar 
nature  of  his  business,  he  was  wont  to  be  called  *  The  Poor  Man's  Friend.* 
As  a  discounter,  his  heart  would  have  run  a  dead  heat  with  that  of  Pharaoh's 
for  hardness  of  substance,  and  he  wound  up  the  noblemen  that  came  into  his 
mill  with  a  celerity  and  effectiveness  that  distanced  all  his  competitors.  Stern 
in  matters  of  business  as  the  Iron  Duke,  in  private  life  he  was  a  most  agreeable 
companion,  and  full  of  fun  and  anecdote,  and  no  man  gave  more  agreeable 
dinners.  In  his  early  days  on  the  Turf  he  trained  with  the  Chifneys,  and 
subsequently  went  to  Smith,  with  whom  he  won  the  Oaks  with  Poison.  He 
purchased  subsequently  Lord  Chesterfield's  stud,  including  the  well-known 
Lady  Evelyn.  He  hud  also  Metternich,  who  was  *  nobbled '  for  the  Two 
Thousand  by  a  private  groom,  who  had  charge  of  his  stud  when  he  removed 
them  from  the  Chifneys.  Quo  Minus  and  Stet  Processus  were  in  his  stud, 
and  in  the  hands  of  Smith  did  him  good  service.  One  of  the  most  curious 
anecdotes  we  have  heard  of  him,  and  for  the  truth  of  which  we  can  vouch, 
was  when  he  was  at  Ascot,  some  quarter  of  a  century  back,  and  which 
we  have  often  heard  him  tell  with  great  glee.  It  would  seem  that  at  Ascot 
Mr.  Ford  came  down  with  7000/.  in  his  note-case,  which  he  had  promised  to 
give  Sir  Massey  Stanley,  who  was  then  living  in  most  extravagant  style  at 
Hooton,  and  rapidly  getting  through  his  fortune.  George  Samuel,  as  he  was 
more  familiarly  styled  at  that  time,  came  down  from  London  with  that  sum  in 
his  note-case,  which  he  offered  on  the  first  day  of  the  Meeting  to  Sir  Massey, 
who,  being  very  much  engaged  at  the  time,  told  him  to  give  it  to  him.after  the 
races.  In  this,  however,  he  was  disappointed,  under  the  following  circum- 
stances. Having  Quo  Minus  to  run  in  the  Ascot  Stakes,  he  naturally  repaired 
to  the  rails  of  the  Stand  to  see  the  race,  and  while  engaged  in  this  task,  and 
watching  the  running,  a  little  boy  jumped  up  on  his  back,  and  exclaimed 
directly,  'Why,  Quo  Minus  wins  !  Quo  Minus  wins  !'  *Get  off,*  said  the 
lawyer  ;  *  get  off,'  he  repeated.  *  I  shan't ;  I  can't  see,*  replied  the  urchin ; 
and  again  exciting  George  Samuel  with  the  hopes  of  his  horse  winning,  he 
drew  his  coveted  note-case,  and  slid  off  his  back  like  a  lamplighter  down  a 
ladder,  and  was  lost  in  the  crowd  in  an  instant.  Quo  Minus,  as  our  elder 
readers  will  recollect,  was  beaten,  and  the  suddenness  of  the  movement  gave 
*  George  Samuel '  the  idea  *  he  had  been  had.'  An  application  to  his  inside 
pocket  proved  the  truth  of  his  suspicions,  and  he  was  horrorstruck,  as  seven 
thousands  were  no  joke  even  for  *  Henrietta  Street,*  as  he  was  sometimes 
termed.  His  first  mention  of  the  fact  was  to  Lord  Chesterfield,  who  told  him 
to  hedge  with  Canty.  And  now  our  readers  will  like  to  know  who  Canty 
was,  as  he  is  only  known  to  the  past  generation.     We  therefore  feel  it  incum- 
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bent  on  us  to  supply  the  defect,  by  stadng  that  William  Canty,  or  Bill  Canty, 
as  he  was  more  familiarly  called,  was  the  keeper  of  a  gambling  house,  and,  in 
addition,  carried  on  the  lucrative  although  somewhat  dishonourable  occupation 
of  a  fence,  or  receiver  of  stolen  goods,  in  which  capacity  he  concluded  delicate 
negotiations  between  interested  parties,  and  for  which,  we  may  remark,  he 
spent  the  latter  part  of  his  life  in  Millbank  Penitentiary,  where  he  could  reflect 
upon  the  past,  and  seek  consolation  for  the  future.  Having  thus  given  a  sketch 
of  the  subordinate  actor  in  the  scene,  we  may  state  that,  on  Mr.  Ford  going  to 
him,  Canty  commenced  the  conversation  by  telling  him,  *  I  know  what  you 

*  have  come  about.     You've  been  had.'     *  Well,'  remarked  George  Samuel, 

*  what  am  I  to  do  ?  Lord  Chesterfield  has  sent  me  here.*  To  this  observation 
Canty  said,  without  an  instant's  delay,  '  You  must  give  up  all  idea  of  the  white- 

*  bait.'     *  What  the  h —  is  the  whitebait  V  cried  the  lawyer.     *  Why,  the 

*  tenners,  the  scores,  and  the  other  little  fish.     The  rest  I  will  try  and  collar 

*  for  you.'  This  he  did ;  but  George  Samuel  was  sorely  tried  when  he  heard 
the  terms,  which  were  that  he  should  put  down  ^ve  hundred  pounds,  and  go 
the  following  night  to  a  certain  place  in  the  neighbourhood,  where  in  a  pile  of 
timber  he  would  find  the  whole  of  his  large  notes  directed  to  him  in  an  enve- 
lope. Hard  as  was  the  bargain,  he  was  obliged  to  accept  it ;  for,  as  he  re- 
marked, *  Nothing  venture,  nothing  have,'  and  he  knew  he  could  put  his  hand 
on  Canty  at  any  moment.  So  he  parted  with  his  monkey  as  reluctantly  as  a 
father  from  an  only  son  starting  for  Sierra  Leone ;  and  keeping  his  appointment 
to  the  second,  put  his  hand  into  the  timber  stalk,  and  cried  *  Eureka,'  for  there 
were  the  notes.  The  story,  we  recollect,  created  a  great  sensation  at  the  time, 
and  we  should  not  now  have  revived  it ;  but  we  have  heard  him  describe  it  in 
such  good  spirits,  that  we  are  certain,  if  he  could  have  heard  our  rendering  of 
it,  he  would  not  have  complained.  In  his  racing  career  he  was  not  very  for- 
tunate ;  so  much  so,  that  when  talking  of  it  he  used  to  rub  his  hands  in 
invisible  soap,  and,  laughing  at  his  own  jokes,  he  generally  succeeded  in 
softening  the  heart  and  removing  the  impression  of  his  youthful  visitor.  In 
the  present  crisis  he  would  have  taken  a  very  prominent  part,  and,  in  fact, 
would  have  held  his  own  against  all  comers.  Poor  Arthur  Edwards,  a 
descendant  of  one  of  the  innumerable  Edwardses,  as  '  Nimrod '  described  them 
in  his  Quarterly  Review  arucle  in  *  The  Turf,'  has  gone  to  his  long  account, 
consumption  having  had  the  *  first  call '  on  him.  He  was  a  good  jockey,  and, 
had  his  life  been  spared,  would  no  doubt  have  done  well.  But  time  and  tide, 
which  wait  for  no  one,  compel  us  to  dismiss  him  with  these  few  lines.  We 
have  also  to  notice  the  death  of  Mr.  Hobson,  the  well-known  breeder  of 
O  Rest  and  North  Lincoln,  and  one  of  the  very  best  judges  of  blood  stock  in 
the  whole  of  England.  In  every  respect  a  perfect  gendeman,  he  died  regretted 
by  all  who  had  the  pleasure  of  his  acquaintance,  and  in  his  neighbourhood  he 
will  be  much  missed. 

Our  Parts  parcel  had  not  arrived  at  the  time  of  going  to  press. 
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OCCURRENCES. 

Jersey  Races. 

Worcester  and  Chelmsford  Races. 

Ditto. 

Meeting  at  Victoria  Club. 

Fourth  Sunday  after  TRiNmr. 

Sale  of  Blood  Stock  at  Tattersall's. 

Newmarket  July  Meeting  commences. 

Newmarket  July  Meeting. 

Newmarket  July  Meeting  ends. 

Hungerford  Races. 

Meeting  at  the  Victoria  Club. 

Fifth  Sunday  after  Trinity. 

Sale  of  Blood  Stock  at  Tattersall's. 

Pontefract  Races.     Reading  Races. 

Reading  Races.     King's  Lynn  Races. 

Stamford  Races. 

Stamford,  Liverpool,  and  Odiham  Races. 

Meeting  at  Victoria  Club. 

Sixth  Sunday  after  Trinht. 

Sale  of  Blood  Stock  at  Tattersall's. 

Huntingdon  and  Nottingham  Races. 

Ditto. 

Southampton,  Chesterfield,  and  Knutsford  Races. 

Ditto. 

Meeting  at  Victoria  Club. 

Seventh  Sunday  after  Trinity. 

Sale  of  Blood  Stock  at  TattersalPs. 

Goodwood  Races.     The  Stewards'  Cup  Day. 

Ditto.     The  Goodwood  Stakes  Day. 

Ditto.     The  Cup  Dav. 

Ditto.     The  Chestertield  Cup  Day. 
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SPORTS  AND  PASTIMES. 


VISCOUNT  COMBERMERE. 

At  this  season  of  the  year,  when  Horse  Shows  and  Yearling  Sales 
are  so  prevalent,  and  a  source  of  such  interest  to  all  lovers  of  field 
^rts,  we  feel  we  cannot  better  illustrate  our  pages  than  with  a 
rortrait  of  a  Nobleman  who  is  such  a  constant  attendant  of  them 
both  in  a  professional  and  amateur  capacity. 

Viscount  Combermere  was  born  at  Barbadoes  in  1818,  and  is  the 
son  of  the  late  veteran  Field-Marshal  Combermere,  the  friend  and 
^  comrade  of  the  late  Duke  of  Wellington,  after  whom  he  is  named. 
Lord  Combermere  was  educated  at  Eton,  and  from  thence  trans- 
ferred to  Oxford,  where  he  matriculated ;  but  evincing  a  decided 
**«>  /preference  for  the  sword  over  the  gown,  he  did  not  persevere  with 
\t  his  studies,  and,  in  sporting  phraseolo^,  was  scratched  for  all  his 
engagements  at  that  University.  Lord  Combermere  began  his  mili- 
tary career  as  a  Comet  in  the  7th  Hussars  in  1837,  which  corps  he 
accompanied  to  Canada,  and  although  he  by  no  means  neglected  his 
duties  as  a  soldier,  he  distinguished  himself  very  much  as  a  sports- 
man, and  soon  acquired  the  reputation  of  being  a  good  shot,  a  first- 
rate  steeple-chase  rider,  and  a  capital  fisherman.  After  residing  in 
British  North  America  a  short  time  Lord  Combermere  exchanged 
from  the  7th  Hussars  into  the  ist  Life  Guards,  which  was  com- 
manded by  his  father,  and  returned  to  England,  where  he  soon 
became  known  for  those  qualities  which  he  exhibited  as  a  sportsman 
in  America.  At  that  time  there  were  a  great  many  choice  spirits  in 
the  Household  Brigade,  such  as  Sir  Charles  Kent,  the  late  Marquis 
of  Queensberry,  Lord  Strathmore,  Captain  Gardner,  &c. ;  and  the 
GcMrhambury  Meeting  was  one  of  their  favourite  places  of  resort. 
Lord  Combermere  was  not  long  in  England  before  he  tried  conclu- 
sions with  his  comrades  in  the  pigskin,  and  rode  Remnant,  winner 
of  the  Household  Brigade  Stakes,  for  Sir  Watkin  Wynne,  the  first 
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time  of  asking,  and  followed  up  his  luck  with  many  subsequent 
races.  In  the  breeding  of  horses  few  persons  have  taken  such 
interest  as  the  subject  of  our  Memoir,  as  he  purchased  Newminster* 
and  Stockwell  for  the  RawclifFe  Company,  the  latter  conjointly 
with  Mr.  R.  C.  Naylor.  In  taking  this  step  he  conferred  an 
immense  obligation  on  breeders  in  this  country,  as,  if  he  had  not 
done  so,  Stockwell  would  have  gone  to  France.  It  will  be  recol- 
lected  by  those  who  are  cognizant  of  what  was  going  on  in  the 
breeding  world  some  years  back  that  the  French  Government  sent 
over  a  commission  to  this  country  to  purchase  both  Stockwell  and 
West  Australian ;  but  the  former  having  gone  for  4500  guineas, 
being  nearly  the  limit  of  the  French  for  the  two  horses,  the  foreigners 
were  choked  ofF,  and  compelled  to  put  up  with  '  The  West,'  who 
can  scarcely  be  said  to  have  equalled  their  expectations.  The 
histor}'  of  Stockwell  being  at  Hooten  is  perhaps  unknown,  and  may 
not  be  without  interest  at  this  time,  when  he  has  been  so  aptly 
designated  as  the  Emperor  of  stallions.  Stockwell,  it  should  be 
said,  was  the  property  of  the  RawclifFe  Company,  having  been  pur- 
chased at  Lord  Londesborough's  sale  by  the  subject  of  this  sketch  and 
Mr.  Naylor  conjointly  with  the  shareholders,  who,  twelve  months 
afterwards,  in  consequence  of  internal  dissensions,  gave  up  their 
interest  in  the  horse  to  Mr.  Naylor.  As  a  hunting  man  Lord 
Combermere  has  long  been  distinguished,  and  there  are  few  better 
judges  of  a  foxhound  either  in  the  kennel  or  the  field.  Of  hunters, 
and  horses  of  every  shape  and  denomination,  he  has  also  long  been 
recognised  as  one  of  the  first  authorities  in  this  country  ;  and  he  has 
acted  more  frequently  than  perhaps  any  other  person  as  Judge,  as  the 
records  of  Islington,  Birmingham,  Redcar,  the  Royal  Agricultural, 
and  other  Shows  will  confirm.  Of  dogs,  especially  pointers  and 
setters,  his  Lordship  is  likewise  a  first-rate  judge,  and  has  acted  in 
that  capacity  as  judge  of  their  merits  in  the  field.  As  an  agricul- 
turist Lord  Combermere  is  a  thorough  practical  farmer,  averse  to 
all  theories,  and  relying  upon  nothing  but  good  labour  and 
plenty  of  manure  for  the  improvement  of  land.  In  providing  the 
farmers  with  the  means  of  breeding  hunters,  his  Lordship,  as  our 
pages  have  already  shown,  has  taken  great  interest ;  and  he  has 
always  on  his  own  estate  one  or  two  first-rate  horses  at  a  nominal 
figure  for  the  use  of  their  mares.  Although  he  never  kept  fox- 
hounds himself,  he  hunted  Sir  Watkin  Wynne's  during  the  year  he 
went  abroad,  after  the  disastrous  fire  at  Wynnestay,  and  during  that 
time  gave  plenty  of  evidence  of  his  acquaintance  with  the  noble 
science.  As  a  fly-fisher  he  has  also  attained  great  repute,  and  there 
are  few  rivers,  both  in  England  and  Scotland,  but  what  have  borne 
tribute  to  his  rod. 

Such  is  Lord  Combermere  in  public  life,  while  in  private  no 
nobleman  is  more  respected.  Although  partial  to  racing,  he  is  no 
heavy  better,  and  never  stood  an  estate  on  a  Selling  Stake,  or  mort- 
^ged  his  paternal  acres  to  liquidate  his  losses  on  a  Nursery  or  a 
Consolation  Scramble.     Neither  has  he,  in  the  annals  of  Tattersall's, 
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ever  been  known  to  give  two  thousand  guineas  for  a  yearling,  how- 
ever high  bred  or  well  shaped.  In  all  his  dealings  he  goes  as 
straight  as  he  rides,  and  although  a  stanch  Conservative  in  poh'tics, 
he  permits  his  own  tenants  to  exercise  their  franchise  as  they  like ; 
and  we  never  hear  of  any  of  those  domineering  acts  of  landlordism 
in  connection  with  his  name  which  are  sometimes  practised  by  other 
noblemen.  Frank-hearted,  generous,  hospitable,  and  thoroughly 
independent,  Lord  Combermere  well  deserves  the  respect  which  is 
accorded  to  him  by  the  Sporting  World. 

Lord  Combermere,  we  should  add,  married,  in  1844,  the  eldest 
daughter  of  Sir  George  Sitwell,  Bart.,  by  whom  he  has  two  sons 
and  two  daughters.  The  Photograph  from  which  this  Portrait  is 
taken  is  by  Southwell,  of  Baker  Street. 


THE  STATE  OF  DENMARK. 

The  great  body  of  Englishmen,  to  whose  tastes  the  pursuit  of  racing 
is  so  dear,  will  hail  with  unmingled  satisfaction  the  announcement 
of  the  resolution  recently  passed  by  the  Jockey  Club ;  and  a  feeling 
of  trustful  reliance  will  be  engendered  among  all  classes  of  racing 
men  on  the  decisions  of  those  in  whom  they  have  agreed  to  repose 
unbounded  confidence,  and  to  consider  as  arbitrators  in  all  Turf 
disputes.  Such  a  determination  as  has  recently  been  arrived  at  by 
that  august  body  has  not  come  one  whit  too  soon  for  the  best 
interests  of  the  Turf;  and  such  a  measure  of  reform  dealt  out  by 
those  in  high  places  will  go  further  towards  the  improvement  of 
racing  morality  than  a  thousand  learned  expositions  of  racing-law  or 
the  occasional  demolition  of  some  petty  delinquent.  Now  that  the 
fountain-head  has  been  purified  we  may  expect  the  stream  will  flow 
with  a  clearer  current ;  for  no  one  could  seriously  expect  that  as 
long  as  malpractices  were  allowed  to  revel  with  a  noxious  impunity 
among  the  noblest  in  the  land  that  a  higher  moral  tone,  a  more 
rigid  code  of  honour,  would  prevail  among  those  who  are  accus- 
tomed to  look  up  to  their  betters  for  precept  and  example,  but  who 
(until  at  length  the  Jockey  Club  was  aroused  to  the  '  state  of  Den- 
'  mark'),  emboldened  by  the  experience  of  former  laxity  and  indif- 
ference, might  carry  on  their  infamous  schemes  and  plan  their 
nefarious  projects  with  impunity,  unmoved  by  the  strictures  of  the 
press  or  the  condemning  voice  of  an  impotent  public. 

The  late  secession  from  the  Jockey  Club  of  two  of  its  formerly 
most  conspicuous  members  was  as  timely  as  it  was  welcome,  and 
the  poet  and  the  plunger  have  but  anticipated  the  verdict  of  their 
compeers  by  a  judicious  retirement  from  scenes  which  they  were  no 
longer  calculated  to  adorn ;  but  other  examples  remain  to  be  made, 
which  it  is  to  be  hoped  may  be  promptly  and  firmly  effected,  so  as 
to  complete  the  purification  of  an  institution  so  important  to  the 
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interests  of  the  Turf.  The  meeting  which  was  held  last  week  was 
no  packed  assemblage  for  the  purpose  of  hole-and-corner  legislation, 
but  one  at  which  all  shades  of  opinion  were  likely  to  be  represented ; 
and  should  their  action  upon  the  resolution  passed  be  prompt  and 
vigorous,  they  will  regain  that  portion  of  public  esteem  and  respect 
which  petty  persecution  and  an  uncalled-for  policy  of  despotism  had 
alienated  in  no  small  deeree.  Neither  the  name  nor  the  colours  of 
Lord  Zetland  are  so  wefl  known  on  the  Turf  as  formerly,  but  the 
part  he  has  taken  in  boldly  cutting  at  the  root  of  a  public  scandal 
was  only  to  be  expected  from  a  nobleman  of  such  chivalrous  honour 
and  high-mindedness  as  he  has  always  shown  himself.  In  these 
days  of  cringing  propriety  and  contemptible  expediency  it  required 
more  than  ordinary  courage  to  attack  with  such  decision  a  festering 
wound ;  yet  though  heart-burnings  and  anger  may  result  at  first, 
the  healing  process  will  sooner  commence,  to  the  great  benefit  of 
the  Turf  constitution  and  the  health  of  the  entire  racing  community. 

Had  things  been  permitted  to  go  on  in  that  state  to  which  they 
have  recently  attained,  it  is  frightful  to  think  what  the  consequences 
might  have  been ;  but  as  in  commercial  crises  the  rottenness  of 
aiiairs  must  at  last  become  apparent,  and  the  most  carefully-imagined 
plots  and  schemes  of  villainous  complication  be  brought  to  light,  so 
has  it  been  with  the  patres  conscnpti  of  the  Turf,  who  have  been 
with  difficulty  awakened  to  the  alarming  state  of  home  affairs.  To 
such  a  consummation  has  been  tending  the  course  of  events  in  the 
sporting  world  for  some  time  past.  Princely  estates  have  been 
ruined,  and  magnificent  fortunes  squandered  away,  by  that  unac- 
countable madness  which  has  lately  animated  the  noblest  youth  of 
our  land  to  follow  in  the  steps  of  that '  bright  occidental  star '  which 
is  now  setting  somewhat  ingloriously  in  impenetrable  mists  of  self- 
inflicted  ruin.  Time  alone  will  unravel  that  tangled  *web'  on 
which  the  ^  spider  and  the  fly'  have  been  performing  such  mysterious 
gyrations,  and  wc  must  await  patiently  the  unlocking  of  bosoms  in 
which  the  ^  dead  secret'  has  so  long  reposed ;  but  already  do  we  see 
the  beginning  of  the  end  before  us,  and  yearn  for,  if  we  dare  not 
hope  for,  the  returning  golden  age  of  the  Turf,  shorn  perhaps  of 
its  simplicity  and  exclusive  pleasures,  but  adorned  with  the  manliness, 
the  honour,  and  the  genuine  love  of  sport  which  were  its  noblest 
characteristics  in  times  gone  by. 

The  influence  of  the  Jockev  Club  for  good  or  evil  throughout 
that  vast  sphere  over  which  theu*  supremacy  extends  can  scarcely  be 
appreciated.  Much  has  been  written  on  the  decay  of  the  Turf  as 
having  arisen  from  the  prevalence  of  ^  sprint'  races,  and  the  prema- 
ture training  of  heavily-engaged  two-year  olds.  But  this  grievance 
will  find  its  own  remedv,  and  it  wiU  be  time  enough  to  think  of 
alterations  in  that  direction  when  more  ureent  reforms  have  been 
effected,  and  when  the  Jockey  Club  shall  have  made  their  own 
renowned  Heath  the  scene  of  operations  more  worthy  of  the  name 
of  Sport  than  those  which  now  exist.  If  heavy  gambling  be  the 
bane  of  the  Turf  (which  can  hardly  be  denied),  then  have  the  Jockey 
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Club  done  all  in  their  power  towards  fosterine  a  prevalent  and  ever- 
increasing  vice  by  their  eternal  fifty-pound  juates  and  paltry  selling 
races.  These  are  the  events  upon  which  roguery  battens  and  flou- 
rishes, and  inducements  are  proffered  for  Mittle  men'  to  keep  half 
a  dozen  or  so  of  battered  crocks  merely  for  the  purpose  of  being 
adroitly  worked,  to  whom  the  milk  of  reverse  is  as  sweet  as  the 
honey  of  success,  but  who  have  hitherto  escaped  exposure  and  dis- 
grace by  sheltering  themselves  under  the  aegis  of  die  example  of 
their  betters.  That  the  Turf  will  ever  be  free  from  such  pests  we 
dare  not  hope ;  but  surely  it  is  for  the  interest  of  noblemen  and 
gentlemen  to  endeavour  by  aU  means  in  their  power  to  eliminate 
these  noxious  weeds,  lest  thev  should  gain  strength  and  choke  (as 
they  threaten  to  do)  the  growtn  of  healthy  and  honourable  competi- 
tion in  the  finest  sport  in  the  world.  And  having  put  their  hand  to 
the  plough  let  them  not  turn  back,  nor  rest  contented  with  half- 
measures,  but  so  set  their  house  in  order  that  the  honest  and  upright 
may  fearlessly  commit  to  their  keeping  the  best  interests  of  the  great 
nauonal  pastime,  and  the  defiiulter  and  dishonest  practitioner  quail 
before  the  justice  of  their  decrees. 

The  tone  of  the  press  with  regard  to  scandals  connected  with  the 
names  of  any  of  the  great  Turf  oligarchy  has  of  late  been  ominously 
changed.  Men  seem  to  be  recovering  from  the  state  of  silent  apathy 
into  which  they  had  been  betrayed  by  that  paltry  exhibition  of 
despotic  power  which  condemned  an  eminent  Turf-writer  to  per- 
petual exile  from  the  arena  over  which  the  Jockey  Club  exercises 
supreme  control.  Some,  it  is  true,  may  still  be  found  to  gloss  over 
the  dark  actions  of  a  patron,  or  palliate  the  questionable  policy  of  a 
master,  with  a  delicacy  of  feeling  worthy  of  a  better  cause ;  but  the 
time  has  arrived  for  speaking  out  boldly  against  all  abuses  from 
whatever  source  they  may  spring,  with  the  conviction  that  any  svstem 
of  persecution  to  which  the  writer  may  be  temporarilv  subjected 
will  be  amply  atoned  for  by  the  general  good  efFectedf.  A  body 
which  arrogates  to  itself  public  functions  is  surely  not  exempt  from 
public  criticism ;  and  the  Jockey  Club,  if  it  has  not  bowed  before 
the  clamour  which  recent  proceedings  have  aroused,  has  at  least 
tardily  recognised  the  necessity  of  reform  among  its  own  members. 
They  will  proceed  in  their  good  work  with  the  heartiest  good  wishes  of 
a  nation  of  sportsmen ;  and  the  same  public  which  has  hitherto  con-> 
demned  an  obstinate  spirit  of  conservatism,  will  be  the  first  to  sup- 
port them  in  the  inception  of  a  wider  and  more  liberal  line  of  policy  j 
while  the  removal  of  ancient  landmarks  and  effete  institutions  will 
enable  them  to  dictate  with  greater  force  to  those  who  will  cheer- 
fully and  confidently  acknowledge  their  supremacy  in  all  matters  of 
settlement  or  dispute.  The  unhealthy  excitement  and  sensational 
gambling  which  have  lately  prevailed  have  brought  Turf  affairs  to  a 
crisis,  and  no  part  of  the  great  body  of  its  devotees  has  escaped 
some  taint  at  least  of  the  feverish  infection.  It  has  inflamed  the 
blood  of  all,  from  the  highest  to  the  lowest,  and  the  minds  of  men 
are  unsettled  for  a  time,  knowing  how  great  a  change  must  take 
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place,  but  ignorant  of  the  time  and  season  when  it  shall  be  perfected. 
The  weak  and  ailing  body  is  more  susceptible  of  good  impressions, 
and  more  alive  to  its  own  requirements,  than  when  the  system  is 
abounding  with  exuberant  health.  The  constitution  of  the  Turf  is 
beginning  to  shake  off  an  enervating  malady ;  now,  therefore,  is  the 
time  for  reformation  to  commence. 

Amphion. 


ROD  AND  SPEAR. 


'  Each  season  has  its  joys,  *tis  true,. 

And  none  should  wisdom  spurn ; 
But  those  who  Nature  rightly  view 
Enjoy  them  in  their  turn.* 

A  WONDERFUL  change  has  come  o'er  the  light  in  which  followers  of 
^  the  gentle  craft '  are  viewed,  since  dear  old  Izaak  and  his  com- 
panions held  their  notable  discussion  as  to  the  merits  of  Hunting, 
Hawking,  and  Fishing.  The  votary  of  two,  at  least,  of  the  crafts  is 
generally  now  combined  in  the  same  person.  Not  infrequently  do 
we  see  the  finger  that  has  most  cunning  on  the  bridle — which  can 
play  on  the  reins  so  that  the  horse  understands  his  rider's  wishes 
plainly  as  spoken  words — the  hand  that  can 

'  With  patient  skill 
Make  some  wild  young  one  go  just  as  he  will/ 

is  deftest  with  the  ^  wand  '  and  can  drop  the  stretcher  like  thistle- 
down into  holes  and  nooks,  behind  rocks,  and  under  bushes,  in  a 
manner  that  to  the  uninitiated  is  something  more  than  marvellous. 

Anglers  are  not  now  a  class  ;  neither  are  hunters  ;  conveniences  of 
travel  have  placed  sport  of  all  descriptions  within  the  reach  of  those 
who  have  the  means  to  enjoy  it.  Nor  have  the  public  been  slow 
to  [avail  themselves  of  these  advantages  :  and  he  who  at  the  end  of 
the  season  finds  the  gorse  covert  closed  against  him  turns  joyfully  to 
the  river  side,  and  luxuriates  in  a  sport  more  appropriate  to  the  time 
of  year. 

I  maintain  that  though  some  kinds  of  fishing  may  be  pursued  the 
whole  year  round,  it  is  essentially  in  the  spring  and  summer  that  ^he 
sport  is  to  be  enjoyed.  For  my  own  part  I  would  far  rather  sit  with 
Izaak  and  his  companion  beneath  the  sycamore  tree  during  an  April 
or  May  shower,  than,  as  Sylvanus  Swansquill  relates,  embark  on  an 
iceberg  and  cast  my  line  to  the  pike,  let  my  success  be  never  so 
great.  Take  away  the^sights  and  sounds  that  in  spring  and  summer 
surround  the  angler,  and  half  the  charm  of  his  sport  is  gone. 
No  I  give  me  a  spring  day,  with  wind  and  sky  right,  a  reasonably 
well  stocked  stretch  of  water,  and  let  those  indulge  in  winter 
fishing  who  list !  Neither  am  I  of  those  who  can  sic  about  large 
woodlands  in  the  hot  sunshine,  and  rattle  horses  over  hard  ground 
for  the  sake  of  seeing  a  May  fox  killed,  or  turn  night  into  day  in  July 
because  a  neighbouring  pack  started  at  three  in  the  morning  cub- 
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hunting,   any   more    than   I   would    seek    the   river    side    during 
winter. 

When  the  meadows  are  gay  with  flowers — when  the  blackbird 
sends  his  hymn  of  joy  from  the  bioom-covered  hawthorn — when  the 
lordly  salmon  and  no  less  beautiful  trout  are  in  season, — then  the  rod 
has  an  attraction  that  can  lure  us  far  away  from  the  great  city,  even 
in  the  height  of  all  its  gaiety  and  fashion,  and  make  us  turn  our  backs 
on  all  its  fascinations  for  some  lovely  river  side. 

Then  with  a  sort  of  instinct  we  turn  to  the  '  Complete  Angler '  as  an 
oracle,  and  once  more  scan  those  pages  that  first  lured  us  to  the 
stream  ;  for  though  much  of  its  matter  may  have  become  obselete, 
and  numerous  newer  publications  have  arisen  ^  to  teach  the  young 
'  idea  how  to  fish,'  there  is  little  in  the  English  language  that  can 
compare  with  the  pastoral  scenes  described  by  the  father  of  fisher- 
men. Again  and  again  we  turn  to  his  pages  with  renewed  delight, 
and  in  spite  of  the  sneer  of  the  noble  bard,  our  fiivourite  is  still  loved 
even  by  those  who  do  not  practise  the  art  he  advocates.  But  a  truce 
to  this  ;  and  now,  kind  reader,  if  you  have  faith  to  accompany  me 
through  a  few  pages,  I  promise  you  there  shall  be  no  dry  directions 
anent  the  making  of  flies,  for  verily  shouldst  thou  need  such  instruc- 
tion, and  think  it  is  to  be  obtained  from  the  most  minute  description, 
is  it  not  written  in  each  and  all  of  the  books  touching  on  angling, 
whose  authors,  when  they  run  short  for  a  page  or  two  of  matter, 
straightway  fall  to  fly  making,  and  treat  you  to  a  yarn  on  hackle  and 
dubbing  ?  If  thou  art  an  adept,  well,  bring  thy  best  and  most  killing 
flies  3  if  thou  art  not,  go  to  these  volumes  for  instruction,  or  to  a  first- 
rate  tackle  maker's,  and  purchase.  Moreover,  free  thy  mind  of  all 
impaling  of  frogs  and  putting  on  live  bait.  Then  if  thou  canst  bring 
thyself  to  depend  on  the  artificial  fly,  and  that  only,  let  us  wend 
together  to  the  meadows,  and  straightway  go  a-fishing. 

Should  you  be  content  to  catch  trout,  let  us  speed  our  flight  to  the 
Itchen,  beloved  of  Walton,  and  I  promise  you  we  shall  there  find  as 
good  sport  as  any  stream  in  fair  England  can  produce.  If  we  pitch  our 
quarters  at  Winchester,  we  shall  have  much  to  amuse  ourselves  with 
in  those  hours  which  are  not  devoted  to  sport.  Few  fishermen  would 
visit  the  spot  without  taking  a  glance  at  Walton's  tomb  in  the 
Cathedral.  And  none  ever  deserved  such  honourable  interment 
more  than  he.  Having  seen  this  and  what  other  of  interest  the 
venerable  pile  can  show,  let  us  retire  to  our  inn,  and,  having  drunk 
success  to  the  morrow's  sport,  retire  early  to  rest,  and  prepare  for 
work  by  morning's  dawn. 

And  now  good-morrow,  friend ;  our  lucky  star  is  in  the  ascendant, 
and  we  have  as  fair  a  morning  as  man  need  wish — just  a  nice  gentle 
breeze  and  but  little  sun. 

Which  way  shall  we  turn  our  steps,  down  by  old  William's  College, 
and  through  the  meadows  to  St.  Cross,  where  you  can  quaff  a  horn 
of  ale  for  your  morning's  draught  if  you  so  like,  and  where  I  assure 
you  very  good  sport  is  to  be  obtained  ?  or  go  up  stream  ?  You  are 
for  the  fountain's  head  :  well,  so  far  good.   I  know  a  spot  within  a  few 
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miles  that  shall  show  us  equal  sport.  A  pleasanter  beginning  to 
our  journey  than  the  shaded  green  of  the  Nun's  Walk  this  summer 
morning  we  could  not  desire  ;  so  come  along. 

Truly  now  we  are  free  of  the  city  you  must  confess  that,  if  ever 
the  recluses  frequented  this  place  they  were  no  bad  judges;  though 
I  see  by  the  twinkle  of  your  eye  you  think  it  a  fitting  place  for  more 
worldly  scenes  than  the  pious  sisters  are  supposed  to  take  interest  in. 
In  truth  it  does  look  quite  as  much  a  lover's  as  a  nun's  walk,  and  I 
misdoubt  me  many  a  fair  maid  has  come  here  to  confession.  But 
away  with  your  nonsense,  and  let  us  hasten  forward  to  our  ground,  or 
rather  water.  You  will  find  few  prettier  walks  than  this,  and  the 
vale  increases  in  beauty  as  we  ascend  it.     So  on  ! 

\  Up  to  the  fields  1  through  shine  and  stour. 
What  hath  the  dull  and  drowsy  hour 
So  blest  as  this }    The  glad  heart  leaping 
To  hear  room's  early  song  sublime. 
See  earth  rejoicing  in  its  prime  j 
The  summer  is  the  waking  time. 
The  winter  time  for  sleeping/ 

How  the  lark  carols  over  head  !  and  every  tree  and  bush  is  alive 
with  music,  while  the  ploughman's  whistle  and  the  song  of  the  hay- 
makers join  harmoniously  in  the  concert.  See  the  meadows,  how 
gay  they  are  with  flowers ;  how  studded  that  bank  on  the  right  with 
cowslips^  and  anemones  j  how  strong  the  scent  from  yonder  limes ; 
and  what  a  perfume  came  from  the  blossom-laden  may  tree  as  we 
passed  it,  while  now  the  honeysuckle  on  this  hedge  keeps  up  the 
charm  !  How  the  cuckoo  flowers,  and  fiery-bright  marsh  marigold 
deck  the  stream  sides,  and  every  shorter  piece  of  turf  is  studded  with 
daisies,  thick  as  stars  on  a  frosty  night !  How  bright  all  looks  in  the 
morning  light,  and  every  tree  is  gemmed  like  a  beauty  at  a  ball — 

*  Flowers  of  all  hues  are  struggling  Into  glow 
Along  the  blooming  fields ;  yet  their  sweet  strife 
Melts  into  one  harmonious  concord.     Lo! 
The  meads  allure  me  where,  through  tenderest  green, 
Winds  the  still  rural  path.     The  labouring  bee 
Hums  round  me ;  and  on  hesitating  wing 
O'er  beds  of  purple  clover  quiveringly 
Hovers  the  butterfly.' 

But  look  yonder ;  there  are  clouds  coming  up,  which  will  cast  a 
shadow  over  old  Sol's  Jolly  face,  and  make  him  hide  his  honours  for  a 
time,  while  we  catch  nsh.  Ah  I  there  is  one  solitary  fisher  here  before 
us ;  see,  we  have  startled  him  from  the  shallows  yonder,  and,  stretching 
his  long  wings  for  flight,  he  seeks  a  yet  more  undisturbed  retreat. 
Even  this  peaceful  scene  is  not  secure  from  tyranny  and  bloodshed, 
for  look,  the  lark  that  a  moment  ago  started  from  our  feet  has  attracted 
the  notice  of  a  sparrow  hawk,  and  we  are  like  to  add  the  sports  of 
air  to  those  of  the  water  in  our  morning's  amusement  ^  Well  done, 
^  lark !  see  how  he  soars !'  Nature  tells  him  to  keep  above  his  foe ;  and 
how  the  hawk  circles  to  get  the  upper  hand!  Ah!  now  he  is  well 
over  his  prey,  and  makes  a  swoop.   Well  dodged,  little  one !  arrow-like 
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as  was  his  effort,  you  were  too  quick  for  him.  But  again  the  puny 
tynuit  has  secured  his  ^  pride  of  place :'  another  swoop,  his  breakfast  is 
secured,  and  the  song  with  which  the  lark  soared  heavenward  was 
but  his  own  sweet  funeral  dirge. 

But  here  we  are  at  the  spot  I  intend  to  commence  operations,  and 
we  may  thank  our  stars  that  both  cloud  and  ripple  await  our  pleasure 
this  morning.  So  away  ^oes  our  imitation  ephemera  whiz  across  the 
stream,  and  comes  dancmg  up  athwart  the  ripple's  back  light  as  a 
gossamer*  Again  and  again  it  flies  through  the  air,  and  lights  without 
making  a  break  in  the  liquid  surface.  Ah,  patience  I  there  was  a  rise, 
but  overhaste  has  spoilt  it ;  I  struck  too  soon,  but  he  was  not  touched 
hard  enough  to  prevent  his  coming  again  if  we  give  him  time. 

Now  for  another  throw.  That's  it ;  we  have  him ;  gently,  my  little 
fellow  !  don't  make  such  a  row  and  disturb  more  water  than  you  need. 
Don't  you  like  the  taste  of  your  breakfast  ?  That's  better.  Now  come 
this  way  a  little ;  whirr,  how  the  reel  flies  !  Not  satisfied  with  thirty 
yards  of  line,  eh?  There  was  a  jump  I  lucky  I  lowered  my  point  in 
time,  or  all  would  have  been  broken.  Now  gently,  that  s  better ; 
come  along.  Ah!  safe  in  the  landing-net  at  last.  What  a  beauty — a 
good  three  pounds  at  least !  Look  at  him  well,  my  friend  ;  who  does 
not  at  the  first  fish  of  the  season  ?  It  is  like  a  girl's  first  partner  at 
ber  first  ball,  perfection,  until  others  drive  out  the  remembrance. 
Nor  is  this  one  long  to  occupy  our  thoughts ;  a  few  more  casts 
across  to  the  edge  of  the  rushes  supply  us  with  a  fresh  object  of 
contemplation,  and  ere  he  has  done  kicking  in  the  creel  another  and 
another  succeed.  But  here  we  are  at  the  shallows,  and  how  are  we 
to  fidi  them  ?  It  cannol  be  properly  done  without  wading :  if  you  like 
to  get  wet  up  to  your  hips  and  remain  so  all  day,  go  in.  I  do  not, 
and  cannot  stand  being  encumbered  with  wading-boots.  You  don't 
mind  ?  well,  go  in,  and  good  luck  to  you  :  it  is  all  perfectly  safe  if  you 
keep  out  of  the  deep  hole  near  the  bank  at  the  lower  point ;  once 
get  in  there  and  good-bye  to  you. 

The  natives  have  some  very  queer  stories  anent  the  accidents  that 
have  there  happened,  and  by  their  account  it  is  a  maelstrom  that  has 
swallowed  up  no  end  of  people,  horses,  and  even  vehicles,  which 
have  diverged  from  the  right  track  in  crossing.  You  need  not  go 
that  side,  as  I  will  fish  it  from  the  banks,  as  well  as  all  the  deeper 
parts,  from  near  this  willow  and  the  footbridge,  that  makes  such  a 
pretty  object  by  the  mill.  Well  done  $  you  are  rewarded  for  wading 
by  some  nice  fish,  though  not  very  large  ones,  while  I  have  done 
equally  well  from  the  bank.  Now  for  a  throw  or  two  into  the  tur- 
moil of  the  mill-tail,  where  good  fish  generally  lie.  What,  no  use? 
that  gleam  of  sunshine  has  spoilt  our  chance,  so  we  will  leave  them 
for  the  evening  and  go  round  to  the  mill-pond  while  the  breeze  lasts 
and  there  is  a  ripple  on  the  water  *,  perchance  a  passing  cloud  or  two 
may  aid  us. 

Here  is  the  place  for  a  brace  of  good  fish,  but  it  requires  all  our 
skill  to  send  the  fly  into  their  lurking-places  beneath  the  trees  and 
bushes  on  yonder  bank.     Well  thrown  beneath  those  overhanging 
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branches ;  there  you  have  him,  and  by  his  play  he  seems  a  large  one. 
Give  line  or  you  will  lose  him.  How  hard  he  tries  for  his  old 
haunty  but  you  must  hold  him  away  ;  give  him  the  butt  or  you  are 
done.  I  will  pitch  this  stone  between  him  and  the  bushes  ;  that's 
right,  now  you  have  him  in  plain  sailing  again,  and  it's  your  own 
fault  if  you  do  not  kill  him.  Now  he  yields;  gradually  bring  him 
up  within  reach  of  the  net.  What !  another  plunge,  that's  awk- 
ward, but  it's  his  last.  He  is,  I  fear,  also  our  last  tor  the  present. 
Every  cloud  is  drifting  away  before  the  breeze,  and  the  summer  sun 
coming  out  in  all  his  glory.  Is  not  this  a  lovely  spot  ?  how  beau* 
tifully  the  light  and  shade  cast  by  each  fleeting  cloud  falls  on  the 
distant  woodlands,  and  keep  its  tints  ever  varying. 

'  Such  peace  upon  the  landscape  broods. 
There  is  such  beauty  in  the  woods ; 
Such  notes  of  joy  come  from  the  copse. 
And  from  the  swinging  oak  tree  tops, 
There  are  such  sounds  of  life  and  health  and  pleasure 
Abroad  upon  the  breeze. 
And  on  the  river  rippling  at  sweet  leisure 
Beneath  its  banks  ot  fringing  trees/ 

You  could  all  but  fancy  Mackay  had  the  scene  before  him  as  he 
penned  those  lines,  so  truthful  are  they.  Our  sport  is  at  any  rate 
over  for  the  present,  so  let  us  pack  up.  I  know  where  a  right  good 
fellow  lives  hard  by ;  we  will  take  him  a  brace  of  fish,  and  shall  be 
in  good  time  to  join  him  at  luncheon,  which  I  doubt  not  we  can 
both  do  justice  to  after  our  early  breakfast  and  long  walk.  Then 
we  can  discourse  of  horse  and  hound  till  a  cloudy  sky  once  more 
bids  us  take  our  rods.  Ah  !  here  is  one  of  his  brood  mares  standing 
at  ease  beneath  the  elm  trees'  shade,  perchance  dreaming  again  o'er 
victories  won  ere  she  achieved  the  ease  and  dignity  of  matronhood. 
A  rare-shaped  one,  is  she  not  ?  and  in  the  blood  that  courses  beneath 
her  dark-bay  skin  mingles  the*  speedy  Selim  with  the  stouter  strains 
of  Waxy  and  Sir  Peter.  Nor  does  her  chesnut  foal  belie  his  ancestry, 
which,  although  owning  a  strain  of  the  'accursed  tribe'  on  the  sire's 
side,  is  still  good  enough  to  swear  by,  and  even  the  Doctor  would 
own  it  stands  so  high  up  in  the  table  that  the  better  blood  beneath 
must  counteract  its  influence.  There  is  shape  and  action,  as,  started 
by  our  presence,  he  springs  to  his  legs  and,  neighing  shrilly,  bounds 
away  to  his  answering  dam  with  a  stride  that  must  bring  him  home 
in  front  for  many  a  T.  Y.  C.  contest,  should  not  his  hne  breeding 
serve  him  over  longer  courses.  But  here  we  are ;  come  in  and  try 
a  sportsman's  cheer. 

Reader,  shall  we  change  the  scene  ?     Let  us  do  so,  for 

^^*  The  moral  of  my  tale  is  this, 
Variety*s  the  soul  of  bliss.* 

And  why  should  the  angler  of  all  others  be  tied  to  the  same  Scenes 
and  waters  ?  I/Ct  us  change  time  and  place  and,  pressing  the  iron 
horse  into  our  service,  fly  northward,  and  seek  refuge  from  the  ardent 
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summer's  heats  amongst  the  breezy  hills,  and  dip  our  flies  in  the 
classic  Tweed. 

Here,  if  thou  art  an  enthusiast,  thou  shalt  meet  and  wrestle  with 
the  monarch  of  the  stream  in  all  his  glory.  Here,  when  tired  of  the 
strife,  thou  canst  while  away  the  unpropitious  hours  (if  thou  hast  a 
heart  for  legend  and  story,  as  what  true  sportsman  hath  not  ?)  on 
holy  ground  by  Melrose  mouldering  walls,  or  roam  amid  the  woods 
of  Abbotsford.  Wilt  thou  seek  meaner  game,  and  follow  some 
tributary  burn  up  to  its  source  amongst  the  wild  hills,  disturbing  red 
game  and  blackcock  in  thy  way  ?  casting  thy  lures  where  a  huge 
boulder  half  dams  up  the  stream,  which,  chafing  at  the  obstruction, 
comes  rushing  and  foaming  over  his  well-worn  crown.  Still  as  thou 
wanderest  farther  and  farther  from  the  haunts  of  men  into  the  hills 
weird  and  wild,  untrodden  save  by  the  shepherd,  shooter,  or  angler, 
shall  fresh  beauties  rise  before  thee,  the  solitude  intense,  the  silence 
unbroken  save  by  the  peewit's  cry,  or  shrill  whistle  of  the  curlew. 
But  hark  !  what  sounds  are  those  that  break  upon  the  ear,  then  die 
away  again  ?  Is  it  the  phantom  hunt,  and  are  these  fairy  regions  ? 
Nay,  that  is  heard  only  at  night.  'Tis  there  again ;  the  sound  of 
hound  and  horn,  the  chorus  of  the  chase,  distinct  and  full.  Ah ! 
'tis  no  phantom-hunt,  but  Sandy  M^Grath  chasing  the  villainous  otter. 

What  true  fisherman  can  stand  idle  at  such  a  moment  i  Down 
go  rod,  creel,  and  net,  and  off  he  strides  to  join  the  mM. 

'  In  him  the  savage  virtues  of  the  chase  * 

are  roused  at  once.  No  keener  eye  to  watch  the  shallows  below,  or 
keep  his  foe  from  the  pool  above.  His  heart  goes  with  Bellman  and 
Bluster,  as  with  melodious  voices  they  follow  on  the  chain.  Who 
works  harder  than  he  at  the  holt  ?  He  is  no  man  now,  not  even  a 
fisherman ;  he  is  hound,  his  nature  changed.  See'  how  vigorously 
he  tears  at  the  root  that  obstructs  their  passage.  But  that  his  bulk 
forbids,  he  would  be  with  the  terriers  boldly  grappling  with  the  foe 
in  his  subterranean  retreat.  Halloa  !"  boa  i  look  out,  by  Jove  he's 
gone  !  bolted  right  between  Piscator's  legs.  Now  hurry  scurry  each 
to  his  deserted  post  Too  late !  too  late  I  the  shallows  were  un- 
watched,  and  he's  escaped  to  fresh  fields  and  waters  new.  Still  the 
pack  hang  gallantly  on  his  chain.  What  a  chorus  their  deep  voices 
make  as  now  on  the  banks,  anon  in  mid-stream,  inch  by  inch  they 
follow  out  his  track.  But  miles  must  be  traversed  ere  he  is  laid  up 
again.  Ah  !  Piscator,  like  ye  not  the  sport  this  bonnv  summer's 
morning  ?  Now  the  overhanging  rocks  resound  to  the  sylvan  music ; 
then  long  stretches  of  open  water  are  passed ;  still  the  chase  con- 
tinues merry  as  ever. 

'  The  harmonious  notes 
Float  with  the  stream*,  and  every  winding  creek 
And  hollow  rock,  that  o*er  the  dimpling  flood 
Nods  pendant,  still  improve  from  shore  to  shore 
Our  sweet  reiterated  joys.* 

Vale  and  hill  are  alive  with  music  as,  swarming  down  the  stream, 
each   hound   gives   tongue.       Occasionally   they    near  the   banks, 
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landing  with  a  shake  to  clear  their  shaggy  coats,  then  again  plunging 
in  to  join  their  eager  comrades.  Ah  !  straight  to  that '  steep  bank 
they  go ;  he's  laid  up  again  \  Vixen  and  Nip  are  already  at  him. 
The  place  is  not  strong  enough  to  hold  him  long.  Now  each  to  his 
post  and  see  that  he  does  not  again  escape. 

In  this  pool  he  must  die  or  be  lost  to  us  for  ever.  That's  right, 
Sandy^iump  upon  the  bank,  two  or  three  together,  he  can't  stand 
that.  'No ;  out  he  comes ;  the  noise  and  terriers  have  started  him. 
Grappler  has  him ;  down  they  go,  otter  and  hound  together.  Ah ! 
Grappler,  old  man,  he's  mauled  you  and  got  free.  At  him,  my 
lads,  have  at  him  there.  See,  see,  he  vents,  he's  almost  done 
and  cannot  remain  long  under  water.  There,  he  vents  again  :  look 
out  above — well  turned !  Now  they  have  him  ;  well  done,  Sandy, 
drag  them  to  land.  What  a  worry  !  Hi !  tear  him,  lads,  tear  him  ! 
he's  a  tough  one,  by  Jove !  but  there  are  too  many  mouths  for  him. 
Whoo-whoop,  he's  dead  at  last ! 

'  Bid  the  loud  horns,  in  gaily  warbling  strains. 
Proclaim  the  felon^s  fate.    He  dies !  ne  dies  I' 

Now,  kind  reader,  having  wandered  the  summer  through,  o'er 
mead  and  hill,  by  the  southern  streams,  or  amongst  the  bolder  northern 
scenery  by  burn  and  tarn ;  having  drawn  health  from  the  breezes  as 
they  came  flower-laden  down  the  valleys,  or  swept  untainted  from 
the  ocean,  only  just  lingering  on  the  heath-clad  hills  to  toy  with 
their  purple  flowers,  and  waft  a  souvenir  of  them  to  our  nostrils,  we 
will  bring  our  river-side  rambles  to  a  close ;  and  as  the  first  tinge  of 
brown  shades  the  leaves,  as  the  glorious  corn-fields  show  golden  ripe 
for  harvest,  once  more  put  up  our  rods,  and  prepare  the  breech- 
loaders for  the  sport  that  another  autumn  offers  us,  content  to  range 
on  heath  or  stubble,  until  the  yet  deepening  season  shalLcall  us  once 
again  to  the  covert-side  with  hound  and  horn. 

N. 


THE  DERBY  DAY. 


A   FARTHER   EXTRACT   FROM   MR.   PEPYS    HIS    DIARY    AT 

CAMBRIDGE. 

^  May  2bih» — ^Being  minded  to  go  to  the  Derby,  as  per  promise, 
did  go  with  some  misgivings  unto  my  tutor,  a  worthy  old  gent,  but 
«uch  as  do  not  love  h^se-racing.  Did  aske  his  permission  to  be 
absent  for  a  day.  "  Where  to  go,  Mr.  Pipps  ?"  quoth  he.  "  To 
*'  Epsom,  an  it  please  you,  sir."  '^  Oh  yea,  certainly,  an  it  be  to 
"  Epsom  only ;  but  many  gents  do  aske  to  go  to  some  horse-race  at 
Derby,  which  mav  not  be ;  so  minde  you  go  not  to  Derby,  but  to 
Epsom  only."  Did  promise  very  faithful  I  would  go  to  Epsom 
only,  and  awaye  in  much  spirits,  mighty  pleased  to  see  the  old  gen- 
tleman enjoye  so  greene  an  olde  age.  And  so  to  bed  and  to  sleep ; 
wonderful  sound ! 


C( 
C( 
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^  May  i^jth. — Up  so  early  as  six  of  the  clock  :  most  the  earliest  I 
have  ever  been.     Arrayed  myselfe  in  my  beste  Sabbathe  doublet, 
and  sad-coloured  pantaloons,  with  a  cravat  of  scarlet  and  white, 
having  reade  in  all  the  papers  that  Lady  Elizabethe  would  winne. 
Do  nowe  paye  Mr.  Donnigan,  the  perruquier,  los,  by  the  terme  to 
keepe  my  haire  in  order^  like  the  other  vounge  buckes,  so  am  like  to  go 
more  spruce  than  heretofore.     Mucn  pleased  with  my  appearance, 
which  is  very  sportinge  nowe.     Ate  much  breakfaste,  and  off  to 
catche  the  traine,  which  did  easily  accomplishe,  it  beinge  no  more 
than  halfe  an  houre  behind  time.     Mighty  pleased  to  get  started  at 
laste,  tho'  thoughte  it  the  dulleste  countrye  that  ever  I  see,  being 
mightye  flatte  and  full  of  ditches.     Minded  me  of  a  tale  I  had  heard  of 
a  gente  whiche  wente  a  huntinge  in  Cambridgeshire.     Arrived  at  a 
large  draine,  he  spys  a  countrymanne.     ^'  Hathe  it  a  goode  bottom, 
**  friend  ?"     "  Capitalle  goode,"  quoth  the  other  y  so  downe  goeth 
the  firste,  and  begins  to  flounder  and  struggle,  he  and  his  horse. 
•*  Why,  confounde  it,  you  saide  there  was  goode  bottom."     **  So 
**  there  be,  but  you're  not  within  two  or  three  feete  of  it  yet." 
Thoughte  it  a  merry  conceite,  but  glad  I  not  the  man.     And  so  on 
to  Hitchin,  slow  enough,  but  doubtless  sure ;  and  thence,  after  much 
stoppinge  and  a  plenty  of  joltinge  about  did  reache  unto  London, 
where  did  drink  store  of  porter-beer.     Much  refreshed  thereby,  and 
so  across  to  the  other  station,  and  on  to  Epsom ;  but,  my  word,  to 
think  of  the  stoppages,  and  the  signals,  and  the  shuntinges  !     We 
did  take  full  two  hours  to  do  the  journey,  and  the  traine  did  not  go 
out  of  a  walke  the  greater  part ;  and  once,  as  I  verily  believe,  the 
driver  did  resolve  to  give  it  up,  and  did  straightwaye  put  backe  to 
London,  but  thoughte  better  of  it  after  he  had  but  gone  one  quarter 
mfle.     Whereat  I  mighty  glad,  for  was  very  hot  to  see  the  Derby, 
whereof  Lheare  so  muche.     But  oh  !  so  disappointed  whfn  once 
there.     Such  a  crowde  and  such  a  jostle,  and  so  many  folkes  all 
agog  on  eatinge  and  drinkinge,  and  scarce  a  soul  which  care  for  the 
racinge  !     Did  thinke  it  a  passinge  meane  course,  and  wonderful  bad 
for  the  nags  to  run  upon,  and  it  all  of  a  slope  and  round  a  corner. 
Did  thinke  it  was  chiefly  made  up  of  sandwiche-papers  and  orange 
peeles,  but  was  tolde  they  was  mightye  goode  goinge.     Do  thinke  it 
a  strange  place  to  runne  the  greate  race  of  the  yeare  upon.     And  so 
expensive  a  place  and  all !     A  guinea  here,  and  half  a  guinea  there, 
and  so  mightye  little  for  the  money.     Dare  to  say  that  Mr.  Dorlinge 
do  wishe  it  was  Darbydaye  alle  the  veare  rounde.     But  certaine  sure 
do  thinke  the  paddocke  worthe  all  the  money  one  do  paye  to  go 
there  ;  though  not  flushe  of  halfsovreigns  juste  nowe,  and  it  so  neare 
the  ende  of  terme.     Did  enjoye  myselfe  most  mightily  beneathe  the 
shayde,  and  stirred  not  out  thereof  to  see  the  nags  runne  for  the  firste 
race.  Did  muche  prefer  to  watche  Blue  Gowne,  and  Greene  Sleeve, 
and  others,  whereof  I  do  love  the  latter  moste,  and  do  hope  to  see 
her  winne  some  other  daye.     Have  gotte  quite  wise  in  horses  of  late, 
and  do  reade  a  sportinge  paper  very  regular.     Do  know  what  a 
^^  conformation  "  means  now,  though  tooke  longe  to  finde  it  oute  at 


122  THE   DERBY    DAY.  [J"ly> 

firste.  Do  observe  that  it  do  change  according  to  whether  a  nag 
winne  or  no ;  and  nagges  which  was  but  ill-shapen  beastes  before,  do 
get  a  splendid  conformation  after  winninge  a  race.  Do  thinke  this 
strange  ;  but  knowe  that  in  my  own  case  I  did  thinke  but  ill-ly  of 
Blue  Gowne  as  compared  with  Greene  Sleeve,  but  did  change  my 
opinion  afterwards,  he  havinge  won  me  a  shillinge  lottery,  wbicn 
come  in  all  to  two  pound  ten,  and  shall  buy  me  therewith  a  new  red 
and  blacke  tye  in  lieu  of  my  former  one  of  scarlet  and  white  taffeta. 
Admired  Rosicrucian  as  before  at  Newmarket,  though  not  quite  so 
fat  and  well-likinge.  Did  spye  my  olde  friende  St  Ronan  a  walkinge 
by  himself,  but  certaine  sure  he  plenty  big  enough  to  take  care  of 
himself  alone,  so  let  him  be.  But  of  all  the  nags,  did  like  as  well 
as  nioste  Paul  Jones,  albeit  he  hathe  not  a  nice  heade  as  some  have. 
Did  see,  too,  SufFolke;  and  King  Alfred,  which  had  seen  before,  so 
took  but  little  notice  of,  for  I  dreamte  not  of  a  seconde  Norman 
Conqueste,  which  very  nigh  took  place.  Am  tolde  they  do  calle 
the  jockey  a  posteboy,  but  think  he  ride  quite  as  well  as  many 
which  be  thoughte  crackes.  And  then  off  to  see  Pace  and 
Speculum,  whereof  the  former  still  did  seeme  to  have  a  colde  in 
his  heade,  and  the  latter  to  have  a  paine  in  his  legs,  but  dare* 
saye  not.  Liked  Franchise  muche,  and  said  so,  but  see  now 
from  the  papers  that  no  one  else  did  so ;  so  sorry  I  said  it*  Was 
pointed  out  Cap-a-pie,  which  they  did  saye  coulde  have  no  possible 
objecte  in  runninge,  so  daresaye  he  did  but  go  to  say  he  had  beene  : 
thinke  if  he  had  been  mine,  should  have  kept  him  at  home  and  said 
he'd  been :  and  Viscounte,  too,  which  did  get  a  most  excellente 
chance  to  knowe  what  the  others  was  doinge,  beinge  last  all  the  waye  ! 
And  withal  did  notice  an  animal  with  wonderful  long  legs,  and  a 
name  which  tooke  a  long  time  to  reade,  beinge  chiefly  a  description 
of  his  father,  mother,  and  grandfather,  and  not  of  the  nagge  himselfe. 
Was  tolde  he  do  belonge  to  my  Lord  Glasgowe,  which  always  call 
his  nagges  by  their  grandmother's  names  for  shortnesse  and  con- 
venience. And  so,  thinkinge  the  others  but  meanlike  animals,  oflF 
to  get  me  a  place  in  the  stande.  And  oh  !  the  shovinge  and  push- 
inge,  and  swearinge  withal — "  Where  are  you  a  shovinge  to  ?" — 
"  Now  then,  stoopide  !" — **  Off  my  toes,  sir  !" — "  Minde  my 
"  corne  !" — till  I  was  like  to  have  given  it  up,  but  did  at  lengthe, 
by  much  perseverance,  get  a  most  capital  view  of  a  gentleman's  hat 
in  fronte  of  me.  Thoughte  it  deare  for  a  guinea,  but  saide  nothinge 
until  the  nags  did  come  oute,  when  he  did  remove  it.  Thoughte  to 
have  scene  the  old  gentleman  in  the  scarlet  coat  take  a  canter,  as  he 
headed  them  oute,  but  am  tolde  it  is  not  his  playce.  'Twas  a 
passing  brave  sighte,  and  suche  as  did  almoste  repay  for  all  the 
trouble  in  seeinge  it.  Thoughte  Paul  Jones  did  gallop  moste  the 
beste  of  anythinge,  but  oh  !  so  sad  to  see  Pace  breake  downe.  Dis- 
appointed, too,  not  to  see  Lady  Elizabethe  nearer,  but  was  tolde  she 
was  but  a  sorry  sighte,  and  hearde  strange  tales  of  her,  and  evil 
whispers  which  I  do  hope  be  not  true.  They  was  done  a  cantering 
at  last,  and  off  they  wente,  followed   by  Samson,  whom  liked  but 
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little,  being  over  long,  and  not  that  handsome.  Glad  enoughe  when 
they  was  all  got  together  at  the  poste ;  yet  sick  at  heart  withal  to 
see  how  Lady  Llizabeche  did  carry  on,  and  knowinge  howe  muche  did 
depende  thereon.  Thoughte  she  showed  more  stubbornnesse  than 
vice,  and  carried  herself  much  like  some  donkeys  which  I  did  see 
race  a  few  days  after  at  a  college  of  Cambridge.  Thinke  that 
donkeye-racing  do  show  quite  as  much  sporte,  and  more  variety  than 
horses ;  yet  of  the  twain  would  rather  ride  the  horse,  being  more 
emulous  and  less  eccentrick  than  the  ass.  Believe  that  the  man 
with  the  stringe  did  more  harme  than  goode,  and  was  in  some  sorte 
the  cause  of  her  gettinge  so  bad  a  starte.  But  oh  !  how  my  hearte 
did  leape  when  they  was  ofF,  so  as  well  nighe  to  breakc  the  glass  of 
my  timepiece  in  my  very  fob  j  a  moment  whereof  the  like  occurs 
not  elsewhere ;  nor  do  I  knowe  that  I  have  ever  felt  so  strange  a 
feelinge,  and  withal  somethinge  solemne  in  it.  Nobody  holloaed 
muche  until  they  was  a  gettinge  to  the  corner,  and  then,  my  word  ! 
I  verily  thoughte  they  was  all  a  winninge,  folkes  did  so  shout  the 
names  of  one  after  another,  and  I  a  standinge  on  tip-toes  in  much 
excitement,  being  not  of  greate  stature,  so  that  I  did  see  with  diffi- 
culty. Yet  did  easily  discern  King  Alfred,  and  thought  him  like 
to  win,  in  spite  of  Blue  Gowne  a  creepinge  along  so  quietly.  And 
oh  !  how  brave  a  sighte  juste  at  last  to  see  Master  Wells  bring  him 
in  so  gallantly,  and  yet  mcthoughte  somewhat  easily. 

'  Mighty  pleased  to  see  the  race  won  by  so  goode  a  sportsmanne, 
and  to  have  won  two  pounds  ten  thereby,  though  certaine  sure 
would  feine  have  seen  Lady  Elizabethe  there  in  lieu  of  him,  and  she 
to  be  so  far  behinde  !  Thinke  had  it  been  a  donkey-race,  where 
the  last  do  win,  she  woulde  have  acquitted  herself  passing  well  and 
gained  a  playce,  but  not  otherwise.  And  so,  as^soone  as  folkes  had 
done  a  holleringe  (for  they  had  won  monies,  which  is  what  they  do 
moste  regarde),  I  down  from  my  place  to  see  the  life  and  character : 
of  whiche  last  I  saw  a  plenty,  but  mostly  badde.  And,  dear 
hearte,  what  a  cramminge  and  a  crushinge  !  Have  heard  that  ^^  in 
*'  a  multitude  there  is  saifety,"  but  yet  did  thinke  I  stoode  in  danger 
to  be  pressed  to  deathe.  Was  showne  the  blacke  cricketers  from 
Australia,  which  was  enjoyinge  themselves  mightily.  Was  told 
some  strange  fables  of  them,  which  coulde  scarce  believe,  and 
thinke  they  was  makinge  sporte  of  me :  among  others,  how,  if  the 
wicket-keeper  do  stumpe  or  runne  them  oute,  they  be  liable  to 
boomerange  him  on  the  spot.  Know  not  if  this  be  true.  But  what 
did  chiefly  strike  me  was  to  see  some  score  of  pigeons  a  flyinge 
awaye  with  messages.  Whereof  many  fly  rounde  and  rounde,  and 
was  still  there  when  I  did  returne  in  the  eveninge,  whiche  muste  have 
made  their  news  of  little  value  when  they  did  at  lengthc  arrive.  Do 
remember  to  have  hearde  my  uncle  tell  a  quainte  tale  on  this  pointe 
of  how  he,  beinge  a  wonderful  quiet  old  gente,  and  suche  as  kncwe 
noughte  of  horse-racinge  and  the  like,  did  on  the  Oaks  day  one  year, 
when  sparrow-shootinge  in  his  garden,  have  the  lucke  to  shoote  a 
pigeon,  which,  when   given   to  the   cooke,  was  founde  to   have 
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wrapped  rounde  its  leg  a  paper  marked  ^^  Poison/*  whereat  the  olde 
manne  much  alarmed  and  buried  it  in  great  haste,  and  mighty  deepe, 
leste  it  shoulde  come  to  mischief:  and  knewe  not  of  his  mistake 
for  a  long  time  to  come.     Laughed  to  myselfe  to  thinke  thereon 
againe,  and  so,  on  towards  the  booths,  where  did  see  some  strange 
sightes  proposed  for  view.     Did  of  a  curiosity  go  to  see  the  Fatteste 
womanne  in  the  worlde,  whiche  was  a  shockinge  sighte  to  see,  and 
suche  as  tooke  awaye  my  appetite,  so  that  I  dared  not  enter  in  to 
see  the  Living  Skeleton,  nor  the  Performing  Louse,  nor  any  other 
suche  spectacle,  for  feare  to  be  made  ill.     Yet  did  afForde  a  six- 
pence to  see   two  bullet-headed   knaves  buffet  one   another  m  a 
boothe — but  shoulde  have  liked  more  punchinge  of  heads  for  the 
money.     And  then  downe  to  Tattenham  Corner  to  see  the  nags 
starte  for  a  shorte  race.     Muche  diversion  thereat ;  and  to  see  one 
nag  go  a  steeple-chasing  among  the  carriages !     Was  tolde  he  had 
played  havock  with  a  lunche  partye,  having  tumbled  into  the  lobster- 
salad — but  no  bones  broken,  so  no  account  thereof.     While  there, 
did  meete  a  friende  which  had  a  drag,  so  oiFered  me  a  seate  back  to 
towne.    Whereat  I  very  glad,  being  anxious  to  behold  "  the  roade." 
And  so  to  lunche  with  him,  and  did  eat  and  drink  amazinge ;  yet 
withal  not  immoderately,  as  did  some.     And  so,  caringe  but  little 
for  the  other  races  as  compayred  with  lunche,  did  see  but  little 
more.     And  beinge  at  lengthe  quite  fulle  and  prepared  to  starte,  we 
oiFe  backe  to  towne.     Had  hearde  muche  of  the  roade,  but  wished 
I  had  gone  by  any  other.     The  gente  which  sat  next  me,  having 
well  drunken  of  champaync,  did  love  to  be  knockinge  of  my  hat  with 
a  sticke.     Do  thinke  a  little  knockinge  on  the  top  of  the  hat  do  go 
a  longe  waye.     Others  did  thinke  it  sporte  to  pelt  me  with  pease, 
and   some  with   dolls;    and  moste   all    being   drunke   and   singing 
of  tunes,  villainously  discordant.     And  then  the  blockinge  of  the 
roade,  and  swearinge  and  damninge   in  merry  sorte !      So  that  I 
mightye  glad    to   get  backe  to   towne  withoute   my  head   broke. 
Thence  to  an  hostel  to  waite  for  the  traine :  where  was  served  with 
tea  and  eggs  which  had  mostly  poultrye  within  them.     Minded  me 
of  a  merry  tale  of  two  Frenchmen  which  went  to  an  hostel,  and  there 
was  served,  like  to  myself,  with  eggs,     "  Zere  is  a  yong  von  in 
"  zis  egg,"^  quothe  one,     "  Eate  him  op,  eate  him  op  5   zey  vill 
"  charge  us  for  ze  tzicken,"  says   the  other.      Givinge  thoughte 
thereto  did  holde  my  peace,  albeit  ill  contente,  and  so  avoided  extra 
charge,  and  thence  to  catche  the  returne  traine  to  Cambridge,  to 
which  place  founde  a  goode  companie  bounde,  and  thinke  it  must 
be  a  sportive  place  to  send  so  many  out  to  Epsom.     Got  into  a 
carriage  full  of  persons  which  was  all  a  talkinge  of  the  race  :  and  much 
diverted  to  hear  their  various  opinions  accordinge  to  if  they  had  wonnc 
or  no.    One,  in  particular,  was  mighty  hot  againste  it,  and  said  it  was 
a  robberie  throughoute  (he  havinge  loste  his  moneye) :  and  another, 
with  much  winkinge,  said  he  knew  a  man  which  knew  another  which 
knew  a  thirde  connected  by  marriage  with  the  washerwoman  to  the 
Marquis :  and  had  had  a  straighte  tippe,  as  he  called  it,  that  Lady 
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Elizabethe  '^  woulde  not  washe :''  and  another  said  that  no  doubte 
the  seconde  shoulde  have  wonne,  he  beinge  badly  rode.  Yet  for 
my  parte  do  thinke  he  loste  because  he  ran  not  faste  enouehe;  and 
am  told  there  hath  never  yet  been  a  horse  run  seconde  out  what 
*'  oughte  to  have  wonne/*  Wherefore  I  do  thinke  it  woulde  be  a 
goode  rule  always  to  give  the  stakes  unto  the  seconde,  he  being,  in  pub- 
lique  opinion,  «lwayse  the  beste  horse.  And  yet  another,  havinge 
also  lost  moneys,  was  very  hot  againste  all  the  owners,  horses,  and 
jockeys ;  and  still  more  with  Mr.  Dorlinge  and  his  charges,  and  did 
abuse  everythinge  alle  rounde  in  greate  style,  sayinge  that  Epsom 
was  a  beastlye  place  to  see  racinge.  Wherewith  I,  in  some  sort, 
agree.  But  there  was  yet  another  which  spoke  and  looked  more 
like  a  sportsman,  and  he,  albeit  havinge  loste,  did  say  that  he 
believed  the  race  to  have  been  honeste-runne,  and  that  the  best  man 
and  beste  horse  did  winne :  as  he  did  hope  they  would  always  do, 
even  to  his  own  detriment.  With  which  sentiment  I  muchc 
pleased,  beinge  both  newe  and  original  in  racinge  men :  who  I  do 
observe  do  mostlye  prefer  to  be  taken  for  rogues  in  preference  to 
fools,  and  be  mighty  hot  to  have  thoughte  to  have  done  anythinge 
in  simplicitie,  rather  than  in  cunninge.  And  so  with  much  pleasante 
taike  to  this  gentlemanne  did  at  lengthe  reach  home,  much  tired, 
and  quite  glad  there  is  but  one  Darby  Daye  a  year,  and  shall  go  to 
no  more  racinge  until  Doncaster.' 


CRICKET  IN  JUNE. 

Till  the  University  Match  is  decided  all  the  interest  of  the  cricket- 
ing world  is  centred  in  the  performances  of  the  two  Elevens.  As 
far  as  batting  was  concerned,  it  was  all  one  way  during  the  month 
of  May.  The  Cambridge  Eleven  rarely  went  in  without  getting 
nearly  300  runs  ;  and  they  had  such  a  superfluity  of  batting  that  their 
fifteenth  man  was  thought  good  enough  to  play  for  his  county,  and 
obtained  150  runs  against  his  own  fellows,  who  thought  him  not 
worthy  of  a  place  in  their  company.  On  the  other  hand,  the  Cam- 
bridge bowling  was  plentiful,  but  indifferent,  and  seldom  disposed  of 
any  really  worthy  opponents  before  runs  had  been  considerably  accu- 
mulated. Oxford  played  a  much  smaller  number  of  matches,  and 
the  critics  were  not  prepossessed  with  their  batting.  But  so  much 
confidence  was  placed  in  their  bowling  and  wicket-keeping,  that  their 
deficiency  in  other  departments  of  the  game  was  not  thought  so 
very  much  of.  Cambridge  first  put  in  an  appearance  at  Lord's 
against  a  sufficiently  strong  eleven  of  the  M.C.C.,  and  the  result 
was  not  entirely  satisfactory  to  the  supporters  of  the  light  blues. 
Their  scoring,  considering  their  reputation,  and  their  incessant  prac- 
tice, was  small,  and  their  bowling  was  a  good  deal  worse  than  was 
anticipated.  Wootton  and  Grundy  had  little  difficulty  in  disposing  of 
them  for  139  and  77,  and  on  the  other  hand,  the  first  Marylebone 
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wicket  fell  for  98  runs.  Mr.  Dale  and  Mr.  Savile  played  well  for 
Cambridge,  and  Mr.  S.  Warner  was  very  steady  in  the  second 
innings  :  but  the  performance,  as  a  whole,  was  disappointing.  Their 
bowling  for  the  first  hour  of  the  first  innings  of  the  M.C.C.  was 
perhaps  the  worst  ever  seen  in  a  match  of  this  description  : — 95  runs 
were  obtained  off  it  in  fifty- five  minutes;  and  further  comment  is 
unnecessary.  It  settled  down  afterwards,  but  it*  was  more  the 
carelessness  of  the  batsmen  than  the  goodness  of  the  bowling  that 
brought  about  the  termination  of  the  innings.  Otherwise  Mr. 
Brune  would  about  as  soon  bowl  out  Mr.  Buller  as  the  little  boy  who 
cries  for  the  moon  would  obtain  the  object  of  his  desires,  in  the 
end  M.C.C,  won  by  seven  wickets.  Oxford  was  defeated  in  a  very 
similar  way ;  but  they  made  an  excellent  fight  in  their  second  in- 
nings. In  their  first  they  showed  all  that  weakness  of  batting  with 
which  their  adversaries  had  credited  them ;  but  to  obtain  190  in 
their  second  against  Grundy  and  Wootton  was  no  slight  matter. 
Their  bowling  was  knocked  off  at  the  outset  by  Mr.  Gillett,  who,  in 
his  53,  hit  three  sixes.  The  Cambridge  men  had  sufficient  con- 
fidence in  themselves  to  play  three  days  at  the  Oval,  just  before  the 
University  match,  and  there  was  not  much  to  choose  between  them 
and  Surrey.  But  in  the  end,  owing  to  an  extraordinary  decision  of 
the  Surrey  umpire,  Cambridge  was  defeated  by  14  runs.  The  scoring 
on  each  side  was  large,  as  is  natural  on  the  Surrey  ground.  The 
University  match  at  Lord's  bid  fair  to  be  a  contest  between  batting 
and  bowling ;  but  in  reality  it  was  not  so.  It  was  a  triumph  of  toler- 
able batting  against  execrable  fielding.  Such  fielding  as  was  shown 
by  Oxford  was  never  before  witnessed  in  a  University  match.  It 
not  only  spoiled  the  match,  but  it  rendered  nugatory  the  most 
strenuous  efforts  of  the  Oxford  bowlers.  Oxford  had  the  advantage 
at  first ;  for  Cambridge  won  the  toss,  and  went  in  on  a  damp  and 
bad  wicket.  Had  fair  chances  been  taken,  the  grand  batting  Eleven 
of  Cambridge  would  have  fallen  for  a  ridiculously  small  score ;  but 
catches  were  hit  straight  into  men's  hands,  and  fell  out  of  them  so 
readily,  that  it  is  wonderful  how  the  Cambridge  batsmen  were  got 
rid  of  at  all.  1 1 1  runs,  instead  of  60,  were  recorded  to  Cambridge 
as  the  result  of  the  first  innings.  Of  these  Mr.  Green  made  44,  and 
Mr.  Green  was  missed  four  times.  Oxford  batting  was  thoroughly 
weak  all  through,  considering  the  bowling  opposed  to  them ;  for 
nothing  will  persuade  us  that  either  Mr.  Absolom  or  Mr.  Brune  is 
anything  approaching  to  a  first-class  bowler.  Their  crack  bat,  Mr. 
Pauncefote,  got  23  in  very  faulty  style,  and  there  was  a  lo,  11, 
and  two  12's  in  the  score  :  but  it  was  all  very  tame  from  beginning  to 
end.  Cambridge  got  236  in  their  second  innings,  thanks  to  the  fielding, 
which  was  as  bad  or  worse  than  on  the  preceding  day.  Mr.  Green  ob- 
tained 59,  Mr.  Money  37,  and  Mr.  Dale  28.  Mr.  Absolom  gave 
five  chances  while  he  was  getting  33,  and  there  were  19  extras. 
There  could  be  no  science  in  such  a  game.  A  man  had  merely  to 
hit  where  he  liked,  well  knowing  that  the  nearer  the  ball  went  to  a 
fieldsman  the  greater  chance  there  would  be  of  his  obtaining  a  run. 
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The  exhibition  was  painful,  tiresome,  and  tedious  to  witness.  Still 
more  ghastly  was  it  to  see  a  bowler  like  Mr.  Money  take  five  wickets 
in  the  second  innings  of  Oxford.  If  such  is  University  Cricket,  it 
will  soon  be  more  worth  one's  while  to  look  on  at  Swan  and  Edgar 
against  Marshall  and  Snelgrove,  or  matches  of  that  class.  Ninety- 
<»nc  runs  were  gained  by  Oxford  at  their  second  attempt.  There 
was  no  improvement  in  the  style,  and  no  increased  resolve  to  score 
on  the  part  of  the  batsmen.  Thus  Cambridge  won  by  i68  runs,  and 
a  more  unsatisfactory  University  match  was  seldom  if  ever  wit- 
nessed. The  principal  scorers  and  bowleis  were  as  follows  : — For 
Cambridge  Mr.  Green  made  44  and  59,  Mr.  Absolom  16  and  33, 
Mr.  Dale  13  and  28,  Mr.  Money  o  and  37.  For  Oxford  IVlr. 
Pauncefote  made  23  and  19,  Mr.  Fortescue  12  and  23,  Mr.  Mathews 
12  and  10.  Mr.  Absolom  took  eight  Oxford  wickets,  Mr.  Money 
five,  Mr.  Brune  five  j  Mr.  Kenney  took  fourteen  Cambridge 
wickets,  Mr.  Fellowes  five.  Mr.  Kenney  bowled  all  through  the 
match  with  immense  pluck  and  perseverance,  especially  considering 
hov/  badly  he  was  backed  up  by  the  field.  Mr.  Fellowes  Vas  by  no 
means  in  his  old  form,  and  Mr.  Miles  would  have  got  ten  wickets 
had  there  been  any  man  in  the  field  capable  of  holding  a  catch.  Mr. 
Reid  kept  wicket  wonderfully  well  in  the  first  innings.  Mr.  Absolom 
and  Mr.  Brune  bowled  straight  enough  for  Cambridge,  but  we  still 
believe  that  a  good  resolute  hitter  would  have  knocked  them  both 
off",  as  they  were  knocked  off  the  week  before  by  Mr.  Pelham  and 
Mr.  Maitland.  On  the  whole  it  was  a  disappointing  match,  and  we 
think  that  neither  side  is  up  to  the  mark  of  former  years. 

The  great  matches  at  Lord's  commenced  with  the  Whit-Monday 
match  of  M.  C.  C.  against  England,  vice  the  old  established  All- 
England  and  United  Ail-England  contest,  removed  to  other  regions. 
Mr.  E.  M.  Grace  played  for  the  Club,  and  Mr.  W,  G.  Grape  for 
England  ;  while  a  younger  brother  still,  Mr.  G.  F.  Grace,  made  his 
/iebut  at  Lord's.  We  may  say  at  once  that  he  has  nothing  of  the 
cricket  genius  of  his  elder  brothers,  but  bids  fair  to  be  a  useful,  steady 
bat.  England — apparently  stronger  in  bowling  than  in  batting — went 
in  first,  and  were  disposed  of  by  Grundy  and  Wootton  for  96.  Mr. 
W.  G.  Grace  obtained  29,  and  Ricketts  15  (not  out).  Wootton 
bowled  48  overs,  29  maidens,  for  45  runs  and  9  wickets.  Though 
Grundy  only  got  i  wicket,  yec  he  bowled  23  maidens  out  of  48  overs, 
and  49  runs  only  were  hit  ofi^  him.  The  very  strong  M.  C.  C. 
Eleven  then  went  in,  but  the  bowling  of  Willsher  and  Silcock  was 
so  splendid  that  very  few  runs  could  be  made  ofi^  it.  Mr.  E.  M. 
Grace  made  27,  and  Mr.  Buller  28,  and  Wootton  got  i8  (not  out), 
but  Mr.  Lubbock,  Mr.  Cooper,  Mr.  Wilkinson,  and  others,  failed 
to  make  any  adequate  contributions.  Silcock's  analysis  was  as 
follows  : — 48  overs,  24  maidens,  47  runs,  3  wickets.  Willsher  : — 
47  overs,  26  maidens,  57  runs,  7  wickets. 

The  bowling  of  Silcock  took  everybody  by  surprise,  for  on  an 
easy  wicket  though  a  straight  he  is  by  no  means  a  difficult  bowler : 
but  here  the  ground  suited  him  exactly,  and  it  was  almost  impossible 
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to  obtain  runs  ofF  him.  In  the  second  innings  of  England,  the 
M.  C.  C.  bowling  got  tremendously  knocked  about,  and  had  not 
Hearne  come  to  the  rescue  the  score  would  have  been  even  larger 
than  it  was.  Hearne  was  not  put  on  till  towards  the  close  of  the 
innings,  and  then  he  bowled  as  follows : — 29  overs,  19  maidens, 
20  runs,  5  wickets.  Mr.  W.  G.  Grace  played  a  fine  innings  of  66, 
Ricketts  made  a  good  35,  Jupp  30,  and  Summers  23.  The  total  was 
1 79.  Silcock  and  Willsher  were  more  difficult  and  more  destructive 
in  the  second  innings  than  in  the  first.  Only  Mr.  Buller,  Mr.  Lub- 
bock, and  Mr.  Hone  could  make  a  stand.  The  two  first-named 
were  in  together  for  a  long  time,  and  exhibited  a  splendid  defence  ; 
but  they  could  not  get  the  ball  away,  and  1 1  and  14  were  their  re- 
spective contributions.  Mr.  Hone  played  vrell  for  his  14,  but  the 
innings  ^  closed  for  77,  the  Club  being  defeated  by  nearly  a  hundred 
runs.  In  this  match  bowling  beat  the  batting,  and  it  was  essentially 
a  bowler's  wicket.  This  was  even  more  the  case  in  the  next  great 
match,  the  North  against  the  South,  which  was  positively  begun, 
continued,  and  ended  in  a  single  day.  The  North  had  a  weak 
Eleven,  and  Mr.  W.  G.  Grace  and  Griffith  got  rid  of  them  for 
73.  Mr.  Dale  played  well  for  his  14,  and  sustained  his  Cambridge 
reputation.  The  South,  considering  their  great  strength,  were  very 
luckily  got  rid  of  for  106  only,  James  Lillywhite  being  the  top  Jcorer 
with  21.  Wootton,  Grundy,  and  Greenwood  bowled,  and  the 
latter  performed  uncommonly  well.  Plumb  also  was  a  very  efficient 
wicket-keeper.  The  North  only  got  56  the  second  time,  Mr.  W.  G. 
Grace  getting  7  wickets.  But,  strange  to  say,  he  did  not  bowl 
nearly  so  straight  nor  so  well  as  we  have  often  seen  him  on  previous 
occasions.  The  South  had  only  25  now  to  get  to  win,  and  this  of 
course  was  easily  accomplished  with  the  loss  of  one  wicket.  The 
match  was  spoiled  by  the  weakness  of  the  North,  and,  under 
existing  circumstances,  it  cannot  possibly  be  fairly  and  evenly 
balanced.  The  All-England  and  United  All-England  contest  took 
place  this  year  at  Dewsbury,  and  resulted  in  the  easy  victory  of  the 
United.  The  United  had  three  good  bowlers  in  Emmett,  Freeman, 
and  Howitt,  while  All-England  had  the  preponderance  of  batting. 
Daft,  A.  Shaw,  Oscroft,  Hay  ward,  &c.,  being  in  their  eleven. 
Again,  however,  did  the  bowling  beat  the  batting,  for  Freeman  and 
Emmett  got  rid  of  their  dangerous  antagonists  in  44  overs  for  95 
runs.  Tarrant  and  the  two  Shaws  would  have  disposed  of  the 
United  for  about  a  like  number,  had  not  Plumb  offered  a  somewhat 
unexpected  resistance,  and  pulled  up  the  game  by  making  40  (not 
out).  All-England  got  106  in  their  second  innings,  thus  leaving 
the  United  to  get  43  to  win,  which  was  accomplished  with  the  loss 
of  two  wickets.  The  principal  scorers  were  for  All-England,  Daft 
36  and  14,  Hayward  16  and  15,  Parr  8  and  14  (not  out),  A.  Shaw 
4  and  18.  For  the  United,  Plumb  obtained  40  (not  out)  and  8, 
Darnton  29  and  17  (not  out),  Carpenter  27,  Coward  13  and  9  (not 
out).  Nottingham  beat  Lancashire  easily  in  one  innings.  The 
principal  scorers  for  Nottingham  were  Daft  94,  Oscroft  56,  A.  Shaw 
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49,  Summers  41  :  total,  against  seven  Lancashire  bowlers,  296. 
For  Lancashire  Ricketts  made  35  and  47,  Coward  9  and  41,  Hick- 
ton  9  and  24.  Wootton  and  J.  C.  Shaw  got  nearly  all  the  wickets. 
At  Brighton,  Sussex  beat  Kent  by  133  runs.  The  ubiquitous 
Southerton  played  for  Sussex,  and  got  I2  wickets.  For  Sussex 
James  Lillywhite — the  most  rising  batsman  of  the  day,  and  not  the 
worst  bowler,  though  he  is  never  put  on  at  Lord's — ^got  59  and  55, 
Charlwood  o  and  54,  Mr.  C.  H.  Smith  1 1  and  23  :  totals,  145  and 
181.  For  Kent  Bennett  got  the  highest  score,  29,  counterbalanced 
by  an  o,  Mr.  Troughton  26  and  i,  Carroll  3  and  21,  Palmer  20  and 
5:  totals,  94  and  99.  Sussex  (which  is^  for  a  wonder,  having  a 
victorious  season)  scored  another  win  against  Middlesex,  but  the 
metropolitan  county  was  deprived  of  several  of  its  best  men.  For 
Sussex  James  Lillywhite  got  126  (not  outl,  Mr.  C.  H.  Smith  22, 
Payne  24,  and  Wells  30  :  total,  249.  For  Middlesex  Mantle  scored 
46' and  30,  Mr.  Runner  41  and  8,  Mr.  J.  D.  Walker  17  and  i?,&c. : 
totals,  143  and  112.  Lancashire  beat  Surrey  at  Old  TrafFord  by 
eight  wickets.  There  was  a  long  list  of  double  figures  for  Lan- 
cashire, including  Hickton's  41  (not  out)  and  Ricketts's  23  and  38 
(not  out).  The  largest  score  for  Surrey  was  Bristow  with  79 ;  but 
though  they  got  253  in  their  first  iimmgs,  heading  Lancashire  by 
nearly  50,  Hickton  and  Iddison  bowled  them  all  out  in  their  second 
for  42.     Such  are  the  chances  of  cricket. 

The  scoring  throughout  the  country  has  been  as  fast  and  furious 
as  usual  during  the  month  of  June.  One  good  thing  has  happened 
which  will  stop  for  many  years  the  constant  readers  who  pester  the 
sporting  papers  with  questions  as  to  the  largest  score  ever  made. 
The  largest  individual  score,  and  the  largest  single  innings,  was  played 
at  the  end  of  May.  The  Classical  side  of  Clifton  College  plaving 
aeainst  the  Modern  side,  obtained  630  runs  in  one  innings,  of  which 
Mr.  Tylccote,  who  went  in  first,  obtained  404  (not  out).  This  gentle- 
man has  since  gone  up  to  Oxford,  where  he  will  be  joined  in  the  au- 
tumn by  Mr.  Filgate  of  Cheltenham  and  Mr.  Townshend  of  Rossall, 
two  of  the  most  renowned  batsmen  in  the  school  elevens  of  the  present 
time.  Thus  there  promises  to  be  no  lack  of  batting  at  Oxford  next 
year.  This  astounding  innings  is  by  far  the  largest  in  the  records  of 
cricket;  but  the  largest  uncompleted  innings  is  still  the  517  obtained 
with  the  loss  of  five  wickets  by  the  Southdown  Club  against  the 
Brighton  College  on  the  Sussex  county  ground  a  few  years  ago.  On 
that  occasion  the  Brighton  College  Captain  won  the  toss,  but  judging 
that  the  wickets  would  improve  as  the  day  went  on,  he  put  in  his 
opponents  first — a  proceeding  always  rash  in  a  one  day  match,  and 
peculiarly  disastrous  on  that  particular  day.  We  believe  that  the 
Brighton  College  Captain  was  never  heard  of  afterwards. 
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A  DAY'S  PIKE-FISHING  IN  THE  LIGHT  LANDS. 

At  last  we  pulled  in  shore,  and  I  went  on  thrashing  along  the 
bank  :  presently  my  companion  came  up  to  me  ;  '  Have  you  caught 
*  anything?'  'Not  seen  a  fish.'  He  opened  his  basket.  ^  Look 
'  here,  I've  caught  twenty-five  perch.'  ^  What  did  you  catch  them 
'  with  ?'  '  A  small  brass  minnow.'  I  had  a  1)rass  minnow,  and  I 
put  it  on,  and  went  on  fishing,  and  for  nearly  two  hours  as  &st  as  I 
threw  in  I  took  out  a  fish.  He  caught  a  hundred  perch,  and  I 
caught  seventy.  It  was  a  large  mere,  and  wherever  we  threw  it 
was  the  same.  It  was  late  in  the  month  of  August.  The  perch 
were  a  tolerable  size  ;  my  impression  was  that  the  mere  was  over- 
stocked, and  the  fish  had  nothing  to  eat.  But  we  fished  next  day 
and  caught  nothing.  Stories  of  wonderful  takes  and  runs  are  always 
regarded  with  suspicion  ;  but  my  companion  of  that  day  now  stands, 
like  the  statue  of  Horatius  in  the  Comitium,  and  '  can  witness  if  I  lie.' 
But  now  that  I  have  made  up  my  mind  to  try  Westmere,  it  is  a 
question  how  to  dispose  of  present  spoil.  I  do  not  want  to  carry 
them  with  me  four  miles  over  the  sand,  and  I  do  not  want  to  lose 
time  in  taking  them  home.  Dignus  vindice  nodus — but,  puer  intenit^ 
and  here  he  is,  strolling  along  the  avenue  in  the  direction  of  the 
lodge.  But  what  has  he  got  with  him?  A  pheasant,  surely;  and 
in  the  middle  of  April.  No  ;  now  he  is  nearer  I  see  my  mistake  ; 
not  a  pheasant  but  a  capital  imitation — an  institution  of  the  light 
lands — a  decoy.  I  do  not  know  whether  that  is  its  proper  name. 
I  wrote  to  a  friend  the  other  day  to  ask  the  question.  He  tells  me 
that  he  has  cojisulted  several  of  his  acquaintance  amongst  the 
respectable  fraternity  of  poachers,  but  has  not  been  able  to  learn 
from  them  its  peculiar  title ;  perhaps  some  of  the  readers  of  this 
paper  will  enlighten  me.  It  is  the  model  of  a  pheasant  made  with 
twigs  ;  the  colour  and  shape  are  admirable  ;  the  breast  swells  out  like 
the  bows  of  the  old  '  Spartiate,'  or  any  of  the  French  liners  of  those 
days  when  ships  were  beautiful  objects  to  look  upon.  If  I  under- 
stand right,  the  decoy  is  not  used  to  entrap  the  pheasants,  but  those 
who  would  possess  themselves  of  them  illegally.  In  a  moonlight 
night  it  is  placed  upon  a  likely  tree,  so  as  to  look  exactly  like  the 
game  at  roost,  taking  care  to  turn  it  with  its  face  to  the  wind,  other- 
wise those  who  know  the  habits  of  the  bird  will  give  it  a  wide  berth. 
A  watch  of  keepers  is  then  set  round  the  lay  figure,  to  which  the 
poachers  might  be  expected  to  be  attracted  naturally,  ready  and 
willing  to  be  down  upon  them  when  they  fire.  As  I  have  already 
said,  I  do  not  mention  this  as  a  fact,  but  merely  as  an  impression 
which  I  have  formed,  for  which  I  can  give  no  other  reason  than  that 
I  think  that  I  was  told  so.  As  for  the  decoy,  or  whatever  they  call 
it,  there  is  no  doubt  about  that. 

'  Here,  boy,  where  are  you  going  to  take  that  bird  ?' 

'  To  yourn,  sir.     Here's  a  note  for  you  from  Mr. .' 

'  I  am  much  obliged  to  him.     Well,  my  lad,  I   wish  that  you 
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^  would  carry  these  two  pike  to  my  house,  and  at  the  same  time  say 
'  that  I  am  gone  off  to  Westmcre.' 

So  this  is  how  it  was  I  came  to  know  about  the  model,  inasmuch 
as  it  then  and  there  came  into  my  own  possession,  and  it  really  was 
wonderfully  shaped.  I  kept  it  in  my  study  for  three  or  four  years, 
and  then  it  disappeared,  I  do  not  know  how,  and  I  asked  no  ques- 
tions ;  but  you  see  that  there  are  some  people  in  the  world  who 
are  always  fancying  that  things  look  dusty,  or  get  dusty.  I  never 
do,  but  then,  like  Cuddie  Headrigg,  ^Though  I  am  no  blind,  I'm  no 
^  sae  notice  taking.'  At  all  events  his  arrival  is  fortunate  to  mc 
to-day,  as  I  am  thereby  enabled  to  start  off,  without  encumbrance, 
for  my  new  fishing-grounds,  which  I  forthwith  proceed  to  do. 

A  short  cut  across  the  park  leads  me  to  the  opening  in  the  paling 
by  the  side  of  the  little  stream  where  I  caught  my  bait ;  from  thence 
I  cross  the  road,  enter  a  field  by  a  gap  in  a  close-cut  hedge  of  firs, 
and  the  light  land  is  before  me  now,  and  no  mistake.  There  it 
dips  and  rises,  a  rolling  prairie  of  sand  on  every  side,  like  a  realm 
which  the  sea  has  left;' and  so  perhaps  it  has,  before  the  foundation 
of  Yarmouth  grew  firm,  when  Lothingland  was  an  island  still,  and 
the  valley  of  the  Bure,  and  the  valley  of  the  Yare,  and  the  valley  of 
the  Waveney  were  arms  of  the  sea. 

To  be  sure  the  spring  is  not  the  most  favourable  time  to  look  at 
such  a  country  as  this.  Science  and  skill  and  perseverance  often- 
times clothe  those  sandy  plains  with  heavy  crops  of  wheat  and  san- 
foin  in  the  summer  months,  and  Nature  decks  them  bravely  too,  but 
where  she  decks  them  bravest  pleases  least.  Can  anything  look 
more  beautiful  in  July  than  that  brilliant  patch  of  azure  and  scarlet  ? 
Ask  a  light-land  farmer  what  he  thinks  of  it,  and  do  not  be  too 
severe  upon  him  if  he  is  somewhat  blind  to  its  beauties,  for,  ales! 

*  Those  herbs,  so  fair  to  eye, 
Are  poppies,  and  the  bugloss'  blossom  blue, 
And  kindred  plants  that  with  unwatered  roots 
Feed  in  the  burning  sand,  \Ahose  bitter  lenvcs 
£*en  frantic  famine  loathes.' 

At  this  time  of  the  year,  however,  we  have  not  even  the  Echium  to 
prank  our  fields  withal  i  and  yet  my  walk  is  not  without  its  occa- 
sional beauties — its  little  peeps  of  cultivation  and  civilization,  to 
gladden  my  spirits  as  I  pass  along.  The  quaint  old  church  above  the 
spacious  mere ;  the  pleasant  fiirm  beside  the  sleepy  water-head  ^  the 
busy  life  of  gull  and  wild-fowl  in  the  centre  of  the  lake ;  the  clumps 
and  belts  of  fir  dispersed  on  hill  and  hollow  ;  the  restless  bleat  of 
flocks  of  this  year's  lambs,  and  many  a  goodly  stack  of  last  year's 
corn, — all  claim  to  be  heard  or  seen  as  I  hurry  by,  so  that  one  begins 
to  think  that,  notwithstanding  the  general  monotony  of  the  scenery 
of  a  sand  country,  yet  it  need  not  be  all  barren  in  your  eyes,  unless 
there  is  something  wrong  somewhere  else  to  make  it  so — very  pos- 
sibly about  yourself,  my  friend,  but  you  need  not,  and  probably  will 
not  tell  anybody  that  I  said  so. 

But  what  is  that  on  the  extreme  horizon  to  the  south  ?    Another 


132         A  day's  pike-fishing  in  the  light  lands.        [Julyy 

church  ?  No ;  and  yet  I  believe  I  thought  it  to  be  so  for  the  first 
week  or  so  after  I  came  to  live  in  the  light  lands.  But  it  is  only 
a  gamekeeper's  lodge,  after  all,  with  a  high  tower  from  whence  a 
good  look-out  may  be  kept  on  the  plantations  all  around.  It  was, 
I  am  told,  a  little  before  my  time,  fitted  up  to  serve  for  a  beacon  if 
required,  to  give  warning  to  the  gamekeepers  on  the  neighbouring 
estates.  It  seems  that  there  was  then  a  very  strong  and  desperate 
gang  of  poachers  in  the  county,  who  were  too  numerous  to  be 
opposed  by  the  keepers  of  any  one  estate,  and  therefore  a  mutual 
agreement  for  protection  and  assistance  was  entered  into  by  the  great 
landholders,  whereby  their  servants  might  collect  together  in  any  one 
property  where  the  poachers  were  out  in  force.  *  The  Castle,'  as 
the  children  used  to  call  it,  standing  upon  the  highest  ground, 
received  and  repeated  the  signals  from  all  sides. 

The  gang  had  been  broken  up  before  this.  Very  shortly  after  I 
came,  I  witnessed,  quite  by  accident,  the  sentence  of  one  of  the  most 
desperate,  if  not  the  leader  of  them,  and,  at  the  same  time,  saw  his 
celebrated  lurcher  dog — poor  beast !  of  which  I  never  think  without 
some  feelings  of  sorrow  and  disgust. 

I  had  gone  into  the  village  in  which  the  magistrates  were  sitting  to 
give  some  testimony,  I  think,  to  the  character  of  a  farm  lad,  when 
the  case  of  the  great  poacher  came  on.  He  was  a  thin,  active-looking 
man  of  thirty  or  thereabouts,  with  dark  black  hair  and  bushy  eye- 
brows, naturally  sallow  in  complexion,  but  now  looking  haggard  with 
confinement,  and  wearing  the  dogged,  desperate  look  of  one  whose 
hand  had  been  against  every  man,  and  every  man's  hand  against  his. 
The  case  lasted  a  very  short  time — I  believe  that  he  was  only 
brought  up  for  sentence.  He  had  been  taken  in  the  act,  with  a  hare 
in  his  hand  which  his  dog  had  just  brought  in.  A  wish  was  expressed 
to  see  the  dog ;  and  ^  Bill '  was  introduced  between  two  keepers — a 
fine,  strong,  well-formed  animal,  like  an  Irish  wire-haired  grey- 
hound. I  had  an  impression  that  the  lurcher  was  smaller  and  more 
cur-like  looking.  It  is  true  that,  when  he  fitst  appeared  before  that 
august  assembly,  he  hung  his  head  as  if  he  knew  that  he  had  got  into 
disgrace,  and  was  in  the  hands  of  his  enemies ;  but  presently  he 
scented  or  caught  sight  of  his  master,  standing  with  a  policeman  on 
each  side  of  him,  and  immediately  he  shook  himself  off  from  his 
keepers,  bounded  up  to  his  side,  sprung  up,  and  put  his  two  paws 
upon  his  shoulder  and  licked  his  face.  The  poacher's  look  cleared 
for  a  moment,  and  his  eye  dwelt  upon  his  dog  with  some  expression 
of  fondness,  and  it  was  curious  to  see  how  entirely  he  seemed  to 
forget  his  position  as  he  stooped  down  to  caress  his  only  friend.  As 
the  keepers  came  near  to  recover  their  prisoner,  the  dog's  look 
threatened  mischief;  but  a  word  from  his  master  pacified  him,  and 
he  suffered  himself  to  be  led  off  as  quiet  and  dispirited  as  when  he 
came  in. 

The  end  of  the  poor  faithful  beast  was  a  sad  one ;  I  did  not 
witness  it  myself,  but  I  was  told  it  shortly  afterwards,  in  answer  to 
my  inquiries  of  what  had  become  of  him.     The  keepers  had  him 
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in  their  charge,  and  were  standing  by  the  side  of  the  road  along 
which  the  convicted  prisoner  was  being  led  back  from  the  Court 
after  his  condemnation.  He  really  was  such  a  fine  animal  that  there 
was  a  question  what  was  to  be  done  with  him.  As  the  poacher 
passed  the  group,  he  stopped,  and  the  dog  struggled  violently  to  get 
free. 

*  What  are  you  doing  with  that  ere  dog  ?*  he  said  j  *  he  ain't  none 
*of  your*n.' 

*  Never  you  mind,  Master  Macrow :  we'll  take  care  on  'im, 
^  and  make  him  honest.' 

*  No  you  won't,*  said  the  man  5  '  you've  no  call  to  him  :  he  doesn't 

*  belong  to  you.* 

*  I'll  hang  him,'  said  Murley,  the  head  keeper. 

*  That's  more  nor  you  dare  do,  mate,'  replied  his  master,  *  if  it's 

*  the  last  word  I  ever  said.' 

The  head-keeper  made  no  reply,  but  levelled  his  gun  at  the  poor 
brute,  and  shot  him  dead  on  the  spot.  The  poacher  gave  one  fierce 
look  at  the  keeper,  and  then  turned  round  and  went  up  the  street, 
with  the  policemen,  sobbing  like  a  child. 

It  is  a  long  time  ago  now  ;  but  Macrow's  term  of  transportation 
is  not  yet  completed.  I  would  not  be  in  old  Murley's  shoes  if  he 
happens  to  be  alive  still  when  the  poacher  comes  back  a  free  man  to 
the  light  lands. 

Whilst  I  have  been  telling  my  story,  the  tall  lodge  has  passed  out  of 
sight.  I  am  entering  a  long  plantation — a  '  carry,'  or  '  car,'  as  they 
are  named  here — which  leads  into  the  next  parish.  These  cars  arc 
one  of  the  features  of  the  light  lands ;  the  long-sighted  and  intel- 
ligent proprietor  is  planting  them  in  every  direction,  covering  an 
acre  or  two  of  waste  land  every  year.  In  the  course  of  time  they 
will  form  barriers  against  the  sana-drifts,  and  the  intermediate  space 
will  be  reclaimed.  They  have  all,  not  unnaturally,  the  same  charac- 
teristics as  suitable  for  a  game  country — being  planted  in  oblongs, 
squares,  and  triangles,  so  that  the  sportsmen  may  station  themselves 
at  the  outjutting  corners,  and  shoot  the  game  which  the  beaters  drive 
out  from  the  wood.  They  are,  of  course,  distinguished  by  several 
names,  frequently  given  to  them  in  commemoration  of  some  public 
event,  although  the  origin  of  many  has  been  lost  in  the  lapse  of  years. 
One,  I  recollect,  is  called  Waterloo ;  but  it  does  not  seem  to 
have  been  named  from  the  great  Belgian  battle-field.  Tradition  con- 
nects it  with  the  slaughter  of  such  a  vast  number  of  hares,  one  fine 
morning,  that  they  lay  strewed  upon  the  sand  like  the  combatants 
on  the  nineteenth  of  June.  Another,  still  older,  is  called  Cut- 
throat. For  a  long  time  I  connected  this  in  my  mind  with  some 
legendary  murder ;  but  I  believe  that  it  received  its  bloodthirsty  name 
merely  from  the  fact  of  its  running  between  two  townlands  and 
cutting  them  asunder  by  a  narrow  slip.  That  which  I  am  now  entering 
is  merely  the  *  Long  Carry ;'  if  it  has  any  other  name,  for  certain 
reasons  I  leave  it  untold.  The  further  end  of  it  is  known  amongst 
us  by  the  name  of  the  Catacombs.    You  need  not  Icok  for  it;  its 
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proximity  will  be  made  known  to  you  by  another  sense  than  that  of 
vision.  It  is  a  scene  not  of  animal  life,  but  death  ;  for  here  hang, 
and  moulder,  &c.,  a  score  of  cats  in  different  stages  of  decomposition. 
Pardon  me  if  1  hurry  on.  Now  I  catch  sight  of  the  Westmere 
meadows  below — really  meadows,  sheltered  from  the  invasion  of  the 
sand  for  centuries.  A  greater  difference  can  hardly  be  imagined 
between  the  two  landscapes  which  the  Long  Car  divides  :  but  I  am 
not  landscape-hunting  now,  but  pike-fishing.  I  leave  to  the  right 
the  stout  old  square  tower  of  Westmere  Church,  standing  up  like  a 
feudal  castle  in  the  midst  of  the  surrounding  cottages,  and  take  my 
way  by  the  most  direct  path  to  Westmere  Pit,  where  Robert  says 
that  the  pike  are  as  big  as  pigs,  and  where  I  have  never  fished  before. 

I  am  not  a  good  judge  of  the  size  of  areas ;  but  I  should  think 
that  the  little  lake — for  such  it  was — did  not  cover  much  more  than 
three  acres.  It  was  said  to  be  about  eight  feet  deep  in  the  middle. 
There  were  two  small  islands  in  it,  with  a  few  shrubs  and  stunted 
trees  on  them  ,  a  narrow  channel  passed  between  them  and  the  bank. 
I  speak  of  it  in  the  past  tense ;  I  will  tell  you  why  presently.  I 
come  down  to  the  water's  edge,  and,  to  say  the  honest  truth,  am 
rather  sorry  that  I  was  not  contented  where  I  was ,  it  looks  so  small 
and  unpromising.  The  pit,  at  the  point  at  which  I  first  reach  it,  is 
very  shallow.  I  walk  to  the  other  side.  There  it  looks  deeper ; 
but  there  is  a  road  running  down  to  it  here  from  the  neighbouring 
farm,  where  they  water  the  horses,  so  that  the  pit  must  be  a  good 
deal  disturbed  sometimes,  quiet  as  it  now  looks.  However,  here  I 
am,  and  here  I  intend  to  fish.  Oh,  I  sec  ;  there  is  a  small  boat  by 
the  side  of  one  of  the  islets,  used  probably  for  cutting  reeds.  I 
accept  the  omen.  I  do  not  recollect  having  seen  one  here  before. 
It  does  not  seem  a  place  that  I  could  fish  from  the  shore ;  so,  with 
some  misgivings  about  the  depth  of  the  mud,  I  wade  to  the  boat's 
bow  and  tumble  over  the  gunwale,  somehow.  I  am  not  sorry  to  see, 
as  she  rocks  backwards  and  forwards  with  the  concussion,  a  shoal  of 
dace  and  perch  scuttling  away  through  the  narrow  channel.  They 
have  apparently  been  taking  shelter  from  their  enemies ;  if  so,  I 
may  hope  to  find  a  pike  or  two  outside ;  but  out  of  such  a  number 
they  will  surely  find  enough  to  eat,  without  venturing  their  life  for  a 
dead  dace.  One  would  think  so;  but  I  always  .find  that  the  pike 
will  take  the  bait  best  which  does  not  come  from  their  own  water. 
I  can  give  no  reason  for  it ;  but  so  it  seems  to  be.  I  have  three  left 
out  'of  my  old  bait,  and  I  take  the  smallest.  I  don't  know  why  ; 
perhaps  because  the  lake  is  small ;  and  then,  having  made  all  ready 
again,  I  shove  off.  I  have  no  oars ;  nothing  but  a  long  pole  ;  so  1 
punt  her  out  abreast  the  little  islet,  which  is  not  twenty  yards  from 
the  shore  s  there  I  moor  her  to  the  pole  with  the  strap  of  my  old 
basket,  which  has  been  of  no  other  earthly  use  this  day. 

I  do  not  know  in  the  least  where  the  pike  are  likely  to  be ;  nothing 
is  moving  on  the  water  but  a  few  water-hens  or  dabcnicks  by  the  side 
of  the  other  islet ;  no  sound  is  heard  but  the  incessant  pattering  of  the 
misty  rain.     But  the  entrance  to  the.  channel  seems  a  natural  place 
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for  a  prowling  fish  to  lie  blockading  the  little  ones  inside ;  so,  with 
the  old  action,  I  fling  out  my  bait,  but  not  with  the  old  success.  It 
comes  back  to  me  again,  as  it  went,  a  dace  and  nothing  more.  I 
shift  my  moorings  and  push  further  out  into  the  pit,  make  fast  again, 
and  throw  well  forward  ;  no  success :  home  it  comes,  like  a  dis- 
honoured bill — no  effects.  I  am  just  lifting  my  pole  to  let  the  boat 
drift  further  still  into  the  middle,  when  I  hear  a  splash  quite  in  shore 
beside  the  further  islet,  and  in  a  moment  afterwards  another  commo- 
tion to  my  right,  within  a  couple  of  feet  of  the  bank.  I  understand 
it  now :  the  pike  are  lying  in  the  shallows,  and  I  am  fishing  in  the 
deepest  part  of  the  pool.  It  is  the  boat  that  has  done  the  mischief. 
Except  for  the  honour  of  the  thing,  like  the  man  with  the  sedan 
chair  with  the  bottom  out,  I  had  better  have  walked.  It  only  re- 
mains to  shove  in  and  fish  from  the  bank.  I  have  got  her  back  into 
the  shallow  water,  retracing  my  steps,  and  am  within  ten  yards  from 
where  I  started.  I  may  as  well  have  a  cast  before  I  land.  There  is 
a  little  fringe  of  reeds  and  rushes  at  the  upper  end — the  northern 
shore  I  grandiloquently  call  it — where  the  horses  come  down  to 
water,  lam  approaching  the  eastern  side,  so  that  it  lies  to  my  left, 
as  I  face  inwards.  There,  at  the  distance  of  about  ten  yards,  I 
swing  my  dace,  and  it  is  taken  before  I  have  drawn  it  back — two  ! 
With  a  dart  like  a  salmon,  and  a  roll  like  a  porpoise,  and  an  eddy  as 
he  turns  which  sends  the  little  ripples  of  the  quiet  pit  in  miniature 
waves  to  the  beach,  a  huge  pike  snaps  it  up,  striking  himself  heavily 
with  his  own  impetus  and  then  rushes  off  into  the  middle,  running 
out  my  whole  line  before  I  can  stop  him — a  good  forty  yards. 
Checked  at  the  end  in  his  career,  he  has  still  strength  enough  and 
weight  enough  to  keep  the  line  on  the  stretch  as  he  describes  half- 
circles  at  the  extreme  length  of  his  tether — half-circles  of  which  the 
line  is  the  radius  and  I  am  the  head  centre.  At  last,  tired  with  his 
exertions,  he  strikes  down  to  the  bottom,  and  as  I  gather  in  the  line, 
I  find  that  he  is  approaching  rapidly  towards  the  boat.  Fie  comes 
within  ten  yards  and  takes  fright  again  and  bursts  away  towards  the 
middle,  but  I  check  him  this  time,  with  a  couple  of  yards  of  line  in 
hand,  which  is  a  clear  gain.  He  describes  his  half-circles  with  dimi- 
nished radius.  I  am  getting  used  to  him  now.  He  is  not  really  so 
large  as  I  took  him  for  at  first,  but  he  is,  as  Robert  says,  not  unlike 
a  young  pig  either.  No  matter  ;  if  the  tackle  hold,  flounder  as  he 
will,  we  know  what  it  must  all  come  to  in  the  end.  One  thing  is 
certain — I  can't  secure  this  fish  from  the  boat ;  somehow  or  another 
I  must  get  to  the  shore.  I  have  reduced  my  prisoner's  allowance 
of  line  to  twenty  yards  :.  with  that  he  descends  to  the  bottom  again 
and  sulks.  I  take  advantage  of  this,  raise  the  pole  and  shove  in  with 
it,  with  one  hand,  slacking  ofF  the  line  with  the  other.  It  is  rather 
an  anxious  time,  but  the  pike  lies  still,  and. the  in-shore  motion  of  the 
boat  keeps  the  line  tight.  The  moment  that  I  think  I  can  stand 
safely  in  the  mud  I  step  out  and  struggle  up  upon  firm  ground.  All 
this  time  the  pike  has  been  lying  still.  I  draw  upon  my  line  a  little 
to  try  and  move  him,  but  he  is  too  heavy  to  move  till  he  chooses  to 
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stir  himself.  There  nowr — the  line  gives  a  little :  I  expect  a  great 
burst  again  into  the  middle : — but  no,  as  usual,  he  has  exhausted 
himself  with  his  efforts  at  first,  and  the  rest  is  only  a  matter  of  time. 
In  about  half  an  hour  after  he  was  first  hooked,  I  have  him  drawn 
up  upon  the  mud,  and  from  thence  to  the  field  which  skirts  the  pit, 
a  ferocious-looking  fish,  at  whose  great  jaws  I  look  at  with  some  re- 
spect and  more  suspicion,  as  I  insert  the  gaff  between  his  gills.  He 
weighs  four-and-twenty  pounds. 

After  catching  a  fish  like  that,  one  does  not  care  much  about 
fishing  any  more ;  for  you  feel  that  you  cannot  improve  upon  it.  It  is 
the  expectation  of  the  great  trout  which  is  to  come  that  leads  you  on 
from  fall  to  fall  and  pool  to  pool :  the  great  trout  which  is  to  make 
amends  for  all  the  ^ilures  of  some  disappointing  day.  But  when  he 
is  caught,  how  much  less  pleasure  the  next  gives  because  he  happens 
to  be  a  little  smaller,  although  larger  than  all  the  rest  in  the  creel ! 
It  is  something  better  that  we  are  always  striving  for,  the  last  best 
being  but  an  earnest  of  the  best  to  be.  Accordingly  when,  half  an 
hour  afterwards,  I  lay  another  pike  by  the  side  of  the  first,  with  the 
details  of  whose  capture  I  will  not  weary  you,  I  really  feel  quite  dis- 
appointed because  it  is  only  eighteen  pounds  in  weight. 

1  have  one  more  dace  left  still ;  the  other  five  have  done  their 
duty.  I  have  that  one,  and  I  take  him  out  of  the  basket  and  chuck 
him  as  far  as  possible  into  the  pit.  I  have  done  quite  enough  this 
day.  What  shall  I  do  with  my  fish  i  That  wretched  old  basket — 
w;hat  was  the  use  of  lugging  that  about  with  me  for  such  work  as 
this?  Here  is  the  bailifFof  the  farm  which  adjoins  my  small  estate 
riding  past  upon  his  rough  little  pony. 

^  Would  you  be  kind  enough  to  call  at  my  house,  Mr.  ■,  and 
^  say  that  I  have  caught  two  hsh  at  Westmere,  and  ask  them  to  send 
^  something  to  bring  them  home  in  ?' 

^  Certainly,  sir  ?     Shall  I  say  a  dish  ?' 

*  No ;  say  the  largest  clothes-basket  that  they  have  got  in  the 
*  house,  if  you  please.' 

And  so  in  due  course  of  time  the  clothes-basket  came,  and  I  got 
them  home. 

But  though  they  are  caught,  they  are  worth  saying  a  few  words 
about  before  I  leave  them.  I  am  quite  aware  that  there  are  much 
heavier  fish  in  the  Broads ;  but  considering  the  place  out  of  which 
these  were  taken,  I  hold  their  size  to  be  extraordinary.  The  largest 
is  three  feet  six  inches  in  length,  and  I  think  about  twenty-two 
inches  round  at  the  broadest  part  between  the  fins.  The  smallest  is 
three  feet  and  one  inch  long,  by,  I  think,  about  eighteen  inches.  Of 
this  breadth  I  am  not  certain.  They  are  both  fish  in  good  condition, 
with  a  brown  tint  mingled  with  the  green.  That  their  appetites 
were  good  and  their  opportunities  of  gratifying  them  sufiicient,  may  be 
proved  by  the  fact  that  the  larger  one  had  in  his  inside  three  dabchicks 
or  water-hens,  seven  dace,  and  one  perch  ;  the  latter  had  five  dace.  It 
was  perhaps  more  extraordinary  that  the  smaller  fish  should  have  kept 
in  such  condition,  and  had  his  larder  so  well  stocked,  inasmuch  as, 


l868.]  THE   OLD  OAK  TABtS.  1 37 

when  he  was  caught,  he  was  found  to  have  had  the  upper  part  of  his 
snout  broken  off,  so  that  the  lower  jaw  projected  an  inch  beyond  the 
upper.     It  must  have  been  an  old  injury,  for  it  was  quite  healed. 

And  now,  before  I  lay  down  my  pen,  I  should  like  to  say  a  few 
words  to  the  reader,  in  answer  to  an  observation  or  two  which  he 
may  possibly  be  inclined  to  make. 

^  This  has  been  a  wonderful  day  of  yours— -^wonderful,  if  true. 


*  sir.' 


*  It  has  been.  You  will  recollect  that  I  have  been  iishing  in  pre- 
'  served  waters,  upon  a  good  day,  and  I  have  had  my  own  choice  of 
'  that  particular  instance  of  success  which  I  have  selected  to  describe. 

*  I  have  not,  of  course,  picked  out  indiiFerent  days  or  blank  days  in 
^  stream  or  mere,  but  the  best ;  and,  with  respect  to  the  weight  of 
^  the  fish  caught,  the  one  day  in  seven  years.' 

'  Can't  one  get  permission  to  fish  in  those  wonderful  waters  ?' 
'  With  respect  to  the  former,  I  cannot  say.  There  are  certain 
^  feelings  of  sadness  connected  with  my  remembrancesof  it,  that  I 
^  do  not  love  to  dwell  upon.  With  regard  to  Westmere  Pit,  I  say 
^  '^  No."  I  have  already  spoken  of  it  in  the  past  tense,  and  it  exists 
*•  no  longer.  Some  two  years  after  I  caught  the  large  pike  in  it,  there 
^  came  a  drought  in  the  light  lands,  and  many  pools  and  watercourses 
^  were  dried  up,  and  this  little  lake  amongst  the  rest.  As  the  water 
^  began  to  dwindle,  the  proprietor  had  it  netted,  and  took  from  it  an 
^  immense  quantity  of  perch  and  dace,  and  a  good  many  very  fine 

*  pike,  which  he  had  transported  to  other  meres ;  none,  however, 

*  were  so  heavy  as  those  which  I  caught  that  day.  The  disappear- 
'  ance  of  so  deep  a  pit  struck  me  certainly  as  very  curious  ;  but  the 
^  Westmere  farmer  satisfied  my  mind  upon  that  head  by  assuring 
^  me  that  it  did  not  seem  to  him  at  all  unnatural  i  for  that  he  bad 
^  heard  that  there  were  great  floods  on  the  other  side  of  the  world, 
<  in  Australia,  and  no  doubt  our  missing  mere  had  dropped  through 
'  and  come  up  there.' 

^  Then,  sir,  as  the  water  is  gone  and  nobody  can  fish  in  it  again, 
'  we  have  only  your  own  word  for  what  you  say  that  you  caught  ?' 

^  Pardon  me.  Do  me  the  favour  of  walking  into  my  dining-room. 
^  There  in  the  recess  above  the  sideboard,  in  that  large  glass  case, 
^  hang  the  two  great  Pike  of  the  light  lands.' 


THE  OLD  OAK  TABLE. 

CHAPTER   XI. 


The  story  of  the  Chesterton  steeple-chase,  which  immediately 
created  such  intense  interest  among  the  undergraduates,  soon  found 
its  way  to  the  ears  of  the  authorities,  who,  on  finding  a  lady  had 
taken  so  prominent  a  part  in  the  race,  were  aghast  at  the  scandal 
thus  brought  on  the  University.  One  of  the  leading  tutors  at  Christ- 
church,  regarding  himself  as  a  censor  mommy  went  so  far  as  to 
consult  the  Senior  Proctor  on  the  subject,  hoping,  with  the  concur- 
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rence  of  that  official,  to  punish  the  offenders  seriously  for  this  novel 
and  audacious  contempt  of  discipline. 

But,  happily  for  our  friends,  the  proposal  met  with  little  sym- 
pathy from  honest  George  Grantham,  who,  although  a  martinet  in 
the  High  Street,  had  a  liberal  soul,  and  loved  a  grind  across  countiy 
as  well  as  any  man  in  Oxford ;  nor  could  he  see  any  moral  turpi- 
ude  in  the  circumstances  of  the  race  as  described  by  the  virtuous 
uton     ^  We  were  young  ourselves  once,  Mr.  Gaysford,'  said  he, 
and  should  make  due  allowance  for  the  outburst  of  manly  spirit 
exhibited  by  these  gentlemen.     The  affair  took  place  beyond  the 
precincts  of  the  University ;  and  if  a  lady,  against  whom  there  is 
no  imputation,  preferred  riding  in  the  race  to  being  a  mere  looker- 
on,  who  will  blame  the  young  men  for  accepting  such  good  com- 
pany V 

'  But  surely,'  replied  the  tutor,  with  no  little  chagrin,  *  the  whole 
proceeding  was  so  gross  a  breach  of  discipline,  that  rustication  at 
least  should  be  the  penalty ;  and  if  we  do  not  make  a  sharp  ex- 
ample of  them  now,  depend  upon  it  the  scandal  will  be  repeated 
before  the  term  is  over.' 

^  No  great  scandal  after  all,  Mr.   Gaysford ;  and,  so  far  as  my 
experience  goes,  the  Saint's  day  might   have  been  spent  with  far 
more  danger  to  their  morals  in  the  purlieus  of  Oxford  than  by  a 
lively  gallop  over  the  Bicester  Vale.     Besides,  if  you  rusticate  the 
young  men,  I  pity  their  poor  fathers  at  home,  on  whose  pockets 
will  fall  the  chief  punishment  by  this  process.' 
The  common  sense  and  firmness  of  the  Senior  Proctor  were  more 
han  a  match  for  the  grumbling  tutor,  who,  quoting  something  about 
sins  they  are  inclined  to,'  retired  in  disgust  to  his  own  rooms.     On 
the  following  day,  however,  he    summoned   Prettyman,  the  only 
member  of  his  own  college  ^among  the  race-riders,  before  a  college 
meeting ;  and  as  that  buriy  youth  possessed  a  thoroughly  indepen- 
dent spirit,  and  declined  to  express  regret  for  his  delinquency,  he 
was  commanded  to  write  out  the  first  two  books  of  the  Iliad  with 
all  the  accents  pertaining  thereto,  and  a  cross  was  affixed  to  his 
name  on  the  battel-books,  by  which  his  bread,  cheese,  butter,  and 
beer  were  stopped   until   the  imposition  was  duly  performed   and 
sent  in. 

This  might  have  been  a  serious  hindrance  to  some  students,  who, 
possessing  a  conscience,  would  have  consumed  the  midnight  oil  to 
its  last  drop,  and  laboured  with  their  pen,  like  galley-slaves  at  an  oar, 
until  the  heavy  work  were  accomplished  ;  while  at  the  same  time 
their  expenditure  would  be  largely  increased  and  the  course  of  their 
studies  impeded  by  the  worse  than  useless  penalty  thus  imposed. 
But  Tom  Prettyman's  views  could  scarcely  be  called  chivalrous  in 
matters  that  affected  either  his  pleasure  or  his  pocket ;  and  when  he 
heard  the  doom  pronounced  on  him  by  the  head  of  his  college,  he 
only  snapped  his  fingers  inaudibly,  and  turning  on  his  heel,  posted  off 
to  a  hatter  in  the  High  Street,  on  whom  he  and  many  others  relied 
as  a  friend  in  need  at  such  times. 
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^  In  trouble,  sir,  I  fear,'  said  the  silver-tongued  tradesman,  as  Tom 
bounced  into  his  shop.  '  I  thought  there  was  a  storm  brewing  when 
'  I  saw  Mr.  Gaysford  pass  my  aoor  an  hour  ago ;  he  looked  as  black 

and  threatening  as  a  thundercloud.' 

*  Ay/  said  Prettyman,  '  but  there's  more  brimstone  than  light- 
ning in  his  bolts.  He  would  have  crushed  me  if  he  could,  so 
Sutton  the  scout  tells  me,  but  that  old  brick  the  Senior  Proctor 
covered  me  with  his  shield  and  baffled  the  beast.' 

^  Then  you  are  fortunate  indeed,  sir,  to  have  found  so  good  a 
friend.  Mr.  Gaysford  is  dangerous,  and  has  done  me  a  world  of 
damage  by  rusticating  some  of  my  best  customers.' 

^  Well,  Beaver,  this  time  he  has  done  you  some  service,  and 
brought  grist  to  your  mill.  Here's  a  blessed  job  for  you ;  two 
books  of  the  Iliad  with  all  the  accents,  to  be  written  out  in  a  legible 
hand  i  and  mark  you,  Beaver,  keep  the  coach  going  that  under- 
takes it ;  for,  were  it  not  for  you  and  the  licensed  victuallers,  that 
cross  against  my  name  on  the  buttery  books  would  soon  make 
a  skeleton  of  me,  that's  certain  ;  so  let  me  have  it  in  a  day  or  two 
without  fail.' 

^  Impossible,  sir ;  it  will  be  a  long  and  a  tedious  job  for  the 
readiest  pen ;  and  Robinson,  who  is  the  only  man  for  it,  has  so 
much  coaching-work  on  hand  at  present,  that  unless  he  sits  up  by 
night,  it  can't  be  done  under  a  week ;  and  then,  sir,  he  must  have 
an  unlimited  supply  of  brandy  and  water  and  cigars,  or  he'll  not 
face  the  collar  beyond  a  night  or  two.' 

^  Stimulant  and  sedative,  eh  ?  Well,  don't  stint  him  in  either  so 
long  as  he  gets  over  bis  ground  without  bolting.' 

^  That's  the  rub,  «ir,  with  him,'  said  the  wily  hatter ;  ^  the  great 
goes  are  coming^on,  and  he  has  eight  gentlemen  to  cram  in  Christ- 
church  alone ;  and  at  such  a  time  Robinson  is  a  very  independent 
man,  sir,  I  assure  you — must  have  his  money,  or  work  he  won't 
after  his  usual  hour.' 

*•  Of  course  he  must  be  paid,  and  probably  you'll  not  forget  to 
charge  me  with  it  when  you  send  in  your  account  next  Christmas.' 

^  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,'  replied  the  hatter,  ^  but  this  is  always  a 
ready  money  transaction.  Two  guineas  for  each  book,  and  half  a 
guinea  extra  for  the  accents }  so  that  will  be  just  five  guineas  for 
thejob.* 

*  Five  guineas  and  a  ready  money  transaction  I'  ejaculated  Pretty- 
man  in  a  slow  and  sarcastic  tone.     ^  What !  shoot  and  pay,  as  you 

do  at  a  pieeon-match  ?  a  bill  at  sight  ?  No,  Beaver,  that's  an  in- 
novation I'll  never  stand  ;  an  infernal  heresy  never  heard  of  before 
in  this  orthodox  University.' 

*  Well,  sir,  those  are  Robinson's  terms,  not  mine,'  said  the  hatter^ 
meekly ;  ^  but  I  dare  say  I  can  manage  the  business  between  you  tm 
^  your  mutual  satisfsiction,  and  I'll  put  it  in  hand  forthwith.' 

With  this  assurance  Prettyman  appeared  satisfied,  and  stalked 
leisurely  out  of  the  shop.  But  idle,  extravagant,  and  thoughtless  as 
he  was,  he  would  have  dragged  the  hatter  through  a  horse-pond  had 
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he  known  the  real  terms  on  which  the  imposition  was  to  be  executed. 
Robinson's  avocation  was  that  of  a  peripatetic  coach  or  quack  tutor, 
who,  though  unattached  to  the  University,  wandered  about  from 
college  to  college,  cramming  the  idle,  the  dull,  and  the  dissolute 
pupils,  who  by  no  possibility  could  have  passed  their  final  examina- 
tion but  for  the  peculiar  style  of  instruction  imparted  to  them  by  this 
man.  Scripture  history  was  his  speciality,  and  its  main  points  he 
contrived  to  impress  on  the  thickest  head,  not  by  Von  Feinagle's 
'  new  art  of  memory,'  but  by  an  invention  of  his  own,  a  kind  of 
memoria  tecbnica,  that  by  a  playful,  or  a  witty,  or  even  a  profane  joke, 
conveyed  a  direct  allusion  to  the  subject  he  wished  his  pupil  to  retain. 
The  system,  in  its  immediate  results,  was  more  successful  than  it 
deserved  to  be,  and  many  a  man,  pronounced  hopeless  and  imprac- 
ticable by  his  college  tutors,  was  enabled  by  it  to  satisfy  the  public 
examiners  and  obtain  his  degree.  But,  like  the  damned  spot  in  the 
play,  the  stain  it  left  on  the  memory  was  inerasable ;  and  in  after 
years,  while  reading  the  Holy  Scriptures,  men  have  shuddered  to 
recal  a  profane  jest  commingling  with  a  solemn  truth,  so  well  had 
the  poison  been  kneaded  with  the  bread  of  life. 

But  to  return  to  the  imposition.  Robinson  was  a  married  man 
with  a  young  family  and  straitened  means ;  and  while  he  was  work* 
ing  his  brandy  and  water  in  his  pupils'  rooms  and  sowing  tares  in 
their  brains,  his  wife,  a  fragile,  delicate  woman,  the  daughter  of  a 
neighbouring  clergyman,  was  employed,  often  through  the  live-long 
night,  in  transcribing  impositions  for  the  convenience  of  the  under- 
graduates and  the  benefit  of  the  hatter,  for  meagre  indeed  was  the 
margin  of  gain  that  fell  to  her  wearied  hands.  Still,  as  she  left  no 
duty  unfulfilled  in  her  capacity  of  wife  and  mother,  the  happiness 
she  realised  at  being  thus  able  to  contribute  to  the  support  of  her 
family  made  large  amends  for  the  scanty  payment  earned  by  such 
labour. 

On  Prettyman's  departure  Mr.  Beaver  sought  Robinson's  house  at 
once,  and  finding  him  at  home,  said  playfully  :  *  I've  brought  you  a 

*  bit  of  recreation,  Mr.  Robinson  j  something  that  will  relieve  the* 

*  monotony  of  your  coaching  life,  and  pay  you  handsomely,  if  it  be 

*  done  promptljr ;  two  books  of  the  "  Iliad,"  with  the  accents,  to  be 
'  written  out  fairly  and  legibly.' 

'  With  the  accents  ?'  repeated  Robinson.  *  If  you  call  that  a  recre- 
^  ation,  I  should  like  to  know  what  you  consider  work,  Mr.  Beaver. 

*  But  what  is  the  pay  ?' 

^  I  am  commissioned  to  give  you  thirty  shillings  for  the  job ; 
'  though,  as  I  pay  you  myself  with  ready  coin,  it  will  probably  be 

*  many  a  year  before  I  see  my  own  again,'  and  he  jingled  the  money 
in  his  breeches  pocket  as  he  waited  for  the  answer. 

'  That's  not  enough,  Beaver  ;  I  shall  want  spectacles  before  I  get 

*  to  the  end  of  that  accent  work.     The  fellow  that  conceived  that 

*  torture  would  have  made  a  rare  Inquisitor — it's  not  enough.' 

Beaver  turned  on  his  heel,  as  if  he  meant  at  once  to  abandon 
further  negotiation ;  but  the  kindly  wife  interposed.    *  Will  you  not  say 
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^  two  guineas,  Mr.  Beaver ;  for  then  Pm  sure  my  husband  would  get 
*  it  done  for  you  without  delay  ?' 

*  Can't  afford  to  do  it,  ma'am,'  responded  the  hatter  ;  *  but  I'll  make 
^  it  a  guinea  and  a  half  and  find  the  foolscap,  if  that  will  suit  you.' 

And  so  it  was.  arranged ;  the  work  was  done  by  Robinson's  wife 
and  paid  for  by  Beaver ;  but  it  was  long  after  Prettymau  had  quitted 
the  University  that  he  discovered  how  large  a  portion  of  the  five 
guineas  had  fallen  to  the  hatter,  and  how  little  to  the  poor  wife's 
share. 

As  time  rolled  on  and  Stoford  had  now  become  an  old  stager  in 
the  University,  his  visits  to  Lovelstone  became  more  and  more 
frequent ;  indeed,  having  proposed  to  Lampern  for  the  hand  of  his 
daughter,  and  obtained  his  ready  consent,  he  enjoyed  all  the  privileges 
of  an  accepted  lover,  coming  to  the  house  and  going  from  it  as  it 
suited  his  convenience.  But^  sweet  as  the  converse  was  between 
the  youthful  pair,  as  they  wandered  among  the  wild  deer  in  the  deep 
forest  of  Wye h wood,  or  sat  shaded  by  a  weeping  willow  on  the  banks 
of  the  flowery  Windrush,  it  was  not  unaccompanied  by  a  presenti- 
ment that  planted  a  keen  pang  of  doubt  in  the  hearts  of  both. 
'  It  was  no  secret  to  Grace  Lampern  that,  by  his  father's  will,  the 
period  of  Stoford's  minority  was  extended  to  thirty  years  of  age  ;  and 
moreover  that,  in  the  event  of  his  contracting  a  marriage  during  his 
minority  without  the  full  consent  and  approbation  of  his  trustees, 
they  were  charged  to  hold  the  family  estates  in  trust  for  the  benefit 
of  a  sailor's  home,  founded  by  the  Admiral  on  his  retirement  from 
active  service.  Nor  was  it  unknown  to  her  that  their  engagement  had 
been  the  subject  of  a  long  correspondence  between  the  trustees  and 
Stoford's  tutor,  Mr.  Butler ;  who,  although  the  kindest  of  living  men, 
and  sincerely  attached  to  his  pupil,  had  expressed  in  the  strongest 
terms  his  horror  of  the  connection  he  was  about  to  form.  Lampern's 
antecedents  as  a  low  attorney  and  money  lender,  coupled  with  his  sub- 
sequent mode  of  life  as  a  horsedealer,  were  faithfully  reported  to  the 
trustees ;  nor  were  Grace's  hunting  propensities  and  reckless  style  of 
riding  withheld  from  their  knowledge }  and,  above  all,  that  ugly  story 
of  the  steeple  chase  in  which,  though  unbidden,  she  had  taken  so 
active  a  part,  and  which  had  created  so  wide-spread  a  scandal 
throughout  the  University,  had  more  than  satisfied  those  gentlemen 
that  Stoford  would  be  little  better  than  a  madman  to  marry  such  a 
woman. 

So,  when  Stoford,  who  had  now  attained  his  twenty-third  year  and 
taken  his  Bachelor's  degree,  announced  his  engagement  to  the  trustees, 
and  requested  permission  to  fulfil  it,  he  was  met  with  an  unqualified 
refusal.  Nor  were  they  content  with  signifying  their  disapprobation 
to  him  alone :  they  wrote  to  Lampern,  and  without  giving  a  reason 
for  their  objection,  simply  told  him  that,  as  they  had  the  power  to 
withhold  their  consent,  they  had  resolved  to  do  so  in  this  case. 

It  would  be  difficult  to  say  whether  rage  or  disappointment  seized 
Lampern  with  the  greater  intensity  on  the  receipt  of  that  commu- 
nication;   each  might  have    claimed  a   divided   empire,   for    each 
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swayed  him  by  turns }  now  he  v/as  groveUing  in  the  mire  of  mortifi- 
cation and  despond,  in  utter  prostration  of  mind  and  body ;  then, 
after  drinking  deeply  of  brandy,  his  wrath  rose,  and  the  wild  boar  of 
Ardennes  could  scarcely  have  matched  him  in  fierceness  of  mood. 
'  Not  marry  you  ?'  he  said,  in  a  voice  husky  with  drink  and  rage ; 

*  may  the  earth  swallow  me  alive  if  I  do  not  have  my  revenge.  He 
'  shall  either  take  you,  Grace,  or  I'll  take  his  life ;  I'll  run  him 
^  through  all  the  law  courts  of  England,  and  hunt  him  to  death  with 
^  a  pack  of  beagles ;  that's  how  I'll  serve  the  cub  that  dares  make  a 

*  fool  of  me.' 

^  Seven  years  to  wait  will  indeed  be  a  trial  for  both  of  us,'  said 
Grace,  sobbing  at  the  prospect  of  so  long  an  engagement ;  *  but  I 
*■  can  only  say,  if  he  has  the  constancy  of  a  Jacob,  I  can  be  true  as  a 

*  dove,  father.' 

*  That's  all  rubbish,  Grace,'  said  Lampern,  impatiently  ;  *  you  are 
<  now  five  years  older  than  he  is,  and  in  seven  years  hence  he  won't 
^  look  at  you  a  second  time.  No ;  whether  the  trustees  consent  or 
^  not,  he  shall  fulfil  his  promise  without  delay,  or  take  the  conse- 

*  quences.' 

*•  Mr.  Stoford  will  do  all  that  a  gentleman  should  do,  I  feel  certain,' 
said  Grace ;  ^  but  if  thus  bound  by  his  father's  will,  it  surely  would 
^  be  better  to  wait  the  given  time  than  take  a  rash  step  in  the 

*  matter.' 

To  choose  the  lesser  evil  was  simply  the  suggestion  of  common 
sense;  and,  although  Grace's  view  through  the  shady  vista  in  front 
of  her  was  anything  but  a  clear  one,  she  usually  succeeded  in  pacify- 
ing her  father  s  rough  tongue,  by  assuring  him  she  was  in  no  hurry 
to  quit  her  comfortable  home,  and  that  Stoford's  good  faith  was  un- 
impeachable. 

Lampern's  conduct  to  Watkin  after  the  Featherbed  affair,  and  the 
grasping  merciless  manner  in  which  he  had  insisted  on  compensation 
for  the  loss  of  his  mare,  had  early  impressed  Stoford  with  the  know- 
ledge of  what  he  had  to  expect  in  case  of  any  difficulty  with  that 
gentleman.  Added  to  this,  the  innate  vulgarity  of  Lampern's  mind, 
cropping  out  in  a  thousand  ways,  had  so  frequently  disgusted  Stoford 
during  his  visits  at  Lovelstone,  that  of  late  he  had  taken  especial 
pains  to  pay  them  at  times  when  Lampern  was  not  at  home. 

Grace's  perplexity,  too,  lest  a  collision  should  take  place  between 
him  and  her  father  in  his  present  temper,  may  be  better  imagined 
than  described ;  and  the  talent  she  displayed  in  averting  such  a  catas- 
trophe proved  quite  equal  to  what  might  have  been  expected  from 
her  father's  daughter,  and  no  exception  to  the  ingenuity  for  which  the 
sex  is  distinguished  in  such  matters.  Still  it  was  a  severe  tax  on  her 
energies  and  a  bitter  drop  in  the  cup  of  pleasure  she  would  otherwise 
have  drained  to  the  dregs. 

The  departure  of  Lampern  for  one  of  the  Great  Northern  fairs 
had  been  communicated  to  Stoford  by  an  especial  message  despatched 
to  Oxford  ;  and,  as  Lord  Evelyn  happened  to  be  in  Stoford's  rooms 
when  the  news  arrived,  the  latter  at  once  offered  him  a  seat  in  his 
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dog-carty  proposing  that  his  friend  should  fish  in  the  Windrush,  while 
he  passed  the  day  at  Lovelstone.  ^  The  green  drake  must  be  now 
'  on  the  river/  said  he, '  and  if  you  fish  with  the  natural  fly  you  will 
^  be  certain  to  kill,  on  this  dark,  windy  day,  a  brace  or  two  of  the 
^  noble  trout  for  which  the  Windrush  is  so  famous.' 

'  That  I'll  do  with  great  pleasure,  and  bring  my  spinning  tackle  as 

*  well ;  so  if  the  big  trout  won't  rise  at  the  fly  they  may  yet  fancy  the 

*  minnow.' 

'  Oolite  true,  Evelvn  ;  and  so  far  as  my  experience  goes  that  is  a 
^  bait  that  never  fails  on  the  Windrush  ;  but  you  must  take  your 
'  little  casting-net  and  catch  the  minnows,  or  you  won't  do  much  with 
« the  kill-devil.' 

Ensham  and  Witney  were  soon  passed  by  the  rapid  tandem,  and 
as  it  came  to  a  standstill  near  the  bridge  at  Minster  Lovell,  Evelyn 
sprang  from  his  seat,  and  promising  to  be  at  Lovelstone  by  eight  o'clock, 
he  bounded  over  the  meadow  hedge  and  sought  the  stream.  There 
is  no  pleasanter  spot  in  the  centre  of  England  than  this  fair  vale  of 
the  Windrush  ;  here  the  river  rolls  along  at  a  gentle  pace,  as  if  loth 
to  quit  too  hurriedly  the  flowery  banks  and  golden  buttercup  fields 
through  which  it  holds  its  course  s  and  there,  its  waters,  broken  by  an 
easy  declivity,  are  humming  a  quiet  tunc  to  the  leafy  willows  and  to 
the  hawthorns  laden  with  blossom  and  clad  as  it  were  with  summer 
snow.  The  nightingale  sings  all  day  in  the  tiny  thickets  that  fringe 
its  banks  ;  while  the  willow  wren  and  the  black-cap  respond  to  the 
melody.  The  May-fly  too,  during  its  brief  existence  of  one  day,  is 
making  the  most  of  his  time,  dancing  gaily  in  the  air  and  see-sawing 
on  the  lightest  of  wings  over  the  rippling  stream,  as  if  on  purpose  to 
provoke  the  appetite  of  some  lusty  trout  that  watches  him  with  the 
eye  of  an  epicure. 

Lord  Evelyn,  who  was  a  Welshman,  and  had  long  practised  '  the 

*  contemplative  art '  in  the  waters  of  the  Towey,  saw  at  a  glance 
that  to  use  the  minnow  while  the  more  attractive  ephemeral  fly  was 
flaunting  over  the  stream  would  be  a  mere  waste  of  time  and 
labour  j  so  catching  a  fine  yellow-bodied  green  drake,  not  an  hour 
transformed  fi-om  an  ugly  maggot  into  a  gaudy  butterfly,  he  ran  the 
barb  of  a  small  Limerick  hook  delicately  between  its  shoulders,  and 
letting  his  line  blow  out  gently  before  the  wind,  the  tempting  insect 
danced  upon  the  wave  with  unwetted  wing  and  airy  as  thistle- 
down. 

It  would  be  tedious  to  tell  how  many  a  thumping  fish  came  surg- 
ing at  the  oft-renewed  fly ;  not  one,  however,  showed  more  than  his 
dorsal  fin  as  he  turned  and  gulped  it  in.  Of  course,  like  all  fisher- 
men, Evelyn  lost  the  biggest  fish  ;  still,  when  he  had  hooked  and 
landed  four  brace  of  trout,  the  smallest  of  which  was  a  pound  and  a 
half,  and  the  largest  five  and  a  quarter^  he  would  have  been  hard  to 
please  had  he  not  been  well  satisfied  with  his  evening's  sport. 

At  eight  o'clock  he  put  up  his  rod,  and  crossing  a  couple  of  large 
fields,  reached  Lovelstone  as  the  sun  was  going  down.  Grace  Lam- 
pern,  long  accustomed  to  do  the  honours  of  her  father's  house,  rose 
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and  received  him  with  a  very  pleasant  greeting ;  they  had  already 
often  met  in  the  hunting  field  with  the  Heythrop  hounds,  but  this 
was  the  first  time  Lord  Evelyn  had  seen  her  in  the  more  attractive 
costume  of  an  evening  dress.  She  wore  a  French  muslin,  sprigged 
over  with  little  fairy  bouquets  of  the  forget-me-not  flower ;  and, 
although  the  dress  was  gathered  in  many  a  fold  round  her  beautiful 
busty  so  transparent  was  the  texture,  that  the  flowers  of  nature,  and 
not  art,  seemed  to  be  reposing  in  sweet  profusion  on  the  fair  fore- 
ground. Had  Evelyn's  pulse  been  felt  at  that  moment  it  would 
have  told  a  tale  which  the  rapture  of  his  eye  could  ill  conceal,  as  it 
rested  for  some  seconds  with  profound  admiration  on  that  perfect 
picture. 

The  intuition  of  a  woman  in  such  matters  is  rapid  as  a  flash  of 
lightning,  and  rarely  wrong :  she  saw  at  a  glance  that  Evelyn  ad- 
mired her ;  and,  as  all  the  circumstances  of  her  long  engagement 
crossed  her  mind,  some  evil  spirit  whispered  in  her  ear,  *  Why  not 
^  two  strings  to  your  bow,  fair  Grace  ?  so,  if  you  lose  one,  the  other 

*  may  not  foil  you.' 

The  temptation  came,  too,  at  an  opportune  moment .  Stoford's 
visit  had  been  something  like  an  April  day,  sunshine  and  shower, 
with  a  heavy  amount  of  the  latter  element  j  and,  as  he  announced 
his  intention  of  going  so  far  as  the  stable  to  see  the  horses  put  to, 
Grace  invited  Lord  Evelyn  to  take  some  refreshment,  to  which, 
with  her  own  hands,  she  served  him  as  he  sat  at  table. 

^  I  had  hoped  to  find  time,'  said  he,  ^  to  get  my  lunch  at  the 
^little  inn  at  Minster  Lovell;  but  to-day  the  fish  rose  so  freely 
'  that   I   could    not    quit    the    river,   and    really   my   appetite   is 

*  ravenous.' 

*  Then  you  are  indebted  to  the  Windrush  for  two  good  things — 
^  good  sport  and  a  good  appetite.' 

'  Yes,'  said  Evelyn,  *  and  something  more,  for  which  my  best  thanks 

*  are  due  to  you.     A  capital  repast,  and  very  pleasant  company.' 

*  To  which  you  are  quite  welcome,'  said  Grace,  emphatically ; 
'  and  I  hope  you'll  soon  come  again,  and  be  equally  fortunate  in 

*  your  day's  diversion.     And  pray  remember  that  luncheon  at  any 

*  hour  will  be  ready  for  you  at  Lovelstone.' 

'  Thank  you,  very  much  ;  and  as  I  fully  intend  fishing  the  river 
'  on  Tuesday  next,  I  certainly  will  not  forget  your  kind  invite.* 

A  footstep  at  the  door  brought  the  conversation  to  an  abrupt 
close ;  but  it  was  enough,  the  appointment  had  been  made ;  and 
Stoford,  whose  nature  had  no  suspicion  in  it,  would  rather  have 
misdoubted  the  purity  of  St.  Catharine  than  Grace's  truth  or  his 
friend's  honour.  And,  if  the  slightest  flush  of  confusion  passed  over 
the  lady's  brow,  it  was  transient  as  the  mist  on  a  summer  morning  ; 
not  a  trace  of  it  remained  as  Stoford  entered  the  room  and  bid 
Evelyn  get  his  hat,  while  he  said  a  few  last  words  to  Grace  ere  they 
left  for  Oxford.  Neither  for  one  moment  did  a  particle  of  com- 
punction disturb  Evelyn's  thoughts  j  on  the  contrary,  he  had  been 
educated  in  the  school  of  true  Spartan  policy,  and  devoutly  held,  in 
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all  matters  aiFecting  women,  that  if  he  committed  a  robbery,  the  only 
sin  would  be  its  discovery.  So  he  was  prepared  to  poach  to  any 
extent  on  his  friend's  preserve,  so  long  as  he  had  fair  game  to  follow, 
and  no  keeper  to  mar  his  sport. 

As  he  rose  to  obey  Stoford's  command  he  lingered  a  few  moments 
to  hear  if  Grace  made  any  allusion  to  the  appointed  Tuesday  ;  but, 
as  nothing  was  said  in  his  presence,  he  left  under  the  full  impression 
that  it  was  intended  he  should  come  alone  and  spend  the  afternoon, 
soJus  cum  soldy  in  Grace's  bower. 

*  That  wheeler  is  a  rare  goer,'  said  Evelyn,  trying  to  break  the 
moody  silence  into  which  Stoford  had  fallen  as  soon  as  he  had  quitted 
the  gates  of  Lovelstone. 

^  Yes ;  he  keeps  the  mare  in  a  three-quarter  stride,  and  could  go 
'  a  mile  faster  without  breaking  his  trot.' 

Then  both  again  fell  to  communing  with  their  own  thoughts ; 
but,  whether  the  reflections  of  each  on  the  events  of  the  day,  or  the 
swinging  pace  at  which  the  team  travelled,  made  them  both  so  silent, 
cannot  now  be  explained.  It  certainly  had  been  market-day  at 
Witney,  and  the  horses  in  the  farmers'  gigs  yawed  about  on  the  dark 
road  as  if  they,  too,  were  drunk  as  their  owners*  So  the  ribbons 
required  Stoford's  undivided  attention,  while  Evelyn  kept  his  weather 
eye  open,  like  a  pilot  in  charge  of  a  ship  passing  through  a  dangerous 
channel. 

However,  they  reached  Oxford  in  safety ;  and  at  once  knocking 
into  college,  joined  a  supper  party  in  Watkins's  rooms,  where,  with 
song,  wine,  and  festivity,  the  sole  business  of  all  appeared  to  be  the 
banishment  of  thought  and  the  enjoyment  of  the  present  moment. 


YACHTING  AND  ROWING. 


There  has  been  no  lack  of  sport  for  yachtsmen  during  the  past  month ;  and 
on  more  than  one  occasion  fixtures  have  unavoidably  clashed— of  course  to  the 
prejudice  of  the  less  important  match.  The  New  Thames  made  a  grand 
show  on  their  opening  day,  nearly  a  score  of  yachts  casting  anchor  at  Erith, 
whence  they  had  a  pleasant  sail  to  Gravesend,  and  finished  the  day  with  a 
dinner  in  the  orthodox  manner.  The  Royal  London  commenced  work  with  a 
match  from  Erith  to  the  Nore  and  back,  for  all  rigs ;  but  the  only  schooner 
entered  was  Mr.  Ashbury's  Cambria,  which  did  not  start.  The  other  entries 
were  Mr.  Boutcher's  Fiona,  Mr.  Earl's  Sphinx,  Mr.  T.  Gordon's  Niobe,  and  the 
Phryne  (Mr.  T.  Groves,  jun.) ;  so  that  the  absence  of  quantity  was  amply 
atoned  for  by  the  quality  of  the  competitors.  The  wind  was  sadly  lights 
N.N.W.,  and  throughout  the  day  there  was  little  opportunity  of  showing  the 
sailing  qualities  of  the  vessels.  Sphinx,  cleverly  handled,  was  first  away,  and 
a  ^^ariety  of  changes  occurred  during  a  most  dull  journey  down  to  the  Chap- 
man, where  it  was  evident  none  would  get  over  the  course.  So  the  officer 
in  command  brought  up,  and  the  Fiona  rounded  well  ahead ;  but  the  steamer, 
not  being  anchored,  drifted  with  the  flood,  which  had  just  begun  to  make 
Tip,  so  that  the  Niobe,  which  was  second  round,  was  ahead  of  the  Fiona  for 
the  home  journey.  Mr.  Boutcher  very  naturally  protested  against  such  an 
absurdity,  and  his  objection  very  properly  carried  weight,  the  Committee 
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deciding  thai  the  match  mufst  be  resailed;  and  as  all  the  vessels  were 
entered  for  the  New  Thames  match  on  the  foUowing  day^  it  was  agreed  that 
that  result  should  decide  the  destination  of  the  It.L.Y.C.  prizes.  The  new 
dub  had  secured,  in  addition  to  the  above  quartette,  Captain  Andereon's 
Dlone,  Mr.  Duncan's  Vindez,  and  Sir  Bruce  Chichester's  Posebud^  which  has 
been  lengthened  and  much  improved  siuce  last  season.  There  was  also  a 
second-class  prise,  for  which  Mr.  DanieFs  Luna  and  the  £udora(Mr:  Twjcross) 
contended.  The  wind,  which  blew  from  E.S.E.,  gave  promise  of  a  good  day*s 
sport.  The  Fiona  was  smartest  round,  but  not  setting  sail  soon  enough,  ^e 
others  took  the  lead,  Phryne  being  first  away,  and  Fiona  was  soon  sgain  out 
of  luck,  smashing  her  topsail-yard  in  Long  Beach,  and  falling  astern.  The 
Fhryne  led  oflf  Grays,  where  the  Vindez  and  Sphinz  were  in  dangerous 
prozimity  on  opposite  tacks.  The  former  on  the  port,  should  of  course  havo 
given  way,  but  holding  on,  ran  into  the  Sphinz*s  stem,  carrying  away  bul- 
warks, and  giving  them  a  i*are  shaking.  Toetic  justice  was,  however,  vtWi- 
eated^  as  the  aggressor  smashed  her  bowsprit,  and  was  at  once  7ior$  de  combat. 
In  Gravesend  Beach  the  Fiona,  thanks  to  a  strong  wind,  came  up,  and  in 
spite  of  being  put  out  by  a  steamer,  bad  three-quarters  of  a  mile  'to  the 
'  good '  at  the  Chapman.  Hounding  near  the  Nore,  the  Fiona  led  by  more  than 
five  minutes,  Phryne,  Sphinx,  and  Niobe  being  nezt.  The  homeward  voyage 
showed  some  pretty  sailing ;  but  the  three  leaders  kept  their  relative  posi- 
tions, and  the  Sphinz  won  the  double  event  by  time  allowance.  Mr.  Earle 
may  be  congratulated  upon  having  effected  so  much  thus  early  in  his  second 
season.  The  second-class  boats  rounded  off  the  East  Leigh  buoy,  and  the 
Luna  was  home  first.  The  Boyal  Thames  Schooner  Match,  Gravesend  to  the 
Mouse  and  back,  brought  together  the  following  well-known  cracks,  Fleur-de- 
Lys  (Mr.  Birch),  Gloriana  (Mr.  A.  O.  Wilkinson),  Egeria  (Mr.  MulhoUand)* 
and  the  Cambria.  Lord  Alfred  Paget  had  the  fleet  well  away  just  before  mid- 
day, the  Cambria  showing  great  smartness  in  getting  off,  though  the  Fleur- 
de-Lys  in  Jem  Pittock's  hands  lost  no  time.  The  wind,  N.W.N.,  soon  fell 
grievously  light  down  to  southern,  where  it  freshened  a  trifle.  The  Fleur- 
de-Lys.lost  her  jibboom,  and  the  others  rounded  at  the  Mouse,  Gloriana  first, 
then  Cambria  and  Egeria.  In  the  run  home  the  vessels  changed  places,  the 
interest  of  the  match  being,  however,  sadly  spoilt  by  want  of  wind.  Nesting 
home  a  breeze  sprung  up,  and  the  Gloriana  took  the  first  prize  by  time 
allowance,  the  Cambria  winning  the  second. 

There  was  no  more  racing  on  the  Thames  until  the  15  th,  when  the  New 
Thames  sailed  their  Schooner  Bace  from  Gravesend  to  the  Mouse  and  back. 
The  Cambria,  Egeria,  and  Gloriana  were  entered,  and  the  latter,  smart  as 
ever,  made  the  most  of  a  light  S.W.  wind,  which  turned  northerly  soon  after 
noon.  Mr.  Wilkinson  held  the  lead  all  the  way  down ;  but  some  pretty  racing 
was  shown  by  the  other  two,  and  when  homeward  bound  there  were  a  variety 
of  changes,  the  wind  freshening  at  first,  but  dying  dead  away  near  home, 
so  that  the  Egeria  alone  managed  to  pass  the  winning  buoy,  the  others  being 
hopelessly  astern.  The  B.L.Y.C.  were  luckier  on  the  following  day  with  their 
schooners  and  yawls,  which  had  to  go  the  same  course.  The  same  trio  were 
entered,  as  well  as  the  yawls  Astarte  (Mr.  Battersby)  and  Julia  (Mr.  Moss). 
The  Cambria  was  smartly  handled,  but,  thanks  to  the  Julia's  crew  not  letting 
her  spring  go,  lost  her  advantage,  and  the  Astarte  took  a  good  lead,  which 
she  held  to  the  Hope,  where  the  Egeria  came  down  to  her,  and  soon  afterwards 
left  them  all  behind.  They  were  signalled  to  round  about  a  mile  east  of  the 
Nore  Light,  where  Egeria  led  by  more  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  Astarte, 
Cambria,  and  Gloriana  following.   Mr.  Mulholland*s  clipper  had  so  commanding 
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a  lead  in  the  home  journey,  thai  the  result  was  evident ;  but  amonget  the 
other  three  there  was  some  capital  racing,  and  altogether  the  affair  was  a 
decided  suooess.  On  the  same  day  the  Banelagh  dub^  who  have  but  recently 
taken  to  below-bridge  sailing,  brought  off  their  match,  Erith  to  the  Chapman. 
Captain  Whitbread's  Queen  took  the  principal  prize,  beating  the  Dudu 
(Captain  Hamond)  and  some  others ;  and  in  a  smaller  class  Mr.  Gardner  took 
first  and  second  with  the  Novice  and  Ellen,  which  were  cleverly  sailed.  The 
Boyal  Thames  had  a  monster  entry  for  her  Majesty's  Cup  on  the  following 
day :  schooners  IJgeria,  Gloriaua,  Cambria,  and  Captain  Lovett*s  Mirage ;  and 
the  cutter  and  yawl  list  consisting  of  the  Astarte,  Fiona,  Rosebud,  Sphioz, 
Vindez,  and  Mr.  Stutfield*s  Menal  Prince  Teck  was  on  board  Eurl  Yane*s 
screw  Cornelia ;  and  we  could  have  wished  him  a  day  more  worthy  of  the 
seamanship  displayed,  as  there  was  barely  wind  enough  to  finish  the  match 
by  daylight.  The  Fiona,  which  was  very  sharp  at  the  start,  won  easily,  and 
the  changes,  mishaps,  calms,  and  other  d/sagremens  of  a  regular  spinacre  day 
are  too  numerous  to  mention.  Mr.  Boutcher  has  now  won — we  forget  how 
many  Queen's  Prizes,  and  bids  fair  to  repeat  the  performance.  We  hope  to 
see  her,  with  the  Sphinx  and  some  others,  taking  part  in  the  forthcoming 
tall  doings  in  the  Solent. 

The  Yachting  Congress  was  a  great  success,  an  infinity  of  Commodores, 
Bears,  and  Vices  taking  part  in  the  proceedings.  The  outlying  districts  were 
well  represented  by  the  Marquis  Drogheda,  Hon.  G.  Boyle,  Sir  Michael 
Stewart,  Sir  Bickman  Bacon,  Captain  Smith  Barry,  Major  Bannister,  Mr. 
Llewellyn  Turner,  Marquis  of  Exeter,  Messrs.  Theliusson,  Y.  Wing,  Qoodson, 
Bennett,  and  a  hoet^of  others ;  while  Lords  A.  Paget  and  De  Bos,  and  Messrs. 
Arcedeckne  Lemann,  Charlwood,  Long,*&c.,  appeared  for  the  London  division. 
Lord  De  Bos  advocated  as  great  an  assimilation  of  sailing  regulations  as  pos- 
sible, and  a  sub-committee  was  appointed  to  discuss  the  various  questions. 
We  have  little  doubt  that  practical  good  will  result;  for  although  many 
points,  such  as  time  allowances,  &c.,  cannot  be  regulated  by  a  universal  law, 
there  are  numerous  minor  discrepancies  which  a  qualified  committee  would 
have  Httle  difficulty  in  doing  away  with. 

Bowing  items  are  of  the  dullest,  as  professional  doings  seem  quite  at  a 
standstill ;  and  since  the  sculls  and  pairs  at  the  Universities,  all  the  prin- 
cipal men  have  been  working  for  Henley.  At  Oxford  the  Sculls  brought  four 
challengers,  Yarborough  outrowing  A,  H.  Hall  with  ease  at  the  finish,  and 
Mair  of  Worcester,  who  was  in  superior  condition,  doing  the  President,  who 
looked  somewhat  'jolly,*  by  three  seconds.  Yarborough,  having  disposed  of 
Mair,  had  to  meet  Crofts,  the  holder,  who,  as  he  only  '  caught  a  crab,'  and 
did  not,  like  his  opponent^  foul  the  bank  twice,  won  by  5  sec.  The  pairs  also 
fell  to  Crofts,  with  Jones  of  Exeter,  who  won  the  finsJ  heat  easily.  At  Cam- 
bridge the  Magdalene  Pairs  only  obtained  three  starters.  Finch  and  Bidley 
having  smashed  their  boat.  The  race  was  a  good  one,  Moxon  and  Marshall, 
as  well  as  Muirhead  and  Phelps,  having  at  first  the  advantage  over  Taylor  and 
Blake  Humphrey ;  but  the  latter,  thanks  to  good  watermanship,  won  by  a 
couple  of  secondis,  and  we  are  sorry  not  to  see  them  among  the  entries  for 
the  Henley  Goblets.  While  on  Cambridge  matters  we  may  remind  old 
Cantabs  that  a  project  for  deepening  and  improving  the  classic  stream  is 
now  being  actively  promoted,  and  their  support  of  the  good  cause  is  zealously 
demanded  by  the  committee. 

The  Metropolitan  Procession  was  rather  less  lively  than  usual,  and  the 
number  of  boats  decidedly  inferior  to  last  year;  but  we  trust  this  is  not  to 
be  taken  as  a  criterion  of  the  powers  of  the  London  river  to  hold  their  own 
at  forthcoming  regattas. 
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CiRCUMSTANOES  over  which  I  had  not  the  least  control  prevented  my  sending 
you  my  usual  letter  of  advice  last  month.  The  post  accepted  my  letter ;  but 
you  know  sometimes,  *  libera  scripta  manet/  and  so  it  arrived  too  late  for  the 
'  Baily '  of  June.  I  am  not  sure  that  it  was  a  great  loss,  for,  both  from  a 
sporting  and  a  social  point  of  view,  we  have  had  a  terribly  dull  season.  The 
season  before  last  we  had  an  impending  war ;  last  year  we  had  the  Exhibition, 
with  its  myriads  of  visitors,  for  each  of  whom  Paris  planned  bis  peculiar 
pleasure ;  this  year  we  have  the  natural  reaction,  and  so  are  as  good  as 
missionaries,  and  as  dull  as  Methodists  in  public.  We  have  had  plenty  of 
racing — Oaks,  Derby,  and  Qrand  Prix ;  but  the  last  was  really  a  foregone  con- 
clusion, and  the  other  two  produced  little  sensation,  and,  what  is  of  more 
consequence  to  French  speculators,  brought  over  few  foreigners ;  for  it  is 
the  foreigners  who  bring  the  grist  to  the  mill  To  be  sure,  all  the  grist  does 
not  go  into  French  mills,  for  the  same  train  which  imports  into  France  the 
British  plunger  usually  brings  also  the  British  layer  of  odds ;  and,  indeecU 
without  T^inn  I  do  not  think  our  bold  plunger  could  get  accommodated  with 
those  odds,  to  thotisands,  in  which  he  so  delights.  The  weather  was,  too, 
against  all  the  Paris  Spring  Meetings,  and  so  kept  away  ^  a  deal  of  genteel 
*  company ;'  nor  was  the  racing  of  any  character  to  be  noted  after  the  next 
Saturday's  settling  at  the  Qrand  Hdtel.  But  we  were  never  more  lucky 
at  ChantiUy,  and  had  two  lovely  Oaks  and  Derby  days.  And  this  brings 
to  mind  a  maudlin  sentiment  which  issued  from  a  youthful  but  reflecting 
swell,  who  came  over  for  the  first  event.  '  Oaksh  *fore  the  Derby,'  said  he, 
evidently  afiected  either  by  emotion  or  fine  champagne  — '  Oaksh  'fore 
<  Derby !  No  good  come  to  country  where  they  keep  their  Friday  before 
'  their  Wednesday,'  and  he  drowned  his  sorrows  for  the  arrangement  in  a 
parting  glass,  after  which  he  went  to  the  Grand  Hdteli  and  baoked  the  very 
last  mare  for  a  monkey. 

It  was  universally  acknowledged  that  never  were  so  bad  a  lot  sent  to  the 
post  for  a  great  race  as  appeared  before  M.  Grefiilhe  for  the  '  Prix  de  Diane ' 
(the  French  Oaks).  It  is  not  too  much  to  say  that  Fills  de  I'Air  would  have 
given  them  a  quarter  of  a  mile,  and  squandered  them  before  they  had  got 
opposite  Colonel  Macall's  house.  ^ 

The  Count — ^who  this  year,  or  rather,  I  should  say,  since  the  Oaks  day,  for 
he  had  won  wonderful  amounts  in  stakes  up  to  the  day  of  Jenny's  triumph, 
has  not  quite  been  the  lucky  Count — won  a  fair  stake ;  but  he  has  ceased  to 
back  his  horses  very  heavily  on  this  side  the  Channel. 

The  French  Derby  created  little  sensation  ;  and  but  for  the  defeat  of  the 
Duke  of  Hamilton's  horse,  which  was  much  fancied  by  the  French,  there  would 
have  been  no  event  whatever.  We  missed,  too^  this  year,  the  hospitable 
conveyances  which,  for  the  last  three  years,  have  fed  the  hungry  so  nicely 
under  those  old  oak  trees.  I  remember  meeting  a  'Grande  Duchesse '  there 
two  years  ago— just  before  she  succeeded  to  the  throne  of  Gerolstein — with 
the  height  of  company,  and  the  best  of  lunch.  Last  year,  too, '  fond  memory 
'  brings  back  the  feeling '  that  we  had  a  van  and  a  lunch  at  which  were 
assembled  many  of  the  holy  army  of  martyrs ;  but  this  year  where  were 
they  ?  Gone  with  their  lunch  to  Epsom  and  Ascot,  at  which,  but  for  per- 
sonal, selfish,  hungry  and  thirsty  feelings,  we  should  all  be  truly  glad.  Never 
mind.  We  breakfasted  in  the  Tribunes — a  lukewarm,  skinny  chicken,  twelve 
francs ;  pain  a  ditcrition  (of  the  waiter  as  to  price) ;  and  thick,  cold  coffee, 
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tenpenoe  the  half-^up.  Chantilly  will  soon  resemble  Chester.  '  Ca  vaut  bien 
le  Chester  cheese/  as  a  writer  in  the  '  Sport '  said  when  he  had  described  the 
fight  whioh  did  (not)  take  place  between  Lord  Chester  (who,  I  belicTe,  does 
not  exist — perhaps  he  has  *  charged '  oflf )  and  a  Frenchman — who  of  course 
got  the  better  of  '  the  merry  little  mill '  ('  heureux  petit  moulin '  onr  friend 
of  the  'Sport'  would  call  it)<-on  the  day  of  the  'Grand  Prix  de  Paris'— a 
race  whichi  if  not  ran  on  a  Sunday,  would  attract  half  England.  5000Z.  or 
6000/.  and  an  '  object  of  art '  are  not  to  be  picked  up  every  day.  And  now  I 
approach  that  serious  day. 

There  was  an  introductory  performance  on  the  Saturday,  which  proved  to 
mo  that  we  were  not  going  to  have  the  crowd  of  English  '  Grand  Seigneurs ' 
over  which  we  have  had  almost  since  the  first '  Grand  Prix '  was  won  by 
Mr.  Savile  with  Ranger.  Mr.  Savile  was  here,  and  thought  if  he  had  not  an 
under  Banger,  he  had  got  a  very  good  horse ;  but  really  I  think  the  owner 
looked  more  fit  than  the  horse.  The  noble  proprietor  of  Yale ;  Royal  was 
also  in  Paris,  and  thought  that  Yale  Royal  was  going  to  say  '  Fa/e'— (you 
will  please  put  this  into  italics,  and  ^mind  the  accent,  for  it  is  a  joke,  and  a 
deuced  bad  one  too) — ^to  the  field*  There  were  also  a  few  other  British 
sportsmen;  and  the  Ring  was  admirably  represented  on  our  part  by 
MM.  J<mea  and  €kiriiige,  and  on  yours  by  MM.  Morris,  Stevenson,  Gideon, 
&a,  fto.  ▲  Homing  gsneral  election  quite  seals  my  lips  as  to  who  was  here. 
If  I  said  So-aad*80  was  present  on  Saturday,  they  would  conclude  he  was 
there  on  Sunday,  and  so  vote  against  him,  and  let  in  a  Radical— and  we  have 
enough  of  them  at  any  rate. 

So  your  readers  will  kindly  consider  that  all  their  fellow-countrymen  were 
withdrawn  at  the  last  moment.  There  was  much  cry  and  very  little  wool  at 
the  Grand  Hdtel  on  Saturday  night.  (That  is  my  playful  way  of  hinting 
that  there  was  a  deal  of  'chaff'  and  very  little  betting.)  The  Earl  was 
backed  for  a  little ;  but  the  commission  had  been  executed  '  in  force ' 
before,  and  only  stray  tens,  twenties,  and  forties,  were  put  on  at  the  Grand 
Hdtel.  Mr.  Stevenson  began  a  book  on  the  Grand  Prix  of  1869,  <uQd 
bet  the  Duke  of  Hamilton  aoooZ.  that  his  three  nominations  beat  the  Duke's 
fourteen.  "He  also  offered  (<no  takers')  loool.  to  to^.  against  Bretby; 
but  he  admitted  that  unless  the  horse  improved  about  7  lb.  a  day  from 
that  day,  he  would  scarcely  be  in  form  so  soon  as  the  next  Grand  Prix. 
Having  made  its  few  bets,  the  world — among  whom  I  was  happy  to  notice 
Mr.  James  Weatherby,  looking  not  the  least  as  if  he  had  been  'seriously 

*  suffering,'  as  some  of  the  Paris  papers  had  stated— dispersed  to  their  several 
homes.  No  1  By  the  way,  some  went  to  a  garden  hard  by  the  Champs 
Elysto,  where  young  people  dance  the  national  dance  of  the  '  Closerie  des 

*  Lilas.'  This  place  is  named  after  one  Mabille,  and  is  frequented  by  some 
of  the  highest  dancers  in  Paris.  Indeed,  I  have  never  seen  any  dancers  so 
high  before.  There  are  two  ladies  who  would  give  '  Clodoche '  two  bars,  and 
b^t  by  inches. 

I  was  glad  to  see  so  many  of  our  young,  and  I  may  say  middle-aged 
countrymen  taking  lessons  in  dancing  f^om  the  only  nation  which  can  really 
teach  that  noble  science.  Also  it  was  very  kind  of  them  to  chair  the  ladies 
who  gave  them  those  lessons.  I  confess  that  when  I  saw  one  middle-aged 
respectability  *  setting '  to  Grimshaw,  in  a  sort  of  private  can-can,  I  was 
amused ;  and  my  grandfather,  who  was  with  me,  then  suggesting  that  it  was 
getting  late,  and  that  perhaps— for  boys  will  be  boys,  you  know — ^there  might 
be  a  row,  which  would  be  highly  dangerous  to  our  reputations,  we  tore  our- 
selves away  from  this  garden  of  Flora  and  Terpsichore,  and  went  to  bed,  to 
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dream  that  Mr.  Pad  wick  was  winning  easily  on  The  Earl^  and  tbat  Fordbam 
was  leading  the  band  at  Mabille. 

The  Grand  Priz  day  dawned  on  us  spendidly,  and,  in  company  with  a 
well-known  Yorkshire  baronet,  we  started  so  early  that  we  got  there,  if  I  may 
use  the  expression^  before  the  covers  were  taken  off  the  boxes,  or  the  lamps 
lighted.  However,  it  was  very  jolly,  and  we  sat  and  saw  our  friends—and 
their  name  was*  legion — file  past  us,  giving  and  receiving  those  polite  saluta- 
tions which  are  characteristic  of  the  present  stately  condition  of  society : — 
«  Well,  Swell  1'    *  Well,  Plunger  !'    *  Come  over  owl-shooting  ?*    '  What  I  you 

*  here  again  ?   Thought  you  had  squared  them  1'    '  Backed  The  Earl  ?*    '  Dine 

*  at  Caf6  Anglais?*  *Five  monkeys.'  '  Can't  show.'  And  so  on,  and  so  on. 
The  first  man  I  saw  was  the  fat  individual  who  is  dressed  in  genteel  black, 
and  is  hung  all  over  with  garlands  of  racing  glasses  ;  the  second  was  Joey 
Jones,  who  was  pointed  out  by  an  outsider  (a  Frenchman  and  reader  of 
'  Le  Sport ')  as  the  <  young  and  eccentric  owner  of  L*Earl.'  Then  came 
swarms  of  fellows — pigeon-shooters,  plungers,  layers,  backers,  lookers-on, 
and  that  large  section  of  Paris  society  which  does  not  even  do  that. 

At  last  the  stand  was  a  world  too  small  for  its  occupants,  and  we  were 
driven,  by  stress  of  ladies  and  their  dresses,  to  leave  the  *  haut '  for  the 

*demi'-monde  (there  is  always  room  there),   and  "  *"    *"* 

where  there  was  a  little  more  room  and  air.  AH  th 
and  Amsterdam  Street  and  its  neighbourhood  has  supputj«A  aw  ^... 
Flowers  were  as  plentiful  as  in  Temp6  or  Covent  Garden ;  costumes  as 
gorgeous  as  in  a  harem — of  course  I  mean  when  the  houris  are  full-dressed — 
round  each  carriage  a  chorus  of  the  best  men.  Again  we  traverse  the  ground, 
and  come  to  the  Land  of  Lotteries,  now  the  favourite  excitement  of  your 
Parisian.  From  two  francs  up  to  twenty  you  can  back  your  luck,  and  if  you 
win  get  paid  very  fair  odds.  FinaUy  we  made  that  English  oasis  in  the 
French  desert — that  hospitable  coach  which  is  owned  and  worked  by  'Mister 
'  Talon.'  It  was  a  laud  flowing  with  '  cup '  and  '  champagne,'  offering  pat4 
to  the  hungry,  S.  and  B.  to  the  dissipated,  and  kind  welcome  to  all.  From 
there — tn  ^er/ocu/a,  literally,  for  we  stood  among  the  debris  of  the  lunch — I 
saw  the  easiest  race  which  has  been  won  this  season.  It  never  wafi  in  doubt, 
and  The  Earl  came  when  he  was  wanted,  and  walked  away  from  the  others 
as  if  they  had  only  come  there  to  see  the  race.  Two  lines  of  English  received 
The  Earl  and  the  Marquis,  and  cheered  him  well  The  Emperor,  Empress* 
and  Prince  Imperial  were  present,  and  the  Empress  wore  a  *  Blue  Gown ' — I 
draw  no  conclusions. 

Then  came  the][annual  scrimmage,  and  that  rush  for  Ascot  which  really 
spoils  the  enjoyment  of  a  week  which  gives  in  its  168  hours  (besides  a  decent 
allowance  for  bed)  four  good  days'  racing  and  three  capital  days  at  the 

*  traps.'  I  now  come  to  that  gunners'  meeting.  We  had  very  valuable  prizes, 
very  fair  birds,  very  fine  weather ;  on  one  day  a  gallery  of  princesses  and 
duchesses  (England  won  the  match  for  good  looks  very  easily,  I  can  tell  you, 
one  of  the  latter  order  *  killing  all  her  birds'),  and  a  £edr  lot  of  shooters.  For 
instance,  Mr.  Poters  (last  year's  winner),  Sir  Charles  Legard,  Sir  W.  Coll, 
Mr.  R.  Herbert,  Major  Frederics,  Lords  donmell  and  Parker,  and  others 
whose  names  I  forget,  and  yet  the  matches  were  very  duU.  The  whole  fun 
was  concentrated  in  the  little  betting-ring  round  the  table  of  those  who 
changed  moneys,  and,  if  they  did  not  sell  doves,  at  least  tried  to  sell  those 
who  shot  at  pigeons.  The  two  partners  in  the  great  speculating  firm  were 
more  jolly  than  any  one  else.  The  French— very  good  fellows  too,  I  can  tell 
you,  and  rare  shots— took  up  a  position  on  one  side  of  the  gangway  up  which 
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pigeons  are  done  to  death,  and  the  English  en  masse  on  the  other.  '  70  to 
'40/ — 20  to  I  'against  the  striker.'  'Etes-vous  prfitp  'Etes-vous  prfit? 
•  Pull r  (Bang !  bang!).  *Well  killed.'  «I  owe  you  70 •-—and  .so  on,  and  so 
on  all  day.  All  day,  do  I  say  ?— All  three  days  ;  and  there  must  have  been 
birds  enough  killed  to  have  furnished  all  the  restaurants  in  Paris  with 
pigeon  aux  petite  pois  for  a  fortnight.  This  particular  child  did  not  partake  of 
that  popular  dish  for  more  than  that  time  after  the  defeat  gI  the  Britishers. 
It  was  a  defeat — a  Sadowa — a  sad  hour  too — ^we  only  got  third  in  one  matcb. 
But  pigeon-shooters  are  only  mortal,  like  you  and  me,  my  dear  sister  or 
brother ;  and  as  long  as  they  cross  the  Channel  one  day,  (Une  out,  sup  out, 
go  to  bed  at  '  the  devil's  dancing  hour — which  I  am  told  is  from  four  to 
five  A.iL— and  get  up  with  their  eyes  full  of  champagne,  and  their  tongues 
like  the  back  of  an  old  Eton  Latin  Grammar,  I,  for  one,  will  always  back  the 
bird. 

By-the-bye,  the  Gun  Club  tried  very  hard  to  get  twelve  Parisguns  over  in 
Ascot  week,  to  shoot  for  a  100/.  Cup  to  be  given  by  the  Club,  but  the  engage- 
ments in  Paris  were  too  good  for  the  owners  to  pay  forfeit,  and  so  the  match 
stands  adjourned  to  1869.  We  had  a  nice  lot  of  people  over  though,  alto- 
gether, and  Paris  was  very  much  egayi  in  consequence.  It  is  a  pity  one 
must  be  silent  as  to  names.  Apropos,  we  have  sent  you  one  of  our  greatest 
treasures  over  to  London.  Worthy  '  Baily,'  be  good  to  her !  It  is  Schneider, 
Grande  Duchesse  de  Gterolstein,  whom  we  have  lent  you  for  a  season.  You  had 
better  take  good  care  of  her. 

We  have  a  curious  book  just  published  here,  '  Les  Grandes  Dames.'  It  is 
quite  refreshing  to  hear  of  their  iniquities,  for  really  we  have  been  so  very 
much  overdone  with  '  oes  petites  dames '  and  tneir  little  sins  (and  after  all 
'  que  voulez  vous  c'est  leur  m6tier ')  that  one  looks  upwards  with  a  sense  of 
relief.  The  Due  de  Paresis  would  be  known  to  every  Englishman  who  knew 
'  Paris  life  and  Paris  Sport '  three  years  ago.  The  book  is  curious,  too,  as  a 
history  of  life  in  Paris  to-day,  not  as  it  is  believed  to  be,  but  as  it  is. 

Grimshaw  was  married  here  this  month — married  at  the  Embassy,  in  the 
presence,  of  a  select  if  not  numerous  circle.  Ddjeuner  chez  Outhwaite  — 
every  luxury  of  the  season  except  ortolans,  the  train  from  Marseilles  having 
broken  down,  and  the  delicate  birds  only  arriving  in  time  for '  Byron*s ' 
break&st  next  day.  '  Are  you  going  to  take  your  wife  to  England  V  was 
asked.  '  No,  I  think  not.  You  see  I  am  so  often  at  Chantilly  that  I  want  a  wife 
'  there.'  The  idea  is  Sultanesque,  but  I  dare  say  the  happy  light  weight  meant 
no  harm.  The  parson's  face,  however,  was  worth  a  king's  ransom.  Apropos 
of  parsons — not  a  tall  of  the  one  who  married  M.  de  Grimshaw  to  Mdile. 

de  y  'for  he  is  a  jolly  good  fellow'— we  had  an  awful  duffer  over, 

preaching  rehgion  to  the  jockeys  at  Chantilly.  He  meant  well,  no  doubt,  but 
he  broke  down.  He  got  'after  service'  blundering  about  in  a  fair  in  the  slums 
of  Chantilly.  Now  a  bishop  with  a  shovel-hat  and  an  apron  is  an  individual 
to  command  respect ;  but  a  parson  in  a  foreign  land,  dressed  half  as  a  priest 
and  the  other  half  as  a  '  helper' — a  clerical  mermaid  in  fact— is  a  disgrace  to 
himself  and  a  bore  to  his  countrymen.  This  peculiar  parson  got  to  peculiar 
grief;  but  among  the  despised  and  denounced  trainers,  jockeys,  and  boys, 
met  with  such  sympathy  and  assistance  that  he  ought  to  pray  for  the  turf 
till  he  is  placed  under  it.  It  is  needless  to  say  that  the  few  English  gentle- 
men who  were  near  did  all  they  could,  and  it  was  everything,  to  rescue  this 
wide-awake  parson  from  the  nasty  position  into  which  it  had  pleased  his 
reverence  to  call  himself  Why  the  deuce  should  the  British  parson  when 
out  officially  wear  a ' billy-cock'  hat  and  manners. to  match  ? 
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We  have  got  a  grand  ambassador  here.  His  ExoeQenoy  Lord  Lyons,  and 
right  well  he  does  it.  On  the  occasion  of  the  Queen's  birthday — ^her  Majesty 
has  forbidden  the  old  birthday  ball  which  Thackeray  and  '  Philip '  have  made 
historical—his  Excellency  gave  a  state  banquet  to  forty-eight  resident  English^ 
the  menu  of  which  was  worthy  of  the  wine  and  the  wine  worthy  of  the  menu, 
I  do  not  wish  to  make  personal  remarks  on  private  banquets,  but  there  was 
some  1848  claret  The  flowers  for  this  fite  cost  149^.,  or,  as  somebody  said, 
'  five  francs  a  smell/  All  at  the  Embassy  is  in  equal '  form,'  servants,  car- 
riages, horses. 

We  are  singularly  lucky  in  the  personnel  of  our  Embassy  here,  as  well  as  in 
their  ohie&.  Those  who  knew  the  late  ambassador  and  ambassadress,  and 
the  secretaries  and  attaches  of  the  last  five  years,  must  admit  ihat  it  was  no 
easy  succession  to  the  Hotel  in  Faubourg  St.  Honore,  over  the  gate  of  which 
the  '  lion  and  the  unicorn  are  fighting  for  the  crown  ;*  and  yet  the  heirs  are 
worthy  of  the  succession.  If  you  will  pardon  me  a  small  Latin  quotation — 
I  only  know  three— I  will  say,  *  Sol  occubuit,  nox  nulla  secuta.'  But  alas  I 
the  resident  English — I  mean  those  resident  English  whom  we  wish  to  see- 
where  are  they  ?  Echo,  responsive  echo,  refers  us  to  '  Galignani,'  who,  like 
the  venerable  sage  he  is,  tells  us  that  they  are  'gone  from  our  sight  like  a 
'  beautiful  dream.'  We  miss  them  much,  I  can  tell  you  ;  but  do  you  know 
the  greed  of  Paris  has  driven  most  of  these  people  home  ?  Living  more 
cheaply  in  Paris  than  in  London  is  an  utter  absurdity,  and  then  Anglo-Paris 
society  is  much  broken  up.  The  demi-monde  go  and  come,  but  the  '  world ' 
passes  through  Paris  once  a  year  and  goes  to  Baden.  We  have  a  few  excep- 
tions, and  twice  at  least  this  month  I  have  seen  a  French  assembly,  in  doors 
and  out  of  doors,  turn  round  to  admire  English  beauty.  To  tell  the  truth, 
the  greatest  beauty  is  really  an  Hanoverian  by  birth,  though  England  has 
appropriated  it,  but  the  second  is  pure  English.  I  would  not  mention  names 
for  the  world,  for  it  is  no  reason  because  you  are  wonderful  that  you  should 
be  gazetted  in  'Baily ;'  but  the  effect  of  the  passage  of  these  two  'lucida 
'  sedera'  over  the  horizon  of  Paris  was  absolutely  absurd.  ^  Who,  then,  are 
'  your  beautiful  countrywomen  ^  was  asked  every  five  minutes.  Answer, 
severely  given, '  Sir,  writers  have  no  country  and  no  compatriots,  and  as  a 

*  rule  admire  nobody  but  themselves.'  But  this  is  personal,  and  so  unplea- 
sant. Let  us  '  change  of  ideas,'  as  they  would  say  here,  I  am  told  that 
Baden-Baden  is  already  charming,  and  that  the  Orlofib  and  the  Demidofis, 
'  et  omne  quod  exit  in  *^  off.,"  '  are  there  punting  and  winning,  dining,  driving, 
and  dancing.  As  all  Paris,  and,  as  far  as  I  can  learn ,  all  the  floating  population  of 
London,  is  going  to  the  city  of  the  *  30'  and  the  '40,'  to  that  place  where 

*  nothing  goes  more  *  after  a  time,  but  where,  as  a  rule,  everything  goes,  I 
think  you  had  better  look  out  for  beds,  you  others.  J, '  moi  qui  vous  ^ris,' 
have  taken  the  '  Stephanien-Bad '  for  my  own  party,  as  I  like  *  mine  ease  in 

*  mine  inn'— our  breakfasts  under  the  trees  and  our  dinners  ditto.  Austria, 
or  rather  I  should  say  Vienna,  means  again  this  year  to  take  the  *  Great 
'Steeple-chase'  and  all  its  golden  frederics  back  to  Germany.  Forbid  it 
Hamilton !  I  say ;  forbid  it,  Crawshay  I  forbid  it,  Thomas  and  the  gallant  Enox, 
that  '  curled  darling '  of  the  modem  Athens  of  play  and  sport !  '  Behold,  is 
'  he  not  jolly  when  he  goes  to  face  the  obstacle  F  observed  a  romantic  German 
girl,  fat,  fair,  and  fourteen,  just  as  the  gallant  Colonel  met  his  undeserved 
fate  at  that  brook  last  year.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  course  this  year  will 
be  less  like  a  snipe-bog  than  it  has  been  for  the  last  two  meetings ;  but  even 
M.  Weh  cannot  control  that. 

Vienna  is  going  to  send  us  back  an  English  rider  also.    I  question  if  it  is 
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quite  fair  of  Hungary  or  Austria  to  draw  on  the  *  Fitz>vil]iam '  country  for 
'  gentlemen  riders.'  From  their  point  of  view  they  are  quite  right  though, 
and  Mr.  Sartoris,  forgetting  for  the  moment  'prdcis'  and  'protocol/  may 
perhaps  show  that  early  instruction  in  a  good,  if  severe  school,  and  prema- 
ture endeavours  to  follow  the  example  of  the  learned  *  Carter,'  may  bear  good 
fruit  over  that  perilous  passage  which  Mr.  Charlie  Clarke  ThomhiU  has  made 
familiar  to  all  readers  of  'good  books/  by  which  I  mean  novels.  But  I  must 
hark  back  to  Paris  and  finish  this  paper.  *  Pretty  near  time/  says  elderly 
critic — of  course  a  friend  of  one's  youth—'  gets  deuced  slow.'  The  racing 
season  here  in  Paris  is  over  till  the  autumn,  and  the  distant  meetings 
are  beyond  my  ken.  At  Deauville  and  at  Havre,  however,  there  are  two 
meetings  this  month,  which  will  really  repay  the  British  sportsman  for 
'  ninety  minutes'  sea  (sickness) ;'  besides,  some  good  things  may  come  off. 
We  are  going  to  have  real  bull  fights  at  Havre,  too,  in  honour  of  the  Marine 
Exposition.  They  might  as  well  have  fought  a  main  of  cocks  or  baited  a 
b.uU ;  but  so  it  is.  I  hoped  to  have  told  you  all  particulars,  and  to  have 
descanted  most  learnedly  on  'toros'  and  'novios/  '  toreadors '  and  '  chulos/ 
only  all  the  bulls  caught  influenza  in  the  train  between  San  Sebastian  and 
Paris,  and  are  now  living  on  bran  mashes,  and  cannot  raise  a  horn  against  a 
matador  before  the  '  Baily '  is  set  up.  There  will  bo  three  bull-fights  during 
that  month. 
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The  Invoice. — June  Jottings. 

JUNE  has  generally  been  termed  an  Exhibition  month,  and  there  is  none  in 
the  year  in  which  so  many  Shows  take  place.  Last  season,  it  will  be  recol- 
lected, nothing  would  go  down  but  the  Exhibition  in  Paris,  which  still  lives  in 
the  memory  of  every  lover  of  art  and  science.  But  this  year  we  have  had  Shows 
of  Flowersy  of  Horses,  of  Dogs,  of  Schoolchildren,  of  Watermen,  and  Ebony 
Cricketers ;  but  the  greatest  of  all  has  been  that  of  Temper,  to  which  the 
Racing  World  contributed  largely,  and  in  a  manner  which  would  have  de- 
lighted Mr.  Cole,  C.B.  The  chief  supporters  to  the  stalls  where  envy,  hatred, 
malice,  and  all  uncharitableness  were  displayed,  were  the  supporters  of  The 
Earl  and  the  followers  of  Lady  Elizabeth,  names  which  are  destined  to  live  in 
every  bookmaker's  mind  until  he  himself  is  scratched  to  death.  By  the  jurors, 
the  grand  medal  of  honour  has  been  awarded  to  Admiral  Rous,  while  the 
second  pris^  has  been  unanimously  adjudged  to  Mr.  Monk,  of  Lewes — ^no 
relation  to  Monk  Lewis,  the  friend  of  Byron — in  consequence  of  his  having 
applied  to  Mr.  Hill  for  the  return  of  his  fifty  pounds,  which  the  former 
gentleman  laid  to  him  on  the  Tuesday  morning  before  the  Derby,  having, 
as  Mr.  Monk  asserts,  the  power  to  scratch  The  Earl  for  several  months 
in  his  pocket.  So  public  opinion  will  confirm  the  jurors  in  their  award. 
Of  truth  the  racing  world  has  gone  through  a  troublesome  month,  and 
never  has  the  law  of  libel  been  so  studied  before.  A  lucifer  match  thrown 
into  Purfieet  magazine  could  not  have  created  a  greater  explosion  than  the 
publication  of  Admiral  Rous's  letter  to  the  *  Times  **.  The  Ring  flew  to 
his  standard,  like  the  Neapolitans  to  Garibaldi,  and  every  backer  of  The 
Earl,  and  every  loser  on  Lady  Elizabeth,  was  ready  to  support  him  with 
their  fiver  and  their  tenner  in  proportion  to  the  losses  they  had  incurred  by  the 
respective  animals,  and  for  twenty-four  hours  the  Aamiral  found  himself 
famous.     But  his  triumph  did  not  last  long ;  for  John  Day  flew  to  his  legal 
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advisers,  gentlemen  of  whom,  we  believe,  we  mav  say,  with  truth,  that  they 
nev^r  permit  the  interests  of  their  clients  to  slumber  for  an  instant,  and  the 
following  morning  the  Admiral  discovered  there  were  two  sides  to  the  medal 
which  had  been  voted  to  him  by  the  Ring.  This  took  the  shape  of  letters, 
which  in  the  olden  time  could  have  but  one  result,  viz.,  the  endangering  of  the 
lives  of  the  Senior  Steward  of  the  Jockey  Club  and  the  owner  of  Donnington, 
the  former  as  dear  to  the  Racing  World  as  that  of  the  latter  to  hia  creditors  who 
had  no  policies  on  it.  Then  came  the  question  of  what  was  to  be  done,  and  a 
legal  duel  in  Westminster  Hall  was  resolved  upon  in  preference  to  a  regular 
af^r  in  the  open  air.  After  all  that  has  been  written  against  duelling,  it  had 
certain  advantages,  for  it  put  the  weak  man  on  a  level  with  the  strong,  and 
made  the  latter  cautious  ot  speech*  It  had  also  a  flavour  of  dramatic  interest 
about  it,  which  to  young  and  active  minds  was  irresistible.  First  came  the 
early  rising  movement,  then  the  procession  of  broughams,  the  concealment  of 
the  pistol  cases,  the  hurrying  to  the  rendezvous,  and  the  waiting  for  Mr. 
Paget,  the  eminent  surgeon,  who  was  always  in  attendance,  in  case  either  ot 
the  parties  migbt  be  pinked  with  the  marking-irons,  and  who  always  turned  his 
back  when  they  were  about  to  be  discharged,  in  order  that  he  might  not  be 
called  to  give  evidence.  If  the  affair  came  off  right,  reconciliations  were 
effected,  and  a  good  breakfast  partaken  of  by  all  parties ;  while  if  one  of  them 
came  to  grief,  a  rapid  flight  to  London,  and  the  engagement  of  one  of  New- 
man's chaises  and  four  took  the  survivor  to  Dover  in  time  for  the  French 
packet,  which  conveyed  him  to  Calais,  where  he  found  himself  either  termed  a 
murderer  or  a  hero  by  a  penny-a-liner  who  got  a  dinner  out  of  his  excursion 
trip.  And,  apropos  of  this  subject,  we  once  heard  a  good  anecdote  in  con- 
nection with  af&irs  of  honour,  which,  sot  having  seen  before  in  print,  we  give 
in  its  integrity.  A  well-known  sporting  writer,  of  whom  we  will  only  say  he 
was  the  last  person  likely  to  give  offence  to  any  one,  got  into  an  altercation 
with  an  Irish  nobleman  at  a  West  End  hotel,  who  was  more  noted  for  his 
imbibing  than  his  fighting  qualities,  and  was  challenged  to  go  out  the  following 
morning.  This  o^r  the  ^other  most  politely  refiised  to  do,  alleging,  as  an 
excuse,  that  he  never  went  out  except  to  dinner,  and  that  must  be  a  good  one. 
« By  G — ,  you  are  quite  right ;  that  is  the  most  sensible  reason  I  have  heard 
<  for  a  long  time.  I  cannot  quarrel  with  a  man  who  takes  such  a  sensible  view 
*  of  things  ;  so  we  will  make  it  up  over  a  glass  of  whisky  punch.'  The  invi- 
tation was  accepted,  and  the  parties  in  question  have  been  excellent  friends 
ever  since  the  setdement  of  their  dispute. 

But  badinage  apart,  the  Battle  of  Hastings  bids  fair  to  last  as  long  in  the  History 
of  the  Ring,  as  its  predecessor  does  in  that  of  the  History  of  England,  although 
scarcely  attended  with  such  a  loss  of  life.  According  to  some  writers,  the  corpses 
are  not  deserving  of  funeral  rites ;  but  as  we  differ  from  them  in  ioto^  we  have 
merely  narrated  the  progress  of  events  as  they  occurred,  and  left  our  readers  to 
draw  their  own  deductions  from  them,  only  remarking  that  we  never  recollect  such 
excitement  as  has  been  created  by  the  scratching  of  an  Earl,  and  that  we 
would  rather  appeal  to  Philip  when  sober,  to  Philip  when  drunk.  And  this 
course  we  are  strengthened  in  pursuing,  when  we  reflect  that  throughout  the 
month  that  is  just  passing  away  not  a  whimper  of  evidence  has  turned  up 
against  any  one  of  the  Danebury  party  to  convict  Johnr  Day  of  a  conspiracy 
to  defraud  his  employers,  in  the  face  of  promised  rewards  from  sporting 
writers,  who,  when  the  Turf  is  destroyed,  will  not  be  quite  so  ready  as  they 
are  now  with  their  fivers  and  their  tenners,  and  ^o  will  find  the  ground  upon 
which  they  now  stand  cut  away  from  them.     Under  these  circumstances,  it 
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would  be  the  height  of  bad  taste,  we  cooceiye,  to  enter  more  fully  ioto  the  ques- 
tion now ;  and  with  an  earnest  hope  that  both  parties  will  be  fit  and  well  on  tha 
day,  and  be  well  seconded,  we  say,  with  the  champions  of  old.  May  God  defend 
the  right.  Of  Sporting  Exhibitions  we  have  had  so  many,  that  we  hardly 
know  with  what  to  commence,  for  the  real  sporting  man  has  had  every  day 
of  the  month  bespoke  for  him,  as  we  will  presenthr  show.  For  instance, 
his  Sabbath  is  devoted  to  Greenwich  or  Richmbncf ;  his  Monday  to  Tatter- 
sail's  ;  his  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday,  and  Friday  to  the  race  meetings  of 
the  week ;  and  his  Saturday  to  the  Reviews  of  yearlings  at  Middle  Park  or 
East  Acton.  Hence  he  cannot  be  said  to  have  many  hours  of  idleness  at  his 
disposal ;  and  when  we  consider  the  changes  of  scene  that  he  has  to  undergo, 
as  well  as  the  changes  of  wine  to  drink,  he  must  be  deemed  to  be  made  of  far 
hardier  metal  than  the  generality  of  Englishmen. 

Ascot  being  the  Queen's  own  meeting,  claims  a  precedence  at  our  hands 
which  we  readily  admit,  for  never  were  its  charms  manifested  to  greater 
advantage.  As  a  meeting.  Ascot  may  be  said  to  have  very  nearly  out- 
grown itself;  and  if  it  were  not  for  the  private  boxes,  which  are  as 
convenient  as  those  of  any  opera-box,  the  gentler  sex  would  be  almost 
as  virtually  excluded  as  from  the  coffee-room  of  Brookes's  or  White's,  as 
locomotion  is  entirely  out  of  the  question  in  the  Enclosure  of  the  Grand 
Stand,  and  the  Royal  Enclosure  is  only  for  the  Court  beauties  and  the 
friends  of  the  Master  of  the  Buckhounds.  To  give  an  adequate  description  of 
this  latter  parterre  would  require  the  pencil  of  a  Chalon  and  the  pen  of  an 
N.  P.  Willis  ;  and  as  we  are  in  possession  of  neither  of  these  articles,  we  give 
up  the  task  in  despair,  and  content  ourselves  with  the  expression  of  our  belief 
that  it  could  give  Paris  a  stone,  and  Baden  twenty-one  pounds  in  point  of  love- 
liness. And  if  a  prize  for  Beauty  had  been  included  in  the  programme,  Mr. 
Clarke  would  have  had  more  trouble  to  decide  the  winner  than  he  had  during 
the  week  with  the  other  races.  The  Trial  Stakes  foreshadowed  the  triumph  of 
the  Ring  during  the  week,  as  out  of  the  large  field  that  started  for  it,  nobody, 
not  even  Lord  Annesley,  dreamed  of  the  winner,  a  Newminster  filly  out  of  Irish 
Queen,  which,  never  having  been  right  before,  was  not  supported  for  a  shilling, 
while  Vespasian  and  The  Palmer,  said  to  be  ^  cherry  ripe,'  contributed  good  sums 
to  the  fielders'  subscription  list.  The  Maiden  Plate  brought  out  a  regular  academy 
of  youngsters,  the  best  deserving  of  which  was  one  of  Mr.  Hodgman's  eternal 
V  division,  who  got  to  the  top  of  his  class  by  hoad  work.  The  Gold  Vase 
was  an  eye  opener  in  more  senses  than  one,  and  the  owner  of  Clumber  and  his 
followers  could  scarcely  believe  their  eyes  when  they  saw  Julius  deposed  by 
Blinkhoolie,  who  liked  the  hard  ground  as  much  as  a  good  dancer  does  a 
polished  floor.  This  was  the  third  facer  the  gentlemen  had,  and,  as  may  be 
imagined,  their  countenances  differed  as  much  as  their  books  from  those  of  the 
Ring.  Formosa,  however,  in  the  Prince  of  Wales's  Stakes,  would,  it  was 
thought,  bring  about  a  change,  and  render  them  ^  beautiful  for  ever,'  so  they 
stuck  to  her,  like  Mrs.  Borrodaile  to  Madame  Rachel,  and  were  stuck  in  the 
same  way.  After  these  successive  defeats,  which  it  might  have  been  imagined 
would  have  rendered  the  gentlemen  deaf  to  the  call  of  time,  they  came  up  to 
the  scratch  with  smiling  countenances  to  receive  more  punishment  over  Absti- 
nence, which  was  administered  to  them  by  Xi,  whose  cherry  jacket,  as  worn 
by  Wells,  was  as  successful  a  bait  with  the  million,  as  a  piece  of  cloth  of  the 
same  colour  on  a  hook  is  with  a  shoal  of  mackerel  off  Spithead.  The  Ascot 
Biennial,  from  which  some  relief  was  anticipated  in  the  shape  of  Sister  to 
Hermit,  only  added  to  the  losses  of  the  victims ;  and  although  they  experi- 
enced a  trifling  relief  by  the  Emigration  movement  in  the  Ascot  Stakes,  matters 
were  soon  restored  to  their  original  basis  by  the  cutting  down  of  Achievement  by 
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Mandrake  in  the  Four-year  Old  Triennial.  Wednesday  brought  with  it  ad- 
ditional heat,  and  consequently  an  additional  demand  for  wines  and  spirituous 
liquors,  of  which  a  greater  quantity  was  consumed  than  was  ever  known  on 
the  heath ;  and  if  the  course  had  been  watered  with  the  same  liberality  as  the 
people  in  the  Grand  Stand,  we  venture  to  imagine  the  returns  of  some  of  the 
running  would  have  been  very  different.  The  Earl  winning  the  Ascot  Derby 
so  cleverly  led  to  a  renewal  of  the  agitation  relative  to  the  Epsom  Derby,  and 
into  which  we  have  no  desire  to  enter,  for  it  is  quite  clear  to  our  understanding 
that  the  public  have  long  since  deprived  the  Marquis  of  Hastings  of  the  right 
they  accord  to  every  one  else,  viz.,  of  saying  what  races  he  shall  run  his  horses 
for  in  this  country.  But  perhaps  he  brought  all  the  outcry  upon  himself  by 
his  foolish  act  of  causing,  on  his  departure  from  Donnington.  the  portrait  of 
Admiral  Rous  to  be  taken  down  from  the  walls  and  destroyed  on  the  lawn  by 
saloon  pistols.  Childish  as  such  a  line  of  conduct  must  be  admitted,  we 
should  have  considered  it  beneath  the  notice  of  the  Admiral  to  have  taken 
cognizance  of  it.  Not  that  we  hear  he  did  so,  but  it  has  been  assigned  as  a 
reason  for  some  of  the  measures  which  the  Admiral  adopted  against  the  Mar- 

?ui8,  and  which  led  to  his  retirement  from  the  Jockey  Club.  The  Royal 
lunt  Cup  was  a  triumph  of  the  British  public  over  the  judgment  of  Sir  Joseph 
Hawley,  Sir  Frederick  Johnstone,  and  Mr.  Gerard  Sturt — a  nice  job  lot,  as 
Lord  Frederick  would  say,  to  take  against  the  field — ^for  the  former  body 
would  stick  to  Satyr  against  Eastley,  who  was  tried  to  be  nearly,  if  not  quite, 
a  stone  better  than  Freemason,  and  who,  if  ridden  by  Butler  with  a  whip, 
would  doubtless  have  landed  the  good  thing  cleverly,  but  now  he  just  got  done 
by  Satyr,  whom  Jem  Adams  rode  as  well  and  as  quietly  as  he  was  wont  to  do 
*  the  four  tenners '  of  Woodyeates  in  the  days  of  Joe  Miller  and  Terpsichore.  In 
the  Coronation  Stakes,  Athena  was  <  crowned '  instead  of  Green  Sleeve,  which 
was  quite  contrary  to  general  expectation ;  so  after  all  was  said  and  done. 
Danebury  at  least  paid  its  travelling  expenses.  The  Cup  Day  opened  under 
rather  curious  circumstances,  for,  although  the  weather  was  within  a  few  pounds 
of  Abyssinia,  and  would  have  well  suited  an  intending  emigrant  for  that 
country,  the  autliorities  of  the  Stand  were,  to  use  a  penny-a-liner  phrase, 
thrown  into  the  greatest  state  of  consternation  and  alarm  by  the  discovering 
that  the  Grand  Stand  had  been  abandoned  by  the  police,  whose  places  had 
been  gratuitously  filled  up  by  the  British  public.  The  cause  of  this  abandon- 
ment seems  to  have  arisen  from  a  discussion  between  Mr.  Skinner  and  Inspector 
Walker,  over  a  cup  that  cheers  and  does  inebriate,  on  the  services  of  Sir 
Richard  Mayne's  force,  and  during  which  Mr.  Skinner,  doubtless  for  reasons 
which  he  could  justify,  maintained  that  his  estimate  of  the  performance  of 
their  duties  was  not  in  accordance  with  that  of  Scotland  Yard.  Whereupon 
Mr.  Inspector  Walker,  with  an  et^it  de  corps  worthy  of  a  Guardsman,  that  if 
thev  were  so  useless  he  should  consider  himself  justified  in  withdrawing  them, 
which  he  did  on  the  following  morning,  leaving  the  Stand  like  the  celebrated 
unprotected  female.  This  course  Sir  Richard  Mayne  endorsed  as  readily  as 
he  would  have  done  an  acceptance  of  the  Marquis  of  Westminster  at  two 
months'  date.  Upon  which,  the  Stand  Council  were  called  together,  and  it 
was  proposed  and  carried  nem,  con,  that  the  Riot  Act  should  be  read  to  Sir 
Richard  Mayne,  which  was  accordingly  done  by  Admiral  Rous  in  the  purest 
Saxon,  which  is  no  doubt  engraved  like  a  door-plate  on  the  heart  of  the  Chief 
Commissioner.  As  the  Stewards  of  the  Meeting  and  the  Stand  Authorities 
have  laid  the  whole  matter  before  the  Home  Secretary,  we  will  now  only 
simply  say  that  when  the  large  sum  that  is  annually  paid  for  the  use  of  the 
police  is  considered,  it  does  seem  hard  that  they  should  be  called  off  at  a 
moment's  notice  merely  from  petty  quarrels  arising  between  inferior  parties. 
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And  10  this  stage  we  leave  the  affair.  It  is  not  often  we  see  ao  Ascot  Cup 
field  reduced  to  the  first  trio  in  the  Derby ;  but  so  it  was  now,  which  we 
look  on  as  rather  fortunate,  inasmuch  as  the  truth  of  the  Epsom  running 
between  Blue  .Gown  and  King  Alfred  was  confirmed  to  the  very  letter. 
This  showed  how  utterly  absurd  was  the  opinion  so  currently  ventilated,  that 
if  a  stronger  jockey  had  been  upon  the  King  at  Epsom,  he  would  have  taken 
precedence  of  Blue  Gown ;  and  the  fact  of  Speculum  beating  him  over  this 
distance  of  ground  ought  to  have  been  a  better  advertisement  for  the  Diss 
stock  than  it  seems  to  have  been  regarded.  The  New  Stakes  was  a  tight  fit 
between  Belladrum  and  the  Skirmisher  colt,  now  called  Rysworth ;  but  Stock- 
bidge  told  us  with  unerring  truth  they  are  one  and  the  same  horse.  But  the 
latter's  fore-legs  are  not  the  best  in  the  world ;  still  he  strikes  us  as  being  always 
able  to  stride  over  Mr.  Merry's  colt,  who  is  too  pinned  in  his  elbows  to  enable 
us  to  give  him  more  than  a  certificate  of  merit  for  the  Derby  of  1 869.  The 
Earl  again  stirred  up  the  bile  of  his  Epsom  backers  when  he  was  brought  out 
for  the  St.  James's  Palace  Stakes,  for  which  he  went  about  as  fast  as  Earls 
generally  do  in  St.  James's  Street  The  sport  on  the  fourth  day  showed  no 
diminution  of  interest,  for  there  was  nothing  electrotype  about  it,  and  every 
nee  had  the  hall  mark  stamped  upon  it.  Mr.  Chaplin  showed  us  his  October 
prophecy  of  Blinkhoolie  was  realised,  when  the  latter  came  to  a  riper  growth. 
Lord  Stamford  saw  his  jacket,  to  hb  great  surprise,  before  all  the  others  in 
the  Wokingham,  with  that  very  uncertain  horse,  Chamwood — a  scion  of  his 
handsome  Newcasde ;  but  as  his  Iprdship  did  not  back  him  for  a  shilling,  he 
could  not  be  said  to  have  brought  much  coals  to  Newcasde.  In  the  Three 
Year  Old  Biennial,  also.  Vale  Royal  did  Lord  Stamford  a  great  deal  of  injury 
and  the  fielders  a  great  deal  of  good,  by  taking  *  a  farewell '  of  Formosa  and 
Restitution  so  long  away  from  home,  diat  no  handicapper  can  ever  forget  it. 
The  Queen's  Plate  gave  us  the  first  proof  that  one  Thormanby  at  least  can  stay — 
viz.,  Cap-&-pie — ^who  disposed  of '  the  moral  Hippia,'  as  if  she  could  both  travel 
and  go  fast.  In  conclusion,  all  we  can  say  of  the  Meeting  is,  that  it  was  a  de- 
lightfid  one  for  everybody,  save  the  backers  of  horses,  as  was  visible  by  the  long 
strings  of  Hansoms  in  Clifford  Street  and  the  confines  of  the  Haymarket,  which 
is  as  an  unerring  sign  of  the  times  as  The  Petrel  in  the  Adantic  of  a  coming 
storm.  Windsor,  or  the  Royal  Meeting,  as  Mr.  John  Frail,  with  his  welU 
known  Conservative  loyalty,  terms  it,  picked  up  all  the  crumbs  that  fell  from 
the  Ascot  table,  which  he  dished  up  with  true  artistic  style  for  his  friends, 
with  sauce  piquante  of  the  choicest  order.  Although  the  ground  was  harder 
than  the  heart  of  Pharaoh,  still  the  repute  of  the  C.  C.  drew  crowded  houses 
each  day  of  his  performance,  and  all  owners  of  horses,  whether  Conservative 
or  Radical,  expressed  themselves  perfectly  satisfied  at  the  way  he  assessed 
them. 

Hampton  was,  as  usual,  nothing  but  a  grand  Rhmon  of  the  Demi-monde  and 
their  supporters,  and  the  sight  of  die  white  tablecloths  on  the  roofs  of  the  drags, 
with  the  luncheons  set  out  on  them,  forcibly  called  to  mind  the  cofiPee-room  ot 
the  Army  and  Navy  Club.  The  racing  was  quite  equal  to  the  occasion ;  and 
if  the  betting  men  were  satisfied,  the  backers  did  not  growl,  and  the  daughters 
of  sin  enabled  to  forget  their  wretched  existence,  we  presume  the  object  of  the 
Meeting  was  attained.  The  Stockbridge  week  had  a  chill  thrown  over  it  by 
circumstances  to  which  we  need  not  refer,  and  which  were  almost  the  sole 
tc^ic  of  conversation ;  and  people  seemed  only  to  speak  in  whispers,  for  fear 
they  should  be  dragged  into  Westminster  Hall.  Whether  the  Admiral  and 
John  Day  would  both  run  seemed  to  be  a  question  of  much  greater  importance 
than  the  surting  of  any  of  the  animals  in  the  race-card.  Both  parties  aie 
likely  to  be  Veil  served  in  point  of  jockeyship,  for  John  Day  has  retained 
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Mr.  Henry  James,  Serjeant  Ballantyne,  and  Mr.  Coleridge.  The  latter  will 
of  course  make  all  the  running,  with  that  knowledge  of  pace  for  which  he  is 
so  remarkable;  while  Mr.  Serjeant  Ballantyne  will  cross-examine  with  all 
that  knowledge  of  the  world  and  seyerity  which  he  has  displayed  on  every 
occasion  when  he  has  been  put  up ;  and  Mr.  Henry  James  will  take  care  that 
Danebury  is  not  beaten  by  any  flaw  in  the  conditions  of  the  match.  Who  the 
Admiral  will  get  we  do  not  know,  but  we  may  be  perfectly  satisfied  he  will 
have  no  chalk  jockey,  but  a  proper  Sst.  lolb.  man,  who  has  won  hit 
Derby,  Oaks,  and  St.  Leger.  And  so  it  should  be  in  an  encounter  of  this 
magnitude,  upon  which  as  many  eyes  will  be  cast  as  upon  the  Derby  itself. 
Under  these  circumstances,  for  the  Admiral  to  enter  the  enemy's  camp  was  an 
act  of  bravery  worthy  of  a  Victoria  Cross ;  and  therefore  we  are  the  more 
glad  to  be  able  to  record  he  came  out  without  *  a  scratch.'  Of  the  sport,  all 
we  have  time  to  record  is  that  it  gave  every  satisfaction  to  the  select  few  that 
enjoyed  it,  and  that  Mr.  Edward  Weatherby's  handicaps  were  excellent  illus- 
trations of  the  art  of  putting  horses  together.  The  Bibury  Stand  had  some 
very  choice  selections  to  choose  from  in  the  wife  department  $  and  the  bloom- 
ing countenances  of  the  rustic  lads  and  lasses  told  us  how  faithfully  they 
observed  the  good  old  custom  of  early  to  bed  and  early  to  rise,  for  their  cheeks 
would  have  given  any  quantity  of  colour  to  those  prepared  by  Madame  Rachel. 

*  What  a  charming,  still  place  !'  remarked  a  popular  member  of  the  Jockey 
Club  to  us.    *  How  I  should  like  to  have  it.'   <  Then  you  are  partial  to  a  volcanic 

*  district,'  we  replied ;  *  for  tranquil  as  is  its  appearance,  it  is  peculiarly  subject 
<  to  earthquakes  about  the  Derby  time,  and  one  of  these  last  month  extended 

*  as  far  as  Hastings.'  Upon  hearing  this,  his  appetite  appeared  to  fail  him,  for 
he  no  longer  expressed  a  desire  to  live  in  a  part  of  the  world  where  peace  was 
only  preserved  by  the  winning  of  a  Derby  or  a  St.  Leger.  In  the  meantime, 
while  all  this  quarrelling  has  been  going  on,  the  Marquis  of  Hastings  and  his 
friends  have  been  ploughing  the  waters  of  the  deep  blue  sea,  bent  on  exploring 
the  depths  of  a  Norwegian  forest,  as  well  as  of  a  Norwegian  river.  Against 
the  bears  of  that  country  he  has  already  declared  war,  and  while  we  wish  him 
every  success,  we  trust  he  will  come  oh*  in  his  encounter  without  *  a  scratch,' 
for  we  have  suffered  enough  in  this  country  by  his  scratching.  Whether  the 
Mnrquis  is  a  metallurgian,  or  not,  we  cannot  say,  but  one  cause  for  his  visiung 
Norway  is  said  to  be  his  desire  to  come  across  Steel,  which  is  by  no  means 
difficult  to  find,  and  it  is  also  said  he  was  told  he  might  also  meet  with  Nickel 
(NichoU),  which  would  be  also  a  great  treat  for  him.  That  the  Norwegians 
should  know  the  colours  of  Lady  Elizabeth  and  The  Earl,  he  has  taken  care 
that  the  Jersey  frocks  of  the  crew  of  his  yacht  should  be  made  in  red  and 
white  stripes,  so  wherever  the  *  Campanero '  goes,  she  will  be  as  easily  recog- 
nised as  his  racehorses  on  Danebury  Hill.  That  the  change  for  his  lord- 
ship will  be  a  great  one,  no  can  deny,  for  if  he  gets  tired  of  the  primaeval 
forest,  a  visit  to  a  neighbouring  cataract  will  soon  bring  to  his  mind  the 
English  Betting  Ring ;  while  a  struggle  to  land  a  twenty-pound  salmon  is 
said  by  those  who  are  experienced  in  the  game  to  be  quite  as  exciting  as 
taking  6  to  4  about  the  &vourite  in  a  Selling  Stake  at  Hampton.  But 
wherever  he  goes  the  Marquis  may  rest  assured  that  until  The  Earl  has  won 
the  St.  Leger,  considerable  interest  will  attach  to  his  movements,  and  his 
handwriting. 

The  Yearling  Sales  of  the  month  have  gone  off  pretty  well  considering  the 
Lady  Elizabeth  afEiir,  and  good  yearlings  have  in  almost  every  instance 
fetched  fair  but  not  extravagant  pnces.  And  really  we  do  not  see  how 
breeders  could  expect  such  a  supply  of  *  flats '  as  they  have  been  fiivoored  with 
for  the  last  few  years,  for  if  so  they  would  have  been  more  fortunate  than  any 
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other  race  of  Christians  in  the  happy  metropolitan  district.  But  we  are  afraid 
there  are  too  many  yearlings  in  the  market  to  meet  the  demand  for  them  by 
owners  and  trainers.  The  regular  establishments,  such  as  the  Queen's,  the 
Middle  Park,  the  Rawdiffe,  the  Mamhead,  the  Sheffield  Lane,  the  Hurstbourne, 
and  the  Neasharo,  have  all  their  own  connection.  Consequently  it  is  difficult 
for  a  stranger,  like  the  man  with  one  horse,  to  sell  a  yearling  for  a  good  price, 
unless  he  be  wonderfully  good-looking  and  fashionably  bred.  Among  the 
most  rising  breeders  of  the  day  may  be  said  to  be  Lord  Coventry,  whose 
selection  of  Tim  Whiffler  is  justified  by  the  style  of  his  stock.  Newmioster 
still  holds  his  own  proudly,  and  although  he  is  so  crippled  he  does  not  seem 
able  to  stand  on  his  legs,  we  are  assured  that,  as  a  sire,  he  is  as  fresh  as  ever. 
Certain  it  is,  that  if  ever  a  Newminster  is  put  into  a  sale,  he  is  as  certain  to 
draw  as  Charles  Mathews  in  a  provincial  theatre.  The  Clarets,  as  we 
predicted,  are  getting  into  notice ; .  and,  in  the  North,  his  *  young  things '  are 
very  much  fancied.  Beadsman  has,  however,  astonished  the  natives  more, 
probably,  than  any  other  horse  of  the  same  standing  as  himself,  and 
the  fine  staying  blood  of  old  Mendicant  has  come  out  in  bold  relief 
from  that  of*^  the  majority  of  Oaks  mares,  few  of  which  have  turned  out 
well  at  the  stud,  as  a  reference  to  the  Calendar  will  prove.  Adventurer 
and  Lord  Clifden  promise  to  divide  the  Newminster  Throne  when  he 
bequeaths  it  to  them,  and  we  doubt  not  they  will  fill  it  worthily,  judging 
from  the  colts  and  fillies  which  we  have  come  across.  The  defeat  of  Lady 
Elizabeth  does  not  seem  to  have  afiected  Trumpeter  from  the  number  of 
mares  that  are  on  his  list  for  next  year.  And  against  this  falling  off  in  staying 
properties  on  the  part  of  her  ladyship,  we  must  set  the  repeated  successful 
races  of  Challenge,  who  could  travel  any  distance.  Besides,  it  should  be  recol- 
lected that  Miss  Bowser  was  got  by  Hesperus,  a  notorious  roarer,  as  well  as 
half  miler.  Thormanby  does  not  seem  to  have  got  hold  of  the  right  sort  of 
mares,  except  in  the  cases  of  Crocus  and  Cap-a-pie ;  but  we  have  little  fear  that 
in  due  time  a  proper  cross  will  be  found  for  him.  Lord  Lyon  is  well  placed 
at  Neasham,  where  we  hear  there  are  some  good  Macaronis  ready  for  Doncas- 
ter.  All  the  visitors  to  Hurstbourne  speak  in  high  terms  of  the  Vengeances, 
describing  them  as  great,  slashing  animals,  with  capital  racing  points.  However, 
as  they  will  be  visible  to  the  naked  eye  00  Saturday  at  East  Acton,  we  will  say 
no  more  of  them,  but  let  our  readers  judge  for  themselves^  The  Marsy^ses  are 
making  their  way  steadily,  and  Satyr  is  a  good  sample  of  his  stock.  Thunder- 
bolt, if  we  make  no  mistake,  will  get  speedy  animals  of  the  Prime  Minister's 
stamp,  which  pay  their  way  at  the  end  of  their  work.  In  the  Far  West,  that 
very  handsome  Orlando  horse  Crater  bids  fair  to  make  a  sire  in  the  true  sense 
of  the  word,  as  his  stock  are  remarkably  handsome,  with  plenty  of  length  and 
bone,  and  look  as  if  they  would  shape  into  racehorses.  Sir  Lydston  Newman, 
we  hear,  entertains  great  hopes  of  Sundeelah  (a  new  purchase  from  Major  Sta- 
pleton),  who  could  stay  for  a  moon,  and  is  as  handsome  as  paint.  His  chtf 
d*tnivre^  it  may  be  recollected,  was  his  giving  eighteen  pounds  to  Friponnier  and 
beating  him  a  head,  over  a  mile,  which  is  the  latter's  favourite  distance.  This 
is  a  tremendous  performance ;  but,  unfortunately,  the  public  prefer  Derby  and 
St.  Leger  winners  to  those  of  handicaps,  however  great  the  animal  may  be  in 
that  line.  Lecturer  is  among  the  latest  departures  from  Danebury,  and  the 
most  recent  arrival  at  Asheton.  Poor  old  Weatherbit's  career  is  at  length  over, 
as  a  friendly  bullet,  a  fortnight  back,  laid  him  as  low  as  Tom  Bowline  himself. 
During  his  life  time  he  did  the  State  some  little  service,  and  before  he  retired 
into  private  life  he  was  associated  with  some  of  the  best  of  his  year.  And  his 
name  recalls  to  us  the  recollection  of  Old  England,  and  Lord  George  Ben- 
tinck's  famous  mare  Miss  Elis,  who,  it  will  be  recollected,  won  both  Good- 
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woed  Stakes  and  Cup  in  184).  As  a  threerjear-old,  having  boen  tried  to  be 
better  than  Old  England,  he  started  first  favourite  for  the  Derby  in  1 845,  for 
which,  however,  he  was  not  placed,  his  stable  companion  beating  him,  which 
he  had  no  right  to  do,  for  it  was  contrary  to  the  home  examination*  His  best 
race  was  the  Metropolitan  of  1846,  in  which,  with  Bst.  9lb.  upon  him,  he  gave 
Chamois  no  less  than  sst.  2lb.,  and  was  only  beaten  a  very  short  distance. 
Weathergage,  who  converted  Mr.  Parr  into  a  country  gentleman,  and  caused 
him  to  be  termed  *  the  Squire  of  Wantage,'  was  the  best  colt  he  may  be  said  to 
have  got,  but  he  had  as  many  descendants  as  the  heathen  gods  and  goddesses. 
With  old  John  Osborne,  he  was  an  especial  favourite,  and  he  was  never  tired 
of  singing  his  praises.  He  changed  hands  frequently,  but  at  the  time  of  his 
death  he  had  found  a  haven  at  Mr.  Blenkirbn's  stud  farm.  Yorkshire 
breeders  will  be  glad  to  hear  there  is  every  probability  of  their  yearlings  being 
sold  in  the  York  August  Meeting,  in  a  paddock  adjoining  the  racecourse,  on 
which  the  Weatherby  boxes  (we  do  not  mean  the  boxes  of  Messrs. Weatherby, 
but  those  which  are  used  at  the  Yorkshire  Agricultural  Show)  will,  by  permis- 
sion of  the  pasture  masters,  be  erected.  So  now  intending  purchasers  will  be 
able  to  judge  of  the  make  and  shape  as  well  as  action  of  the  yearlings  better 
than  they  have  been  able  to  do  heretofore  in  Nelson's  yard.  Kaby  is  also  in- 
cluded in  the  northern  obituary  list  of  distinguished  horses. 

The  Yearling  Sales  have  gone  off  very  well,  considering  the  tropical  heat  in 
which  they  were  held,  and  which  rendered  Claret  Cup  a  better  favourite  than 
Newminster,  and  caused  a  greater  run  on  Champagne  than  Stockwell.  Soda 
and  Seltzer  Water  also  commanded  a  great  deal  of  support.  As  loyal  sub- 
jects we  commence  with  *  The  Royalists,'  which  were  scarcely  deemed  up  to 
the  mark  of  former  years.  This,  in  our  opinion,  may  be  attributable  to  the 
time  that  elapsed  between  the  decease  of  Ransom  and  the  appointment  of 
William  Scott,  who  therefore  had  not  time  to  have  it  all  his  own  way ;  so  we 
must  wait  until  next  year  for  the  development  of  his  sysitem.  The  interiors  of 
the  visitors  being  washed  out  in  regal  style.  Col.  Maule  moved  the  adjourn- 
ment of  the  House  to  the  Sale  Paddock,  where  Mr.  Tattersall  was  found  in 
the  chair.  The  successor  to  the  ubiquitous  Beck  having  distributed  the  cata- 
logues with  a  liberality  which  would  almost  have  dragged  the  former  from  his 
last  resting-place,  Mr.  Tattersall  began  his  opening  speech,  which  was  like  a 
good  two-year  old  race,  short,  sharp,  and  decisive ;  for  after  paying  a  well- 
merited  tribute  to  Ransom  he  expressed  himself  equally  conndent  about  his 
successor,  upon  whose  shoulders  he  fully  believed  the  veteran's  mantle  bad 
fallen.  He  then  entreated  his  visitors  to  bid  freely  and  quickly,  unless  they 
wished  to  be  fried  alive.  These  ustmctions  the  bidders  were  nothing  loth  to 
obey,  and  their  heads  nodded  like  those  of  the  Mandarin  images  which  are 
set  gping  by  a  wire.  An  Ely  filly  out  of  Garnish  was  the  first  presented  to 
the  company,  and  as  she  was  the  first  of  the  family,  we  believe,  that  had  been 
Sfsen  in  public,  she  excited  some  curiodty,  and  the  verdia  about  her  and  the 
rest  of  her  relatives  was  decidedly  in  favour  of  The  Beautiful  Ely,  as 
*  Hotspur,'  in  his  enthusiasm  about  htm,  was  wont  to  describe  him.  Hany 
Goater,  however,  got  the  best  of  them,  to  our  mind,  in  the  one  oat  of  El 
Dorado,  which  was  very  like  Ely,  and  had  the  same  deep  shoulders  and 
powerful  quarters  as  himself.  The  colt  bv  the  same  horse  out  of  Theodora 
was  also  full  of  muscle,  and  a  very  deep-boaied  level  youngster.  The  fiUy  out 
of  Braxey  had  plenty  c^  length  about  her  and  good  quarters,  but  her  heaa  was 
so  plain  that  it  disfigured  her.  The  sister  to  Julius  was  very  good  all  over, 
with  deep  quarters,  but  a  trifle  too  narrow  to  please  some  of  the  savans ;  and 
the  colt  by  St.  Albans  out  of  Aquarine  was,  from  what  we  can  call  to 
mind,  a  complete  second  edition  of  The  Flying  Dutchman,  and  the  Duke  of 


i868.]  *ouR  VAN.'  i6i 

Newcastle,  we  imagiDe,  will  not  lay  out  the  six  hundred  guineas  he  gave 
for  him  more  than  a  twelvemonth,  as  Mat  Dawson  will  soon  get  it  back  for  him 
with  more  than  Government  interest.  The  Wild  Dayrell  colt  out  of  Jaque- 
line  was  not  a  bad  specimen  of  that  horse*s  getting,  and  the  filly  by  Stockwell 
out  of  Ariadne  was  hardly  as  good-looking  as  we  expected  from  the  blood  of 
the  Howards  which  she  had  in  her  veins.  The  Ely  colt  out  of  Little  Lady 
uras  perhaps  the  best  of  the  bunch  of  the  lot  that  went  up,  and  made  of  just 
the  sort  of  metal  that  Mat  Dawson  likes  to  have  furbished  up  for  him  to  put 
the  final  polish  upon.  The  brother  to  Cambuscan  was  by  no  means  so  good- 
looking  as  that  horse,  and  John  Day  gave  the  best  proof  of  his  opinion  of 
The  Earl's  merits  for  the  Grand  Prix  and  other  races  in  which  he  is  engaged 
by  giving  1350  guineas  for  his  half-brother,  the  colt  by  King  Tom  out  of  Say 
Celia ;  but  the  public,  with  the  exception  of  Mr.  Pryor,  who  had  a  long 
running  fight  for  him,  did  not  agree  with  the  Danebury  trainer,  and  voted  him 
a  thorough  commoner.  However,  we  would  stand  on  John  Day  and  Joseph 
Dawson  in  preference  to  a  great  many  amateur  critics,  and  it  would  not  in 
the  least  sui-prise  us  if  this  '  commoner'  was  not  raised  some  day  to  the  peerage. 
The  filly  by  Newminster  out  of  The  Deformed  was  a  splendid  sample  of 
Newminster,  and  we  have  not  seen  her  equal  anywhere  this  season.  The 
Ayacanora  filly  by  the  same  horse  held  her  own  ground  against  all  comers, 
and  required  very  little  talking  about  from  Mr.  Tattersall,  for  she  spoke  for 
herself,  and  so  thought  Isaac  Woolcott,  who  watched  for  her  like  a  terrier  at 
a  rat-hole,  and  was  ultimately  rewarded  with  her.  The  total  amount  realised 
by  the  twenty-nine  lots  was  6525  guineas,  and  the  average  225  guineas,  while 
last  year  the  earnings  of  the  stud  amounted  to  6810  guineas,  or  an  average  of 
262  guineas  ;  so  taking  into  consideration  the  state  of  the  money  market  and 
the  absence  of  the  plungers,  Col.  Maule  and  W.  Scott  may  be  well  pleased 
with  the  Return  List  of  Mr.  Tattersall. 

Afler  the  fatigues  of  an  Ascot  week,  it  was  pleasant  to  be  able  to  execute  a 
retreat  to  the  groves  of  Middle  Park,  and  peruse  Mr.  Blenkiron's  Saturday 
Review  with  his  yearlings.  The  arrangements  were  very  good,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  those  of^the  Ring,  for  we  witnessed  numbers,  whose  incomes  might 
be  reckoned  shillings,  taking  the  places  of  thousand-guinea  bidders,  who  had  to 
find  accommodation  on  the  steps  of  broughams,  insects,  and  at  the  feet  of  Mr. 
Tattersall.  All  the  best  stamp  of  buyers  were  present,  with  the  exception  of 
Mr.  Chaplin,  who  telegraphed  to  have  Sister  to  Hermit,  regardless  of  expense^ 
and  his  commission  was  well  executed  by  Captain  Machell,  who  chopped  his 
opponents  down  in  no  time,  and  got  the  pick  of  the  basket  for  a  quiet  thousand. 
The  lot  were  a  remai'kably  clever  one,  and  we  wish  we  had  room  to  describe 
the  most  prominent  members  of  it.  But  the  space  at  our  disposal  is  as  dear  as 
building-ground  at  Kensington,  so  we  will  only  say  those  which  pleased  uf 
most  were  the  Stockwell  filly  out  of  Frolic,  the  King  John  filly  out  of  I)e^ 
fenceless,  the  Amsterdam  colt  out  of  Molly  Carew,  and  the  one  by  Carnival 
out  of  Feodorona.  The  great  bidder  and  buyer  was  Mr.  J.  B.  Morris,  who 
sat  by  the  side  of  John  Day,  On  the  box  of  a  brougham,  and  each  successive 
purchase  was  proclaimed  by  their  herald,  Mr.  Joey  Jones,  who  received  a 
sovereign  reward  for  his  services,  although  there  are  many  who  agree  with  the 
facetious  Parisian  correspondent  of  the  *  Daily  Telegraph,'  that  it  would  be  a 
great  boon  to  society  if  he  was  taken  care  of  in  safety  for  the  remainder  of  his 
life.  Many  have  been  the  suppositions  for  whom  Mr.  Morris  was  bidding, 
and  the  names  of  the  Marquis  of  Bute  and  Lord  Roseberry  were  freely  handed 
about.  But  from  what  we  hear  of  the  aims  and  fancies  of  these  noblemen,  we 
should  imagine  there  was  no  truth  in  their  accession  to  the  Turf.  Rumour 
also  points  out  a  distinguished  financier  of  Jermyn   Street,  who  professes  the 
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religion  of  the  Hebrews,  to  be  'the  coming  man ;'  but  at  present  all  is  matter 
of  conjecture,  which  only  time  can  solve. 

East  Acton  has  had  Volunteer  Reviews,  Pigeon  Matches,  and  the  Crystal 
Palace  to  contend  with,  and  consequently  the  audiences  as  yet  have  not  been  so 
large  as  they  may  be  expected  to  become  when  the  locale  is  better  known.  Ma- 
rionette went  cheap  there  last  Saturday  for  600  guineas,  having  fallen  to  Mr. 
Richard  fieli,  who,  from  the  choice  nature  of  his  mares,  will  be  able  to  let  us  see 
what  he  is  made  of.  The  brood  mares  ofthe  late  Mr.  Johnstone,  which  went  up 
at  the  same  time,  also  fetched  reasonable  and  remunerative  prices.  And  when 
Lord  Portsmouth's  yearlings  go  up  in  a  few  days,  his  influence  will  bring  with 
him  a  connection  which  will  do  good  to  the  Acton  paddocks,  fiut  of  all  the 
yearlings  of  the  season  the  Rawcliffes  have  made  the  most  money,  as  their  average 
came  up  to  415  guineas,  the  colt  realising  the  highest  price  being  the  one  by 
Lord  Clifden  out  of  Polyanthus  by  Sangar,  of  whose  merits  we  have  made  fre- 
quent mention  in  these  pages.  Sir  Lydston  Newman  got  a  very  fair,  sum  for 
his  lots,  the  best  of  which,  as  we  surmised,  being  High  Church  by  Newminster, 
which  brought  700  guineas,  Stockhausen,  by  Stockwell,  which  reached  520, 
and  Wild  flower,  by  King  Tom,  which  was  knocked  down  for  400  guineas. 

The  Horse.  Show  at  Islington  was  as  crowded  as  evei*,  and  the  exhibited  ani- 
mals possessed  a  very  fair  share  of  merit ;  but  we  must  say  the  building  seems 
to  be  devoted  quite  as  much  to  advertisements  as  to  horses.  Among  the  hack 
stallions  most  jusdy  admired,  we  may  state,  was  Mr.  J.  Abel's  pony  Phenomenon, 
well  known  in  the  Norwich  circuit. 

Racing  gossip  is  not  very  plentiful,  except  as  regards  the  approaching  sport- 
ing trial,  for  which  we  have  the  Attorney- General  put  in  silk  for  the  Admiral, 
and  as  thirty-five  thousand  pounds  have  been  put  down  for  him,  it  is  quite  clear 
that  John  Day  has  laid  his  damages  at  a  very  heavy  sum.  We  are  afraid,  how- 
ever, the  public  will  be  much  disappointed  in  the  revelations  which  will  be 
made  at  the  trial,  which  we  have  just  heard  is  not  likely  to  come  on  until 
March  ;  for  the  jury  have  only  one  issue  to  try,  which  is,  if  John  Day  neglected 
his  duties  as  trainer  to  the  Marquis  of  Hastings  as  regards  the  preparation  of 
Lady  Elizabeth  for  the  Derby.  Consequently  all  the  absurd  reports  relative  to 
the  turning  out  the  interior  of  the  stomachs  of  Mr.  Padwick,  Mr.  Hill,  Mr. 
Whitburne,  and  Mr.  Serjeant,  and  of  Pickford's  vans  bringing  down  the  bank 
ledgers  with  the  sums  they  got  out  of  The  Earl,  and  which,  of  course,  are 
attached  to  their  names,  are  mere  matters  of  moonshine,  fit  only  for  school- 
boys to  swallow ;  while  the  fact  of  the  thousands  got  up  for  the  defence  will 
be  a  godsend  to  Mr.  Coleridge  in  his  address  to  the  jury.  In  making  these 
remarks  we  do  not  hesitate  to  say  it  would  be  very  desirable  the  whole  case 
should  be  gone  into,  in  order  that  the  saddle  should  be  put  on  the  right  horses,  and 
the  Marquis  of  Hastings  either  found  guilty  without  extenuating  circumstances, 
or  else  triumphantly  acquitted.  In  saying  this  we  fancy  there  can  be  no  ob- 
jection to  this  course  of  reasoning,  although  our  own  belief  is  that  the  whole 
affair  is  a  gigantic  muddle,  by  which  the  Marquis  is  the  greatest  sufferer. 

Our  Obituary  List  only  contains  the  name  of  a  lady  once  well  known  in 
racing  circles,  viz.,  Mrs.  Wingfield,  widow  of  the  late  Captain  M^Geach 
Alleyne,  and  who  dropped  down  dead  while  under  the  influence  of  chloroform 
when  having  a  tooth  extracted.     Peace  be  to  her  manes ! 
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SPORTS  AND  PASTIMES 


EARL  VANE. 

August,  the  month  devoted  to  yachts  and  yachting,  is  deserving, 
in  our  estimation,  of  being  illustrated  by  a  Nobleman  whose 
patronage  of  this  truly  national  amusement  extends  from  the  Solent 
to  the  Tyne,  and  who  has  given  many  instances  of  his  passion  for  it 
both  here  and  abroad. 

Earl  Vane  was  born  in  Vienna  on  the  26th  of  April,  1821,  and 
is  the  eldest  son  of  the  third  Marquis  of  Londonderry,  by  Lady 
Harriet  Vane  Tempest,  the  well-known  heiress  of  the  late  Sir 
Harry  Tempest,  Bart.,  who  for  some  years  exercised  her  sway  over 
the  drawing-rooms  of  Mayfair  with  great  effect,  and  was  one  of 
the  recognized  leaders  of  fashion  in  the  beau  monde.  Lord  Vane 
was  educated  at  Eton,  after  which  he  was  consigned  to  the  care  of  a 
private  tutor,  who  prepared  him  for  Oxford,  where  he  graduated 
at  Balliol  College.  On  quitting  the  University,  Lord  Seaham,  as  he 
was  then  called,  was  appointed  to  a  Cornetcy  in  the  First  Life 
Guards,  which  he  joined  in  1843,  ^"^  ^^^^^  having  served  in  that 
regiment  for  upwards  of  five  years  he  retired,  and  may  be  said  to 
have  turned  his  sword  into  materials  better  calculated  to  advance 
the  interests  of  mankind.  In  1847  ^^  commenced  his  political 
career,  as  he  was  returned  to  the  House  of  Commons  for  North 
Durham  as  an  independent  backer  of  Lord  Derby's  policy.  But  at 
the  same  time  he  recognized  the  value  of  Free  Trade,  and  all 
measures  in  support  of  that  movement  met  from  him  with  the  most 
cordial  support.  His  seat  for  that  division  of  the  county  was  unop- 
posed for  the  seven  years  during  which  he  held  it,  and  he  only 
vacated  it  when  he  was  called  by  the  death  of  his  father  to  the 
House  of  Lords  in  1854.  From  the  vast  extent  of  the  Vane  estates 
in  Durham  Lord  Vane  naturally  possesses  an  immense  interest  in 
the  county,  and  by  a  display  of  liberality  of  feeling,  and  taking  an 
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active  part  in  all  the  duties  appertaining  to  his  high  position,  he  has 
materially  strengthened  it,  and  disarmed  many  political  opponents. 
As  a  manager  of  his  property  Earl  Vane  has  acquired  a  high  repu- 
tation, and  no  man  can  be  more  beloved  and  respected  by  his  work- 
people in  the  Seaham  Collieries,  in  the  conduct  of  which  he  takes 
an  active  part,  and  which  he  strives  to  render  worthy  of  the  memory 
of  his  mother,  whose  management  of  them  was  so  celebrated  in  her 
lifetime.  As  a  Sportsman  Earl  Vane  occupies  a  very  good  position, 
for  as  a  Yachtsman  he  has  long  been  conspicuous,  and  is  fully 
deserving  of  the  position  which  he  holds  as  Commodore  of  the 
Royal  Western  Yacht  Club  of  England.  Earl  Vane  first  took  to 
sailing  at  a  very  early  age,  when  in  1844  he  bought  the  Mystery 
of  Lord  Alfred  Paget,  and  won  the  Cup  at  Cowes  with  her.  After 
having  had  the  Mystery  for  some  little  time  he  parted  with  her,  and 
purchased  the  Wave,  a  cutter  of  55  tons,  which  he  bought  from  his 
brother-in-law,  then  Marquis  of  Blandford.  His  next  move  was  to 
the  Coral  Queen,  of  117  tons,  which  he  bought  off  the  stocks  in 
Camper's  yard,  Gosport,  and  which  he  ultimately  sold  to  the  late 
Lord  William  Beresford.  Some  years  after  his  disposal  of  the 
Coral  Queen  we  find  Earl  Vane  the  owner  of  the  Lotus,  which  he 
purchased  of  the  Marquis  of  Bath,  and  she  carried  his  flag  until  very 
lately,  when  he  exchanged  into  the  Cornelia.  This  is  a  screw 
steamer  of  315  tons,  built  by  Messrs.  Palmer  and  Co.,  of  Jarrow, 
near  Newcastle-on-Tyne,  and  which  is  pronounced  by  naval  critics 
to  combine  in  an  eminent  degree  the  essential  requisites  of  speed 
and  accommodation.  As  a  Commodore  Earl  Vane  is  most  popular, 
being  always  ready  to  advance  the  interests  of  the  squadron  of  which 
he  is  the  acknowledged  head,  and  in  the  carrying  out  of  his  duties 
he  unites  good-nature  with  great  firmness  of  purpose.  Of 'The 
'Noble  Science'  Lord  Vane  is  a  strong  supporter,  although  his 
weight  prevents  him  taking  an  active  part  with  the  South  Durham 
Hounds,  but  he  is  Chairman  of  the  Committee  of  Management, 
and  a  munificent  subscriber  to  their  funds.  The  coverts  at  Winyard, 
and  the  extensive  rides,  extending  for  many  miles,  are  not  favourable 
for  sport,  but  his  Lordship  will  insist  upon  having  foxes  in  them  as 
well  as  pheasants  and  rabbits,  and  a  blank  day  is  unknown  in  the 
recollection  of  the  oldest  inhabitant;  and  we  may  add  that  the 
Winyard  Lawn  Meet  is  one  of  the  events  of  the  season  in  the 
neighbourhood.  Seaham  Hall  was  formerly  the  estate  and  residence 
of  Sir  Ralph  Milbanke,  Bart.,  and  it  was  here  that  Lord  Byron 
wooed  and  won  Miss  Milbanke,  the  mother  of  '  Ada,  sole  daughter 
*  of  my  house  and  heart ;'  and  in  the  drawing-room  of  that  period, 
which  has  now  been  converted  into  a  bedroom,  the  marriage  of  the 
Noble  Bard  was  celebrated  which  resulted  in  so  much  unhappiness. 
A  walk  in  the  grounds  still  bears  the  name  of  '  Byron's  Walk,*  and 
although  now  spanned  by  a  railway  and  blackened  by  the  smoke  of 
surrounding  collieries  it  is  still  a  charming,  secluded  spot.  At  Sea- 
ham Lord  Vane  has  formed  a  regiment  of  Volunteer  Artillery, 
which  is  one  of  the  most  efficient  in  the  county,  and  perhaps  also 
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one  of  the  most  numerous,  consistent  with  the  proportions  of  the 
locality.  This  was  the  regiment,  it  will  be  recollected,  that  was 
so  highly  commended  at  the  Review  in  Hyde  Park  last  year  for 
their  efficiency,  and  they  were  all  conveyed  to  London  at  the  sole 
cost  of  Lord  Vane,  Of  the  Countess  Vane  we  will  only  remark 
that  she  embodies  all  the  feminine  virtues  for  which  her  sex  are 
most  conspicuous,  and  is,  moreover,  a  most  devoted  Sportswoman, 
besides  being  one  of  the  most  undaunted  and  graceful  equestriennes 
in  England.  We  had  almost  forgotten  to  state  that  Lord  Vane, 
although  so  energetic  a  follower  of  the  Sports  of  the  Field,  does  not 
neglect  the  higher  pleasures  afforded  by  the  cultivation  of  the  Fine 
Arts,  of  which  Winyard  possesses  many  choice  examples.  As  a 
shot  Lord  Vane  is  perhaps  more  conspicuous  than  in  any  other 
branch  of  sporting,  with  the  exception,  perhaps,  of  yachting,  and 
his  battues  are  perhaps  on  a  larger  scale  than  those  of  any  other 
Nobleman  in  the  North  of  England.  Princely  in  his  character, 
liberal  in  his  disposition,  Lord  Vane  does  not  forget  that  from  whom 
much  is  given  much  is  expected ;  and  while  he  is  spared  to  the 
county  of  Durham  Chartism  is  not  likely  to  raise  its  head,  nor  are 
the  bonds  which  unite  the  different  classes  of  society  likely  to  be 
disturbed. 

Lord  Vane,  we  should  state,  married  on  the  3rd  of  August,  1846, 
Mary  Cornelia,  the  only  daughter  of  the  late  Sir  John  Edwardes, 
by  whom  he  has  three  sons  and  three  daughters. 


DAY  V.  ROUS. 

No  pealing  thunder  from  a  cloudless  sky  ever  fell  with  more  sudden 
surprise  upon  the  ear  of  the  ancient  Roman  than  did  the  words  of 
the  Admiral,  contained  in  his  memorable  letter  to  the  '  Times,'  upon 
the  ears  of  a  startled  public  on  the  morning  of  June  17th.  Watchers 
of  the  Turf  atmosphere  had  seen  upon  its  horizon  no  puny  cloud 
betokening  the  advent  of  the  coming  storm  ;  no  faint  mutterings  o( 
distant  thunder,  or  playful  dance  of  summer  lightning  had  heralded 
its  approach ;  and  so  when  the  bolt  fell  it  was  some  time  before 
silent  astonishment  gave  way  to  unrestrained  speculation  as  to  the 
cause  and  probable  effect  of  such  a  manifesto  from  the  arbitrator  of 
the  Turf.  There  was  no  mincing  of  words,  no  qualified  assertion, 
or  guarded  insinuation,  but  clear  as  noonday  stood  out  the  indict- 
ment against  the  alleged  conspiracy  against  the  Marquis  of  Hastings; 
and  the  tone  of  the  letter  could  not  be  construed  otherwise  than  as 
attempting  some  palliation  at  least  of  the  Marquis's  proceedings  in 
connection  with  his  Derby  horses — some  exculpation  from  charges 
which  the  writer  felt  snould  not  be  borne  by  Lord  Hastings' 
shoulders  alone.  Nor  did  Admiral  Rous  confine  himself  to  general 
accusations  of  treachery  and  conspiracy  :  specifically  he  declared  that 
Lady  Elizabeth  '  had  never  been  able  to  gallop  the  whole  year/  and 
further  hinted  at  subornation  of  touts,  and  stated  his  belief  that 
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when  Lord  Hastings  went  down  to  see  his  horses,  the   trainers 
'  made  excuses  for  her  not  to  appear.'     The  public  had  not  long 
to  wait  for  answers  to  the  Admiral's  missive,  for  the  next  impres- 
sion of  the   '  Times '  contained  replies  from  both  the  Marquis  and 
Mr.  Padwick.     The  fly,  like  a  spoiled  child,  turned  (round  upon  his 
apologist  with  a  savage  snap,  and,  after  the  manner  of  Rachel,  refused 
to  be  comforted,  while  the  spider,  with  an  air  of  injured  innocence, 
narrated  his  own  version  of  the  affair,  and  (as  far  as  he  considered  it 
politic  or  expedient)  made  a  clean  breast  of  it  to  the  public.     As 
the  Marquis's  letter  was  short,  sharp,  and  furious,  so  his  commis- 
sioner's was  longer,  milder,  and  more  temperate;  the  one   might 
have  been  dictated  by  a  Gladstone,  the  other  by  a  Disraeli ;  the 
nobleman's  letter  contained   an   attempt  to   crush  with  withering 
sarcasm ;  the  commoner  concealed  any  irritation  which  might  have 
affected  him  under  an  exterior  of  dignified  and  business-like  pro- 
priety :  the  heat  and  petulance  of  inexperienced  youth  dictated  the 
letter  of  the  patron  ;  the  client's  professional  etiquette  shone  conspi- 
cuous through  his  more  diplomatic  communication.     But  although 
the  article  was  differently  wrapped  up  in  each  case,  the  object  of 
both  was  the  same,  and  resulted,  as  it  was  intended  to  result,  in  the 
further  mystification  of  the  public.     The  Marquis  is  content  with 
characterizing  the  Admiral's  letter  as  '  a  series  of  misrepresentations 
*  from  first  to  last.'     But  he  condescends  to  no  explanation  of  any 
kind,  and  goes  on  to  mix  up  the  '  shameful  deception '  with  the 
scratching  of  The  Earl,  a  meaning  which  no  one,  reading  the  Admi- 
ral's letter,  could  possibly  connect  with  anything  else  besides  Lady 
Elizabeth.   By  asserting  that  The  Earl  was  scratched  by  his  '  express 
'  desire  and .  authority,'  Lord  Hastings  merely  places  himself  on  a 
level  with  the  perpetrators  of  the  Chattanooga  and  K\xstic  fiascos ;  and 
the  factitious  magnanimity  of  his   declaration  will   scarcely  suffice 
to  palliate  such  an  act  of  questionable  policy  as  the  fact  of  bringing 
a  horse  to  the  scene  of  action  only  to  be  struck  out  at  the  dictation 
of  a  reckless  or  designing  owner.     The  concluding  sentence  of  the 
Marquis's  letter,  in  which  menace  and  awe  are  so  admirably  blended, 
will  hardly  keep  the  Admiral  tongue-tied,  any  more  than  the  destruc- 
tion of  his  portrait  by  saloon  pistols  at  Donnington  will  provoke  him 
to  take  any  notice  of  such  a  '  pinafore  **  exploit  of  schoolboy  malice. 
Mr.  Padwick's  letter  makes  matters  no  clearer  than  they  were  before, 

*  The  Admiral,  having  thought  himself  justified '  (as  he  most  un- 
doubtedly was)  to  take  Mr.  Padwick's  name  in  vain,  the  sensitive 
mind  of  the  great  lawyer  at  once  fires  up,  and  he  goes  into  a  succinct 
and  affidavit-like  account  of  the  ways  and  means  adopted  for  striking 
The  Earl  out  of  the  Derby.     '  Lady  Elizabeth  had  arrived  at  Epsom, 

*  and  was  to  run  in  the  Derby.'  So  we  may  suppose  The  Earl  to 
have  been  only  an  avant-coureur  of  her  Ladyship,  to  taste  the  oats 
and  water  and  air  her  box !  Then  he  has  a  conversation  with  the 
Duke  of  Beaufort.  That  nobleman,  always  so  solicitous  that  the 
public  should  be  treated  with  consideration,  and  that  the  ^lout' 
should  receive  the  same  treatment  as  the  <  lord/  deprecates  the  policy 
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of  striking  out  the  Earl,  not  that  he  had  backed  the  horse,  but  purely 
on  high  and  conscientious  grounds.  This  last  appeal  is  refused, 
although  '  faithfully  represented '  to  the  Marquis,  who  takes  the  re- 
sponsibility solemnly  upon  himself  in  the  presence  of  credible  wit* 
nesses,  and  Mr,  Padwick  declares  that  he  has  no  concern,  interest, 
or  share  in  a  horse  which  has  been  running  in  his  colours  for  some 
time  past !  Cndat  Judoeus  !  The  individual  most  injured  by  the  stric- 
tures of  the  Admiral  was  the  last  to  speak.  No  baser  motives  in  the 
transaction  had  been  imputed  to  Lord  Hastings  :  he  had  only  been 
^  shamefully  deceived  \  Mr.  Padwick  had  notoriously  acted  for  some 
time  as  the  commissioner  of  the  Marquis ;  therefore  it  was  natural 
that  he  might  have  been  consulted  in  the  matter,  more  especially  as 
the  horse  had  been  running  in  the  '  black  and  orange '  on  each 
occasion  of  his  appearance  this  year.  But  John  Day  was  the  man 
who  had '  shamefully  deceived '  his  employer,  who  had  ^  made  excuses 
^  for  the  non-appearance  of  the  mare,'  who  had  suborned  the  touts» 
and  who  had  sent  her  to  Epsom  with  the  full  knowledge  that  ^  she 
^  had  never  been  able  to  gallop  the  whole  year  !'  Accordingly,  after 
the  Marquis  and  his  guardian  angel  had  played  their  parts,  they  were 
pushed  off  the  board,  and  men  felt  and  knew  that  the  real  issue  of 
the  combat  lay  between  the  Admiral  and  John  Day,  and  awaited  the 
opening  of  the  lists  with  eager  expectation.  So  the  case  remains  at 
present.  The  Admiral  stands  boldly  to  his  guns,  and  retracts  not  one 
word  he  has  written.  The  Marquis  exclaims,  ^  I  will  be  drowned, 
^  and  no  one  shall  help  me  \  with  Nisus  he  would  cry : 

*  Me  me  (adsum  qui  feci),  in  me  convertite  ferrum, 
O  Rutuli !  mea  t'raus  omnis/ 

Mr.  Padwick,  with  much  perspicuity,  places  before  us  the  full, 
true,  and  particular  account  of  the  process  of  striking  The  Earl  out  of 
the  Derby  with  a  fidelity  of  detail  and  minuteness  worthy  of  the 
nursery  rhyme  of  ^  Cock  Robin.'  Over  the  horse  and  his  nomi- 
nator he  denies  the  existence  on  his  part  of  any  control,  implying  that 
he  only  acted  as  the  Marquis's  cpmmissioner,  and  that,  beyond  the 
wel&re  of  his  employer,  he  had  no  interest  whatever  in  the  proceed- 
ing. John  Day  places  the  affair  at  once  in  his  lawyer's  hands,  and 
there  for  the  present  the  matter  rests  s  for  some  time  must  elapse 
before  any  further  action  can  be  taken.  In  the  mean  time  it  would 
be  unfair  as  well  as  unprofitable  to  proceed  to  discuss  a  subject  girt 
with  such  mysterious  surroundings,  and  concerning  which  such  con- 
tradictory and  absurd  reports  are  rife.  Should  the  action  proceed, 
the  public  are  likely  to  be  put  in  possession  of  some  curious  and 
highly-instructive  facts  relative  to  the  management  and  interior  eco- 
nomy of  a  racing  establishment,  from  which  thev  will  be  able  to 
draw  their  own  conclusions :  if,  on  the  other  hand,  the  whole  affair 
should  blow  over,  and  nothing  further  occur  to  resuscitate  the 
already  waning  curiosity*  of  the  public,  this  brief  record  will  remain 
of  a  phase  of  sporting  life,  to  which  mystery  and  infamy  have  contri- 
buted their  choicest  attributes,  and  which  wiU  i^ave  ^n  indelible  blot 

pn  the  pages  of  Turf  History. 

Amphion. 
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A  SUMMER  EVENING. 

Well!  there  is  nothing  to  be  gained  this  sweltering  evening  by 
longing  for  unattainable  country  nooks  and  corners.  However 
keenly  we  may  desire  a  seat  on  the  mossy  stone  under  the  yew-tree, 
just  where  the  water  falls  over  a  ledge  of  rock  in  a  sparkling  cascade, 
there  is  little  chance  of  obtaining  our  wish  within  hail  of  Temple 
Bar ;  so  we  must  e'en  be  content  with  things  as  we  find  them,  and 
content  us  with  what  little  fresh  air  is  to  be  obtained  during  a  per- 
ambulation of  London  streets. 

We  start  at  a  very  mild  pace,  for  our  limbs  are  somewhat  cramped 
and  weary  after  six  hours'  toil  at  the  writing  desk,  and  there  is  a 
whizzing  about  the  brain,  too,  which  warns  us  strongly  against  any 
severe  exertion  under  the  yet  burning  sun.  A  glance,  therefore,  in 
at  the  window  where  the  single-masted  boat  pursues  its  ceaseless 
round — like  Poe's  Norwegian  nsherman  in  the  *  Maelstrom ' — and  a 
long  stare  into  Mr.  Farlow's  shop— how  we  should  have  delighted  in 
kilhng  that  grayling,  and  a  still  longer  pause  to  examine  the  portraits 
of  the  pretty  actresses  in  a  photographical  establishment — are  all  per- 
fectly justifiable  and  proper.  Then  the  stroll  is  resumed,  and  as  we 
walk  we  try  to  be  philosophical,  and  forget  the  discomforts  of  heat 
and  dirt  There  is  amusement  enough  of  a  kind  to  be  obtained  as  we 
pass  along  this  great  thoroughfare.  First  of  all  there  are  the  young 
fellows  who  have  just  turned  out  of  Somerset  House.  What  a 
pleasant  study  they  are  to  be  sure  !  How  easy  to  see  through  their 
simple  affectation  of  dandyism,  of  Sir  Charles  Coldstreamism,  of 
cynicism.  How  delightful  to  catch  a  few  sentences  of  their  in- 
genuous conversation  relative  to  Schneider,  and  that '  fellow,  a  friend 
*  of  theirs,  who  knows  all  about  her ;'  or  when,  as  often  happens, 
the  talk  is  of  Turf  subjects — rich  in  the  highest  degree  is  it  to  hear 
the  astounding  comments  of  these  would-be  knowing  ones  respecting 
the  chances  of  this  horse,  the  defects  of  that  one,  or  the  ^  working ' 
— a  favourite  word  with  them — of  the  other.  Of  course  we  must  pull 
up  for  an  instant  at  Sainsbury's  and  order  an  ^  apple.'  What  an 
institution  it  is  to  be  sure,  and  what  a  motley  band  of  consumers 
assemble  to  do  honour  to  the  soothing  beverages !  A  lord  and  a 
cabman  side  by  side ;  two  bitter  opponents  connected  with  rival 
journals ;  the  manager  of  a  transpontine  theatre ;  a  sherifFs  officer 
(pointed  out  to  us  of  course  by  a  friend) ;  a  vendor  of  questionable 
literature;  and  a  country  parson  and  his  son.  All  these  to  our  know- 
ledge are  present  as  we  quaff  our  grateful  draught.  What  an  universal 
leveller  is  thirst!  There  is  a  little  crowd  collected  round  the 
window  of  the  newspaper  office,  gazing  with  eager  eyes  at  the 
flapping  tissue  attached  to  the  shutter.  Probably  they  would  be 
somewhat  disconcerted  and  annoyed  did  they  but  know  that  it  is  a 
return  of  yesterday's  sport  that  they  are  perusing,  left  up  by  mistake 
from  overnight.  Never  mind;  they  are  not  a  whit  the  wiser 
whether  Fidelia  or  Citron  is  returned  the  winner  of  the  chief  event. 
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and  if  we  interfered  and  explained,  we  should  probably  be  insulted 
for  our  painsy  so  we  will  leave  them  to  take  down  the  results  on 
greasy  slips  of  paper.  What  a  rare  amount  of  wrangling  there  will 
be  in  an  hour  or  so  ;  what  catch  bets  and  threats  to  punch  heads,  or 
to  call  on  the  proprietor  of  the  newspaper  to  refund  the  sums  his 
unhappy  tissue  has  caused  folks  to  lose  !  The  omnibus  drivers 
and  cabbies  are  really  wise  in  their  generation,  and  with  an  amount 
of  sagacity  that  does  them  infinite  credit,  have  surrounded  their  hats 
with  white  linen  bandages — a  protection  at  any  rate,  although  only 
a  mild  one,  against  the  chance  of  a  sunstroke.  Conspicuous 
amongst  them  is  our  friend  the  Russian  Bear  we  told  you  about 
once  before,  and  if  he  was  dismounted  from  the  box,  he  might  well 
pass  muster  as  a  late  arrival  from  Abyssinia.  Now  we  attain  the 
region  of  eating  houses,  and  of  those  hot  soupy  sickening  smells  that 
creep  upwards  through  gratings  from  underground  kitchens,  and 
render  you  fain  to  seek  for  brandy  into  the  nearest  tavern,  or  for- 
swear eating  save  of  herbs  and  fruit  during  the  remainder  of  our 
existence.  Dread  visions  come  across  us  of  the  interior  of  these 
establishments.  We  mind  us  of  visits  to  them  in  times  long  gone 
by,  when  as  a  rustic  we  invaded  town  at  rare  intervals,  and  ate,  and 
drank,  and  disported  ourselves  in  all  manner  of  terrible  places — days 
when  we  dined  ofF  fried  soles  so  long  parted  from  the  sea  that 
nothing  of  it  save  its  greenness  remained  about  them,  and  followed 
the  dainty  dish  up  by  attacking  entrees  of  fearful  and  wonderful 
composition.  What — ^it  is  a  problem  that  has  long  bewildered  us — 
are  stewed  kidneys  made  from,  and  what  ingredients  enter  into  the 
composition  of  eating-house  curries  ?  Then  there  were  the  pale, 
flabby,  lukewarm  joints,  the  dried-up  steaks,  the  haggard  and  gristly 
chops,  and,  worst  of  all,  that  awful  cheese,  scarifying  the  roof  of  the 
mouth,  consuming  the  coats  of  the  stomach,  and  clinging  about  one's 
remembrance  for  hours  like  the  thought  of  a  great  crime.  The 
drinks,*  too,  how  devastating  they  were  !  The  half-pint  of  sherry, 
boiling,  sour,  and  painfully  odoriferous.  The  beer,  flat,  stale,  and 
decidedly  unprofitable  save  to  the  vendor ;  the  brandy  flavoured  with 
a  most  villanous  twang  of  tallow.  The  perspiring  waiter,  the  hot 
greasy  change,  the  darkness,  the  dirt,  the  disorder.  But  enough  !  the 
picture  is  too  shocking  for  contemplation,  so  once  more  upon  our 
westward  pilgrimage. 

We  pass  by  Trafalgar  Square,  proof  against  the  mocking  hope  of 
coolness  held  out  by  the  fountains,  and  so  into  the  land  of  clubs. 
In  the  large,  gloomy,  depressing  squares  there  are  powdered  footmen 
gasping  under  porticoes.  They  endeavour  to  conceal  their  real 
motive  for  lingering  by  affecting  intense  expectation  of  the  arrival  of 
some  equipage  from  *  round  the  corner,'  but  the  attempt  is  a  sad 
failure.  No  air  to  be  got  here :  let  us  try  St.  James's  Park.  Park, 
indeed ;  there  is  no  grass  now,  as  those  unhappy  sheep  almost  tell  us 
by  the  expression  of  their  long-suffering  countenances,  as  they  feebly 
bite  at  brown  and  yellow  dabs  of  withered  herbage.  Still  there  is  a 
little  pleasure  to  be  derived  from  watching  the  many  boats  upon  the 
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water,  and  eke  their  delighted  occupants,  every  man  or  boy  of  whom 
holds  himself  to  be  the  equal,  we  will  wager,  of  Sadler  or  Kelley, 
and  in  his  own  fancy  is  rowing  some  desperate  contest  on  the  Putney 
water.  In  our  young  days  we  should  rather  have  built  up  a  romance 
by  fancying  ourselves  one  of  Fennimore  Cooper's  heroes,  and  would 
have  paddled  our  own  canoe  with  nervous  haste,  convinced  that  the 
few  trees  or  shrubs  in  sight  gave  shelter  to  our  Indian  foemen, 
waiting  to  '  draw  a  bead '  on  the  toiling  white  man.  Happy  days  of 
Uncas  and  Chingachook  idolatry  ! 

As  the  shades  of  evening  fade  rapidly,  the  water-fowl  scurry  off 
for  their  nightly  haunts,  the  groups  of  children  (principally  in  tears) 
and  mothers,  and  nursemaids  gradually  disappear,  and  we  stand  and 
admire  for  the  thousandth  time  the  towers  of  the  old  Abbey  as  they 
stand  out  boldly  and  sharply  cut  above  the  trees  in  the  dry  clear 
atmosphere. 

What  next  ?     There  is  yet  much  time  to  be  killed  ere  we  retire 
to  rest.      Theatres   are  out  of  the  question   during  this   stifling 
weather ;  we  have  already  inquired  within  respecting  the  Reeds  and 
John  Parry,  and  we  had  rather  be  committed  to  prison  for  a  week 
than  to  a  music-hall  for  an  hour.     Let  us  drop  into  the  parlour  of 
this  hostelry,  of  which  we  have  heard  so  much,  and  smoke  the  pipe 
of  investigation  as  we  consider  the  manners  and  customs  of  the  folks 
assembled  in  the  chamber  of  smoke  and  grog.     It  is  a  tolerably  large 
and  rather  dark  apartment ;  but  very  diflferent  in  all  respects  to  the 
sporting  '  drum '  we  had  expected  to  find.     There  are  no  stuffed 
bulldogs  over  the  mantelpiece  ;  no  Flying  Dutchman  and  Voltigeur 
running  the   great  match  adorns   the  walls ;  we   can  discover  no 
portrait  of  Tom  Sayers ;  and  pictures  of  famous  '  peds '  defeating 
Time  or  some  less  formidable  adversary  are  entirely  wanting.     The 
company  assembled,  nine  or  ten  in  number,  regard  our  intrusion 
with  some  little  surprise,  if  we  can  judge  from  the  rather  freezing 
stare  of  eighteen  or  twenty  eyes,  but  no  word  is  spoken,  and  pipes 
and  cigars  are  smoked  with  gravity  and  silence  that  would  have 
befitted  *  a  Dutch  Parliament '  in  New  York  when  Peter  Stuyvesant 
was  governor.     A  waiter  who  receives  and  acknowledges  the  orders 
given  him  almost  entirely  by  signs,  brings  us  the  cool  mixture  we 
demand,  and  we  sip  it  quietly,  wondering  the  while  whether  anything 
less  than  the  sinking  of  the  floor,  or  the  advent  of  a  shell  through 
the  ceiling  would  startle  the  assemblage  into  life.     Suddenly  the  door 
is  thrown  open  with  great  violence,  and  an  excited  individual,  very 
thin,  very  shabby,  and   panting  terribly  owing  to   the   (evidently 
fictitious)  haste  he  has  made,  darts  into  the  room,  and  gazing  eagerly 
from  face  to  face  holds  out  at  arm's  length  a  small  sheet  of  tissue 
paper.     Gravity  and  silence  did  we  say  just  now  !  why  bless  and 
save  us,  such  excitement  and  noise  were  never  known  before.     The 
tissue-bearer  is  mobbed  as  if  he  was  a  welsher.  ^  What  is  it  ?'  'What 
*  has  won  ?'    *Read  it  out !'  are  the  cries  that  rend  the  air.     For  the 
moment  no  answer  can  be  obtained ;  but  one  person  present  is  equal 
to  the  emergency,  and  clearing  his  way  through  the  throng  he  ^eia&es 
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the  all-important  '  flimsey/  and  proclaims  '  Fidelia  first,  King  of  the 
^  Fairies  second,  Emigration  third.'  Then  the  noise  is  somewhat 
stilled.  The  messenger  glances  eagerly  around  with  beseeching 
eyes,  and  is  obviously  expectant  of  some  pecuniary  reward.  One 
or  two  hands  steal  into  waistcoat  pockets,  and  one  or  two  shillings 
are  pressed  into  his  dusky  fist.  These  from  the  winners  :  the  losers 
look  straight  before  them  with  stony  eyes,  and  from  the  mouth  of 
one  of  them  issues  a  faint  muttering  of  imprecations  like  the  sound  of 
far-off  thunder  amongst  the  hills. 

Then  what  a  torrent  of  conversation  comes  rolling  in  like  a  river 
in*  ^  spate.'  Theories  broached,  probabilities  discussed,  contra- 
dictions, the  retort  courteous,  follow  each  other  in  rapid  succession. 
At  length  the  sense  of  the  room  is  taken,  and  finally  it  is  decided 
that  Fidelia  must  nearly  win  the  Goodwood  Stakes,  although  one 
man  in  a  corner  says  in  a  gin-and-watery  tone  that  it's  '  all  gammon, 
*  and  that  Honesty  will  win  when  it's  all  over.'  Then  those  who 
have  been  successful  insist  on  treating  the  losers,  and  there  are 
volleys  of  orders  for  'cold  clarets/  and  'sixes  of  Scotch,'  and 
*•  lemonade  and  gin,'  and  such  vehement  demands  for  large  pieces  of 
ice  that  the  landlord  fidgets  uneasily  on  his  chair,  and  eyes  the 
clamorous  throng  with  an  aspect  the  reverse  of  friendly. 

Then  the  talk  is  of  Dick  this,  and  Harry  that,  who  were  well  on, 
and  must  have  landed  a  century ;  and  a  tall  slim  man,  with  small 
feet  and  natty  boots,  takes  out  his  book  and  tries  to  make  a  calculation 
respecting  his  own  gains  or  losses,  and  being  no  great  hand  at  figures 
falls  presently  into  a  very  quagmire  of  entanglement,  and  has  to  be 
assisted  therefrom  by  a  friend  who  appears  to  be  a  perfect  calculating 
machine  for  correctness  and  despatch.  .  Then  some  one  volunteers  a 
song,  and  sings  it  too,  whether  the  company  will  or  no,  in  a  strange 
dialect  which  we  take  to  be  that  of  Staffordshire.  It  is  about 
Wed — something — cocking.  It  is  a  very  long  song — not  less  than 
sixty-four  verses  we  should  say — and  as  the  thermometer  is  at  some 
fabulous  height  in  the  shade,  it  may  be  supposed  that  the  exertion 
tells  upon  the  vocalist.  Still  his  gameness  is  something  remarkable, 
and  long  after  everybody  else  in  the  room  has  turned  his  attention  to 
other  matters,  he  grinds  away  at  the  ditty  as  if  under  the  influence  of 
a  stern  sense  of  duty,  and  finally  concludes  it  amidst  the  ironical 
applause  of  the  room,  re-seating  himself  with  an  air  of  modest 
triumph  as  if  he  had  performed  a  highly-meritorious  and  uncommon 
feat. 

As  may  be  supposed,  the  talk  is  almost  exclusively  of  Turf  matters ; 
and,  in  justice  to  those  who  express  their  opinions,  let  it  be  recorded 
that  the  ^  form '  is  very  nearly  as  good  as  that  displayed  by  the  even- 
ing occupants  of  a  bar  in  Doncaster,  or  York,  or  Richmond. 
Higher  praise  than  this  it  is  not  easy  to  bestow.  A  stiff  contest 
arises  respecting  the  relative  merits  of  The  Earl,  Formosa,  and  King 
Alfred,  and  it  promises  to  be  so  lengthy  and  acrimonious  that  we 
rise  from  the  seat  in  our  quiet  corner,  and  taking  advantage  of  the 
door  being  opened  for  an  influx  of  visitors  fresh  from  the  Beaufort, 
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wherever  and  whatever  that  may  be,  wc  steal  away  into  the  open 
air,  our  brain  rather  muddled  with  cool  mixture,  our  own  and  our 
many  neighbours'  tobacco,  the  noisy  racing  discussions,  and  the 
song  with  the  sixty-four  verses. 

Our  solitary  homeward  walk  is  accomplished  by  slow  degrees,  for 
we  muse  as  we  proceed  upon  the  sights  and  sayings  that  the  day  has 
aftbrded ;  and  coming  to  the  conclusion  that  everything  has  been 
dreary,  weary,  and  stupid,  we  contrast  this  summer  evening  in  town 
with  those  pleasant  July  hours  we  used  to  pass  in  our  northern 
home,  ere  ever  we  suspected  that  our  lot  would  be  cast  in  that  great 
city  for  which  we  entertain  so  thorough  an  abhorrence,  ("or  instance 
there  was  the  chevin  fishing. 

Unless  the  reader  has  nshed  the  particular  river  at  the  particular 
place  we  have  in  our  mind's  eye,  he  will  scarcely  have  much  ex- 
perience of  the  angling  for  these  readily-captured  fish.  At  any  rate, 
on  no  other  river  did  we  ever  see  them  in  such  profusion  or  so 
consistently  of  the  same  size.  For  one  legitimate  chub  that  you 
came  across  there  were  two  thousand  chevin  at  least,  and  you  might 
kill  forty  dozen  without  taking  one  much  over  a  quarter  of  a  pound, 
the  majority,  indeed,  being  considerably  under  that  weight.  They 
rise  at  all  hours  of  the  day,  at  all  sorts  of  flies  and  in  all  sorts  of  water, 
whether  there  be  the  big  bold  black  river  that  the  minnow  spinners 
love,  or  that  dead,  low,  gin-coloured  stream,  almost  as  hot  as  the 
sun  that  blazes  overhead,  in  which  you  may  as  well  expect  to  catch 
a  crocodile  as  a  trout.  The  rise  of  a  chevin  is  as  unlike  that  of  a 
speckled  beauty  or  a  grayling  as  it  well  may  be.  It  resembles  the 
splash  made  by  a  small  pebble  dropped  into  a  pool  from  the  height 
of  a  few  yards  more  than  anything  else  ;  a  heavy,  dogged,  welling 
rise,  that  once  seen  can  never  be  mistaken  for  that  made  by  any  fish- 
that  swims  the  same  stream. 

Chevin  are  not  talented  fish ;  they  lack  altogether  the  vivacity 
and  acuteness  of  the  daring  trout  or  the  elegant  grayling.  We  had 
almost  called  them  crassly  stupid  creatures,  but  that  would  be  going 
rather  too  far.  However,  a  schoolboy  who  can  throw  a  line  without 
making  too  outrageous  disturbance  of  the  water  can  catch  them : 
they  lie  everywhere,  and  it  does  not  matter  much  whether  you  use 
the  same  flies  to  ensnare  them  from  April  until  October. 

Still  there  was  a  great  deal  of  amusement  in  our  expedition  to 
catch  them.  In  this  wise  went  we  about  the  proceeding.  It  is  a 
July  afternoon,  about  four  of  the  clock,  and  three  manly  ngures  are 
striding  forth  to  the  fishing,  armed  cap-a-pie  for  the  encounter.  Two 
manly  forms  we  should  rather  say,  for  the  third  is  that  of  a  very  dark- 
skinned  boy,  with  very  short  trousers,  a  very  large  pannier,  and  a 
landing-net  with  a  handle  as  long  as  the  mast  of  a  barge.  The  sun 
has  only  just  commenced  to  sink  a  little,  and  the  sportsmen  are  glad, 
therefore,  to  hug  the  shadow  of  the  wall  as  they  tramp  down  the 
dusty  road  leading  to  the  bridge.  A  long-legged  black-and-tan 
terrier  precedes  the  party  with  the  speed  of  a  racehorse,  yelling  his 
exultation  at  the  prospect  of  a  delightful  raid  upon  the  domains  of 
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the  rabbit  and  water  rat.  The  bridge  is  crossed,  and  the  route  lies 
through  the  pretty,  deadly-silent  railway  station,  and,  in  defiance  of 
bye-laws,  by  the  side  of  the  line.  As  the  refreshment-room  in  the 
structure  which  George  Hudson  caused  to  be  built  at  such  murderous 
expense  is  passed,  a  guilty  qualm  comes  across  the  youngest  member 
of  the  party.  He  had  probably  played  a  comrade  at  fives  for  a  pint 
of  ^  bitter '  that  morning,  and  victor  and  vanquished  had  slunk  down 
to  this  quiet  retreat  to  consume  the  (under  such  circumstances) 
interdicted  beverage.  A  quick  glance  at  the  faces  of  his  companions 
tells  him  that  his  backsliding  is  unknown,  so  with  a  lightened  heart 
he  whistles  the  dog,  and  brandishes  his  rod  impatientlv,  eager  to  be 
first  in  the  fray.  Down  the  line,  past  the  sloping  banks  covered 
with  wild  flowers — what  store  of  whitethroats'  and  willow  wrens'  and 
yellowhammers'  nests  we  have  found  there  ! — and  past  the  old  farm- 
house that  always  reminded  us  of  a  country  grange  as  we  could 
picture  it  two  or  three  centuries  back,  until  at  length  we  pause  in 
the  centre  of  another  bridge,  and  gaze  over  into  the  depths  below. 

There  are  the  chevin  rising  under  the  willows  just  in  the  way  we 
described  above,  and  in  the  shoal  water  are  three  or  four  thumping 
barbel  rolline;  about,  and  routing  amongst  the  sand  and  gravel  in  a 
manner  so  disgusting  that  it  would  almost  make  one  excuse  the  bar- 
barous practice  of  leistering  them,  the  only  way  in  which  these 
handsome,  useless  fish  are  taken  in  the  stream  to  which  we  refer. 
In  the  very  centre  of  the  river,  close  by  the  nose  of  a  long  shelving 
rock  that  runs  far  .out  into  the  stream,  there  lies  an  immense  chub, 
which  has  defied  all  the  fishermen  for  weeks  past.  Minnows,  worms, 
paste,  houseflies,  bees,  grasshoppers,  have  all  been  used  to  snare  him, 
but  without  avail ;  and  as  we  standi  gazing  at  his  well-known  haunt, 
he  comes  to  the  surface  and  seizes  some  hapless  insect,  making  as 
much  noise  and  disturbance  in  effecting  the  capture  as  if  a  New- 
foundland dog  had  taken  a  header  into  the  pool.  Fired  by  the  sight 
we  step  out  with  renewed  vigour  towards  the  scene  of  our  proposed 
campaign,  greeted  by  the  plate-layers  on  the  line,  who  never  think 
of  interfering  with  our  progress,  and  the  farmer  in  the  hay-field,  and 
the  finrmer's  assistants  likewise,  whose  red  and  thirsty  faces  tell  us 
how  pressing  would  be  their  demands  for  beer-money  were  it  not  for 
the  presence  of  *  the  master.' 

Over  the  meadow — we  don't  fear  the  bull — past  the  roaring  little 
waterfall  and  the  shingle-banked  pool  where  we  have  slain  so  many 
perch,  round  the  corner  of  the  Red  Farmhouse,  through  the  gate, 
the  latch  of  which  is  always  out  of  order,  past  the  neat  stacks — we 
can  hear  the  mice  squeaking  amongst  the  straw — and  then  we  have 
arrived  at  our  destination.  The  river  is  rather  wide  just  here,  with 
alternate  pools  and  gentle  streams  ;  there  are  big  grey  stones  show- 
ing thieir  heads  here  and  there  above  the  surface,  and  in  the  eddies 
below  there  lurk  both  trout  and  grayling,  although  we  shall  not 
catch  many  of  them  on  the  present  occasion.  Furze  bushes,  and 
great  clusters  of  underwood  are  scattered  about  the  field,  and  the 
terrier,  who  knows  the  ground  well,  is  off  already  in  search  of  a 


174  A  SUMMER  EVENING.  [AugUSt, 

rabbity  and  presently  his  loud  barking  attests  that  he  has  '  found.' 
As  we  hastily  put  our  rods  together  frequent  glances  are  cast  at  the 
pool.  The  chevin  are  rising  all  over,  and  there  is  good  promise  of 
sport.  Overhead  and  around  the  swifts  are  wheeling  in  giddy  circles, 
shrieking  in  shrill  but  not  unmusical  chorus.  There  is  a  water-ouzel 
perched  on  a  rock  a  little  below  us,  and  a  rat  sitting  up  and  gazing 
at  us  curiously  from  the  opposite  bank.  The  boy  would  certainly 
throw  a  stone  at  him,  but  he  is  too  anxious  just  now  to  be  the  first 
at  work  on  the  water.  As  a  matter  of  course  he  is  first  at  work,  and 
commences  to  whip  the  pool  with  much  vigour  and  want  of  address. 
Presently  there  is  the  sharp  ^  snip'  that  proclaims  the  loss  of  a  fly, 
so  all  his  haste  has  been  thrown  away,  and  he  is  compelled  to  desist 
and  refit,  whilst  his  more  sober-minded  companions  calmly  complete 
their  preparation,  and  commence,  more  scientifically,  the  use  of  ^  cock- 
abondhu,'  and  'light-blow,*  and  *  snipe  and  crimson.'  First  one  of  them 
kills  a  fish,  then  the  other  gets  two  in  succession,  and  then  the  boy, 
once  more  in  the  field,  hooks  a  chevin  and  swings  him  out  of  his 
native  element  with  a  hasty  and  most  unscientific  heave.  He  is  not 
to  be  easily  broken  of  his  bad  habit,  notwithstanding  the  remon- 
strances of  his  elders,  and  looks  upon  the  landing-net  with  abhorrence, 
vastly  increased  when  frequent  calls  from  his  allies  compel  him  to 
lay  aside  his  rod  and  hasten  with  the  hated  implement  to  assist  them 
in  bringing  to  shore  some  victim  whose  struggles  endanger  the 
slender  hair. 

So  the  evening  draws  on,  the  anglers'  success  varying  with  the 
hour,  for  when  the  twilight  comes  on  the  fish  feed  more  boldly  than 
before.  Presently  one  of  the  party  catches  a  grayling  that  has  risen 
some  half-dozen  times  before  he  at  length  '  got  hold,*  and  there  is  a 
shout  of  triumph  over  the  beautifully-proportioned  and  oddly-smell- 
ing victim.  A  sound  of  female  voices,  and  the  anglers  are  joined  by 
relatives  of  the  fair  sex,  who  produce  from  a  neat  straw  basket  sundry 
light  refections,  to  be  consumed  with  the  greater  gusto  because  pro- 
duced unexpectedly.  As  it  grows  darker  still  the  farmer  passes  by, 
gun  in  hand,  and  presently  a  sharp  report  attests  that  some  unlucky 
'  bunny '  has  fallen  in  his  way  as  he  passed  the  edge  of  the  wheat- 
field,  and  has  paid  for  the  mishap  with  his  life.  The  shades  of  night 
make  the  dense  wood  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  stream  appear  pro- 
founder  still,  and  the  yew-trees  assume  strange  fantastic  shapes  in  the 
half-light  of  the  north.  An  owl  is  hooting. from  his  fastness  in  an 
ivied  elm,  and  the  bats  flit  unpleasantly  close  to  our  heads.  The 
terrier,  too,  as  if  suddenly  seized  with  some  superstitious  dread,  rears 
his  head  and  gives  vent  to  a  prolonged  and  most  melancholy  howl. 

Altogether  the  scene  began  to  be  rather  ghostly,  and  when  some 
one  suggests  that  it  is  time  to  go  home  there  are  no  dissentients,  so 
rods  are  taken  to  pieces,  and  panniers,  heavy  with  the  coarse- 
finned  chevin,  and  a  grayling  or  two,  and  one  little  trout  that  we 
ought  not  to  have  taken,  are  shouldered  and  adjusted.  Then  we 
wend  homewards,  by  a  different  route  though  to  that  we  took  in 
the  afternoon,  and  stroll  past  the  grey  and  crumbling  ruins  of  the 
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old  abbey,  and  past  the  mill  and  the  cricket  field.  Some  one  has 
just  crossed  the  river  in  a  boat  from  the  railway  station,  and  brought 
to  th(§  last-named  well-attended  spot  the  news  of  a  Liverpool  Cup 
result,  and  people's  mouths  are  full  of  Colsterdale  and  his  victory, 
and  of  the  glorious  chance  his  recent  conqueror  Stilton  must  possess 
at  Goodwood.  The  fetigues  of  the  homeward  march  are  greatly 
alleviated — to  one,  at  least,  of  the  party — by  the  thought  of  the  airy 
room  wailing  our  arrival ;  and  the  prospect  of  the  cold  fowls  or 
lamb,  the  cool  salad,  and  the  beer  no  longer  to  be  drunk  surrepti- 
tiously, more  than  atones  for  the  incubus  of  the  landing-net. 

Thus  passes  the  summer  evening  in  the  country.  Compare  it 
with  that  previously  described,  and  tell  us  which  best  suits  your 
taste,  S. 


CRICKET  IN  JULY. 


Never,  since  the  game  was  first  played,  has  there  been  a  more  ex- 
traordinary month  for  cricket  than  that  which  has  just  ended. 
Throughout  scarce  one  drop  of  rain  has  fallen,  and  we  have  had 
ample  opportunities  for  testing  the  conditions  under  which  our 
countrymen  are  content  to  pursue  their  favourite  amusement  in  the 
tropics,  without  moving  beyond  Lord's  or  Kennington  Oval. 
Whilst  farmers  have  been  groaning  deeply,  and  going  through  the 
hopeless  form  of  praying  for  rain,  cricketers  have  taken  full  advan- 
tage of  the  cloudless  weather,  and,  unmindful  of  the  dangers  of  sun- 
stroke, have  got  through  so  many  matches  that  it  would  need  the 
whole  of  this  number  of '  Bally '  to  give  space  for  commenting  upon 
one  half  of  the  interesting  matches  which  have  been  played.  We 
shall  content  ourselves  with  dealing  with  only  a  few  of  them. 

It  is  seldom  that  an  eleven  which  has  been  thoroughly  beaten 
shows  more  plainly  the  cause  of  its  ignominious  defeat  than  did  the 
Oxford  team  of  1868.  Unable,  apparently,  to  cope  upon  anything 
approaching  to  an  equality  with  Cambridge  at  Lord's,  the  eleven, 
very  slightly  modified,  goes  to  the  Oval  on  the  day  following  and 
never  gives  Surrey — which  had  been  victorious  over  the  Cambridge 
men — a  chance.  There  is,  of  course,  a  vast  difference  between  the 
grounds  on  which  the  two  matches  were  played,  and  it  is  easily 
conceivable  that  batsmen  may  even  relatively  be  far  more  at  home 
oil  one  than  on  the  other ;  but  here  the  whole  style  from  beginning 
to  end  was  altered.  In  place  of  the  nervous,  shivering  play  which 
had  been  the  laughing-stock  of  all  spectators  at  Lord's,  men  went  in 
with  resolute  confidence  and  showed  really  splendid  batting.  As 
one  after  another  came  in  and  hit  the  bowling  freely  and  well,  it  Was 
almost  impossible  to  recognise  in  these  vigorous  players  the  puny 
eleven  of  the  previous  three  days.  Nor  was  the  bowling  bad  against 
which  they  played.  Southerton,  not  even  allowing  for  the  difference 
in  the  wicket,  is  a  far  better  bowler  than  Mr.  Absolom,  and  it  would 
be  absurd  to  compare  Mr.  Brune's  bowling  with  Griffith's  in  point 
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of  difficulty ;  but  whereas  to  the  Cambridge  bo.vh'ng  no  vestige  of 
'  form '  was  shown,  scarcely  a  loose  ball  was  delivered  by  the  Surrey 
men  which  did  not  receive  thorough  punishment  from  the  Oxford 
batsmen.      The  result  of  the  sudden  access  of  courage  was  that 
the  University  scored  396  runs.     Mr.  Evetts  made  no  less  than  102 
out  of  this  number  by  some  of  the  hardest  and  cleanest  hitting  ever 
seen.     He  was  in  for  two  hours,  and  from  one  over  hit  13  runs; 
out  of  his  whole  total,  moreover,  he  got  50  by  twelve  hits.     Yet 
this  was  the  gentleman  who  went  in  at  by  no  means  a  critical  time 
in  the  University  match,  without  gloves,  with  sleeves  tucked  up,  and 
altogether  prepared   for  very  severe   hitting.      After  as   tame  an 
innings  for  2  runs  as  ever  man  played,  he  meekly  submitted  to  be 
bowled  clean  out  by  one  of  Mr.  Money's  indifferent  *  lobs.'     Much 
the  same  may  be  said  of  Messrs.  Kenney  and  Fellowes,  who  here 
hit  two  very  nne  innings  of  56  and  64  respectively.     Indeed,  taken 
as  a  whole,  and'  not  forgetting  the  admirable  68  with  which  Mr. 
Fortescue  began  the  match,  this  was  a  really  magnificent  hitting 
innings,  and  we  could  only  wonder  once  more  what  had  become  of 
all  this  vigour  when  it  was  particularly  needed.     In  the  field  the 
same  contrast  was  observable.     Instead  of  catches  missed,  and  easy 
hits  fumbled,  were  to  be  seen  good  catches  smartly  taken,  and  the 
sharp,  clean  fielding  and  return  of  the  ball  which  ought  always  to  be 
a  main  point  with  an  University  eleven.     Mr.  Fellowes,  too,  bowled 
infinitely  better  than  he  did  on  Lord's.     Mr.  Fellowes's  mistake  this 
season,  so  far  as  our  observation  has  gone,  has  been  an  anxiety  to 
get  batsmen  out  by  main  force,  to  neglect  straightness  of  delivery 
and  precision  of  pitch  for  a  buU-at-a-gate  sort  of  bowling,  which 
never  can  be  very  successful  against  players  of  even  moderate  merit. 
It  failed  in  the  University  match,  and  would,  we  think,  fail  in  any 
other.     But  against  Surrey  he  bowled  in  the  old,  fine  style,  which 
had  won  the  match  aeainst  Cambridge  out  of  the  fire  two  years 
before  ;  and  although  Fiumphrey  made  lOO  runs  as  well  as  a  hundred 
runs  could  be  made — ^his  cuts  being  superb — and  Mr.  W.  W.  Lane 
played  well  for  36,  Surrey  made  but  211,  and  had  to  go  in  again  for 
185.     This  time  Mr.  Fellowes  bowled  better  still,  and  the  upshot 
of  the  matter  was,  that  owing  to  this,  and  the  steady,  brisk  fielding, 
the  whole  eleven  was  got  out  for  the  poor  score  of  99,  and  were 
consequently  beaten  by  one  innings  and  86  runs.     In  their  match 
against  Cambridge,  the  Oxford  men  thought,  and  thought  rightly, 
that  they  were  meeting  an  eleven  superior  to  their  own ;  and  being 
extremely  anxious  to  win,  nervousness  got  the  upper  hand,  and  they 
played   much   below  their  game.      Against  Surrey,  on  the   other 
hand,  they  cared  little  whether  they  were  successful  or  not,  and 
hence  the  strange  alteration  in  their  play. 

Gentlemen  v.  Players  is  a  match  of  the  past,  though  we  hope  it 
will  be  revived  within  another  season  or  so.  We  are  not  of  those 
who  very  deeply  regret  what  has  been  rather  absurdly  called  the 
^  cricket  schism,'  and  of  the  conduct  of  this  or  that  professional,  or 
body  of  professionals,  in  declining  to  play  upon  the   metropolitan 
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grounds,  too  much  by  a  great  deal  has  been  said  already.  As  was 
remarked  the  other  day,  when  a  quantity  of  nonsense  was  being 
talked  on  a  somewhat  similar  subject,  ^  We  all  want  to  get  as  much 
'  as  we  can  for  as  little  as  possible.'  This,  of  course,  is  precisely  the 
case  with  the  professional  cricketers  i  and  as  long  as  they  can  make 
more  by  wandering  about  the  countrv  and  playing  agamst  twenty- 
twos  than  they  can  by  playing  on  Lord's  or  Kennington  Oval, 
whether  for  Players  against  Gentlemen,  or  for  North  v.  South,  or 
what  not,  so  long  will  they  maintain  their  present  attitude.  It  is,  no 
doubt,  a  disadvantage  not  to  be  able  to  see  the  best  cricket  in 
London ;  but  as  some  little  consolation  for  being  deprived  of  the 
presence  of  Daft,  Freeman,  Carpenter,  and  other  celebrated  cricketers, 
the  owners  of  the  grounds  are  left  a  few  opportunities  for  using 
it  themselves  instead  of  being  persistently  kept  out  to  make  way  for 
a  continued  series  of  show  matches,  in  former  days  this  plan  of 
having  a  long  run  of  great  matches  was  carried  out  to  such  an 
extent,  that  members  of  the  Marylebone  Club,  for  example,  had 
rarely  a  chance  of  playing  upon  their  own  ground,  which,  under  these 
circumstances,  they  kept  up  pretty  much  for  the  benefit  of  the 
Players.  To  come  to  the  match  which  did  duty  at  Lord's  for  the 
old  contest  between  the  Gentlemen  and  Players.  The  absence  of  the 
Northern  players  of  course  degraded  the  latter  side  to  the  level  of  a 
second  eleven — we  are  curious  to  see  whether  any  eleven  could 
make  a  score  against  Freeman  on  Lord's — and  the  accident  to 
Griffith,  who  is  always  a  most  useful  man,  still  farther  weakened 
them.  There  was,  in  fact,  not  one  man  who  could  be  set  down  as 
certain  to  make  a  good  score  in  one  innings  or  the  other,  and  even 
with  the  strorigest  bowling  this  is  enough  to  lose  the  match.  In  the 
Gentlemen's  Eleven,  also,  there  were  four  or  five  who  certainly  could 
not  this  year  be  considered  at  the  head  of  amateur  cricketers,  it  is  the 
fashion  at  present  always  to  put  two  or  three  out  of  the  University 
Elevens  for  the  year  in  the  eleven  of  Gentlemen  which  meets  the 
Players,  and  as  a  rule  this  answers  very  well,  for  they  are  generally  in 
better  practice  than  others  who  may  really  be  superior  players  ;  still 
it  is  necessary  to  use  some  judgment  in  making  the  selection,  and  this 
was  assuredly  not  brought  into  play  on  the  present  occasion.  The 
two  who  were  chosen,  Messrs.  Absolom  and  Richardson,  are  very 
good  men,  the  latter  one  of  the  best  in  England  on  a  good  ground  ; 
but  for  Lord's,  either  Messrs.  Green,  Kenney,  or  Money  would 
each,  in  his  own  way,  have  been  much  more  useful  than  they.  The 
Gentlemen's  innings  was  a  very  curious,  and,  had  it  not  been  for 
Mr.  W,  G.  Grace,  would  have  been  a  very  bad  one.  Only  two, 
Mr.  Grace  and  Mr.  B.  B.  Cooper,  scored  double  figures,  and  yet  the 
total  amounted  to  201.  The  wicket  did  not  appear  at  all  easy, 
and  this,  if  it  be  some  excuse  for  the  bad  play  of  nine  out  of  the 
eleven,  only  serves  to  enhance  the  merit  of  Mr.  Cooper's  steady 
defence  for  28,  and  Mr.  Grace's  marvellous  exhibition  of  cricket  for 
134  not  out*  This  last  was  the  best  innings  we  ever  saw.  It  was 
no  easy  matter  for  the  best  men  of  either  side  to  keep  the  bowling 
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down  on  this  hard,  bumpy  ground,  and  to  hit  with  any  degree  of 
certainty  or  security  seemed  an  impossibility.  '  Yet  Mr.  Grace  gave 
no  chance,  and  hit  the  very  straight  bowling  about  with  a  force  and 
precision  as  great  as  could  have  been  displayed  on  the  most  level 
ground  in  the   kingdom.      In   fact,  both  this  year   and  last  year 
Mr.  W.  G.  Grace  fairly  won  the  match.     Alone  he  did  it.     As 
usual,  when  he  plays  at  Lord's,  young  Lillywhite  was  not  allowed  to 
bowl  until  the  close  of  the  innings,  and  then,  Mr.  Grace  being  well 
in  at  one  end  and  hitting  freely,  he  took  4  wickets  for  31  runs.     The 
Gentlemen  were  fortunate  in  getting  Mr.  Lipscomb,  for  although  he 
is  by  no  means  a  good  bowler,  his  style  of  delivery  and  bowling 
altogether  is  somewhat  alarming.     At  all  events  the  Players  seemed 
to  think  so,  and  several  of  them  from  not  standing  well  up  to  the 
wicket  received  severe  contusions.     Owing  to  their  fears  not  one  of 
the  Players  made  a  thoroughly  good  innings,  though  Grundy  and 
Willsher  at  the  end  of  the  first  innings  fdid  their  best  to  show  their 
comrades  that  there  was  really  nothing  to  be  afraid  of.     Mr.  Grace, 
though  he  too  bowled  very  badly,  was  successful,  and  took  no  less 
than  eleven  wickets.     Altogether  the  match,  excepting  of  course 
Mr.  Grace's  innings,  was  an  extremely  poor  one,  and  so  the  public 
seemed  to  think,  for  there  were   scarcely  any   spectators.      The 
Gentlemen  won  by  eight  wickets.     The  Oval  match  was  much  the 
same  in  point  of  interest  to  that  at  Lord's,  but  with  this  difference, 
that  the  Gentlemen's  Eleven  being  strengthened  by  Messrs.  L  D. 
and  R.  D.  Walker,  and  this  being  a  ground  upon  which  a  good 
hitter  cannot  fiiil  to  get  runs,  their  victory  was  yet  more  hollow. 
The  Players'  Eleven  was  much  the  same,  though  Humphrey  played 
and  Woottonand  Grundy  did  not.     Mr.  L  D.  Walker  in  his  innings 
of  165,  beat  the  number  scored  at  Lord's  by  Mr.  W.  G.  Grace, 
and  rivalled  him  in  the  excellence  of  his  play.     Mr.  Walker  was  in 
for  four  hours  and  a  half,  and  his  unwearying  defence  was  as  fine  in 
its  way  as  the  splendid  hitting  which  he  showed  whenever  he  ob- 
tained an  opportunity.     This  great  innings  he  followed  up  by  fielding 
as  very  few  could,  some  of  the  catches  which  he  made  being  quite 
startling  to   those  who  lost  their  innings   by  his  brilliant  activity. 
Mr.  H*  A.  Richardson  and  Mr.   Absolom   too,   being  now  on   a 
ground  which  suited  them,  scored  respectively  55  and  40  not  out^ 
whilst  Mr.  BuUer  and  Mr.  R.  D.  Walker  likewise  did  well.     Mr. 
W.  G.  Grace  had  done  enough  on  Lord's,  and  we  were  not  sorry  to 
see  that  there  were  others  who  were  capable  of  holding  their  own. 
The  bowler  on  this  occasion  was  Mr:  Buchanan,  who  got  nine 
wickets  in  the  second  innings.     The  plan  which  he  pursued  was 
rather  an  odd  one  for  a  fast  left-hand  bowler,  and  had  the  fielding  of 
the  Gentlemen  been  less  effective  than  it  was,  might  have  been 
rather  hazardous.     Mr.  Buchanan  evidently  wanted  to  be  hit,  and 
delivered  *  half  volleys '  which  would  have  tempted  a  Haygarth ; 
but  men  cannot  continue  to  drive  even  *  half  volleys '  without  now 
and  then  sending  one  into  the  air,  and  so  surely  as  it  went  up  there 
was  somebody  at  hand  to  catch   it.     Altogether  Mr.  Buchanan 
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bowled  28  overs  for  78  runs  and  9  wickets,  or  he  got  wickets  for  an 
average  of  a  little  less  than  9  runs  a-piece,  though  he  bowled  but 
6  maidens,  and  averaged  nearly  3  runs  from  each  over.  We  have 
drawn  attention  to  this,  because  what  may  be  called  the  theory  of 
maiden  overs  is  a  rock  upon  which  many  good  bowlers  now  split. 
A  man  bowls  a  whole  succession  of  short-pitched  balls  quite  straight, 
which  are  extremely  easy  to  stop  but  difficult  to  make  runs  from,  and 
perhaps  some  five  or  six  maiden  overs  come  one  after  the  other. 
Immediately  cheers  ring  out  from  all  parts  of  the  field,  and  soi-disant 
judges  rub  their  hands  and  declare  that  that  is  what  they  call  cricket; 
that  even  in  these  days  of  good  grounds  and  large  scores,  when  the 
bowling  is  what  they  call '  true,'  men  cannot  get  runs  from  it.  The 
truth  is,  that  all  this  time  the  bowler  in  keeping  his  mind's  eye  on 
the  analysis,  has  allowed  the  batsman  to  get  his  eye  '  in,'  as  he  will 
find  to  his  cost  when  at  length  he  gets  tired  and  sends  a  loose  ball 
or  two.  The  real  test  of  good  bowling  is  the  number  of  runs  for 
which  a  bowler  can  get  a  wicket,  and  of  this  Mr.  Buchanan's  per- 
formance affords  a  very  good  example  when  it  was  much  needed. 

We  have  devoted  so  much  space  to  speaking  of  the  Gentlemen 
that  we  cannot  spare  much  for  the  Players.  However,  there  is  not 
much  to  be  said.  Their  bowling,  though  at  times  good,  was,  as  a 
whole,  anything  but  difficult,  as  may  be  judged  from  the  fact  that  ^ 
Silcock,  surely  the  plainest  bowler  ever  seen,  was  kept  on  nearly  the 
whole  time,  and  took  7  wickets.  There  were  other  bowlers  of 
much  higher  reputation  on  the  side,  but  somehow  no  one  could 
bowl  a  puzzling  ball.  The  Players'  batting,  taking  into  considera- 
tion the  level,  easy  character  of  the  ground,  was  as  bad  as  it  was  at 
Lord's.  Humphrey  played  well  in  one  innings  and  Jupp  in  the 
other,  and  James  Lillywhite  hit  well  in  both,  but  no  one  displayed 
that  cool  masterly  style  which  wins,  and  which  had  been  shown  by 
more  than  one  batsman  among  the  Gentlemen.  The  match  was  won 
by  one  innings  and  87  runs.  It  was  a  pity  that  the  best  eleven  of 
Players  could  not  meet  the  Gentlemen  this  vear,  for  although  we 
thmk  the  latter  would  have  been  beaten,  the  match  must  have 
proved  very  interesting. 

At  no  contest  between  men,  however  close  it  may  be,  and  how- 
ever good  the  play,  is  there  ever  seen  anything  approaching  the  ex- 
citement aroused  by  the  boys'  match.  Old  public  schoolmen  in- 
variably lose  their  heads  over  the  Harrow  and  Eton  match,  and  few, 
after  the  scene  of  two  years  since,  could  doubt  that  even  those  who 
had  no  connection  with  the  school  share  in  their  enthusiasm.  It  is 
the  more  extraordinary  that  so  much  interest  should  be  felt,  seeing 
that,  like  Oxford  in  the  boat-race,  Harrow  almost  ^  hxms  *  the 
cricket  match,  and  the  play  in  itself  is  not  sufficiently  good  to 
counterbalance  the  foregone  conclusion.  Last  year,  however,  Eton 
did  show  a  greatly  improved  style,  and  all  hoped  that  this  year  they 
would  be  better  still.  The  improvement  in  the  Eton  play  showed 
what  *  coaching '  could  do.  Harrow  boys  always  have  an  abundance 
of  this,  and  there  is  a  wonderful  similarity  in  their  style  from  year  to 
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year.  In  rowing  it  is  not  diiEcuk  to  understand  how  a  stroke  can 
impress  his  style  for  a  few  years  upon  his  university  or  boat  club, 
but  at  cricket  one  would  think  that  it  was  an  impossibility  to  drill 
good  individual  batsmen  into  almost  precisely  the  same  play.  Never- 
theless this  is  what  is  done,  and  to  such  an  extent  that  we  verily 
believe  that  had  Mr,  Thornton,  the  Eton  captain,  who  certainly  now 
plays  a  game  of  his  own,  gone  to  Harrow  instead,  he  would  not  only 
be  a  much  better  batsman  than  he  is  at  present,  but  would  show  all 
the  features  of  the  well-known  Harrow  play.  *  Slogging,'  that  great 
Eton  defect  in  former  days,  does  not  seem  to  be  permitted  there. 
However,  with  nearly  all  the  good  players  of  last  year's  eleven  still 
left  at  Eton — and  playing  better  than  ever,  to  judge  by  the  scores 
which  they  made  agamst  such  elevens  as  went  down  to  play  against 
them — there  seemed  to  be  small  chance  that  Harrow,  with  all  its 
prestige,  would  carry  ofF  the  victory  this  time.  By  degrees  it  came  to 
be  understood  that  the  game  was  a  '  certainty '  for  Eton,  and  with  that 
idea  in  their  heads  the  eleven  came  to  Lord's ;  Harrow,  on  the  other 
hand,  being  quite  prepared  for  a  hollow  defeat.  The  match  began  amid 
a  denser  circle  of  carriages  and  spectators  than  is  generally  attracted  to 
Lord's  even  by  this  match.  Not  to  go  into  details  with  which  every- 
body who  takes  the  least  interest  in  cricket  must  be  thoroughly 
familiar,  we  may  remark  that  from  beginning  to  end  it  was  Eton, 
and  not  Harrow,  that  was  over-matched.  Their  baiting  in  the  first 
innings,  with  the  exception  of  that  of  Mr.  Thornton  and  Mr.  Harris, 
was  very  poor.  Mr.  Thornton  hit  as  no  boy  ever  hit  before.  The 
Harrow  bowling  was  straight  and  good,  but  to  a  hitter  of  this  class 
that  made  no  difference.  The  grandest  hit  of  all,  which  rocketted 
over  the  pavilion,  and  fell  some  yards  within  a  garden  out  of  the 
ground,  was  made  from  a  very  good  ball  of  Mr.  Giles's.  Throughout 
his  innings  Mr.  Thornton  took  full  advantage  of  the  circumscribed 
space  in  which  this  match,  owing  to  the  multitude  of  spectators,  is 
played,  and  lifted  the  balls  over  the  ropes  with  great  ease.  It  was  a 
fine  display  of  hitting  indeed,  and  we  could  only  regret  that  the  de- 
fence was  not  a  little  stronger.  Of  the  others,  as  we  have  said,  Mr. 
Harris  was  the  only  one  who  at  all  played  up  to  the  reputation  which 
the  eleven  had  acquired,  and  his  23  might  have  changed  the  face  of 
the  game  had  there  been  any  one  to  back  him  up.  The  Harrow 
boys  bowled  and  fielded  capitally;  their  vigorous  play,  even  on 
the  outside,  was  a  contrast  to  the  tame  performance  of  Eton,  and  the 
management  of  the  side  by  Mr.  Pelham  could  scarcely  have  been 
better.  The  second  innings  of  Eton  was,  leaving  out  Mr.  Higgins*s 
36,  as  feeble  as  the  first,  and  it  seemed  to  us  that  the  boys  were 
fairly  frightened.  Yet  the  slow  bowling  was  to  be  hit,  though  fairly 
straight,  and  they  had  met  at  least  as  good  before.  Their  strange 
want  of  power  was  the  more  remarkable,  as  Eton  batsmen,  when 
they  do  hit,  generally  contrive  to  hit  pretty  hard.  In  their  bowling 
and  fielding,  when  the  match  was  in  a  critical  state,  they  were  as 
much  behindhand  as  in  batting,  and  altogether  we  cannot  believe 
that  the  eleven  played  by  any  means  up  to  its  real  '  form.'     The 
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Harrow  lads,  on  the  other  hand,  seemed  determined  to  win,  and  not 
to  throw  a  chance  away.  This,  in  the  face  of  all  they  had  heard, 
was  a  difScult  thing,  but  they  played  their  game  right  well.  Mr. 
Fryer,  judged  by  the  very  good  criterion  of  this  nervous  match,  was 
considerably  the  best  bat  of  the  two  elevens,  and  his  33,  not  out^  in  the 
second  innings  was  worthy  of  the  very  best  batsmen  in  England. 
Both  Mr.  Tabor  and  Mr.  Gore  also  seemed  better  than  those  of  the 
Eton  side  of  whom  so  much  had  been  said.  Moreover,  every  one 
of  them  was  able  to  bowl.  Mr.  Walker,  the  slow  bowler,  and  Mr. 
Giles  were  those  upon  whom  chief  reliance  was  placed ;  but  Mr. 
Fryer  and  Mr.  Pelham  also  bowled  well,  and  in  the  match  which 
was  afterwards  played  against  Marylebone,  Mr.  Gore  showed  that 
he,  too,  was  not  to  be  despised.  The  conclusion  of  the  match  was 
the  best  part  of  it,  for  then  Mr.  Walter,  bowling  from  the  pavilion 
end,  delivered  a  series  of  brilliant  overs  such  as  we  never  saw  in  any 
boys'  match,  and  the  Eton  fielding — despair  of  winning  lent  them 
courage — was  equally  good.  But  it  was  too  late,  and  all  Eton  could 
do  was  to  get  three  of  the  Harrow  wickets,  thus  losing;  by  seven 
wickets.  Harrow,  no  doubt,  has  a  great  advantage  over  Eton,  inas- 
much as  instead  of  going  from  an  easy  ground  to  a  harder  one,  they 
do  precisely  the  opposite.  Still  if  ever  Eton  had  a  chance  of  winning 
this  was  the  time,  and  the  disappointment  at  so  hollow  a  defeat  was 
very  great,  nor  did  we  ever  see  old  Eton  men  so  downcast  at  an  ad- 
verse result  to  this  match. 

The  county  matches  which  have  been  played  during  the  month 
will  be  better  left  until  the  end  of  the  season  to  be  treated  as  a  whole. 
Some  of  them,  however,  have  been  so  remarkable  that  a  few  comments 
will  not  be  out  of  place  here.  The  extremely  hard  ground  has  had 
much  the  same  effect  upon  the  result  of  the  cricket  matches  as  upon 
racing. .  Such  in-and-out  play  is  most  unusual.  In  the  north 
those  names  of  might,  Freeman  and  Emmett,  are  to  be  seen  in  every 
score  as  taking  wickets  in  fine  style  for  Yorkshire.  The  former  is 
one  of  the  few  men  who  can  bowl  a  really  difficult  ball  on  an  easy 
wicket,  and  together  they  have  quite  eclipsed  the  performances  of 
the  well-known  Hodgson  and  Slinn  for  the  same  county.  Like  this 
famous  pair,  one  is  a  right  and  the  other  a  left-hand  bowler.  Still,  in 
spite  of  their  efforts,  Surrey  beat  the  northern  county  in  one  innings, 
and  the  Yorkshiremen  attribute  their  defeat  to  the  ground  being 
over-watered.  However,  they  made  up  for  it  by  beating  Not- 
tinghamshire, Lancashire,  and  Middlesex  with  absurd  ease,  and  may 
be  said  to  be  now  decidedly  the  best  county  in  England.  It  is 
curious  to  observe  how  Surrey  every  now  and  then  takes  a  new 
lease  of  life.  This  county,  which  seemed  at  one  time  quite  beaten 
out  of  the  field,  has  of  late  held  its  own  bravely,  having  beaten  Not- 
tingham, Sussex,  and  Yorkshire,  and  been  defeated  by  Lancashire 
and  Kent.  The  wicket-keeping  of  Pooley  has  been  something  mar- 
vellous throughout,  and  we  do  not  believe  that  even  Lockyer  in  his 
best  time  was  equal  to  him.  It  is  to  be  regretted  that  being  so  good  he 
should  persist  in  the  absurd  tricks  which  gain  him  applause  at  the 
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Oval.  Southerton  also  has  been  of  great  service  to  Surrey,  but  with 
the  exception  of  the  match  against  Kent  he  has  not  been  very  suc- 
cessful for  his  native  county,  oussex.  Nottinghamshire  has  by  no 
means  held  its  position,  as,  besides  being  beaten  by  Yorkshire  by 
nine  wickets,  Surrey  defeated  them  easily  on  the  Oval.  Altogether 
the  matches  are  very  curious.  Lancashire  beat  Surrey  easily,  and 
Surrey  beat  Yorkshire  by  one  innings  6  runs,  then  Yorkshire  beat 
Lancashire  in  one  innings  by  198  runs.  By-and-by  Surrey  is  beaten 
by  Kent,  which  had  previously  been  easily  vanquished  by  Sussex, 
and  this  county  is  in  turn  beaten  hollow  twice  by  Surrey.  Who  can 
reconcile  these  results  ? 

At  Lord's,  during  the  last  fortnight,  a  number  of  matches  have 
been  played  between  the  Marylebone  Club  and  various  county 
elevens.  The  great  *  form '  shown  by  the  gentlemen  of  whom 
these  elevens  were  almost  entrely  composed,  leads  us  to  hope  that 
shortly  twenty-two  matches,  and  similar  burlesques  of  cricket,  will 
be  things  of  the  past,  and  that  professionals  will  return  to  their 
proper  sphere  as  auxiliaries  in  amateur  matches. 
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VIII.  DEALS  WITH  A  TRIANGULAR  DUEL,  A  PATERNAL  EBULLI- 
TION, A  SENTENCE  OF  DOMESTIC  EXPATRIATION,  AND  A 
SHOWER  OF  TEARS  :  DESCRIBES  HOW  THE  DOCTOR  CUNNINGLY 
BLENDED  THE  EXERCISE  OF  ONE  GENTLE  CRAFT  WITH  THAT 
OF  ANOTHER,  AND  AFFORDS  A  PROSPECT  OF  THE  RETURN 
MATCH    BETWEEN   HIM    AND    MR.  REGINALD   WOODRIDGE. 

Kate  could  not  sleep  for  thinking  of  the  eventful  morrow,  so  she 
rose  with  the  rooks  {they  are  always  in  time  for  those  earlier  risers, 
the  worms,  it  is  said),  and  tapped  at  Sylvia's  door,  to  the  manifest 
discomfort  of  that  nonchalant  young  lady,  who,  herself  perfectly  un- 
ruffled at  the  imminent  prospect  of  a  tempest  of  the  heart,  attributed 
this  premature  visit  to  the  rural  habits  of  the  natives  of  Cleveland. 
Kate  wanted  to  resume  the  discussion  of  the  theme  uppermost  in  her 
mind :  *  it  was  such  a  nice  hour  for  a  talk  !'  But  Miss  Vandervelde 
held  different  views,  and  therefore  flatly  declared  that  nothing  would 
induce  her  to  gratify  the  whim  of  our  heroine,  who  turned  away 
with  a  sigh  of  disappointment,  and,  heedless  of  a  parting  injunction 
*  to  return  to  her  room  that  instant,'  astounded  the  maids  who  were 
already  astir,  and  caused  Watson  the  bailiff  to  doubt  the  evidence  of 
his  senses,  as,  with  a  melodious  *  good  morning,'  she  tripped  along 
the  garden-walk  towards  the  river  side. 

Every  luminous  glance  of  his  clear  grey  eyes,  every  rich  tone  of 
his  tender  voice,  came  back  to  her  as  she  once  more  stood  on  the 
spot  where  yesterday  they  tarried  together.  With  the  lark's  limpid 
gurgle  ringing  in  her  ear,  the  air,  redolent  of  dewy  freshness,  playing 
upon  her  cheek,  and  a  sky  empty  of  all  save  clouds  streaked  with  the 
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amber-and-violet  promise  of  another  bright  day,  she  could  not  feci 
unhappy,  albeit  her  reflected  joy  prove  a  tinge  of  care.  It  must 
end  bravely,  she  thought,  and  this  very  day  will  decide  everything  ! 

The  Squire  seldom  indulged  in  such  luxuries  as  visions.  It  was 
not  *  his  nature  to,'  being  more  of  a  doer  than  a  seer.  Yet  latterly 
he  had  dreamt  his  dream — of  mating  his  daughter  with  the  slip  of 
an  ancient  county  family ;  and,  without  being  at  all  conscious  thereof, 
he  had  taken  to  impalpable  architecture  as  well. 

On  this  very  morning  Kate  had  scarcely  disappeared  within  doors 
when  he,  likewise  at  odds  with  sleep,  appeared  without,  and  presently 
set  off  at  a  brisk  rate  towards  the  Wimple,  castle-building  with  all 
the  energy  of  a  minor  poet  of  immature  experience.  That  day 
would,  nay,  it  should  decide  all.  His  Kate  ! — Reginald  Woodridge, 
Esq.,  Sir  Reginald  Woodridge,  Sir  Reginald  Woodridge,  Bart.,  M.P. 
— his  Kate  Lady  Woodridge  I  The  thing  was  feasible.  Cotton  and 
beer,  and  indigo  and  pimento,  and  goodness  knows  what  besides,  had 
been  veneered  with  titles — why  not  pig-iron  f  But  he  meditated, 
when  he  had  finished  his  castle-in-air  from  basement  to  battlement, 
and  in  fancy  waved  a  flag  of  triumph  over  its  tallest  tower,  Wood- 
ridge is  not  secure  while  that  presumptuous  doctor  keeps  coming 
and  going.     They  must  be  married  instantly  ! 

He  became  so  elated  with  the  idea  of  such  an  immediate  realization 
of  his  darling  project  that  for  the  moment.he  forgot  he  was  a  squire, 
and  began  to  whistle  a  tune  he  had  not  whistled  for  years.  Abruptly 
stopping  in  the  midddle  of  a  bar,  he  said — 

'  Yes,  we  must  get  it  all  settled  now.    While  Miss  Vandervelde's 

*  here — she'll  help  Kate  to  arrange  everything.    And  then,  Sir  Harry, 

*  I  shall  have  the  laugh  of  you,  rm  thinking.  Bv  the  way,  I  wonder 
^  if  Woodridge  will  come  by  the  first  train  V  ana  he  glanced  at  his 
watch.     '  Bless  me  1  only  half-past  six.     How  long  the  morning  is, 

*  to  be  sure !' 

Not  only  to  the  head  of  the  house  of  Wilson  did  the  morning 
seem  to  lag.  Kate  had  never  known  the  minutes  to  be  so  leaden- 
winged.  At  length,  fairly  tired  out,  she  once  again  sought,  and  this 
time  obtained,  admission  to  Miss  Vandervelde's  room. 

^  Good  morrow.  Miss  Impatience/  said  Sylvia,  with  a  comic  look 
of  assumed  anger  as  she  opened  the  door.     '  And  now  you  have 

*  effected  an  investment  of  the  fortress— or  I  should  say,  broken  in 
^  upon  my  natural  rest,  soured  my  naturally  sweet  temper,  et  cetera — 

*  what  do  you  want  ?' 

^  I  know  I  ought  to  feel  ashamed  of  myself,  Syl,'  replied  Kate, 
administering  propitiation  in  the  shape  of  a  hearty  kiss ;  ^  but,  my 
^  dear,  I  could  not  sleep.' 

*  And  therefore — really,  Katherine  Wilson,  your  logic  is  unim- 
^  peachable — you  felt  it  incumbent  upon  you  to  awake  me — ^your 
'  guest  !* 

'  Do  spare  me,  Sylvia,'  said  Kate,  appealingly,  ^  there's  a  darling. 

*  Consider.' 

*That  is  precisely  what  I   am  doing.     Gravely  considering-— 
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*  whether,  having  arisen  from  my  bed  at  an  inconceivable  hour,  and 
'  thereby  rendered  myself  liable  at  any  moment  to  a  provoking  fit  of 

*  yawning,  I  ought  to  undertake  a  part  in  that  little  domestic  drama 
'  we  projected  last  night.' 

'  Oh,  Syl,  if  I  thought  you  were  in  earnest !'  exclaimed  Kate,  in 
tones  of  distress. 

'  And  is  it  not  enough  to  make  me  in  earnest,  think  you  ?     Have 

*  I  not  to  confound  a  paternally-favoured  suitor,  allay  the  wrath  of 
'  a  furious  papa,  and  smooth  the  way  for  the  return  of  a  banished 

*  lover  ?  The  heroine  of  a  harrowing  three-volume  novel  could  not 
'  do  more.' 

*  I  trust  the  task  may  not  be  as  arduous  as  you  imagine,'  said 
Kate. 

*  I  dare  say,*  replied  Miss  Vandervelde,  high  good  humour  shining 
merrily  through  her  assumed  petulance,  and  lending  a  new  piquancy 
to  her  clear-cut,  colourless  German  face — '  I  dare  say  you  do.  You 
'  exhibited  your  deep  concern,  my  Kate,  by  first  of  all  depriving  me 

*  of  last  night's  beauty-sleep,  and  then  by  taking  precious  good  care 

*  1  had  no  chance  of  repairing  the  loss  this  morning.' 
i  But  Syl ' 

*  "  But  me,  no  buts  " — as  your  idol  Mr.  Tennyson  phrases  it,  but 

*  retire.  I  have  sundry  orders  for  my  maid,  who  is  densely  Dutch, 
'  and  singularly  happy  at  guttural  objurgations  when  her  mistress  is 
'  cross,  or  wakes  her  too  soon.     As  she  is  likewise  given  to  colds  in 

*  the  head,  I  dare  not  conjecture  what  effect  the  damp  air  which 

*  now  blows  from  your  moors  will  have  upon  her. — Retire !' 

*  Nay,  Sylvia,'  laughingly  replied  Kate,  '  you  must  first  tell  me 

*  one  thing.     What  are  you  going  to  do  with  that  old  fright  of  a 

*  dress  ?  and  that  bundle  of  letters  r 

'  If  my  brother  were  here  he  would  enlighten  you.  You  have 
^  played  in  charades,  girl  ?  cannot  you  guess  ?  I  am  simply  going 
'  to  show  Mr.  Woodridge  that  I  have  lost  none  of  the  dramatic  talent 
'  he  once  praised  me  for.  Now  go  and  arouse  your  Burroughs.' 
And  she  fairly  pushed  Kate  from  the  room. 

They  met  at  the  breakfast  table,  and  Kate  could  scarcely  forbear 
expressing  her  surprise  at  Sylvia's  toilette.  If  she  had  ever  doubted 
her  friend's  strength  of  mind,  that  doubt  was  set  at  rest  by  seeing  her 
attired  in  the  very  ^  fright  of  a  dress '  that  had  previously  awakened 
her  wonderment.  Mr.  Wilson  was  in  remarkably  good  spirits,  and 
Miss  Vandervelde  entered  thoroughly  into  the  old  gentleman's 
humour.  What  a  consummate  actress  she  was !  Naturally,  Wood- 
ridge came  to  the  surface  of  the  conversation.  Yes  ;  Miss  Vander- 
velde had  met  a  Mr.  Woodridge,  she  thought,  a  season  or  two  ago 
at  Scarbro',  but  she  could  not  be  certain  it  was  the  same.  Did  she 
not  mention  the  circumstance  to  Mr.  Wilson  last  night  ?  Was  he 
tall  ?  passably  good-looking  ?  Ah  !  if,  as  Mr.  Wilson  declared,  he 
was  exceedingly  handsome,  it  could  not  be  he.  Possibly  a  brother 
—or  a  cousin,  perhaps.  Still  Mr.  Wilson  would  greatly  oblige  her 
by  not  mentioning  her  name  to  Mr.  Woodridge :  when  she  met  the 
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young  gentleman  she  could  then,  without  embarrassment,  see  for 
herself. 

The  repast  over,  Mr.  Wilson,  diplomatic  to  the  last,  hastened  to 
make  his  excuses  to  the  young  ladies,  and  betook  himself  in  search 
of  Woodridge,  whom  he  calculated  on  meeting  at  the  road-gate  to 
the  grounds,  as  the  Sursingle  'bus  stopped  there.  As  her  papa  left 
the  room,  Kate  bent  eagerly  forward  and  whispered — 

'  Sylvia.' 

*  Yes,  my  dear,'  replied  Miss  Vandervelde,  anticipating  the  com- 
munication and  interpreting  it  in  her  own  peculiar  fashion.     *  Your 

*  papa,  like  many  very  clever  schemers,  is  overdoing  his  part.  He 
'  goes  to  prepare  Mr.  Woodridge  for  the  interview.' 

'  Oh  Syl,  I  do  wish  it  was  over  !' 

Miss  Vandervelde  remained  silent.  It  is  not  unlikely  that  she 
wished  the  same,  now  the  interview  was  so  close  at  hand.  But  she 
was  brave,  and  did  not  attempt  to  childishly  shut  out  what  was 
now  inevitable. 

*'  Kate/  she  said  in  equable  tones,  ^  about  my  eccentric  dress. 
'  Tell  me,  when  were  these  funny  sleeves  in  feshion  ?' 

'  When  ? — two  summers  since.' 

*  Yes.  The  summer  Reginald  Woodridge  ceased  to  flirt  with  poor 
^  silly  me.     He  admired  this  dress,  he  used  to  say  j  I  wonder  if  his 

*  admiration  for  it  has  outlived  his  affection  for  the  wearer. — You 
^  now  divine  the  story  tied  up  in  that  bundle  of  letters.' 

An  hour  later  behold  Kate  Wilson  seated  in  a  pleasant  apartment 
in  the  shadiest  wing  of  The  Place,  making-believe  to  read.  She 
half  faces  the  door,  and  the  subdued  light  which  trickles  through  the 
Venetian  blinds  of  one  lofty  window  lights  her  brown  hair,  restless 
hazel  eyes,  and  flushed  &ce  into  as  pretty  a  picture  as  artist  could 
wish  to  paint.  She  is  alone,  yet  no— she  whispers,  '  Sylvia,  he  is 
^  coming,'  and  a  slight  rustling  apparent  behind  the  curtain  of 
another  lofty  window,  succeeded  by  the  sound  of  a  voice  which 
whispers,  ^  Keep  a  stout  heart,  love,'  suggests  that  pretty  conspirator. 

*  You  will  find  Kate  in  the  drawing-room,'  remarks  Mr.  Wilson, 
apparently  from  the  hall.     ^  You  know  the  way  V 

*  Thank  you,  yes,'  replies  Woodridge ;  and  in  another  minute  he 
has  tapped  at  the  door,  been  bidden  to  enter,  and — stands  before  the 
lady  of  his  quest. 

Woodridge,  accomplished  as  he  was  in  the  artificial  dalliance  of 
the  drawing-room,  felt  for  once  constrained  to  admit  that  there  are 
moments  when  the  well-trained  self-sufiiciency  of  a  man  of  the 
world  is  inadequate  to  all  the  exigencies  of  society.  At  any  rate, 
the  feeling  which  stirred  him  now  amounted  to  an  impression  of 
this  kind.  He  liked  Kate  well  enough ;  she  would  make  an  un- 
commonly charming  wife,  but  the  organ  which  in  his  case  did 
duty  for  a  heart  declined  to  accelerate  its  conventional  beating  at 
the  idea  of  the  union.  He  would  go  in  and  win  ;  she  was  a  prize 
worth  the  winning — the  old  gentleman  coveted  him  for  a  son-in-law 
— a  fellow  must  be  turned  on  some  day,  and  so  on.     Love — well, 
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yes ;  he  dared  venture  to  say  she  would  find  enough  of  the  high- 
pressure,  self-sacrificing  sort  at  the  circulating  library ;  and  confound 
it,  wasn't  he  worth  having  ?  En  route  to  Wimpledale  Place  such 
thoughts  as  these  afforded  him  unmixed  comfort,  but  now  he  was 
in  the  presence  of  the  lady  herself  they  '  little  relevancy  bore  * 
to  the  momentous  object  of  his  mission.  The  Miss  Wilson  he  had 
so  often  sang,  and  danced,  and  ridden  with,  could  not  possibly  be 
the  radiantly  unembarrassed  lady  who  received  him  so  frostily  now. 
(No  more  she  was,  Mr.  Woodriage  ;  and  it  had  taken  about  tweiity- 
four  hours  to  accomplish  the  miraculous  transformation.)  Now  there 
was  just  the  least  dash  of  the  prig  in  Woodridge's  composition,  and 
liis  manner  betrayed  it,  for  notwithstanding  his  surprise  at  her  cool- 
ness, he  wore  the  paternal  credentials  in  his  &ce,  and  comported 
himself  like  a  very  victor.  This  angered  and  roused  her.  If  love 
is  blind  to  the  imperfections  of  the  beloved,  how  wonderfully  hawk- 
eyed  it  becomes  when  the  beloved  is  assailed !  Kate  was  standing 
up  for  Arthur  as  well  as  herself,  and  she  took  in  Woodridge's 
demeanour  at  a  glance.  He  had  never  appeared  despicable  before, 
but  he  certainly  looked  mean  then.  Yet  a  few  weeks  since  she 
had  liked  him  almost  as  well  as  Arthur.  It  is  doubtful  whether 
Miss  Vandervelde  even  could  have  infused  more  quiet  intensity  into 
a  look  of  scorn  than  that  which  lurked  beneath  Kate's  long  lashes 
when  she  rose  to  acknowledge  Woodridge's  greeting.  So,  sir — she 
thought  between  her  teeth — you  fancy  I  am  to  be  lightly  won*  We 
shall  see. 

*  Prav  be  seated,  Mr.  Woodridge,*  she  said.  '  You  must  feel 
^  heated  and  tired  with  your  walk  through  the  grounds.' 

Still  unabashed,  but  more  puzzled  than  ever,  he  obeyed,  observing, 
'  You  are  quite  right,  Kate — that  is,  Miss  Wilson — the  weather  is 

*  most  oppressive.'  Confound  it,  was  he  such  a  spoon  as  Co  open 
fire  in  that  fashion  ?     The  weather  ! 

She  waited  for  him  to  proceed  with  the  attack,  and  he  sufFering  by 
this  time  from  a  prickly  heat  that  could  hardly  be  attributed  to  the 
state  of  the  atmosphere^  waited  likewise.  Beaten  at  the  outposts  he 
paused  before  renewing  the  charge. 

*  Kate— Miss  Wilson ' 

*  If  you  prefer  it,  let  it  be  Kate/  she  interposed. 

'  Thank  you,'  he  said,  with  fervency,  drawing  a  long  breath  of 
relief;  *  that  sounds  like  your  own  kindhearted  self;'  adding,  after 
a  moment's  pause,  '  Kate,  is  it  requisite  for  me  to  say  why  I  am 
^  here  I  I  come  at  your  gracious  bidding,  armed  with  the  sanction 
'  of    your  papa.      I    come,  delightfully  conscious   from   enchant- 

*  ing  experience ' — ^he  was  feirly  in  his  stride  at  last — '  of  the  close 

*  identity  of  our  tastes  ;  let  me  beseech  you,  then,  to  hearken  to  my 

*  suit.     Let  me  implore  you  to  endeavour  to  convert  your  esteem 

*  for  me  into  a  feeling  more  akin  to  the  affection  I  have  so  long 

*  silently  cherished  for  you,  Kate.' 

*  Mr.  Woodridge ' 

*  Say  Reginald.' 
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'  Reginald  Woodridge  then,  it  matters  little  which' — and  she 
rose,  an  example  he  wonderingly  followed — *  you  have  fallen  into  a 
^  sad  mistake.     This  farce  must  come  to  an  end.' 

^  Mistake !  farce  !' 

^  Yes.  I  bade  you  come  because  I  wanted  you  to  hear  from 
^  my  own  lips  what  I  think  of  this  distressing  business.  You  speak 
'  of'^esteem.     Until  yesterday  that  word  would  have  but  imperfectly 

*  expressed  my  regard  for  Reginald  Woodridge ;  to-day  he  has  almost 
'  taught  me  to  despise  him !' 

*  Miss  Wilson * 

'  Is  not  to  be  thrown  in  to  turn  the  scale,  even  though  her  own 
'  father  be  a  party  to  such  a  sordid  bargain  as  that  which  Mr.  Regi*' 
'  nald  Woodridge  seeks  to  make.' 

*  Believe  me,  you  wrong  me  deeply.' 

<  Would  that  I  did,  for  your  own  sake !  But  no ;  I  cannot  be  so 
^  much  at  feult.  I  have  long  suspected — that  I  should  say  it — poor 
^  papa's  schemes,'  and  she  sighed ;  *  but  I  prayed  he  would  not  find 
^  a  pliable  instrument  in  Mr.  Woodridge.' 

'  Let  me  explain.' 

*  You  are  a  glib  wooer,  and  rumour,  which  credited  you  with 
'  an  exploit  not  unlike  what  this  might  have  been,  some  two  years 
^  ago,  cannot  have  been  so  false  after  all.' 

^  And  can  you,  Kate,  give  heed  to  that  idle  story  ?' 
^  TeSj  Air.  ff^oodridgey  jhe  can  and  does^    said  Miss  Vandervelde, 
emerging  from  behind  the  curtain,  *  because  she  has  heard  that  same 

*  idle  story  from — me !' 

To  say  that  Woodridge  was  astcmished  at  the  appearance  of  the 
third  actor  in  this  triangular  duel  is  to  say  nothing.  In  the  fierce  con- 
flict betwixt  amazement,  anger,  and  mortification  which  raged  within 
him  possibly  mortification  predominated,  but  he  still  wore  his  mask, 
and,  bowing  politely  to  Miss  Vandervelde,  said — 

^  A  lengthened  absence  from  England  has  apparently  intensified 
^  Miss  Vandervelde's  natural  aptitude  for  finesse.  She  has  played 
'  many  parts,  but  surely  none  with  so  much  success  as  this.     I  am 

*  at  a  loss  for  its  appellation,  though ;  what  shall  we  call  it  V 

*  What  you  please,'  she  replied,  quietly. 

^  Considering  it  began  with  that  kind  of  listening  called  eaves- 
^  dropping  (a  practice  said  to  prevail  extensively  amongst  domestic 

*  servants),  which  presupposes  an  offensive  amount  of  curiosity  on 
^  the  part  of  the  listener,  it  would  be  difficult  to  crystallize  it  in  a 
'  single  word.     The  part  is  "  dressed,"   too,  and  has  its  **  pro- 

*  "  perties"  I  see' — and  he  glanced  meaningly  at  a  packet  of  letters 
which  Sylvia  held.  ^  However,  to  come  to  the  point,  may  I  venture 
^  to  inquire  why  Miss  Vandervelde  interests  herself  so  deeply  in  my 

*  concerns  ?' 

^  Yes,  you  may,'  she  said,  in  the  quiet  tone  she  had  used  before. 
'  You  may :  I  will  tell  you. — ^Two  years  ago  you,  then  little  better 
^  than  a  needy  adventurer,  and  under  the  impression  that  I  was  an 
^  eligible  partly  well — lied  your  way  into  my  sifFections.' 
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*  Miss  Vandervelde,  this  is  intolerable !' 

'  It  is  true,'  she  continued,  not  altering  her  tone  in  the  least. 
'  I  was  led  at  last  to  doubt  your  sincerity,  and,  to  put  it  to  the  test, 
*  caused  a  false  report  of  my  comparative  poverty  to  be  circulated. 
'  1  was  an  eligible  partly  but  you  believed  I  was  not,  and — ^you 
'  threw  me  over.  Some  women  are  spiteful,  Mr.  Woodridge ;  I 
'  am.  I  vowed  to  be  recompensed  for  the  injury  you  had  done 
^  me ;  and  Kate,  my  darling,  eavesdropper,  conspirator,  or  what  they 
'  will,  I  think  I  have  been  recompensed  to-day.' 

Kate's  look  of  gratitude  was  reply  enough  to  her  appeal. 

'  It  is  useless  prolonging  this  interview  further,'  said  Woodridge, 
with  concentrated  rage;  and  then  turning  to  Kate,  added,  assuming 
a  gentler  manner,  *  Kate,  is  your  answer  to  be  no  ?' 

*  It  is— iVb.' 

He  went,  but  worthy  Mr,  Wilson  did  not  hear  the  result  of  his 
mission  until  the  following  day.  He  had  no  heart  to  &ce  his  might- 
have-been  father-in-law,  and  so  the  demolition  of  the  worthy  old 
gentleman's  castle-in-the-air — Kate  declining  to  enlighten  him  in  the 
least,  and  Miss  Vandervelde  maintaining  an  equally  aggravating  silence 
— was  deferred  until  Woodridge  arrived  at  Shipley,  whence  he 
penned  a  formal  intimation  of  his  discomfiture.  Timothy  Wilson, 
Esq.,  was  not  so  thunderstruck  as  Woodridge  had  expected  he  would 
be,  but  his  anger  knew  little  bounds.  If  he  was  angry  when  he 
perused  Woodridge's  epistle,  his  heat  fairly  whitened  when  he  read 
a  letter  on  very  much  the  same  absorbing  theme  from  Dr.  Sutton. 
That  young  gentleman  expressed  his  regret  that  he  had  not  seen 
Mr.  Wilson  in  Heatherthorp  the  day  before,  as  he  had  hoped, 
but  prior  to  revisiting  The  Place,  he  deemed  it  his  duty,  et  cetera, 
et  cetera.  In  fact,  he  asked  Mr.  Wilson  to  make  him  a  present  of 
Kate.  Angry  Others  are  so  common,  and  their  remarks  under 
certain  not  uncommon  trials  so  trite,  it  is  only  requisite  to  state 
that  the  breakfast  that  morning  consisted,  on  Mr.  Wilson's  part, 
chiefly  of  strong  language  \  on  the  part  of  Miss  Vandervelde  of 
anxious  looks ;  while  bonny  Kate  shed  more  tears  than  she  had 
ever  done  since  her  mother  died.  The  long  and  short  of  it  was, 
that  Dr.  Sutton  received  sentence  of  eternal  expatriation  on  the 
spot,  a  sentence  the  Squire  duly  reduced  to  writing  at  the  earliest 
opportunity — which  was  not  very  early,  by  the  way,  for  except  in 
business  his  was  not  the  pen  of  a  ready  writer,  and  to  tell  a  man 
with  whom  you  have  broken  bread  and  eaten  salt  that  you  don't 
wish  to  see  him  under  your  mahogany  any  more,  is  the  reverse  of 
an  easy  task. 

Kate  was  brokenhearted  at  the  cross  turn  events  had  taken,  but 
Sylvia  was  equal  to  the  occasion,  and  that  is  saying  a  world  in  favour 
of  her  finesse.  The  Squire  wound  up  his  mandates  by  interdicting 
all  correspondence  of  an  epistolary  character  between  the  houses  of 
Wilson  and  Sutton,  and  thereupon  betook  himself  to  Shipley. 
Consoling  Kate  with  the  assurance  that  she  would  not  leave  her 
until  all  was  made  pleasant   again,  Sylvia  ordered  out  the  family 
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carriage  and  immediately  betook  herself  to  Heatherthorp  —  alone. 
She  was  going  shopping,  she  said.  How  she  suddenly  became 
prostrated  with  an  agonizing  headache,  and  was  compelled  to  seek 
refuge  in  Dr.  Sutton's  surgery ;  bow  that  talented  medical  adviser 
effected  an  instantaneous  cure ;  and  how  physician  and  patient 
chanced  upon  a  subject  which  enthralled  their  attention  thirty 
minutes  by  the  surgery  clock,  need  not  be  written  with  exemplary 
particularity  in  these  unerring  Chronicles.  Let  us  rather  discover 
what  ca^e  of  Sylvia's  headache. 

The  choleric  Squire,  ill-suited  to  play  the  part  of  the  Roman  father, 
found  The  Place  nearly  unendurable.  Kate's  sorrowful  face  was  an 
hourly  reproach,  and  accordingly  he  daily  oscillated  in  an  uneasy 
manner  between  Heatherthorp  and  Shipley,  leaving  that  arch-traitress, 
Sylvia,  a  clear  stage  for  her  machinations.  The  Doctor  religiously 
abstained  from  visiting  The  Place,  and  Sylvia,  whose  headaches  be- 
came alarmingly  frequent,  was  obliged  to  pay  frequent  visits  to 
Heatherthorp.  Presently  it  was  given  out  that  Dr.  Sutton  had 
broken  ,  down  through  over-work,  and  was  going  away  to  recruit 
his  energies  by  a  month's  salmon-fishing  in  Scotland.  It  might  have 
been  expected  that  this  last  blow  would  have  utterly  annihilated 
Kate  I  but  not  so.  He  went  his  way  across  the  Tweed,  and  she, 
acting  under  the  advice  of  a  Shipley  Doctor  whom  Mr.  Wilson 
consulted,  took  long  drives  into  the  sylvan  nooks  of  Cleveland, 
accompanied  by  Miss  Vandervelde,  who  was  glad  of  this  opportunity 
of  familiarizing  herself  with  that  beautiful  tract  of  Yorkshire  moor- 
land. In  the  course  of  one  of  these  excursions  they  halted  at  a  tumble- 
down mill  on  the  Wimple,  about  a  dozen  miles  from  Heatherthorp, 
and  to  their  overwhelming  amazement  beheld  the  Doctor  !  Three 
days  previously  he  had  been  landing  salmon  of  goodness  knows 
what  weight  in  Scotland,  and  here  he  was !  Shall  the  meeting  be 
described  ?  Need  the  crafty  delight  of  the  arch-traitress,  who 
alleged  that  the  only  way  to  satisfy  her  conscience  was  to  enact 
the  part  of  a  stern  Spanish  duenna,  be  dwelt  upon  ?  No  !  Was 
ever  line  so  innocent  of  scales  and  fins  as  that  of  the  Doctor's  ? 
Were  ever  angling  excursions  so  delightful?  But  even  these  days 
came  to  an  end,  and  the  Doctor,  much  benefited  by  his  journey 
across  the  Tweed,  Heatherthorp  said,  returned  to  his  duty,  and, 
considering  his  state  of  exile,  was  not  cast  down.  Mr.  Wilson 
kept  '  it  up,'  to  Kate's  sorrow,  but  she,  poor  girl !  was  more  resigned 
to  his  sternness,  Sylvia,  in  whom  she  placed  implicit  trust,  staking 
her  reputation  as  a  conspirator  that  he  would  be  obliged  to  capitulate 
before  long. 

Heatherthorp  had  scarcely  time  to  discover  that  the  Doctor  had 
ceased  to  visit  The  Place,  when  it  was  announced  at  the  bar-parlour 
of  the  *  Sursingle  Arms  '  that  *  the  Wilsons  were  off  to  Scarboro'.* 
Kate  never  wrote  to  him  all  the  two  months  they  were  away,  nor  he 
to  her ;  but  Miss  Vandervelde,  who  went  to  Scarboro'  with  the  Wil- 
sons, kept  up  quite  a  voluminous  correspondence  with  him,  and 
Kate  was  not  the  least  jealous  !     The  corn  was  at  its  goldenest. 
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and  the  heather  on  the  moors  at  its  purplest,  when  the  Doctor,  who 
had  just  heard  of  the  Wilsons'  return,  was  one  evening  riding 
leisurely  home,  thinking  of  Kate.  He  was  tired  with  a  hard  day's 
work,  and  when  he  found  Matthew  Crisp  awaiting  his  arrival,  in  a 
condition  which  betokened  a  mind  at  peace  with  the  world,  and 
attributable  possibly  to  recent  experiments  in  connection  with  malt, 
he  was  too  jaded  to  feel  angry. 

'  Matthew,  what's  the  meaning  of  this  ?'  said  he  with  a  slight 
smile,  as  he  delivered  up  Kelpie  to  the  faithful,  if  bibulous,  strvitor's 
hands. 

*  Nowt,  Mr.  Arthur ;  only  I  met  an  old  crony  this  afternoon — 

*  come  up.  Kelp,  my  bo-oy — and  we  ha'  been  having  it  out.' 

*  And  pouring  it  down,  of  course.' 

^  Mebby  so,  Mr.  Arthur.     I  took  old  Sedgeford's  med'cine  as 

*  you  told  me,  Mr.  Arthur ;  and  whether  it's  your  med'cine  or  his 
^  wife's  clack,  or  the  stoppin'  of  his  beer,  the  tailor,  parish-clerk, 
'  and  fisherman  of  Middleby  sends  word  he's  better.  My  con- 
'  science,  but  he's  a   strange  customer !     For  a  dry-land  poacher 

*  Golightly  has  nee  marrow :  but  Sedgeford  i'  the  water- — I  say  Sedge- 

*  ford  i'  the  water.     He's  a  reg'lar  otter,  sir,  a  reg'lar  otter.' 

*  Not  remarkably  partial  to  the  otter's  beverage  is  he.  Mat  ?'  said 
the  Doctor,  disposed  to  humour  the  garrulous  old  boy,  '  or  he  would 

*  not  be  on  his  back  now.' 

*  Jes  so,  Mr.  Arthur ;  that's  what  it  is.     He  does  not  know  when 

*  to  pull  up.  An'  yet  they  do  say  he  was  one  o*  the  bigotedest  tee- 
^  totallers  in  the  whole  country  side  till  a  matter  of  a  year  since, 
^  when  he  lost  his  almanack  and  got  into  trouble.' 

^  Lost  his  almanack !' 

'  Tuk  a  fish  out  o*  season.' 

*  Oh  !  that  was  his  trouble  ?'  replied  the  Doctor  j  *  but  it  wasn't 
^  with  Sedgeford  you  laid  all  the  dust,  was  it  ?' 

'  I'll  come  to  that  presently,'  rejoined  Crisp.  *  Well,  when  I'd 
'  made  the  poor  old  chap  as  comfortable  as  I  could  by  shoving  hrs 
'  wife  out  of  the  room  andj  turning  the  key — how  can  2l  man  get 
<  well  when  a  woman  like  that  tells  him  every  minute  of  the  day 

*  that  he's  a  brute  and  sike  like  ? — we  got  talkin'  of  fishin'.  He  was 
^  very  curious  about  what  you  did  in  Scotland,  so  I  told  him.' 

*  You !' 

*  Ye-es :  every  big  fish  he  mentioned  I  mentioned  a  bigger,  and  said 

*  you'd  tuk  it.     Why,  /  know,  Mr.  Arthur.     He  never  played  a 

*  big  'un  in  his  life,  though  if  they're  in  the  river  he'll  have  'cm 

*  somehow,  I  own  that.  He  says  he  kittles  'em ;  yet  whether  it's 
^  a  hand-net,  or  a  prod,  or  a  hedge-stake,  he  gets  'em.  But  him 
^  to  talk  about  sawmon  rods  !  Afore  they  were  so  partick'ler  about 
^  close  times  and  sike  rubbish  no  man  was  so  handy  at  tender- 

*  mouthed  fiy  as  him,  mebby. — ^Well,  sir,  I  had  talked  him  about 
'  dumb,  and  was  just  coming  away,  when,  lookin'  out  of  the  window, 

*  I  saw  an  old  friend  of  ours.' 

*  Ours^  Matthew  ?' 
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*  Yes,  Mr.  Arthur,  ours.  You  reck'lect  Ryan,  the  dealer  (though 
for  the  matter  o'  that  copin'  was  always  more  in  his  way  than  fair 
dealin'),  that  sell'd  us  Kelpie  ?  'Twas  him,  on  his  way  frae  Yarm 
Fair  to  deliver  three  nags  he  had  parted  with.  You  canna'  help 
feeling  a  sort  of  respect  for  a  man  who  has  got  the  best  o'  you, 
and  as  I  did  him  as  clean  as  a  whistle  ower  Kelp  here,  Ryan  an' 
me  have  been  cronies  ever  since.  Whea  do  you  think  tne  nags 
were  for,  now?  You  would  never  guess,  Mr.  Arthur.  Why, 
one  for  old  Barjona — «'  a  quiet  cob" — says  Ryan  with  a  wink.  A 
good  deal  older  than  his  teeth — there's  no  tellin'  what  you  can  do 
with  the  inside  of  a  boss's  mouth  till  you  try — and  one  as  fond  o' 
huntin'  as  ever  a  lad  that  has  crossed  him ;  and  t'other  two  for 
that  nazzard  Woodridge ;  naebody  else.  They're  rippin'  cattle, 
'specially  one,  a  chesnut  with  a  white  heel,  and  I'se  warrant  he  can 
travel.  Pat  has  got  hisTfigure  for  'em,  and  what  do  you  think  he 
tells  me,  sir  ?  that  this  Woodridge — whea  wad  ha'  thowt  it  now  ? 
— is  a  wonder  across  country,  and  not  to  be  sneezed  at  on   the 

flat.'  ^ 

*  And  what  are  those  horses  for  ?* 

*  Why  he's  going  to  subscribe  to  the  H.  H.,  Pat.  says ;  and  he 

*  means  to  enter  one  o'  his  nags  in  the  Welter  at  the  meeting  on  the 

*  moor  next  month.     Mr.  Arthur,'  said  Crisp,  meaningly,  *  Enter 
Kelpy  and  ride  him  yourseF  V 

*  I  will  think  of  it,  Mat,'  replied  the  Doctor,  as  he  entered  into 
the  surgery. 


AN  ITALIAN  DERBY.— IL  PALIO  DI  SIENA. 

BY   M.  F.  H. 

^  It  is  with  profound  emotion  and  soul  penetrated  with  pain  that  I 
'  dip  my  pen  to-day  in  English  ink.  English  '^  peap/e**  (sic),  I  curse 
*  you !'  The  platitude  of  this  mauvaise  plaisanterie — for  it  is  an 
intentional  joke — is  unworthy  the  lively  pen  of  the  Gallic  Figaro, 
and  is  sure  to  earn  the  reprobative  ridicule  of  our  mercurial  neigh- 
bours, who  will  heartily  cheer  the  British  O,  honest  and  rotund,  in 
orthographic  battle  with  the  diminutive  and  fallacious  a.  Rather 
let  us  follow  the  precedent  of  a  French  winner  of  a  French  Derby, 
and  say  in  the  word,  with  the  deed  following  in  the  practical  detail 
of  an  entente  cordiate,  '  Embrassons  nous,'  '  Vive  I'Empereur,'  and 
this  with  a  verity.  Passing  by,  in  quest  of  sporting  adventure,  the 
vineyards  of  fruitful  Burgundy,  the  homelier  vales  of  domestic 
Gruyere,  and  the  frozen  peaces  of  nature  encircling  '  the  monarch 
'  of  mountains,'  we  push  on  southward  and  sunnvward  through  the 
plains  of  Lombardy — the  ^bei  pense  Ih  dose  il  st  suona* — to  where 
the  soft  bastard  Latin  is  breathed  in  its  sweetest  purity.  The  Sena 
Julia  of  the  Romans  has  not  derogated  from  its  character  of  worth 
and  suavity,  and  the  Sienese  of  the  present,  discarding  the  ruder 
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temper  of  the  middle  ages,  are  well  deserving  the  eulogy  of  the 

Rossinian  Papataci — 

*  V  Italiani  sono  cortesi, 
Fatti  sono  per  farsi  amar/ 

The  races  of  August  at  Siena  on  the  day  of  the  Assumption  of 
the  Virgin  possess  a  notoriety  that  draws  strangers  from  remote 
quarters.  In  Italy  the  celebration  of  festive  events  requires  sacer- 
dotal assistance  in  order  to  make  it  popular  ;  and  unless  public  games 
are  preceded  by  the  benediction  of  the  church,  accorded  to  the 
pageantry  itself  with  its  roystering  participants  of  every  shade,  they 
lose  all  interest  with  the  people.  To  take  a  horse  to  mass  to  receive 
a  sprinkling  of  holy  water  with  the  benison  of  the  priest  seems  to 
an  English  ear,  and  above  all  to  an  English  jockey,  somewhat  sin- 
gular 'j  and  without  doubt  it  would  require  a  large  supply  both  of 
grace  and  the  purifying  element  to  sanctify  the  Warren  Hill  with 
the  Ring  on  the  memorial  day  of  metropolitan  rejoicing.  The  Epsom 
liquid,  however,  is  more  grateful  than  water,  and  the  prelacy  of  Tod 
Headly  may  contend  for  supremacy  even  with  the  powers  of  the 
Vatican,  out  let  it  not  be  supposed  that  the  Italians  of  the  middle 
and  lower  classes  are  disposed  to  hold  lightly  or  to  disparage  the 
interference  of  the  church  in  their  amusements.  Stare  super  vias 
antiquas  has  been  their  earliest  lesson,  and  with  them  to  hear  is  to 
obey,  if  the  word  come  from  him  of  the  tonsure. 

The  first  act  of  the  racing  festival  of  Siena  takes  place  at  the 
Duomo,  where  at  the  Mezzo  giorno  high  mass  is  performed  under 
the  auspices  of  the  archbishop.  It  is,  in  the  truth,  an  ecclesiastical 
Ridotto.  The  space  in  the  central  nave  before  the  high  altar  is 
filled  with  ladies,  each  with  her  chair  or  prie-dieuy  dressed  according 
to  the  most  wayward  caprices  of  fashion.  Paris,  Milan,  and  Flo- 
rence have  supplied  the  toilettes,  and  the  cathedral  glitters  with  a 
rainbow  combination  of  colours.  The  priest  patters  away,  but  the 
eyes  of  the  belle  creature — true  occhi  cCamore  when  called  upon  to  do 
sweet  service — are  stealthily  lifted  from  their  missals  to  scrutinize 
minutely  and  askance  the  various  costumes  of  their  rivals  in  taste 
and  beauty.     They  thus  cling  with  tenacity  to  the  inherent  failing 

recorded  by  Dante — 

'  Or  fu  giammai 
Gente  si  vana  come  la  Senese  V 

But  the  same  motive,  catholic  and  universal,  induces  the  protruding 
Hottentot  to  amplify  an  already  bountiful  nature,  prompts 'the 
stenchant  Laplander  to  bedaub  herself  with  the  alluring  sweets  of 
whale-oil,  and  encourages  the  fast  one  of  Rotten  Row  to  mime  the 
costume  of  a  Traviata,  and  to  adopt  the  titivating  phraseology  of  a 
proletarian  leg.  All  is  vanity,  saith  the  Preacher.  As  a  matter  of 
course,  and  in  obedience  to  the  conventionalities  or  the  humanities — 
for  where  the  bel  came  is  there  will  the  birds  of  prey  be  gathered 
together — the  side  aisles  are  full  of  cavaliers  of  every  description, 
ranging,  in  the  Italian  vernacular,  from  the  hen  mio  to  the  patito. 
Their  devotion  is  entirely  of  this  world,  and  the  objects  of  their 
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idolatry  are  present,  of  the  earth,  earthy — pero  bet  pezzi.  A  bell 
rings ;  there  is  a  clang  of  steel — for  the  military,  helmeted  and  in 
full  parade,  take  part  in  the  service  and  are  under  arms — the  colours 
are  inclined  and  all  bow  devoutly :  a  moment  of  silence ;  another 
bell — tinkle,  tinkle — then  the  fair  penitents  rise  from  their  kneeling 
posture,  when  the  flash  of  bracelets,  ^  bright  as  the  jewels  ot 
^  Giamschid/  as  they  cross  themselves  devoutly,  is  a  thing  that 
would  put  to  confusion  the  glories  of  Storr  and  Mortimer.     *  Alfin, 

*  flnita  la  seccatura/  remarks  a  Macaroni,  escorting  one  of  the 
beautiful  sinners  absolved  from  the  past,  with  an  indulgenza  plenaria 
for  the  future,  and  they  issue  forth  through  the  great  doorway  under 
the  lions  of  Florence  and  Massa — captured  by  the  Sienese  at  the 
battle  of  Monte  Aperto,  their  battle  of  the  Boyne — out  upon  the 
platform  of  the  Duomo,  where,  ranged  in  the  piazza  below,  appear 
the  competitors  for  the  evening  race.  Bedecked  in  gaudy  colours, 
with  drums  beating  and  trumpets  braying,  they  are  ready  for  the 
benediction  of  the  Canonico.  He  remains  on  the  flight  of  steps, 
with  soldiers  on  each  hand  to  keep  the  space  clear.  For  this  precau- 
tion there  is  a  special  reason. 

Formerly  the  priest  descended  into  the  piazza,  going  to  the  head 
of  each  horse,  which  he  sprinkled  with  the  sacred  element,  com- 
mending the  jockey,  bidding  him  God  speed,  and  to  ride  without 
pulling  or  roping  under  pain  of  excommunication.  On  one  occa- 
sion the  worthy  oflicial  was  sorely  pressed  on  by  the  crowd,  when 
from  the  centre  of  the  dense  multitude  a  woman  cried  out,  '  Padre 
'  mio,  per  I'amor  di  Dio  ! — my  little  child — povero  bambino  ! — he  is 

*  sick  and  ill ;  one  word  from  your  holiness,  with  the  blessing  of  the 
'  Virgin,  and  he  will  be  given  back  to  me.     Pieta  buon  padre — 

*  bless  also  my  child  !'  The  importunity  of  the  woman  prevailed,  the 
people  made  way  for  her  instinctively,  and  the  good  priest  took  the 
child  in  his  arms — a  rosy  little  rogue,  without  a  symptom  of  malady 
in  his  chubby  face.  Whilst  all  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  motions  of  the 
priest,  and  his  hand  was  lifted  up  in  benediction,  the  mother  knelc 
down  to  render  thanks,  and  another  woman,  a  probable  *  bonnet ' — 
it  is  painful  to  make  use  of  the  slang  term — standing  before  her,  she 
slid  underneath  the  nearest  horse  and  disappeared,  leaving  the  child 
as  a  legacy  to  the  church.  Irreverent  crones  were  not  wanting  who, 
ill-disposed  towards  the  bonnie  priest,  said  that  the  church  had  got 
itspwn  again,  and  that  a  stray  bird  of  Paradise  had  returned  to  its 
rightful  Eden. 

The  origin  of  these  races  is  lost  in  the  mist  of  ages.  There  is 
historical  evidence  of  their  occurrence  in  the  ninth  century,  some 
time  after  the  commemoration  of  the  Assumption  of  the  Virgin  had 
been  papally  instituted  in  813.  In  the  days  of  Pandolfo  Petrucci — 
//  Magnifico — called  the  tyrant  of  Siena,  from  having,  single-handed, 
put  down  Etruscan  Radicalism  in  league  with  foreign  foes,  and  de- 
fended his  country  against  Fenians  at  home  and  abroad,  the  festival 
was  celebrated  with  great  pomp  and  display :  but  all  that  now  remains 
of  a  splendour  that  heretofore  was  famous  throughout  the  land  is  a 

vot.  XV. — NO.   102.  Q^ 
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high  mass,  with  attendant  Virgins  that  were  once  in  statUy  and  the 
*  Corso  dei  Cavalli.' 

The  old  city  is  divided  into  numerous  wards  [contrade\  each 
having  a  symbolic  designation,  such  as,  *  II  Lione,*  *  Cervo,*  '  L*Oca  * 
— (the  goose), '  La  Chiocciola ' — (snail),  *  II  Quercio ' — (oak),  *  La 
'  Pantera,'  '  Civetta,'  &c.  A  permanent  committee  is  formed,  com- 
posed of  the  more  respectable  dwellers  in  the  ward,  and  the  nobles 
amongst  them  have  their  escutcheons  of  arms  hung  around  the 
walls  and.  over  the  altars  of  the  appropriate  chapel.  These,  with 
the  banner  and  other  paraphernalia,  are  placed  under  the  care  of  the 
Capellano,  who  fulfils  on  the  occasion  the  multifarious  duties  properly 
appertaining  to  racing  stables.  It  is  only  just  to  the  clerical  to  say 
that  in  this  conflicting  and  delicate  vocation  he  is  fully  alive  to  the 
specialities  of  his  ofEce,  although  the  interests  of  trainer,  tout,  and 
bettor — for  he  puts  on  the  '  pot  *  sub  cruce — may  sometimes  tinge 
the  verdict  of  the  ecclesiastical  Jockey  Club,  of  which  he  is  an  ex- 
officio  member.  Intense  rivalry  exists  among  the  rabble,  the  outsiders 
of  the  several  wards  ;  and  the  Ring,  possessing  the  same  attributes 
with  its  fellow  in  northern  latitudes,  is  swayed  by  similar  causes,  that 
entail  similar  effects.  However,  they  have  not  yet  arrived  at  that 
nicety  of  the  circus  whereby  the  last  shall  be  first,  and  the  first  last ; 
when  the  successful  horse  may  be  made  a  pecuniary  loser,  and  the 
last  a  wmner,  from  the  modesty  of  his  position — but  without  doubt '  le 
'  bon  temps  viendra' — and  the  advantage  of  bookmaking  be  imparted 
to  the  prelatic  confederacy. 

The  horses  for  the  Palio  are  of  the  small  Italian  breed  of  the 
Maremma,  procured  anywhere,  and  without  other  preparation  than 
having  plenty  of  corn  and  little  exercise  a  fortnight  before  the  race. 
The  jockeys  are  permitted  the  benefit  of  a  pad  without  stirrups,  with 
spurs  and  whips  ad  libitum.  The  whip  is  a  formidable  instrument, 
made  of  bull's  hide,  hard  as  a  nail,  tapering  to  a  long  point,  and  with 
a  loop  at  the  handle  to  secure  it  to  the  wrist.  By  the  way  in  which 
it  is  used  promiscuously  on  man  and  horse,  it  constitutes  a  powerful 
auxiliary  in  the  race.  To  do  at  Rome  as  the  Romans  do  is  always 
prudent,  if  not  an  act  of  wisdom  \  for  amusement  may  be  gained  in 
obedience  to  the  injunction  without  the  embarrassment  of  stupidly 
upholding  national  prejudice.  Influenced  by  that  impartial  motive, 
we  attached  ourselves  to  the  particular  district  of  our  locality,  and 
became  a  member  of  the  chiocciolaj  or  Snail,  an  ominous  nomencla- 
ture, calculated,  under  the  influence  of  impressionable  nerves,  to 
send  it  down  in  the  betting :  but  with  '  Spero  meliora  *  for  a  device, 
and  backing  our  sympathies  firmly,  we  called  upon  the  presiding 
genius  of  the  Snail,  the  priest  of  San  Quirico. 

The  Padre  Luigi,  known  more  familiarly  as  Fra  Gigi,  was  of  a 
kind  disposition,  a  favourite  of  the  Confessional,  where  a  liberality 
of  sentiment  is  valuable  both  to  saint  and  sinner,  and  which  permitted 
him  to  indulge  freely  in  those  lively  pastimes  that  in  this  instance 
were  an  enjoined  ceremony  of  the  Catholic  church.  Following  the 
insular  practice  of  improving  acquaintance  by  the  courtesies  of  con- 


l868.]  AN   ITALIAN   DERBY. — IL   PALIO   DI   SIENA.  I95 

viviality,  the  arcana  of  racing,  with  the  chances  of  the  Snail,  were 
discussed  with  Fra  Gigi,  over  a  flask  of  Monte  Pulciano.  It  was 
with  wonderment  that  he  became  sensible,  on  the  advent  of  a  second 
flask,  that  a  horse  full  of  corn  and  water  was  incompetent  to  perform 
as  a  successful  racer.  Bit  by  bit  the  enlightenment  of  condition  and 
the  tactics  of  Danebuiy  dawned  upon  his  mind,  and  the  third  flask 
made  us  masters  of  the  situation — henceforth  we  were  confederates. 

The  appointed  stableman  of  the  contrada  was  a  cad  of  the  Piazza, 
a  thorough  rufllian,  with  the  nom  de  guerre  of '  Terremoto,*  or  earth- 
quake,  [from  the  turbulent  brutality  of  his  nature.  The  fellow, 
under  the  influence  of  his  pastor,  became  tractable,  and  with  the 
prospect  of  certain  pay  would  have  poisoned  a  horse,  or  given  a  colpo 
di  stile  to  his  best  friend.  However,  a  good  rascal  can  be  turned  to 
account,  and  as  Monte  Pulciano  had  obtained  the  master,  a  golden 
zecchino  tamed  the  man. 

The  nag  that  had  been  chosen  for  the  favourite  of  San  Quirico 
was  short,  punchy,  and  sleek — fit  to  draw  an  antiquated  spinster — 
and  his  shining  coat  and  round  barrel  had  won  the  golden  opinion  of 
priest  and  cad.  It  was  a  hard  task  to  have  him  scratched,  and  still 
harder  to  substitute  for  him  a  small,  wiry  Sardinian,  under  fourteen 
hands,  that  to  all  appearance  had  a  dash  of  eastern  bloody  fagged 
enough,  yet  long,  with  good  shoulders  and  quarters,  and  bare  of  flesh 
from  hard  work  in  the  charcoal  line.  The  beast  had  a  turn  of 
temper — none  the  worse  for  that — with  a  tolerable  share  of  speed. 
And  now  for  the  mount.  As  in  other  countries,  so  in  Italy,  the 
Zingaro  has  horsey  predilections.  One  of  the  Roumani  having  left 
behind  him  a  disowned  half-caste,  the  child  had  found  its  way 
amongst  some  charcoal-burners  in  the  forests  of  the  Maremma, 
and  had  been  adopted  as  a  ^come-by-chance.'  He  was  diminutive, 
dark  as  the  coal  that  he  carried,  mischievous,  and  daring,  and  could 
stick  on  a  horse  as  well  without  as  with  a  saddle.  There  was  a 
serious  objection,  however,  to  his  being  put  up  for  the  Snail — he  had 
never  been  within  the  precincts  of  a  church.  Non  b  possibile — he  was 
a  Pagano.  But  Terremoto  had  persuasive  powers,  rough  and  ready, 
so  that  the  Pagano,  like  Donna  Julia,  although  by  a  difl^erent  mode 
of  treatment,  at  last  consented  to  the  baptismal  ceremony,  and  Fra 
Gigi,  propitiated  by  a  few  masses  with  a  silver  image  of  the  Virgin, 
in  honour  of  the  Assumption,  ushered  him  within  the  pale  under  the 
name  of  Baptista.  Tito  therefore  became  at  once  sanctified  and 
qualified  to  ride.  Thus  at  a  coup^  a  double  event  came  ofl^,  one  pious, 
and  the  other, — well — epicene  ? — ^Just  so. 

Sardo  was  well  cared  for,  had  his  peep-o'-day  gallops  outside  the 
Porta  CamuUia,  and  was  limited  in  his  hay  and  water,  to  the  great 
disgust  of  Terremoto,  who  considered  it  a  barbaric  cruelty  not  to  let 
a  horse  have  his  fill  even  to  the  moment  of  the  race.  Tito  also  had 
his  schooling.  A  pad  was  manufactured  with  a  stout  roller  that  gave 
a  purchase  to  the  knee,  and  he  gradually  learnt  the  knack  of  keeping 
his  horse  together  with  a  firm  hand.  The  riding  without  a  saddle 
was  in  order  to  be  classical,  after  the  manner  of  the  Romans,  and  the 

0^2 
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bisdosso^  or  bare  back,  with  a  simple  sursingle  or  pad,  was  the  approved 
custom,  out  of  compliment  to  Romulus  and  the  Caesars.  The 
eventful  day  arrived.  The  high  mass  at  the  Duomo,  the  promenade 
in  the  high  street,  dinner,  the  siesta,  and  the  races  at  six  sharp. 
Such  was  the  programme.  The  Corso  is  round  the  Piazza  del  Campo, 
which  forms  a  hollow,  is  semicircular  in  shape,  sloping  on  all  sides 
towards  the  famous  fountain  in  the  centre,  opposite  to  the  portico  of 
the  Palazzo  Pubblico  on  the  lower  side.  The  circular  and  higher 
part  under  the  houses  and  palaces  of  the  nobles  is  flat,  guarded  by 
massive  posts  and  chains,  and  from  each  side  end,  at  a  right  angle, 
the  descent  is  rapid  to  the  fountain.  The  horses  run  to  the  right, 
and  the  eastern  corner,  under  the  Palazzo  Chigi,  is  the  dangerous 
point — the  Tattenham  Corner  of  the  race  ;  for  all  strive  to  hug  the 
stone  post,  and  grief  is  safe  to  arrive  for  the  contending  many. 

The  ancient  Piazza,  immortalised  by  Dante,  is  brilliant  with 
colour,  under  the  rejoicing  sun  of  an  Italian  August.  From  every 
palatial  balcony  and  more  modest  window-sill  gorgeous  tapestries  are 
exhibited,  and  many  a  banner  that  of  old  waved  over  a  sea  of  blood 
now  flaunts  in  honour  of  the  Virgin,  with  peace  and  plenty  as  her 
handmaids.  The  balconies  are  filled  with  the  beauties  of  Siena, 
freed  in  the  morning  from  past  peccadilloes,  and,  well  handicapped, 
making  hard  running  for  a  fresh  score.  A  cheer  greets  the  arrival 
of  the  horses  as  they  are  brought  before  the  steps  of  the  Casino  dei 
Nobili,  where  the  secretary  to  the  governor,  in  full  costume  of 
cocked  hat  and  sword,  is  ready  to  start  them.  Three  times  round — 
a  short  mile — with  the  winning-post  at  the  Casino.  The  horses,  over 
a  dozen,  are  ranged  by  the  '  Sbirri,'  vice  Mr.  M^George,  in  two  rows. 
They  are  of  all  sorts  and  sizes,  with  jockeys  in  flaming  caps  and 
jackets  of  the  colours  of  the  respective  contrada — some  with  fringed 
scarfs,  others  with  feathers — ^all  glorious  within  and  without.  Tito 
had  received  precise  orders,  and  Fra  Gigi  had  enjoined  obedience  to 
them  under  pain  of  the  perduta  gente  in  Dante*s  lower  regions. 
With  Terremoto  at  his  head  Sardo  took  up  a  position  behind  the 
rest,  and  was  the  last  of  all.  He  was  drawn  fine  and  found  favour 
with  no  one,  whilst  others  were  praised  for  their  full-blown  condition. 
'  Che  bel  corpo !'  what  a  fine  large  stomach  !  Sardo,  on  the  con- 
trary, met  with  ignominious  treatment.  Che  carogna !  what  a 
brute  !  Mezzo  afFammato ;  that  cattivaccio  of  an  Ingiese  has  starved 
him  !  Povera  bestia — a  snail  da  vero — via,  take  him  away.  Terre- 
moto, a  little  white  in  the  gills,  stands  the  chafEng  very  tolerably. 
A  gun  is  fired  and  they  are  ofF  amidst  the  uproarious  cheers  of  the 
populace.  Away  they  rush  at  the  top  of  the  pace,  whip  and  spur, 
screaming  and  holloaing,  and  coming  at  once  to  the  dangerous  corner 
under  the  balcony  of  the  Chigi  palace.  There  they  huddle  together 
in  the  eager  attempt  to  get  first  round  the  post.  The  jocks,  in 
close  contact,  flogging  their  horses,  unavoidably  strike  one  another, 
and  the  jostling  and  swearing  is  fast  and  furious.  The  cracks  of 
the  bull's-hide  thong  are  excruciating,  and  the  blasphemy  is  not  to 
be  mentioned.     The  Goose  and  the  Buffalo  are  down,  the  boys 
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lyin?  bleeding  and  insensible  on  the  pavement,  whilst  the  ladies  in 
the  Balcon  Chiej  above  are  in  tears,  crying  ^  Ah !  Jesu  !  il  poverino 
^  e  rovinato.'  Nevertheless,  these  tender  sensationalists  had  been 
anxious  for  the  invitation  of  the  courteous  count,  with  the  precise 
object  of  witnessing  the  certain  accidents  of  this  most  interesting 
part  of  the  race.  It  was  the  spirit  of  the  Spanish  Tauromachia 
Italianized. 

Tito  behaves  admirably,  and  according  to  order.  With  his  animal 
in  hand  he  had  given  a  wide  berth  to  those  before  him,  and  the  Snail 
keeps  his  own  handsomely,  although  supposed  to  be  out  of  the 
race.  Down  they  stream  past  the  fountain,  pressing  and  blow- 
•  ing  their  horses  up  the  opposite  ascent.  Round  this  point  they  get 
with  a  less  scrimmage,  as  it  is  up  hill,  and  the  puiF  is  evaporating, 
but  they  tear  away  again  over  the  circular  flat,  past  the  Casino, 
coming  once  more  to  the  ugly  corner  with  a  considerable  tail.  As 
the  first  are  contending  for  place,  the  hinder  ones  close  up,  and  then 
the  majority,  finding  their  chance  out,  an  indiscriminate  jockey-fight 
takes  place — helter-skelter,  crack,  crack — the  Lion  turns  tail,  the 
Hare  battles  fiercely,  and  the  Lily  turns  out  to  be  an  undeniable 
blackguard.  They  drag  each  other  off  their  horses,  kicking,  hiting, 
and  cutting  away  with  blows  of  buU's-hide  loud  as  the  report  of  a 
pistol,  and  the  whole  spiced  with  a  string  of  imprecations  of  untold 
impiety  and  obscenity  for  the  edification  of  the  fair  ones  in  the 
balcony  above ;  but  these  stand  fire  bravely  without  moving  a  fan. 
The  leading  horses  emerge  from  the  ruck,  with  the  Panther,  Tor- 
toise, and  Owl  the  leading  favourites,  their  backers  in  ecstasies,  and 
the  rest  nowhere.  But  the  Snail  is  creeping  up.  By  riding  on  the 
outside  Tito  has  kept  the  whip  hands  to  the  right  and  escaped  all 
punishment.  On  making  the  up-hill  corner  for  the  second  time 
the  Owl  comes  to  a  trot  and  the  Snail  takes  the  third  place.  The 
Panther,  however,  is  the  favourite,  and  the  wise  ones  say  that  it  is 
all  over  but  shouting.  Ridden  by  a  powerful  fellow,  who  has 
quieted  and  knocked  over  half  a  dozen,  and  the  horse  being  a 
tolerable  beast,  it  is  judged  a  safe  thing.  Tito  keeps  his  ground 
patiently,  and  on  coming  past  the  Casino  for  the  last  time,  Tcrre- 
moto,  according  to  instruction,  cries  'Via,  via,  com'  un'  animii 
'  dannata !'  the  Snail  shoots  out,  passes  the  Tortoise,  and  at  the 
Chigi  corner  the  Panther  is  enraged  to  find  him  second.  The 
cheers  for  the  piccolo  carbonaro  are  universal ;  the  ladies  wave  their 
handkerchiefs ;  the  banner  of  St.  Quirico  is  exalted  and  tremulous, 
and  the  Piazza  is  in  an  uproar.  In  going  up  the  hill  the  Panther 
looks  round,  shaking  his  whip  menacingly.  They  turn  round  the 
post  for  the  run  in.  At  that  moment  Tito  comes  up  on  the  bridle- 
hand  of  the  Panther,  and  cleverly  measuring  his  distance,  gives  him 
a  stinging  cut  over  the  nose  and  eyes.  The  fellow  holloas  out, 
drops  his  head ;  the  Snail,  with  the  spurs  well  in,  makes  his  rush 
and  comes  in  first  by  a  couple  of  lengths.  Hurrah  !  The  case  is 
referred  to  the  ecclesiastical   Jockey   Club,   then  and  there,  with 
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the  archbishop  in  the  chair,  when  Fra  Gigi^true  as  steel  in  re  Snail 
and  Monte  Pulciano,  observed  that  he  heard  of  the  objection  of  foul 
riding  *  with  the  greatest  astonishment,  which  he  could  only  charac- 
*  terise  as  a  tissue  of  misrepresentation  from  first  to  last.'  There- 
upon the  Panther,  being  smashed  and  doubled  up,  the  archbishop 
decided  nem.  con.  that  all  was  fair  in  love,  war,  and  the  Palio  of 
Siena.     The  jolly  fellow  ! — and  the  Snail  wins. 


YACHTING  AND  ROWING. 

The  Thames  portion  of  the  yachting  season  is  now  fairly  at  an  end^  and  most 
of  the  big  ships  ore  already  reported  about  the  Wight,  where,  to  judge  by 
the  programmes  already  issued,  there  is  every  prospect  of  sport.  Mean- 
while there  are  a  few  noteworthy  items  to  chrouicle  since  our  last.  The 
Royal  London  concluded  their  season  with  a  handicap,  which,  owing  to  the 
withdrawal,  from  various  causes,  of  three  out  of  the  seven  entries,  was  scarcely 
a  success.  Mr.  Groves*  Phryne  had  to  give  all  her  rivals  time  varying  from 
four  to  twenty-five  minutes,  for  the  run  from  Erith  to  theNore  and  back,  and 
with  a  fair  N.E.  wind,  managed  the  task  with  tolerable  ease,  the  second 
prize  falling  to  the  Tartar  (Mr.  Pegler),  of  Southampton,  a  vessel  of  fabulous 
age,  but  which,  like  the  sailor's  knife,  had  evidently  been  very  well  kept  up. 
The  R.T.Y.C.  started  their  Channel  Match  from  the  Nore  to  Dover  on  tbe 
same  day.  The  entries  included  the  Condor,  Gloriana,  Cambria,  Arrow, 
Pantomime,  Dione,  JuHa,  Sphinx,  and  other  well-known  vessels.  The  Arrow, 
however,  did  not  start.  We  cannot  afford  space  for  details  of  the  match, 
which  was  won  by  the  Condor ;  Mr.  Wilkinson  taking  second  honours  in  the 
Gloriana.  The  winner's  time  was  under  five  hours  and  a  half,  and  probably 
the  fastest  known.  The  last  match  of  the  Eoyal  Thames,  from  the  Nore  to 
Cherbourg,  secured  a  brilliant  entry — the  winners  of  the  Dover  match,  as 
well  as  the  Albertine,  Cambria,  Pantomime,  Julia,  and  Niobe.  Lord  de  Eos 
got  the  fleet  away  pretty  fairly,  Gloriana  having  rather  the  best  of  it,  and  it 
was  a  pity  Mr.  Wilkinson  was  not  on  board  to  witness  his  vessel's  success. 
Pantomime  and  Cambria  fouled  their  anchors  and  were  left  far  astern.  Passing 
Dover,  Gloriana  held  a  long  lead  of  the  Julia,  Pantomime,  Albertine,  Cambria, 
and  Condor  following ;  but  as  evening  came  on,  the  wind,  which  had  been 
N.E.,  died  away,  and  during  the  night  a  variety  of  changes  occurred,  the 
chief  of  which  was  the  Cambria's  running  past  all  her  opponents.  Nearing 
land  in  the  morning,  however,  the  Cambria  seemed  badly  handled,  and  the 
Gloriana  getting  by  to  windward,  took  the  lead  again,  and  won  Mr.  Duppa's 
prize  by  two  minutes  and  a  half. 

The  Sailing  Barge  Match  was  quite  a  gala  day  down  the  river,  and  cannot 
fail  to  be  a  success  as  long  as  Mr.  Harry  Dodd,  the  original  promoter  of  the 
afiair,  continues  his  Hberal  support ;  for  though  this  year  it  was  far  too  much 
of  a  ladies'  day  to  show  off  the  sailing  qualities  of  the  craft,  the  number 
of  steamers  chartered  for  the  occasion  showed  how  strong  a  hold  this 
annual  festival  has  upon  the  affections  of  the  waterside  population.  The 
Alexandra  was  engaged  by  the  committee,  and  half  a  dozen  others  by  various 
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speculators.  Mr.  Dodd,  who  is,  or  ought  to  be  Commodore  of  the  whole 
affair,  chartered  the  Victor  Albert  for  his  own  party,  and  entertained  between 
three  and  four  hundred  of  his  friends  in  the  most  sumptuous  manner  on 
board  that  commodious  vessel,  champagne  and  all  other  '  lotions '  suitable  to 
a  hot  day  being  supplied  with  a  liberaUty  which  reminded  one  of  Tod 
Heatley*s  stand  at  Epsom,  while  sohds  were  equally  well  provided  for.  Mr. 
Dodd,  who  appeared  delighted  with  the  day's  sport,  remained  on  board  his 
boat  to  bid  his  last  visitor  farewell.  The  entries,  consisting  of  thirty-three, 
were  divided  into  three  classes :  first,  for  topsails  over  50  tons — a  new  race, 
which  only  obtained  three  entries ;  second,  for  topsails  under  50  tons ;  and 
last,  spritsails  under  45  tons :  had  the  line  for  the  first  two  classes  been 
drawn  five  tons  lower,  the  race  would  have  been  better  contested.  During 
the  run  from  Erith  to  Shellhaven,  where  the  steamer  anchored  somewhat 
prematurely,  the  enormous  fleet  went  through  changes  worthy  of  a  kaleido- 
scope, and  those  best  conversant  with  the  individuaUties  of  each  vessel  were 
often  unable  to  identify  them.  We  must  content  ourselves  with  the  brief 
statement  that  Mr.  Wood's  Maria,  only  34  tons,  the  1865  champion,  rounded 
first,  but  was  collared  on  the  return  by  several  others,  and  the  winners  were 
declared  as  follows:  First  Class,  Excelsior  (Mr.  Horlock);  Second  Class, 
Alexandra  (S.  Court  and  Co.),  Invicta  (Lee  and  Co.),  and  Blue  Bell  (Mr. 
G.  Burrell);  Third  Class,  Maria  Severn  (Grays  Co.),  and  Defiance  (Lee 
and  Co.).  The  costumes  of  many  of  the  crews  were  brilliant  in  the  extreme. 
Count  La  Grange's  colours  being  apparently  the  most  popular.  We  under- 
stand that  a  plan  is  being  carried  out  to  establish  in  perpetuity  an  annual 
coat  and  badge  for  the  champion  bargeman,  on  the  plan  of  Doggett's,  and 
expect  soon  to  ,hear  that  the  necessary  funds  for  the  trophy,  which  might 
appropriately  be  called  Dodd's  prize,  have  been  collected  and  funded  with 
due  care  and  formahty. 

Henley  Kegatta  this  season  secured  unusually  fine  entries ;  and  as,  strange 
to  say,  there  was  no  rain  on  either  of  the  days,  it  was  a  remarkably  pleasant 
riunion,  for  however  much  competitors  be  restricted  to  infinitesimal  amounts 
of  fluid,  spectators  are  by  no  means  limited  to  piiupers'  allowance,  and  the 
extreme  heat  made  continual  moselle-cup,  varied  by  cyder  and  Badminton,  a 
sine  qtid  non.    Performances  commenced,  as  usual,  with  the  Grand  Challenge, 
for  which  the  entries  were  so  numerous  that  two  trial  heats  were  necessary, 
though,  as  the  Oxford  Etonians,  last  year's  winners,  did  not  enter,  only  two  were 
eligible  for  the  final.    The  first  heat  was  confined  to  London  and  the  Granta 
Club,  as  the  Black  Prince — another  Cambridge  lot — reserved  themselves  for 
the  Ladies'  Plate.    We  have  nothing  to  say  about  the  race,  as  London,  from 
the  worst  station,  took  a  lead  at  once,  and  won  without  being  extended,  just 
as  they  pleased.    The  second  heat,  however,  made  amends,  Eton,  Kingston, 
and  University  College,  Oxford,  being  about  equally  fancied.    The  former 
had  the  station;    but  ajs  Kingston  boasted  of  five  old  Tarsity  oars,  and 
University  included  several  of  the  men  who  had  won  on  this  water  two  years 
running,  opinions  were,  with  good  reason,  pretty  equally  divided,  Kingston, 
if  anything,  being  favourite.    The  *boys,'  who  hardly  deserve  the  name  if 
weight  and  whiskers  go  for  aught,  made  the  most  of  their  position,  and  with 
a  killing  stroke  of  about  forty-five,  forged  a  sUght  lead,  which  they  held 
throughout,  though  University  pressed  them  so  closely,  that  it  was  any- 
body's race  to  the  Point.     Kingston  was  a  trifle  astern,  but  came  up  so 
fast  at  the  finish  that,  to  the  bulk  of  the  spectators,  the  struggle  for  second 
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place  appeared  a  most  exciting  one,  though  those  on  the  bank  saw  that 
University  had  the  Surbiton  lot  safe. 

The  Diamond  Sculls  obtained  a  dozen  entries ;  but  as  Michell  and  Wood- 
gate  scratched,  only  ten  put  in  an  appearance,  and  many  of  them  might  as 
well  have  left  their  craft  on  the  tressles.  Maude  getting  a  good  lead  of 
Muirhead,  of  course  disposed  of  him  easily ;  and  Stout  got  rid  of  Fuller  and 
Ryan  with  less  trouble  than  was  expected,  as  Fuller  had  shown  himself  a 
rare  sticker  on  several  occasions.  Yarborough  made  short  work  of  Watson, 
and  Mair,  on  his  own  water,  did  ditto  to  Willan,  who  looked  scarcely  fit. 
In  rowing  off  the  batch  Yarborough  beat  Mair,  and  Maude  was  no  good  to 
Stout,  who  now  began  to  look  threatening  for  the  final.  The  Qoblets  were 
very  tame,  as  Long  and  Stout  did  not  start,  and  Crofts  and  Woodgate  had 
therefore  all  but  a  walk  over  for  their  heat.  Long,  it  may  be  remembered, 
though  very  rough  and  slow,  showed  signs  of  great  promise  in  this  race  last 
year ;  and  we  were  anxious  to  see  what  he  would  do  with  a  better  partner 
and  a  year's  tuition.  The  second  heat  was  a  mere  paddle  for  Muirhead  and 
Phelps,  who  were  the  least  bad  couple.  The  first  heat  of  the  Wyfold  was  a 
W.  O.  for  the  Londoners ;  but  the  second  produced  a  very  pretty  race,  the 
Twickenham  Rowing  Club  making  a  very  praiseworthy  dibut  on  these  waters 
by  winning  their  heat.  .  The  Stewards'  Cup  brought  together  Kingston, 
Oscillators,  and  Brasenose,  the  latter  attempting  the ' atrocious  innovation' 
of  dispensing  with  a  coxswain,  and  steering  by  machinery — ^a  proceeding 
which,  were  amateur  oarsmen  of  a  trades-union  kidney,  would  assuredly  have 
procured  for  Woodgate  and  the  B.N.C.  fraternity  the  honour  of  a  com- 
munication from  the  Secret  Service  Committee,  with  sundry  violent  and 
ungrammatical  threats.  As  it  was,  the  Regatta  Committee,  acting  somewhat 
ultra  vires^  announced  that  no  four  would  be  allowed  to  start  without  a 
coxswain ;  so  the  Brasenose  crew  shipped  a  friend  close  to  the  starting-post, 
who  promptly  jumped  overboard  when  the  signal  to  start  was  given.  The 
Brasenose  boat  soon  held  a  strong  lead,  and  won  by  several  lengths.  Oscil- 
lators second ;  but  the  latter  were  adjudged  winners  by  the  Committee.  For 
the  second  heat  London  was  indulged  with  a  walk  over,  the  Black  Prince  not 
caring  to  try  conclusions  with  them. 

The  second  day  at  Henley  was  as  fine  as  the  first,  and  being  popularly 
reckoned  the  grand  day,  brought  even  more  visitors,  amongst  whom  Eton 
boys  were  conspicuous— the  more  so  as  they  had  evidently  unlearned  the 
nifrsery  precept  about  being  seen  and  not  heard.  The  first  race,  the  Grand 
Challenge,  afibrded  a  fine  display  of  their  vocal  efforts,  as,  though  London 
were  clear  at  the  Farm,  and  won  all  the  way,  just  anyhow,  they  screamed  to 
their  several  chums  in  the  crew  with  excusable  enthusiasm,  and 'would  pro- 
bably have  roused  the  stroke  to  spurting,  but  that  having  started  at  about 
fifty  and  kept  it  up,  nothing  more  could  reasonably  be  expected  of  him. 
His  crew  showed  wonderful  pace  throughout,  but  had  no  chance  with  the 
Cockneys,  who,  for  strength  and  style  combined,  are  the  finest  team  seen  for 
about  a  decade.  The  Duffers*  Cup,  as  the  new  Challenge  Prize  was  irre- 
verently termed,  proved  an  easy  affair  for  Pembroke  College,  Oxford,  as  Eadley, 
though  rowing  a  stroke  quite  as  'ridiculously  fast  as  Eton,  had  not  a  tithe  of 
their  pace,  and  the  London  representatives  pulled  very  weak.  The  Goblets, 
of  course,  went  to  Woodgate,  who  must  be  sick  of  winning  them,  as  he  has 
scarcely  ever  been  beaten  for  this  race.  The  final  heat  of  the  Stewards, 
besides  the  ooxswain  discussion,  which  shall  be  mentioned  presently^  pro- 
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(laced  an  uDfortunate  foul,  and,  though  we  think  the  best  crew  won,  the 
contretempa  was  much  to  be  regretted.  University  College,  Oscillators,  and 
London  were  the  competitors  stationed  as  mentioned,  the  latter  having  the 
worst.  At  starting  London  began  to  bore  Oscillators,  who,  instead  of  keepiug 
their  couise,  gave  way,  bufc  in  doing  so  fouled  University,  and  London  won 
easily.  The  referee  properly  disqualified  the  Oscillators;  but  it  was  hard 
lud^  for  them^  as,  h^  they  held  their  course,  and  fouled  London,  the  latter 
would  undoubtedly  have  been  put  out,  and  Oscillators  would  have  beaten 
University.  As  it  was,  the  latter  had  the  option  of  rowing  London  again, 
but  having  been  beaten  on  their  merits  they  declined,  with  true  sportsman- 
like feehng.  The  final  Wyfold  made  a  clinking  race  between  Kingston  and 
Twickenham,  the  former,  who  have  won  the  race  five  or  six  times  running, 
again  pulling  it  off,  thanks  to  the  station ;  but  it  was  so  near  a  thing  that 
until  the  numbers  were  hoisted,  the  betting  was  even  on  the  result,  and  the 
Twickenham  Club,  though  defeated,  may  congratulate  themselves  on  their 
first  appearance  at  Henley.  Eton  again  took  the  Ladies'  Plate,  beating  Uni- 
versity and  Pembroke ;  and  'so  great  was  the  enthusiasm  of  the  youngstei-s, 
that  though  four  or  five  lengths  ahead,  they  put  on  a  killing  spurt  at  the 
finish,  and  went  in  with  a  rare  burst.  Stout  cut  down  Yarborough  and  Crofts 
easily  enough  for  the  Sculls,  and  foretold  his  coming  greatness  lower  down 
the  river. 

The  only  disagreeable  incidents  of  the  Meeting  were  strangely  enough  both 
connected  with  coxswains  or  the  absence  of  them.  The  young  V.  Weston  was 
allowed,  contrary  to  precedent,  to  steer  both  the  Oscillators  and  L.B.C.  in 
the  trials  of  the  Stewards  ;  and,  as  each  won  their  heat,  the  question  natu- 
rally arose  which  he  should  represent  in  the  final.  The  result  of  all  the  talk 
was  that  he  stood  out,  and  each  found  a  steerer  elsewhere.  We  hope  that  for 
the  future  more  stress  will  be  laid  on  the  very  necessary  rule  that  no  one 
may  represent  more  than  one  club  at  a  time. 

The  second  afiair,  referring  to  the  absence  of  a  coxswain  in  the  B.N.C.  Col- 
lege boat,  is  of  greater  importance,  as  it  seems  the  Committee  have  acted 
hurriedly  and  harshly,  if  not  illegally,  in  the  matter.  Als  fsir  as  we  can 
remember,  there  is  no  reference  to  coxswains  in  the  conditions  for  either 
Stewards  or  Wyfold,  who  are  described  as  '  for  four  oars,'  and  nothing  they 
may  do  or  say,  after  the  publication  of  conditions  or  close  of  entries,  can 
justly  or  legally  affect  competitors.  If  the  Committee,  on  hearing  that  the 
Brasenose  men  were  going  to  imitate  the  Yankee  style,  had  said,  '  We  are  very 
*  sorry,  we  did  not  intend  this,  though  by  the  wording  of  our  conditions  wo 
*have  evidently  no  power  to  prevent  it,  but  shall,  of  course,  take  care  next 
'year,'  then  every  one  would  have  sympathized  with  them;  and,  though 
Brasenose  or  any  other  coxswainless  team  had  come  in  first,  and  been  presented 
with  the  medals  and  customary  oak-chest,  they  would  have  received  but  little 
kudos  from  the  spectators.  As  it  is,  however,  the  opinion  of  those  best 
quaUfied  to  judge  is,  that  the  novel  enterprise  had  been  ignorantly  and 
cavalierly  treated.  Another  great  card  for  the  revolutionary  platform  is  that 
on  this  very  water  in  the  year  X  (Damn  dates,  as  Lord  B.  said),  the  pairs  were 
contested  by  a  boat  with  a  coxswain  and  one  without  (then  a  marvellous,  and 
to  the  present  Committee  doubtless  a  damnable  heresy).  However,  the 
coxswainless  boat  won,  and  the  prizes  were  not  withheld  from  them,  as,  to  be 
consistent  with  their  brethren  of  1868,  should  have  been  done  by  the  then 
Committee. 
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We  can  scarcely  go  to  the  extreme  of  saying  that  the  Metropolitan  Begatta 
was  duller  than  ever,  but  certainly  it  was  a  poor  affiur,  and  continued  walks- 
over  for  the  principal  races  will  not  help  to  recommend  it  to  subscribers. 
Little  else,  indeed,  could  be  i^ticipated  this  year,  as  if  crewawill  not  come  to 
beat  the  Putney  men,  assuredly  they  will  stop  away  from  a  certain  licking. 
The  Metropolitan  Junior  Eight  showed  a  few  likely  men  in  the  West  London 
crew,  and  some  in  the  North  London,  who  won  ;  the  London  crew  had  evi- 
dently carefully  abstained  from  practice  or  over-training.  The  Pairs  between 
Woodgate  and  Crofts,  and  Stout  and  Long  should  have  produced  a  fine  race, 
but  the  latter*s  starting-boat  drifting  up,  they  had  a  lead  of  nearly  a  length 
before  the  word  was  given ;  and,  improving  this  by  a  very  rapid  start,  the 
race  was  virtually  over.  The  Sculls  between  Stout,  Kyan,  and  Woodgate  were 
looked  forward  to  with  interest,  but  the  latter  got  off  very  badly,  and 
having  the  worst  station,  the  others  were  away,  and  excitement  was  con6ned 
to  seeing  Ryan  hold  Stout,  which,  contrary  to  expectation,  he  did  for  nearly 
half  the  distance.  The  Junior  Sculls  produced  a  promising  man  in  Lowe,  of 
the  West  London,  who  gave  his  opponents  a  very  small  run  for  their  money, 
as  from  the  start  there  was  clearly  only  one  in  it.  So  much  for  the  rowing. 
The  arrangements  were  admirable,  and  if  entries  could  be  got  (it  seems  they 
can't)  for  the  principal  races,  it  should  be  an  event  in  the  year.  Till  then  it 
is  Hkely  to  remain  a  harmless  minor  affair,  at  which  the  prizes  are  only  too 
handsome. 

Walton -on-Thames  Regatta,  usually  a  very  pleasant  gathering,  was  this  year 
a  sort  of  benefit  for  the  London  Rowing  Club.  In  saying  this,  we  should 
explain  that,  whereas  the  Londoners,  whether  good,  bad,  or  indifferent^  always 
enter  for  the  principal  races  at  Barnes,  Walton,  and  Ejngston,  other  clubs  of 
equal  calibre  are  less  chivalrous ;  and  if  it  does  not  promise  to  be  all  but  a 
moral  for  them,  are  conspicuous  only  by  their  absence.  This  course  of  philo- 
sophy has  been  carried  so  far  at  Kingston  that  this  season  there  is  to  be  no 
regatta  at  all !  But  to  return  to  Walton.  The  Senior  Fours  fell  to  the  cmck 
L.  R.C.  team,  though  a  scratch  lot  made  a  pretty  race  with  them,  and  Long 
and  Stout  had  little  to  do  for  the  pairs,  the  former  also  taking  the  sculls,  and, 
as  Ryan,  Slater,  and  Chambers  were  among  the  slain,  he  bids  fair  to  come  out 
strong  next  year.  The  Junior  Fours  were  won  by  a  Staines  crew,  who  made 
the  most  of  themselves,  and  very  little  of  a  Twickenham  Club,  who,  with  the 
exception  of  the  stroke,  looked  short  of  work  and  every  other  necessary.  Of 
course  there  were  punting  and  scratch  races,  both  amusements  dear  to  those 
who  love  a  scrimmage ;  and  altogether  the  affair  was  highly  successful,  though 
the  rain  might  have  kept  off  long  enough  to  enable  us  to  paddle  home  in  peace 
and  dryness. 

The  Amateur  Championship  secured  a  Bne  entry,  if  quality  be  allowed  to 
compensate  for  quaUty,  Michell  and  Stout  entering  against  Woodgate,  the 
holder.  The  chief  excitement  about  the  trial  heat  was  prior  to  the  race,  as 
rumours  were  rife  that  the  Oxonian  would  not  start ;  and  it  was  not  until  ho 
was  seen  in  professional  buff  at  the  Aqueduct  that  we  were  sure  of  a  race. 
Joe  Sadler,  in  a  London  twelve,  showed  up  Stout,  and  Mr.  IlUngworth,  of 
Brasenose,  Oxford,  was  in  the  bow  of  a  Leander  eight  to  do  similar  service  to 
Michell,  but  the  only  visible  result  of  his  pilotage  was  that  Michell  fouled  a 
barge  soon  after  starting,  and  the  race  was  over  just  as  it  was  beginning  to 
be  interesting.  The  men  were  nearly  level  at  the  time,  and,  but  for  the 
shouts  of  friends  on  the  steamer,  it  appeared  that  Michell  would  have  gone  full 


j868.]  PARIS   SPORT  AND   PARIS    LIFE.  203 

butt  on  to  the  barge,  and  smashed  his  boat.  As  it  was,  he  had  to  draw  in  his 
soull,  and  stop  rowing,  while  Stout  got  a  clear  length  advantage  ;  and,  though 
Michell  seemed  to  be  drawing  up  every  now  and  then,  the  Londoner  washed 
him  with  consummate  skill,  and  had  the  race  in  hand  throughout. 
In  iiis  final  heat  against  Woodgate  fortunately  no  accident  occurred  ;  matters 
were  pretty  evenly  balanced  for  half  a  mile,  when  Stout  drew  away,  and  won 
very  easily.  Woodgate  seemed  to  have  lost  his  old  dash  and  energy,  and  will 
do  well  to  take  a  long  rest  before  again  appearing  on  the  scene  of  his  many 
victories,  where  we  hope  to  see  him  again  some  day,  as  his  career,  as  a  whole, 
shows  him  to  be  the  best  aU-round  man  seen  for  many  a  long  year.  Stout 
will  probably  retire,  and  such  as  are  fond  of  long  shots  might  do  worse 
than  stand  Long  for  next  year's  Diamonds  and  VVingfield. 


PARIS  SPORT  AND  PARIS  LIFE. 

The  dog-days  are,  no  doubt,  very  charming  everywhere,  but  I  confess  I  like 
them  less  in  Pari  s  than  in  other  places.  Give  me  in  preference  those  dog- 
days  the  12th  of  August  and  the  ist  of  September — though  I  forgot^  dogs 
and  flints  are  about  coeval,  and  your  sportsman  would,  I  suppose,  as  soon 
think  of  taking  a  bow-and-arrows,  or  a  hawk  out  in  the  pursuit  of  '  winged 
<  game,'  as  a  double-barrel  and  a  brace  of  pointers,  which  were,  I  confess, 
very  frequently  disappointers.  No  I  three  breech-loaders,  and  this  and  the 
adjoining  parish  out  as  beaters,  that  is  about  your  form  of  slaughter — on  the 
other  dog-days,  when  the  Quom  met  at  Kirby  Gate  ;  but  one  is  very  stale  in 
Paris  about  the  ist  of  August  (though  we  flatter  ourselves  we  can  still  stay 
at  the  beginning  of  the  season),  and  are  glad  to  try  a  cooler  clime.  There- 
fore, shortly  after  this  reaches  the  eyes  of  the  readers  of  *  Baily ' — and  I  presume 
somebody  reads  it — we  shall  perhaps  be  away  in  the  backwoods  (of  Baden), 
or  struggling  with  the  unknown !  (at  Uombourg  pr^  de  Frankfort),  where  I 
hope  the  people  will  behave  better  than  they  did  last  year,  and  not  have 
mills  on  the  steps  of  the  'Curse  Ilall'  (as  it  actually  was  called  by  an 
American,  who  perhaps  was  thinking  of  a  H — 11) — mills  ejusdemfarincp.^  or  of 
any  other  like  it.  In  the  mean  time,  we  have  to  treat  of  July.  Now  this 
year  in  Paris  July  has  been  the  very  deuce  and  all  of  dulness ;  last  year  it 

was  d^jeiiner  with  the  Duchesse  • ;  dinner  with  the  Marquis  de  la  Cosa 

(an  Italian)  ;  two  balls  to  meet  Crowned  Heads ;  a  ^tit  souper,  not  more  than 
the  Muses — Muses !  no  indeed,if  I  remember,  there  were  nine — a  very  awkward 
number  of  that  tuneful  family !  No,  let  us  say  the  Graces.  The  Graces ;  and 
perhaps  two  of  them  mistook  the  Caf6  A  for  the  Caf6  D  (such  things  have 
happened),  and  so  to  bed.  This  July  has  been  as  dull  as  duty ;  and  as  for 
society,  except  Her  Majesty  of  Mobely,  I  give  you  my  word,  my  dear  Mr,  Baily, 
I  have  not  seen  two  reigning  sovereigns  1  Then  again,  as  the  Rev.  C.  H.  Spurgeon 

once  said,  as  his  text, '  It  has  been  d d  hot,*  and  everybody  fled  who  could. 

Racing,  as  far  as  our '  Home  Circuit,'  which  means  Paris  and  Chantilly,  is 
over  till  October ;  not  that  we  do  not  have  plenty  of  provincial  plating,  and 
the  Industrious  One  can  go  at  least  twice  a  week  and  back  horses  for  sex 
races,  if  his  nerves  can  stand  the  strain  of  the  train,  and  the  balance  at  his 
banker's  bears  the  Saturday's  reflection.  There  was  a  very  good  meeting  at 
Havre— 'the  first  ever  held  there^  and  wh  ich  another  year  will  repay  a  visits 
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To  M.  Blondin,  of  Havre,  great  credit  is  dae,  first  for  the  idea,  and  then  for 
the  carrying  out  of  that  idea,  and  we  wish  him  all  success.  But  we  have  had 
other  amusements  at  Havre ;  the  savage  bull-fight  of  the  south  of  Spain  has 
been  smuggled  and  brought  to  the  north  of  France.  True,  it  was  dull.  We 
did  not  kill  a  cow,  much  less  a  young  bull  or  a  ' matador'  or  ' piccador;*  we 
killed  nothing  but  two  hours*  time ;  but  it  was  well  killed.  Moreover,  the 
science  of  the  barbaric  combat  between  man  and  bull  was  wonderfully  dis- 
played. The  bull  had  the  best  of  it,  for  the  men  could  only  goad  him ;  but 
he  could,  if  he  caught  his  enemy,  smash  him  up  handsomely,  although  he  had 
'  bay  on  his  horns,'  which,  however,  at  Havre  was  rather  a  sign  of  sanity,  or 
at  least  safety,  than  madness.  One  bull  went  well  at  his  man,  but  missed 
him,  so  he  shoved  his  head  through  the  side  of  the  arena,  then  jumped  it, 
and  blundered  up  into  the  gallery.  Altogether  it  was  a  good  day  ;  but  to- 
wards 5  P.M.  the  people  got  very  angry  that  nobody  nor  nothing  was  killed. 
There  was  a  slight  relief,  however,  as  570  barrels  of  petroleum  were  burned 
in  the  harbour,  so  close  indeed  to  the  town,  that  if  the  wind  had  veered  two 
points  there  would  have  been  no  Havre  left.  Have  you  ever,  respected 
reader,  seen  an  eruption  of  Mount  Vesuvius  P  or  even  gazed  at  Strom boli  in 
its  ire  ?  No  !  Then  I  hope  you  will  see  them  both  some  day  ;  but  there  is 
another  place,  said  to  be  worse  than  Halifax,  to  which  I  hope  you  may  never 
go.  Now  the  burning  of  a  ship  laden  with  petroleum  combines  the  effects  of 
all  three,  and  so  adds  a  good  deal  to  the  effect  of  a  bull-fight  or  race  day  in 
the  off-hours.  You  can  take  odds  about  certain  ships  ;  or  bet  five  hundred  to 
four  hundred  that  the  church  of  St.  Peter  in  Nubibus  is  not  on  fire  before 
you  have  taken  your  coffee.  By  Vulcan  and  Mars,  it  was  a  pretty  good 
average  fire  \  Acres  of  flame  blazed  over  me  when  I  took  my  early  tub ; 
the  same  lurid  light  glowed  over  me  when  I  attempted  to  put  on  a  cool  and 
clean  dress  for  dinner.  On  the  whole,  I  should  say  that '  Havre  the  Qross  * 
(as  an  Englishman  really  said  in  our  hearing,  as  he  ate  a  beefsteak  and  pota- 
toes and  some  pale  ale  at  the  next  table  to  us)  was  a  nice  place  for  a  little 
time.  If  the  bills  were  lower,  and  the  tides  higher,  perhaps  we  should  all 
of  us  like  it  better ;  but  then  we  cannot  have  everything,  or  indeed  any- 
thing in  France  without  paying  through  the  nose — though  what  that  pro- 
verb means  I  never  could  conceive.  I  must  really  leave  the  weekly — and 
j>erhaps  weakly — meetings  of  provincial  France  to  the  *  irrevocable  records ' 
of  Ned  Pearson,  of  the  *  Sport,'  who  goes  to  them  for  his  sins  and  the  good 
of  the  paper ;  and  to  Mr.  Wombwell,  who  usually  rides  in  every  department 
every  week,  and  who  would  be  '  waited  for  *  if  he  did  not  get  early  to  Bouen, 
Amiens,  Finisterre,  and  the  'First  Spring  Meeting'  at  St.  Sebastian,  all 
within  the  incredible  space  of  ninety-six  hours  (see  *  Bradshaw ').  Your 
jockeys,  too,  jog  to  and  fro  nicely ;  '  nowhere '  yesterday  at  the  meeting  at 
Haddo  ;  a  '  bad  second  *  next  day  in  the  Isle  of  Man ;  and  winning  easy  on 
the  Sunday  at  St.  Omer's.  I  believe  the  Man  in  the  Moon  will  soon  have  a 
midnight-meeting;  the  French  Jockey  Club  will  elect  him  an  honorary 
member,  and  *  Argus,*  in  the  *  Morning  Post,'  will  say  that  there's  *  nothing 
'  in  the  fellow ;  remembers  him  well  before  he  rented  the  Moon,  and  would 
'  recommend  the  Admiral  to  handicap  him  pretty  high  if  he  ever  attempts  to 
'shine  at  Newmarket.'  We  have  had  in  France  a  most  wonderful  breeding 
season  for  game,  and  if  there  is  no  disease  we  should  have  birds  and  beasts  to 
make  up  for  the  last  two  seasons  ;  they  were  very  bad,  and  the  prices  of 
shooting  anywhere  within  reach  of  Paris,  of  any  occupied  man,  render  sport 
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impossible  :  still,  we  hope  that  foreign  parts  may  give  practice  to  our  breech- 
loaders. Paris  is  very  dull,  as  you  may  imagine.  Take  Cremorne  on  the 
15th  September,  and  you  have  Mabille  on  the  15th  of  July— draw  your  own 
conclusions,  then,  and  the  result  will  be  Baden !  There  is  nothiog  Hke  it — 
fishing,  shooting,  fresh  air,  hock  and  seltzer,  a  cuisine  (the  weak  point), 
landscapes,  ruins,  recollections,  poetry,  first  love,  and  the  option  of  breaking 
both  banks  when  you  like — or  perhaps  when  you  can.  But  before  I  go  off  to 
Baden  I  am  going  to  send  you  a  little  trifle  from  Havre.  There  they  got  up  a 
dinner  which  has  not  been  equalled  since  the  day  when  Count  D'Orsay  and 
that  set  gave  a  dinner  to  the  Master  of  the  Buckhounds,  which  began  with 
birds*- nest  soup  direct  from  Canton.  There  were  three  hundred  dishes  handed 
round,  'each  with  its  proper  wine'— (we  have  heard  a  saying,  'Never  mix 
your  liquors,')  and  the  dinner  lasted  several  days,  new  digestions  being  served 
out  at  intervals.  I  beg  to  hand  you  the  bill  of  fare,  condensed  into  one 
volume ;  and  it  is  a  real  curiosity  of  culinary  literature.  The  dinner  was  got 
up  by  Messrs.  Johnson  and  Sons,  and  was  extremely  good.  Kangaroo  is  a 
great  success ;  and  the  '  soup,'  or  something  else,  njade  some  of  the  diners 
very 'jumpy '  next  day — luckily  they  could  jump  into  the  sea.  Here  fol- 
loweth  the  anthem — I  mean  the  menu.    Is  it  not  a  study  ? 

HORS-D*(i:UVRES. 

Huitres  d'Angleterre G.  W,  Hart,  Uayling  lalaiuJ, 

Harengs  k  la  Sardine J,  T.  Morton,  Lcmdres, 

Mahee  Kubab Do.  do, 

HOBS  b*u:uvrRi:s  ciiAuns. 

Rissol^  de  Homai-dj G.  Bonckk,  LonJres, 

Petits  P&t^  d'Huitres Do.  do. 

rOTAGES. 

Potage  clair  de  Kanguroo  (i)  .        .        .  Compagnie  des  Viandcs  Austnxliennes, 

Bisques  d'Ecrevisses J,  2\  Morton  Londres, 

Consomm^  k  TEssence  de  Legumes  avec  I'Extrait 

de  Viande  d'Aiistralie      ....  Bergot^  Caen. 

potage  aux  P&tes  d'ltalie  avec  rExtrait  de  Viande  Jiousqwt,  Paris, 

Potage  clair  aux  Quenelles  (3)         .         .         .  Borwick,  Londres, 

Potage  k  rExtinit  de  Yiande  de  Li^big    .        .  Coleman,  Londres, 

RELEVES. 

SaumoD  Sauce  Hollandaise  et  G^nevoise  . 

Grand  Filet  de  Bceuf  k  la  Portugaise 

Jampon  d'York  au  Malvoisie  .... 

Bceaf  d*Aastralie  braise'  au  Yin  de  Madvre        .     Cvinpagnie  des  Viandes  Australienncs, 

Bffiuf Spiced' Australie  .        •       •        .        .  I>o.  do.  do, 

ENTIlfeLlS. 

Kubab  Byhezah     ......     Langcr  ct  Cie.,  Le  Havre. 

Poularda  da  Mani  k  la  Regenoe  aux  Truffes  Bonnesttrre  fiis,  Brives  {Correze). 

Quenelles  de  Soisaons  k  Tlmpe'riale  . 

Pillow  Kitcherie  de  Maiz^na  (3)      .        .  .     Glen  Cove  Cie,,  Etats-Unis, 

Paupiette  de  Gibier  farde  de  Cerises 

Mayonnaise  de  Saumon   .        .        .        .  ,    J,  T,  Morton,  Londres, 

Escalope  de  Kangaroo,  k  rAustralienne    .  .     Compagnie  des  Viandes  Australiennes, 

Escaloppe  de  Viande  Ecoesaiae         •        -  ,    J,  T,  Morton,  Londres, 

Venaifion  d'Angleterre  .        .        pr&ent^e  par    Sir  Walter  C,  IVevelyan,  Baronet, 

Caneions  farcis  k  la  Ronennaise 

Homards  k  la  Bagration         .... 

PAttfs  de  Foies  gras Doyen,  Strasbourg, 
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Ham'cots  verts 
Pois  a  la  FniD^aise 
Asperges  (oonserres) 


ENTREMETS  DE  l£qVWES, 

,    Kemp^  Day,  et  Cfe.,  Neio  York, 

Do,         do,  do, 

,    Briantf  Paris, 


ENTREMETS. 


Babas  de  Borwick  (9)    . 

Do.  do.    aax  Abrioots  (ro) 

Do.  do.    aux  Pdches    . 

Do.  do.    aajasde  Fruits 

BriocbeB  an  Vin  de  Madt^re    . 

Do.       au  Fundi 

Puddings  de  Borwick,  k  l^Anglaise  (18) 
Puddings  de  Maiz^na  (5) 
Puddings  do  Tapioca  naturel  de  Kio-Janeira 
Do.  do.  do.        do.     . 


Borwick,  Londres, 

Do,         do. 
Kemp,  Day,  et  Cie,  New  York, 
Doisteau,  Beauoain,  et  Giry,  Paris, 
Borvick,  Lo)idres, 

Do,         do. 

Do,         do. 
Qlcn  Cove  Cie,,  New  York, 
Mauprivez,  Paris, 
OrotUt,  Paris, 


DESSEET. 


Fruits  assortis 

Jambons  en  Surprise  k  I'Esseuce  de  Rimmel 
Kclats  de  Bomb<^  glares  en  Surprise 
Biscuits  k  la  fleur  d'Oranger  pralineiB  (20) 
BiscuiU  k  la  Vanille  (21) 
Biscuits  an  Punch  (22) 
(•ateaux  Bidont  au  Ihhnsr  Iblang  (23)     . 
(lateaux  de  Maizcna  k  I'^issence  de  Rimmel 
Biscuits  k  I'Essence  de  Sautei-ne 
Confitures  assorties         .... 

Ananas  conserves 

Cosaques  h  FEau  de  Hoses  ct  a  Coiitumes 


Borwick  et  Rimmel,  Londres, 

Borwick,  Londres, 

Do,         do. 

Do,         do,  p 

Bimmcl,  Londres, 

Letoumeur,  Le  'Howe, 
Lesage  et  Paignard,  Paris. 
Kemp,  Day,  et  Cie,,  New  York, 
Bimmel,  Londres, 


It  is  the  turn  of  Deauville  next.  On  the  day  on  which  we  receive  your 
monthly  greenback^  we  shall  be  disporting  ourselves  on  tho  race-^^ourse  of 
that  modem  Goodwood.  Lots  of  fellows  have  promised  to  come  if  they  are 
not  ruined,  and  so  we  hope  for  pleasant  society,  if  nothing  else.  So  many 
people  are  going  to  Baden  that  it  is  doubtful  if  there  is  room  left  for  a 
baby. 

I  must  now  change  my  theme,  and  come  to  theatricals.  The  marriage  of 
MdUe.  Ffttti— or 'Lina,' as  she  is  better  known  here— is  quite  a  sensation  : 
nobody  was  ever  so  much  personally  liked  ;  as  well  might  be  the  case,  as  her 
hotel  was  one  of  the  most  pleasant  in  Paris,  and  her  Sunday  dinners  curiously 
agreeable.  We  have  now,  too,  in  Paris  another  great  musical  celebrity,  Mr. 
Tom  Hohler,  who  is  now  studying  under  the  Prowssor  Wattel,  and  who  is  to 
sing  at  the  Grand  Opera  here  when  it  opens.  The  vxaestro  thinks  so  highly 
of  his  pupil  that  he  predicts  a  career  only  second  to  that  of  Mario.  General 
theatricals  are  dead — dead  as  herrings,  and  as  dry.  "^e  &ave  gone  back  to 
tho  '  Belle  H61ene/  which  still  fills  houses,  though  it  seems  not  to  have  been 
up  to  your  moral  mark.  A  penny  chair  in  the  Champs  £lys6e8  is  about  the 
best  form  now.  You  can  sit  there  and  hear  half  a  dozen  concerts,  and  sec 
the  people  pass  dimly,  as  in  a  magic-lantern.  We  have  a  sad  theme  to  write 
on  also,  which  I  must  not  forget — ^the  death  of  Vicomte  Artus  Talon,  who 
died  at  Lyons  last  week,  after  very  severe  suffering.  Keuralgia  in  the  stomach, 
contracted  in  the  Crimea,  was  the  disease.  The  funeral  took  place  at  the 
splendid  new  church  of  the  St.  Augustin,  and  every  soldier  and  sportsman  in 
Paris  was  present.     Vicomte  Paul  Daru  and  M.  Grandhomme  represented 
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the  Jockey  Club,  Gen.  Fleury  the  court,  and  all  Paris  the  general  society. 
Among  the  English  I  saw  Lord  Ribblesdale,  Mr.  John  Stanley,  Cols.  McCall 
and  Ciaremont. 

The  weather  has  been  a  '  curiosity '  here,  and  each  day  gets  hotter.  It  is 
twenty-five  years  since  such  heat  has  been  recorded  in  Paris.  I  wish  we 
were  less  dull,  for  the  sake  of  the  readers  of  *  Baily  ;*  but  allowance  must  be 
made  for  the  satson  morte,  and  we  will  promise  to  be  as  amusing  and  as  im- 
proper as  possible  when,  to  quote,  or  rather  misquote,  Froissart, '  the  winter- 
'  time  comes  and  the  season.* 


*  OUR  VAN.' 
The  Invoice.— July  Jeremiads. 


<  THE  warmth  of  its  July '  bids  fair  to  be  quite  as  popular  an  idea  in  society, 
as  to  the  character  of  the  expiring  month,  as  to  the  nature  of  the  lines  of  the 
young  lady  who,  in  the  language  of  the  poet,  recollected  *  when  her  little 
*  Jovers  came  *  with  a  lily,  or  a  cherry,  or  some  new-invented  game.  In  truth 
we  have  gone  through  a  tropical  month  without  the  expense  or  trouble  of  a 
journey  to  that  region  in  which  it  is  said  by  travellers  of  unimpeachable 
veracity  the  tropics  are  to  be  met  with  in  their  original  nature.  Indeed  the 
complaints  relative  to  the  heat  have  been  echoed  far  and  wide  by  all  classes  of 
society,  from  the  conqueror  of  Abyssinia  to  the  sentinel  at  Buckingham  Palace, 
who,  by  the  judicious  orders  of  the  Horse  Guards,  has  been  clad  in  almost  the 
same  uniform  as  he  wears  when  the  Serpentine  is  frozen  over,  and  coal  and 
blanket  funds  are  established  for  the  married  division  of  his  regiment.  Poole, 
Davis,  and  Smallpage  have  been  reduced  into  thin  air  by  their  endeavours  to 
render  tlie  human  frame  comfortable  and  compatible  with  decency.  In  fact 
the  heat  has  been  too  insupportable  for  any  but  those  who  are  blessed  with 
affluence  to  bear  with  equanimity.  Old  Indian  generals,  whose  livers  have  been 
curried  by  a  quarter  of  a  century's  residence  at  Calcutta,  and  who  are  now 
destined  to  spend  the  remainder  of  their  existence  in  tliat  portion  of  West- 
boumia  which  has  not  been  unhappily  termed  Asia  Minor,  have  cried  out 
against  it,  and  sighed  for  the  city  of  palaces  and  its  punkahs.  The  only  persons 
that  have  benefited  by  it  are  the  vendors  of  iced  drinks,  the  soda  and  brandy 
merchants,  and  the  eternal  Testimonial  Smith,  who,  it  is  said,  entertains  the 
idea  of  getting  up  a  mark  of  recognition  to  the  Clerk  of  the  Weather,  for  the 
benefits  the  latter  has  vouchsafed  to  him  at  Cremome.  Race-courses  have  been 
as  slippery  as  polished  fioors,  and  horses  have  slipped  down  over  them  like  a 
schoolboy  when  using  his  first  pair  of  skates.  Racing  there  has  been  in 
abundance,  east,  west,  north,  and  south,  and,  beyond  the  Liverpool  Jutsco^  we 
have  heard  no  complaints  of  any  erratic  doings.  In  fact  the  Lady  Elizabeth 
agitation  has  had  a  wonderful  effect  in  working  a  revolution  in  the  minds  of 
the  Ring,  who  now  regard  scratched  horses  with  horror,  and  would  as  soon 
touch  the  user  of  the  pen  against  an  animal  as  they  would  play  with  a  cobra  di 
capello.  And  we  only  trust  these  ideas  may  not  be  changed,  as  then  we  may 
naturally  expect  the  near  approach  of  the  Millennium,  when  backers  and  layers 
will  amalgamate  like  Friendly  Brothers,  and  money  returned  on  scratched 
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horses.     So  the  letter  of  Admiral   Rous,  like  time,   has  certainly  worked 
wonders.     Taking  up  our  calendar  from  where  we  left  it  off,  the  Alexandra 
Park  first  claims  our  attention  ;  and  in  discussion  we  hope  to  combine  justice 
with  mercy ;  for  while  the  rights  of  the  racing  man  are  to  be  respected,  the 
interest  of  the  shareholders  is  not  to  be  lost  sight  of.     In  the  first  place,  the 
Alexandra  Park  race-course  has  hitherto  had  no  place  in  the  *  History  of  the 
*  Turf,'  but  is  a  creation  of  the  hour.     Hence  we  must  not  look  for  those  wide 
turns  and  splendid  runs  in  which  we  meet  with  on  other  courses,  which  have 
been  '  weathertried '  from  time  immemorial,  and  consecrated  to  some  of  the 
best  contests  on  the  Turf.     In  its  nature  it  is  as  twisting  as  a  child's  grey 
snake  which  is  bought  in  a  toy-shop  with  his  pocket-money,  and  it  is  so  con- 
trived that  the  people  who  have  paid  as  much  to  the  Grand  Stand  as  they 
do  to  Covent  Garden  on  a  Patti  night,  have  for  the  space  of  rather  less  than 
three  seconds  an  excellent  view  of  the  race.     This  they  complain  is  paying 
too  dearly  for  their  whistle,  as  however  pleasant  to  the  eye  may  be  the  sight  of 
Fordham,  Custance,  or  Butler,  few  would  be  inclined  to  pay  at  the  rate  of  a 
guinea  a  second  for  a  gaze  on  their  countenances,  or  at  their  riding.     The 
Stand,  if  it  had  been  allowed  to  be  carried  out  according  to  the  original  design 
of  Mr.  Clark,  would  have  been  a  very  superior  edifice ;  but  it  is  now  a  cross 
between  a  tabernacle  and  a  Bethsaida  chapel,  with  boxes  set  out  like  pews,  and, 
with  the  cards  of  the  day  in  their  hands,  the  occupiers  gave  us  the  idea  of  their 
being  ready  to  sing  a  hymn  to  Mr.  Verrall,  when  called  upon.     The  cour&e 
itself  was  hard  as  a  tombstone,  and  indented  with  cracks  as  wide  as  a  post-office 
letter-box ;  and  when  the  going  was  so  slippery  that  people  could  scarcely  keep 
their  feet,  they  were  suddenly  transplanted  upon  Portsmouth  beach,  the  Single 
of  which  not  even  panus  corium  boots  could  bear ;  and  never  before  did  we  see 
so  many  racing  pilgrims  during  our  Turf  experience.     Then  the  divisions  and 
subdivisions  of  the  inclosure  were  inexhaustible,  and  well  might  a  sporting 
Baronet  swear,  after  having  paid  three  separate  times  for  admission  to  three 
separate  portions  of  the  Stand,  that  he  could  go  to  a  place  much  hotter  than  he 
was  in  at  present,  and  which  we  are  all  desirous  to  avoid,  if  he  would  pay  a 
fourth  time.     Then  there  was  an  outcry  against  the  refreshment  department,  in 
which  we  could  not  join,  except  that  it  was  the  first  time  in  our  lives  we  heard 
of  the  abolition,  or  rather  attempted  one,  of  a  copper  coinage.    The  champagne 
led  to  a  popular  demonstration  in  the  Ring,  who  declared  for  their  hot,  strong, 
sweet,  and  deep  red  Moet,  and  abjured  the  sort  which  the  Heir  to  the  Throne 
and  the  Upper  Ten  alone  like  to  indulge  in.    So  the  entrepreneur,  in  his  anxiety 
to  give  satisfaction  to  all  classes  of  society,  failed  in  pleasing  either.    The  deep- 
rooted  attachment  of  the  Ring  for  Moet's  champagne  we  have  often  heard 
described  as  wonderful,  and  the  cause  of  it  has  never  been  explained.     But  we 
have  little  doubt  it  arises  from  its  being  the  first  wine  of  the  sort  that  ever 
passed  within  their  lips,  and  the  taste  has  grown  with  their  years,  and  increased 
with  their  strength  ;  and  as  their  betting  has  increased  from  six  pounds  to  four, 
to  six  thousand  to  four  thousand,  so  their  increased  ability  to  enjoy  it  mag- 
nifies their  belief  in  its  excellence.    The  sight  of  the  people  congregated  in  the 
Park,  and  grouping  themselves  into  impromptu  picnics,  was  certainly  an  agree- 
able one  ;  while  the  coaches  in  the  railed-off  spaces  opposite  the  Grand  Stand, 
with  their  snowy  tablecloths  laid  out  on  the  roofs,  imparted  fresh  animation  to 
the  varied  scene,  which  resembled  in  some  respects  the  aspect  of  a  coffee-room 
in  a  St.  James's  Street  club,  at  7*45  p.m.     Among  the  company,  the  lady 
that  excited  the  most  notice  was  <the  Grand  Duchess  of  St.  James,'  who 
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partook  of  luncheon  on  the  box  of  the  drag  of  an  English  peer,  with  a  gasto 
and  abandon  which,  while  it  would  have  shocked  the  late  Mrs.  Hannah  More, 
proved  how  equal  she  was  to  any  part  that  might  be  allotted  to  her.  Then 
there  were  merchants  from  High  Change  making  *  high  holiday/  and  drinking 
wines  that  would  have  tempted  the  late  James  Silk  Buckingham  to  have  broken 
his  oathy  and  paid  the  five-shilling  fine  to  the  sitting  magistrate  at  Bow  Street. 
Altogether  the  meeting  was  an  agreeable  two  days'  outing  for  the  north  of 
London  ;  but  as  a  race-gathering,  it  was  as  great  a  burlesque  as  was  ever  penned 
by  Planche  or  Byron.  It  is  said  that  an  entire  new  reform  bill  is  about  to  be 
brought  in,  the  leading  clauses  of  which  will  be  prepared  by  Mr.  Charles 
Weatherby  and  Mr.  Clark,  and  which  will  no  doubt  lead  to  an  entire  change  in 
the  weather.  If  this  is  done,  and  the  charges  modified  at  least  one  half,  and  the 
horses  permitted  to  run  the  opposite  way  to  which  they  do  now,  there  is  a 
chance  that  the  meeting  may  prove  a  lucrative  undertaking.  To  comment 
upon  the  racing  would  be  absurd,  as,  critically  speaking,  there  was  none.  Orion, 
it  is  true,  showed  his  tail  to  Knight  of  the  Garter,  who  went  over  the  ground 
like  a  cat  on  hot  bricks ;  and  Mr.  Padwick's  Flower  Girl  put  a  very  nice  litde 
present  in  his  hands,  through  the  agency  of  Fordham,  who  very  cleverly  defeated 
the  aim  of  Captain  Machell's  Martyr,  who  wished  to  be  enrolled  in  Mr. 
Clark's  book,  if  not  in  that  of  the  late  Mr.  Foxe.  It  had  been  well  put  about 
that  the  Prince  of  Wales  was  coming  down  the  second  day,  and  accordingly 
we  passed  through  a  great  number  of  triumphal  arches  all  along  the  northern 
road,  which  was  crowded  as  the  Epsom  one  on  a  Derby  Day ;  but  the  Heir 
to  the  Throne  never  came  anigh.  However,  the  Yorkshire  Baronet,  whose 
resemblance  to  him  is  as  striking  as  one  Corsican  brother  is  to  another,  did  duty 
for  him,  and  was  mobbed  wherever  he  went;  so  the  public  were  equally 
pleased,  and  hurrahed  him  vigorously ;  so  the  feeling  of  loyalty  was  cultivated, 
which  was  all  that  could  be  desired.  At  Worcester,  Mr.  Webb,  who  now 
worthily  fills  the  municipal  chair,  got  together  a  fair  muster  of  horses,  which 
served  to  make  up  a  couple  of  afternoons'  &ir  sport.  In  the  Worcestershire 
Stakes,  Orion,  fresh  from  the  Alexandra  Park,  showed  the  field  his  tail  again, 
as  he  had  done  to  Knight  of  the  Garter,  and  he  may  certainly  be  said  to  have 
earned  his  hay  and  com  for  life,  as  he  has  done  ^  Mr.  Beadsman '  good  suit 
and  service  whenever  he  had  a  chance  of  rendering  it  to  him.  While  the 
racing  was  going  on,  the  Stewards  were  occupied  in  hearing  an  objection  to  the 
winner  of  the  Hunters'  Stakes  in  November,  in  which  the  evidence  was  of  so 
conflicting  a  character,  and  involved  such  extraordinary  disclosures,  that  <  the 

*  Lord  of  Croomes '  and  Colonel  Forester,  although  both  may  be  said  to  know 
how  many  beans  make  five,  threw  up  the  correspondence  in  disgust,  and  referred 
the  whole  matter  to  the  Stewards  of  the  Jockey  Club,  who  subsequently 
decided  in  favour  of  the  second.  The  charges  brought  against  the  offending 
parties  were  said  to  be  worthy  of  the  inventive  powers  of  Wilkie  Collins,  and 
illustrate  in  a  strange  manner  the  career  of  those  who  follow  platers  as  a  pro- 
fession. Chelmsford  is  quite  a  holiday  place  for  Newmarket  trainers,  who 
generally  carry  all  before  them  there.  Never  very  crowded,  and  always 
attended  by  the  Admiral,  it  might  be  imagined  to  be  the  last  place  where  a 
horse  could  be  stopped.     But,  however,  an  attempt  was  made  to  *  put  the  drag 

*  on  *  Bouquetiere  ;  but  her  flowers  had  lost  their  fragrance,  and  she  smelt  so 
fishy,  that  the  Admiral  read  the  Riot  Act  to  Penfold,  the  boy  who  rode  her, 
and  cautioned  him  against  a  repetition  of  the  rope  trick,  which  we  do  not 
imagine  he  will  perform  again.     Lord  St.  Vincent's  horses  were  in  good  force, 
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and  Lucifer  won  the  Queen's  Plate  so  cleverly,  that  hopes  began  to  be  enter- 
uined  he  would  not  ^  fall  again  ;'  but  Stamford  dispelled  the  yinon.  The 
Newmarket  July  week  saw  most  of  the  members  of  the  Jockey  Club  in  the 
town,  first,  to  see  Rysworth  win  the  July,  which  he  did  yery  cleverly,  and  like 
the  race-horse  he  must  be  admitted  to  be ;  and,  secondly,  with  a  view  of  sup- 
]x>rting  Mr.  Chaplin  in  his  motion  against  defaulting  members,  which  passed 
into  law.  It  is  said  that  this  measure  will  .drive  men  who  speculate  beyond 
their  means  into  the  hands  of  the  eighty  per  center,  for  sixty  per  cent,  is  now 
quite  put  of  date.  But  we  contend  that  parties  who  cannot  get  ready  money 
enough  to  meet  the  obligations  they  have  contracted  ought  not  to  belong  to  the 
Jockey  Club,  and  the  sooner  their  names  are  expunged  from  it  the  better  it  will 
be  for  the  character  of  that  institution.  However,  the  age  of  plunging  is  over, 
and  betting  is  now  carried  on  in  a  more  legitimate  manner.  The  fields  in 
many  instances  were  larger  than  could  have  been  anticipated,  and  the  sport  was 
worth  braving  the  heat  to  witness ;  but  a  majority  of  the  visitors  lay  on  the 
grass  under  the  plantation,  and  never  stirred  from  it  the  whole  of  the  afternoon. 
John  Day  trained  a  winner  of  the  Exeter  Stakes  for  the  fourth  year  in  auc- 
cession,  which  is  rather  an  uncommon  event,  and  the  Beaufort  Stakes  showed 
an  excellent  acquaintance  of  the  handicapper  with  the  public  form  of  the 
animals  that  were  nominated  for  it,  as  it  was  only  by  a  short  neck  that  the 
slashing  Nine  Elms,  an  appropriately-named  Stockwell,  got  home  in  front  of 
Hippia,  while  Citron  secured  what  the  reporters  term  the  barren  honour  of  a 
place.  The  Chesterfield  was  as  splendid  a  race  as  was  ever  seen  at  Newmarket ; 
and  the  spectators  would  have  rested  perfecdy  satisfied  with  the  announcement 
of  its  being  a  dead  heat  with  the  three  Mr.  Clarke  placed.  But  in  his  inex- 
orable dictum  he  maintained  that  Chatelherault  beat  Abstinence  a  head,  and 
diat  Chacroiness  was  a  like  distance  from  the  latter ;  so  that  Mat  Dawson  has 
got  the  measure  of  Rysworth  to  an  ounce,  and  will  certainly  avail  himself  of 
his  knowledge.  A  field  of  twenty -seven  youngsters  pulled  out  for  a  Maiden 
Plate  is  a  sight,  we  believe,  to  be  only  witnessed  at  Newmarket,  and  their 
assemblage  at  the  post  was  a  splendid  sight,  and  certainly  did  not  speak  for  the 
decay  of  the  Turf.  Mr.  Chaplin  found  the>  successful  candidate,  who  started 
at  a  remunerative  price,  and  will  do  well  for  Osprel,  whose  speed  he  exhibited 
to  great  advantage ;  for  there  were  some  behind  him  who,  if  we  mistake  not, 
will  be  heard  of  again.  Bloss's  stable  was  again  in  great  force  both  afterwards 
and  on  the  following  day,  and  he  seems  now  to  have  got  his  horses  into  form 
again.  The  sudden  death  of  Miss  Daley,  sister  to  the  jockey  of  that  name^ 
which  took  place  suddenly  from  disease  of  the  heart,  caused  great  regret 
among  the  Newmarket  folks,  by  whom  she  was  much  esteemed  for  the  graces 
of  her  character,  as  was  indeed  the  case  widi  all  the  children  of  poor  Daley, 
who  knew  the  value  of  education,  and  determined  his  children  should  do  the 
same.  During  the  week  some  sensation  was  created  by  the  announcement  that 
Lord  Stamford  was  going  to  emigrate  to  Enville,  and  that  Alice  Hawthorne 
Bumby  would  succeed  Peek  in  the  management  of  the  stud.  Gladiateor 
arrived  also  from  Middle  Park ;  but  his  stay  was  not  long,  as  he  took  an  early 
departure  for  his  native  land. 

A  Camp  Race  Meeung  is  a  very  strange  affair  and  well  worth  the  aight  of 
those  who  have  only  confined  themselves  to  what  we  may  £iirly  call  regu- 
lation ones,  held  under  laws  as  strict  as  those  of  the  Ardcles  of  War.  We 
had  only  seen  Aldershot  when  it  was  the  scene  of  mimic  warfare,  and  wishing  to 
get  a  glimpse  of  it  when  ropes  and  stakes  were  pitched  in  the  arena,  we  made 
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our  way  to  the  race-couney  which  was  of  a  purely  military  nature*  Soldiers 
kept  the  coursey  rode  the  horses,  judged  them,  aud  couducted  the  whole  affair, 
which,  as  it  lasted  for  some  seven  hours,  must  have  amused  them  as  long  as  a 
.  transpontine  drama  has  kept  alire  a  Victoria  audience.  The  greatest  novelty 
on  the  card  was  the  introduction  of  Luncheon  in  large  type,  which  was  set  for 
a  certain  time  and  which  was  duly  observed.  Strange  to  say,  no  steward 
objected  to  it,  nor  was  the  Turf  said  to  be  going  to  the  devil.  Even  the 
I«eg8  were  quiescent,  as  the  officers^  with  true  military  hospitality,  *  washed 
*  out  the  mouths '  of  the  most  respectable  of  that  class,  which  now  forms  an 
important  item  in  the  racing  community.  The  gentlemen  amateurs  rode  to 
their  own  entire  satisfaction  if  not  to  that  of  their  friends,  and  the  gathering 
being  truly  a  military  one,  it  will  not  do  to  be  too  hard  upon  them.  Like 
Sir  Robert  Seppings'  line-of-battle  ships,  which  are  now  perhaps  converted 
into  armour-plated  vessels,  they  were  mostly  distinguished  by  the  roundness  of 
their  sterns ;  and  the  most  successful  of  them  rode  with  his  mouth  so  wide 
open  as  to  display  all  his  ivories,  and  lead  one  to  the  conclusion  he  was  trying 
to  catch  flies.  Still  he  won,  which  after  all  was  what  he  aimed  at,  and  liF  he 
pleased  himself,  no  one  had  a  right  to  complain.  The  dust  of  Aldershot  is 
pecnUar  to  itself,  and  never  was  it  in  greater  force  than  on  the  present  occasion  ; 
It  not  only  covered  the  clothes  of  the  victims  to  it,  but  insinuated  itself  into 
the  depths  of  the  throat,  from  which  there  was  no  driving  it  out.  However, 
by  the  admirable  system  of  main  drainage  laid  down  by  the  authorities,  and  the 
constant  flushing  of  champagne  and  claret  cups,  the  nuisance  was  abated  as 
far  as  possible ;  and  everything  went  off  to  the  satisfaction  of  all  comers.  Even 
the  Dancing  Stakes  in  the  evening  filled  well,  and  some  of  the  performers 
stayed  as  long  as  Young  King,  of  Stockbridge,  whose  terpsichorean  feats  with 
his  boots  off  are  too  well  known  to  need  comment.  The  following  day, 
routine  stepped  in,  and  racing  and  dancing  gave  way  to  parades  and  cavalry 
drill,  and  Aldershot  was  itself  again.  Reading,  where  Tawell  fell  a  victim  to 
the  electric  wire,  is  a  great  meeting  for  Londoners,  and  although  the  weather 
was  as  hot  as  Pandemonium,  they  flocked  to  it  again  as  eagerly  as  ever.  The 
sport  was  commensurate  with  the  reputation  of  the  Meeting,  but  there  was 
more  drinking  than  betting  during  the  afternoon,  and  no  incident  occurred 
worthy  of  being  reproduced  in  our  pages.  The  Saints,  as  usual,  held  a 
monster  tea-party  in  order  to  save  sucking  George  fiamwells  from  perdition ; 
bat  up  to  the  hour  of  our  going  to  press,  our  representative  had  not  made  his 
appearance,  so  we  are  in  entire  ignorance  of  the  proceedings.  Pontefract,' 
which  is  the  Goodwood  of  the  North,  as  Stamford  is  that  of  the  Midland  Dis- 
trict, each  fiiroished  as  much  sport  as  might  have  been  reasonably  expected, 
when  the  ground  was  as  hard  as  Oxford  Street  and  as  slippery  as  Nova- 
24emUa  ice.  At  the  former  place  John  Scott  showed  his  friends  that  the  art 
of  training  had  not  left  him,  and  he  got  Viscount  tlirough  a  couple  of  small 
engagements  which  have  certainly  paid  for  the  hay  and  corn  he  had  since  he 
came  up.  At  the  latter,  Mr.  Cliffe  put  down  a  very  nice  piece  of  Kidder- 
minster, which,  if  report  speaks  true,  will  be  very  much  admired  at  Goodwood, 
and  after  the  decision  of  the  Goodwood  Stakes,  be  in  everybody's  mouth,  as 
Kenyon  is  going  to  lay  it  down.  At  Odiham  there  was  a  few  days'  plating 
to  amuse  the  natives  and  the  ofHcers  from  Aldershot ;  but  the  only  feature  of 
any  consequence  that  we  heard  of  was  the  ^lure  in  the  ice  trade.  The 
purveyor  of  the  refreshment,  an  ex-pugilist,  sent  to  the  station  for  a  *  berg ' 
which  had  been  consigned  to  him.     The  Wenham  duly  arrived,  and  was 
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despatched  to  the  race-course  covered  over  with  a  blanket ;  bat,  unfbrtunatelyt 
the  latter  rolled  off,  and  when  the  unfortunate  landlord  went  to  look  for  it 
the  cart  was  as  bare  as  Mother  Hubbard's  cupboard :  for  it  seems  the  sun  had 
dissolved  the  whole  of  it,  and  the  acute  Hampshire  rusdc  had  never  troubled 
himself  to  look  round  at  it  during  the  time  oi  his  progress  from  the  rail  to  the 
race- course.  The  horror  of  the  pug  may  be  conceived,  and  he  at  once  carried 
out  the  duties  of  his  office  as  a  publican  and  a  sinner,  by  running  through  the 
gamut  of  objurgations  in  a  manner  that  rather  shocked  the  ears  of  his 
customers.  There  are  few  prettier  race-courses  than  Southampton,  although 
the  hill  at  the  finish  is  a  twister.  Perhaps  we  are  attached  to  it  from  its  being 
the  first  we  recollect  to  have  seen,  in  the  days  when  the  late  Mr.  Clarke,  the 
father  of  our  present  respected  funcdonary,  judged,  and  the  late  Mr.  Ruff 
reported.  That  was  the  era  when  ConoUy  used  to  put  Mr.  Sydney  Herbert's 
jacket  on  Carnaby  and  Arctic,  and  Nat  ride  for  Captain  Gardnor.  Then  old 
John  Day  would  get  up  for  Mr.  Biggs,  and  Mr.  Delm6  Ratclifie  fight  a  hard 
batde  with  his  favourite  Lady  Emily  against  Captain  Beecher  on  Vivian* 
Now  matters  are  much  changed,  and  we  little  thought  we  should  ever  live  to 
see  people  very  nearly  burnt  out  of  the  Stand  and  a  police  force  engaged  on 
the  course  in  a  contest  with  the  people.  Of  the  old  supporters  of  the  Meeting, 
Mr.  Tom  Chamberlayne  alone  remains ;  and  although  verging  on  seventy,  he  is 
sdll  as  active,  as  cheery,  and  as  enthusiasdc  in  the  cause  of  the  races  as  ever, 
and  goes  about  with  the  red  book  like  Lord  William  Lennox  at  Goodwood. 
Since  the  defeat  of  Silver  Eel  for  the  Somersetshire  by  Executor,  he  has  not 
owned  a  race-horse ;  and  his  narrative  of  his  experiences  of  that  race  is  sdll 
narrated  widi  a  gusto  and  a  sarcasm  that  must  be  heard  to  be  appreciated. 
The  exigencies  of  the  printers'  interests  prevent  our  dealing  as  we  should  have 
liked  to  have  done  with  Goodwood,  so  we  must  postpone  the  first  reading  of 
the  Bill  until  Partridge  Shooting  Day. 

The  Yearling  Sales  of  the  month  have  gone  off  with  increased  flatness,  both 
at  East  Acton  and  Middle  Park,  and  buyers  seem  to  be  waidng  on  their  oars 
for  York  and  Donca^ter.  Lord  Portsmouth  sent  up  some  clever  young 
things,  which  were  so  little  appreciated  that  he  very  wisely  resolved  to  train 
them  rather  than  give  them  away.  However,  Mr.  Stirling  Crawford  and  Sir 
Charles  Legard  determined  with  the  Cachuca  colt  by  Vengeance,  or  the  Cre- 
mona colt  out  of  Mrs.  Rourke,  both  of  which  fetched  a  remunerative  price ; 
and  Mr.  Clayton,  when  he  gave  his  last  nod  for  a  Dollar  colt,  did  not,  we 
imagine,  make  a  very  bad  investment.  Lord  Bradford's  Trumpeter  colt,  out 
of  May  Bell,  was  as  handsome  as  a  picture,  and  the  Tom  Bowline  filly,  out  of 
Zella  took  a  deal  of  fault-finding ;  and  when  Mat  Dawson  puts  Daley  upon 
them  we  have  no  doubt  the  venture  will  be  a  fortunate  one.  The  Middle 
Park  affair  was  also  very  thinly  attended,  the  swells  being  at  Haslingham,  the 
Crystal  Palace,  Lord's,  and  Shepherd's  Bush,  all  of  which  places  are  becoming 
more  inimical  to  owners  of  yearlings.  Formerly  Saturday  was  a  blank  day  to 
those  who  are  blessed  with  affluence,  and  a  stroll  to  a  sale  a  few  miles  out  of 
London  was  an  agreeable  mode  of  spending  an  afternoon  ;  for  the  *  Sir  Charles 
*  Coldstream '  was  certain  of  a  good  lunch,  and  might,  forsooth,  pick  up  the 
winner  of  the  Derby,'.Oak8,  or  St.  Leger  by  a  simple  nod  of  his  head,  and  a 
subsequent  application  to  his  note-case.  Now  otlier  shores  allure  him  to  their 
side,  and  Mr.  Edmund  Tattersall  sees  him  not,  neither  does  Mr*  Blenkiron  or 
Mr.  Donald  feed  him,  or  allay  the  cinders  in  his  throaL  Still  Middle  Park 
held  its  own  when  the  Return  List  was  published,  and  Mr.  Blenkiron's  average 
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was  not  to  be  sneered  at  Stud  news  is  not  very  plentiful ;  but  the  Royal 
Paddocks  will  shortly  receive  a  valuable  acquisition  in  Carabuscan  and  Young 
Melbourne,  both  of  which  horses  have  been  engaged  by  Colonel  Maule,  who 
has  plenty  of  mares  that  will  suit  them.  Ely  has  returned  to  the  place  from 
whence  he  came ;  and  Sir  Lydston  Newman  has  put  an  end  to  The  Dupe's 
career  by  a  friendly  bullet,  which  laid  him  low  a  fortnight  baclc  He  was  a 
fine-bred  horse ;  but  neither  agriculturists  nor  owners  of  racehorses  liked  his 
stock.  Marionette  has  also  died  suddenly  since  our  last,  having  been  seized 
with  cramp  in  the  stomach,  and  no  veterinary  art  could  save  him.  So  his  new 
lessee  was  early  deprived  of  the  benefit  of  his  services  ;  and  we  are  satisfied,  if 
he  had  been  spared,  and  used  with  suitable  mares,  he  would  yet  have  made  a 
name  in  the  pages  of  Weatherby. 

The  Agricultural  Show  at  Leicester,  which  indisposidon  prevented  our 
attending,  went  off*  very  well,  the  attendance  of  the  aristocracy  and  million 
being  enormous.  Sir  George  Chomley  took  the  first  prize  for  thoroughbred 
hunting  stallions  with  Angelus  by  Orpheus,  beating,  as  the  old  Racing  Calendars 
used  to  say,  a  great  many  others.  General  Hess  looked  as  well,  we  hear,  as 
when  Captain  Litde  was  wont  to  get  on  his  back  in  Lord  Uxbridge's  pretty 
colours ;  and  as  he  was  placed  third,  Lord  Spencer  will  find  him  a  useful 
horse  for  his  hunting  mares. 

And  now  a  word  or  two  about  our  system  of  judging  at  Horse  Shows,  to 
which  we  invite  attention.  It  is  all  very  well  for  societies  of  this  description 
to  invite  noblemen  and  gentlemen  of  acknowledged  practical  experience  in 
horseflesh  as  well  as  cattle ;  but  these  affairs  are  now  become  too  large,  and 
require  too  much  attention  at  their  hands  to  be  dealt  with  in  such  a  way. 
The  sight  of  Sir  George  Wombwell  and  his  colleagues  in  the  recent  hot 
weather  was  *  a  caution,'  as  they  worked  harder  than  revising  barristers,  without 
a  fraction  of  remuneration,  receiving  merely  a  stereotyped  vote  of  thanks  in 
the  shape  of  a  few  words  of  idle  form.  We  therefore  cannot  see  why  the 
Royal  Agricultural  Society,  like  the  Jockey  Club  on  the  Turf,  should  not 
appoint  paid  judges,  who  would  execute  their  duties  properly,  and  with  the 
consciousness  that  if  they  failed  in  them  their  dismissal  from  their  office  would 
be  quite  a  sufficient  punishment. 

During  the  early  part  of  the  month  some  sensation  was  created  in  the  higher 
circles  by  the  report  that  Sir  George  Wombwell  had  sold  a  Little  Girl  to  Lord 
Grosvenor  for  a  very  large  sum  of  money.  Now  the  domestic  life  of  both  these 
parties  was  such  as  to  completely  negative  the  worst  construction  that  could  be  put 
upon  such  a  transaction,  and  very  ^w  believers  of  the  story  could  be  found  either 
in  St.  James's  Street  or  Yorkshire.  It  seems,  however,  there  was  some  truth  in 
it,  for  when  we  inquired  into  the  matter  we  ascertained  that  the  Little  Girl 
referred  to  was  neither  a  daughter  nor  a  relauve  even  of  Sir  George's,  but  a 
charming  hack  of  that  name,  which  was  so  admired  at  Islington  for  her  good 
looks  and  perfect  manners,  and  which  Sir  George  had  disposed  of  to  Lord 
Grosvenor  for  four  hundred  guineas.  This,  we  believe,  was  the  largest  price 
obtained  for  a  hack  since  the  famous  Coventry  changed  hands  some  years  back. 
Therefore  Sir  George  stands  fiilly  acquitted  of  having  outraged  the  laws  of 
humanity,  or  giving  occasion  for  being  written  about  by  any  of  the  Mrs. 
Beecher  Stowe  school  of  writers. 

The  moving  of  the  Yearling  Sales  from  Nelson's  Yard  at  York  to  the 
Knavesmire  has  given  the  greatest  satisfaction  to  the  Yorkshire  breeders,  who 
rightly  argue  that  their  customers  will  be  ready  both  for  yearlings  and  racing 
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at  the  same  time.  It  should  also  be  borae  in  mind  that  moet  of  the  trainers 
locate  themaelvea  at  Middleborough,  from  which  the  itroll  to  the  site  selected 
is  scarcely  more  than  a  stone's  throw»  so  that  we  have  no  fear  of  the  experi- 
ment being  a  &ilure. 

A  letter  in  the  *  Sporting  Gazette/  headed  <The  Coaches  in  the  Park/  was 
greedily  picked  up  by  the  lovers  of  coaching,  and  how  suddenly  they  dropped 
it  when  they  found  they  were  reading  about  damnadon  coach  or  plum  pudding 
dogSy  sheep  dogs,  Pomeranians,  King  Charles's,  &c.  A  large  number  of  the 
Silver  Grey  and  Badger  Pie  division  remember  the  pleasant  days  of  travelling, 
when  even  those  who  did  not  *  take  hold '  delighted  in  the  *  box  seat '  for  a 
hundred  miles  or  so,  and  watched  with  interest  the  dif!erent  styles  of  well* 
known  coachmen.  With  the  young  division  coaching  is  quite  the  rage,  and  a 
few  lines  upon  Coaches  in  the  Park,  we  hope,  will  not  be  out  of  place.  The 
Four-in-Hand  Club  has  only  met  twice.  The  first  day  was  wet.  The  start 
was  from  the  Powder  Magazine.  The  President,  the  Duke  of  Beaufort,  led  the 
procession,  and  the  regular  pace  he  maintained  in  driving  through  the  Park  and 
streets  showed  him  to  be  a  thorough  good  coachman,  and  enabled  his  followers 
to  keep  their  places.  The  weather  prevented  a  large  attendance  of  members  of 
the  Club,  and  only  eight  came  to  the  scratch.  But  to  those  who  love  to  look 
at  these  well-appointed  drags,  seeing  *  the  Duke  of  Beaufort  catch  his  thong,' 
was  a  very  small  portion  of  'the  treat.'  Lord  Macclesfield  had  a  useful  large 
team,  and  sat  well  on  his  box,  reminding  us  of  the  late  Sir  Bellingham  Graham, 
who,  on  one  occasion  when  coming  up  by  the  the  mail  from  the  North,  the 
coachman,  having  let  the  horses  break  away  in  coming  down  Gunerby  Hill, 
asked  Sir  Bellingham  to  change  places  with  him  and  try  to  stop  them,  a  feat 
which  he  accomplished.  His  Lordship's  coach  is  all  over  a  good  one.  *  Mr. 
<  Morritt  and  his  roans '  are  well  known,  and  thought  a  great  deal  of  by  the 
majority.  But  his  <Hoi,  hoi !  out  of  the  way !'  slap-bang,  fire-engine  style  is 
not  business.  In  difficulties  depend  upon  it  he  is  nervous,  weak  on  his  box,  and 
feeble  with  his  whip.  Lord  Poldmore,  Lord  Vane,  Lord  Aveland,  and 
others  in  the  Club  pass  muster  pretty  well  as  ^r  gendemen  drivers.  Lord 
Londesborough  is  splendidly  horsed,  and  knocks  along  in  a  happy-go-lucky 
style,  we  suppose  having  implicit  confidence  in  that  cherub  (old  Ward,  late  of 
the  Exeter  *  Telegraph ')  who  sits  up  aloft.  We  were  glad  to  tumble  upon 
Lord  Poulett  with  a  neat  light  coach  and  four  thoroughbred  smart  litde 
horses.  He  is  at  home  on  the  box,  and  the  whole  thing  looks  like  eleven  miles 
an  hour.  Some  people  would  do  well  to  copy  this  style,  and  let  their  aunt 
have  their  barouche  horses.  Amongst  the  new  waggoners  in  the  Park, 
Lord  Craven  looks  built  for  the  work.  We  were  also  pleased  to  see  Lord 
Algernon  St.  Maur  chaperoning  him-— ^juite  the  man  to  warn  him  of  the 
responsibility  of  four  horses  and  four  reins,  and  the  necessity  of  not  turning  a 
comer  without  proper  calculation.  Billy  Cooper  was  at  Epsom  and  Ascot 
with  his  old  mail  and  a  usefid  team.  We  were  afraid  he  had  run  ofiF  the  Road 
on  to  the  Turf,  and  stuck  in  a  soft  spot.  He  could  teach  the  young  ones  a 
good  deal,  as  he  not  only  knows  how  to  put  four  together,  but  can  direct  the 
building  a  coach  and  making  harness.  After  scruunizing  with  much  interest 
the  difierent  amateur  performances,  some  very  few  good,  and  though  the  Press 
must  point  out  defects,  hoping  to  do  good,  many  were  very  creditable,  consi- 
dering the  want  of  opportunity  to  see  the  real  thing,  as  it  was  twenty-five 
years  ago,  and  the  want  of  pradice.  Every  day  we  see  Lord  Abing- 
don, and  are  now  satisfied  that  he  is  practising  a  melancholy  expression  of  face 
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and  a  alow  jog,  suitable  for  a  dark-coloured  vehicle  and  feathers*  We  have 
not  time  to  <ie8cribe  each  Member  of  the  Club :  we  should  like  to  see  more  of 
them.  It  is  a  pretty  sight,  and  does  good,  and  we  agree  entirely  with  the 
above-named  sporting  article  in  praising  <the  Count  with  his  Browns.'  These 
particularly  clever  brown  horses  are  the  best  team  in  London,  go  well  together, 
and  are  neatly  handled.  There  are  still  some  outsiders  who  pull  out  on  business 
now  and  then.  John  Bastard,  quick,  neat,  a  little  hasty,  but  with  all  the  artifice 
necessary  for  a  light-weight  coachman.  Mr.  Lane  Fox  rarely  shows  in  the  Park, 
although  he  is  very  proud  of  his  old  coach— -one  of  the  last  of  Wright's  build — 
and  declares  he  will  never  spoil  it  by  putting  on  a  patent  break  to  drive  with.  The 
Soldiers'  Drags  are  plentiful,  and  no  doubt  there  are  many  good  safe  men  amongst 
them,  but  some  are  not  satisfied  until  they  fling  over.  This  is  not  fair  upon 
passengers.  Some  few  young  men  are  to  be  seen  in  the  Park  before  breakfast, 
taking  lessons  from  Carter  or  Ward :  they  are  wise,  and  will  learn  much  by 
seeing  these  men  drive.  What  a  pity  it  is  that  Mr.  ToUemache  does  not  go 
in  for  a  real  good  Thompson  and  Holland,  he  is  such  a  finished  coachman ; 
and  his  remarkably  clever  well-bred  chesnuts  would  look  so  well  in  good  harness, 
hooked  to  a  well-built  drag ;  and  no  man  so  fond  of  driving  as  he  is  can 
help  longing  to  jump  on  the  « Bench.'  Coaches  are  formidable  things  in  some 
people's  hands,  and  it  is  curious  how  well  they  have  got  through  the  London 
season.  *  Can't  you  take  your  leaders  off,  sir  ?'  said  a  policeman  at  Lord's  to 
a  friend  of  ours,  who  thinks  he  can  drive  a  few.  '  No,  not  even  to  oblige  you. 
'  I  began  life  on  a  **  pair-oss,".  I  mean  to  finish  with  four.'  We  should  like  to 
have  a  morning  drag-drill  in  the  Park,  for  we  could  speak  out  more  plainly  than 
a  paid  tutor.  We  could  then  tell  the  swell  dragsman  why  he  did  not,  on  arriving 
at  the  Ascot  *  coach  pen,'  place  his  coach  within  a  yard  of  where  he  meant  it 
to  g<^  His  hands  were  in  the  position  of  a  man  guarding  his  face  from  a  blow. 
Another  F.H.D.C.  man  was  in  the  other  extreme,  and  we  think  hurt  his 
knuckles  against  his  footboard.  Some  men  stand  on  their  footboards,  we 
suppose  in  imitation  of  Leotard,  as  seen  just  before  taking  a  fly  across  the 
Alhambra.  Some — oh,  sickening  sight !— sit  with  their  legs  crossed,  evidently 
lately  promoted  from  a  tea-cart.  What  a  bore  it  is  to  sit  by  a  man  who  can  only 
hit  one  horse,  and  that  is  perhaps  the  most  willing  creature  in  the  team !  The 
gentleman  driver  is  talking  to  the  friend  behind  him,  and  flinging  his  whip 
round  the  flanks  of  the  good-tempered  horse  in  the  wheel,  which  comes 
easiest  to  his  sufF  wrist  and  awkward  elbow.  If  young  coachmen  want  to 
travel  well,  let  them  copy  the  Brighton  coach,  only  insist  upon  a  shorter  pole. 
Do  not  put  chariot  wheels  on  a  coach.  Do  not  have  the  front  boot  made  to 
open  under  the  foot-board,  and  the  boots  made  unavailable  for  use  by  being 
filled  up  with  pretty  wine  cases,  mahogany  compartments  for  scent  botdes,  5cc., 
this  is  only  suitable  for  coaches  built  for  the  foreign  market. 

Racing  gossip  is  not  very  plentiful ;  but  we  are  informed  that  advices  have 
been  received  from  the  Marquis  of  Hastings,  which  state  that  he  has'  had  but 
very  moderate  sport,  having  killed  but  one  bear  during  the  time  he  has  been 
out,  having  arrived  so  late  in  the  season.  We  have  been  also  told  that,  while 
steering  a  steam  launch  in  a  Norwegian  lake,  his  Lordship  proved  he  could  no 
more  manage  her  than  he  could  do  a  Derby  £ivourite ;  for  he  ran  the  craft  upon 
a  rock,  and  completely  upset  the  nerves  of  some  of  his  compagnons  de  voyage* 
The  apple  of  discord  has  been  introduced  into  the  gardens  of  Hurlingham,  as 
well  as  the  enclosure  of  the  Gun  Club,  and  the  pigeon  shooters  have  lost  their 
temper,  like  the  Members  of  both  Houses  of  Parliament.    I'he  Yorkshire  Agri- 
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cultural  Show  will  be  held  this  year  at  Weatherby,  uoder  the  very  highest 
patronage,  and  from  which  the  best  results  are  anticipated.  All  the  country 
houses  will  be  filled  for  the  occasion,  and  the  president,  Mr.  George  Lane  Fox, 
is  understood  to  have  chaffed  all  the  best  agriculturists  in  the  Ridings  to  com- 
pete for  honours,  both  equine,  bovine,  porkine,  and  ovine.  The  action  of  John 
Day  against  Admiral  Rous  will,  it  b  said,  be  certain  to  be  tried ;  but  whether 
it  will  unravel  the  Lady  Elizabeth  mystery  we  cannot  say.  All  we  hope  is, 
that  they  will  have  a  good  twenty-four  foot  ring,  with  half-minute  time,  and  that 
no  second  will  be  allowed  to  quit  his  coiner  until  after  the  expiration  of  each 
round.  To  the  cheap  Sporting  Papers  the  affair  will  be  a  godsend,  and  we 
have  been  told  the  proprietor  of  one  of  them  means  to  print  an  edition  of  a 
million  with  the  report  in  it,  and  feels  certain  that  he  shall  have  to  go  to  press 
again  before  four  o'clock  the  same  afternoon.  The  report  that  the  Marquis  of 
Bute  is  likely  to  come  on  the  Turf  is  wholly  incorrect,  for  he  has  not  the 
slightest  intention  of  doing  so ;  and  it  is  conjectured  he  is  far  more  likely  to 
join  the  Roman  Catholic  Church  than  any  training  stable,  however  respectably 
conducted. 

Our  Obituary  List  is  happily  a  sliort  one,  but  we  regret  to  include  in  it  the 
name  of  a  Sportsman  who  had  endeared  himself  to  every  racing  man  in  the 
Crimea,  and  to  all  who  mingled  in  the  gay  circles  of  Paris.  We  allude  to 
Viscount  Artus  Talon,  who  fell  a  victim  to  cancer  in  the  stomach  a  short  time 
back.  He  belonged  to  one  of  the  best  families  in  France,  and  rode  with  the 
pluck  becoming  his  lineage  ;  but  his  seat  was  dreadful  to  behold,  and  would 
have  made  Tom  Oliver  kill  himself  with  laughing,  for  his  knees  came  up  to  his 
nose,  and  he  was  as  loose  as  an  egg  on  a  horse*  Still  all  he  knew  about  danger 
was  how  to  spell  the  word ;  for  no  fence  was  too  high,  and  no  brook  too  wide 
to  stop  him  ;  and  if  he  had  been  called  to  the  throne  of  France  he  could  not 
have  been  prouder  than  when  he  won  the  Baden  Baden  Grand  Steeple  Chase 
in  1865,  with  his  own  mare  Regalia.  He  was  liberal  to  a  degree,  and  espe- 
cially fond  of  the  English,  as  is  the  present  Count  Talon,  whose  coach  at  Paris 
is  as  much  sought  after  by  the  lovers  of  good  things  as  those  of  any  of  our 
Household  Troops  at  Ascot  or  Epsom* 
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THE  EARL  OF  SCARBOROUGH. 

In  a  month  like  September,  wherein  so  many  Yearling  Sales  come 
off,  a  Portrait  of  a  Nobleman  who  is  so  well  known  to  breeders  as 
the  Earl  of  Scarborough,  we  are  satisfied  will  prove  acceptable  to 
our  Readers  and  Subscribers. 

The  Earl  of  Scarborough  was  born  in  1813,  and  is  the  great- 
nephew  of  the  celebrated  Lord  Scarborough,  who  won  the  Doncaster 
St.  Leger  with  Tarrara  in  1826,  when  one  of  the  most  popular 
members  of  the  Jockey  Club  of  the  present  time  made  his  debut  on 
the  Turf,  and  dropped  no  less  a  sum  than  twenty-seven  thousand 
pounds  on  the  race.  The  Great  Northern,  and  London  and  North 
Western  Railways  were  not  then  in  existence ;  but  the  loser,  with 
all  his  characteristic  pluck,  went  off  that  night  by  the  mail  to 
London,  and  the  following  evening  he  had  discharged  every  shilling  of 
the  amount  to  his  creditors,  an  instance  of  good  faith  quite  peculiar 
to  the  old  school  of  racing  men.  It  was  this  Nobleman,  also,  who 
owned  the  famous  Catton,  and  a  number  of  other  horses  of  high 
repute,  which  were  trained  by  Kiniz;,  father  of  William  King,  whose 
recent  decease  is  recorded  in  our  Obituary  of  the  month.  The  sub- 
ject of  our  Memoir,  who  must  have  been  a  sportsman  from  his  cradle, 
was  educated  at  Eton,  from  whence  he  was  transferred  to  Oxford. 
After  remaining  at  that  University  for  a  short  time,  he  quitted  it, 
and  entered  the  7th  Hussars,  in  which  regiment  he  served  for 
some  time,  quitting  it  when  he  came  to  the  title  by  the  death  of  his 
cousin,  the  eighth  Earl  of  Scarborough,  in  1856.  As  a  breeder, 
Lord  Scarborough  commenced  very  early,  and  his  stud  takes  prece- 
dence in  point  of  date  over  any  of  the  numerous  ones  that  have  of 
late  years  been  formed  in  Yorkshire.  This  may  be  imagined  when 
we  state  that  such  horses  as  Langar,  Cardinal  PufF,  and  Hetman 
Platoff  laid  the  reputation  of  the  Tickhill  Yearlings,  which  are 
always  in  such  high  request  at  Doncaster.  In  1856  Lord  Scar- 
borough added  Rataplan  and  Newminster  to  his  stud  farm,  which 
showed  his  thorough  knowledge  of  horse  breeding.  But  not  requir- 
ing two  such  distinguished  horses  of  the  same  stamp,  he  reluctantly 
parted  with  Newminster  to  the  RawclifFe  Stud  Farm  Company,  and 
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to  which  he  may  be  said  to  have  proved  a  perfect  gold  mine ;  al- 
though it  should  be  stated  that  before  he  sold  him,  Newminster  got 
him  the  only  Derby  winner  that  Lord  Scarborough  has  yet  bred. 
With  Rataplan  his  Lordship  may  be  said  to  have  had  a  fair  share  of 
success,  for  Colonel  Townley  got  Kettledrum  by  the  latter  horse, 
who  is  also  sire  of  Elland,  Rapparee,  Taraban,  East  Lancashire, 
Blinkhoolie,  and  last  but  not  least  Tabouret,  the  late  winner  of  the 
Goodwood  Stakes.  As  an  M.  F.  H.  Lord  Scarborough  has  taken 
very  high  honours,  having  been  the  Master  from  1846  to  1858  of 
a  pack  of  hounds  second  to  none  in  England  in  point  of  size  and 
quality,  and  which  afforded  capital  sport  in  their  district, until  they  were 
handed  over  to  Lord  Galway,  who  still  hunts  them  in  a  manner  that 
leaves  no  cause  for  complaint  amongst  his  friends.  Lord  Scarborough, 
we  should  say,  contents  himself  with  breeding  for  the  Turf,  and, 
although  a  constant  attendant  at  York  and  Doncaster  races,  he  has 
never  trained  but  one  .animal  in  his  life,  viz.,  Hospodar,  a  useful 
miler,  who  was  under  the  care  of  Lord  Zetland's  trainer.  Some  years 
since  Lord  Scarborough  had  the  misfortune  to  meet  with  an  accident 
while  hunting,  which  brought  on  a  spinal  affection,  and  prevented 
his  further  indulgence  in  field  sports.  Consequently  he  is  no 
longer  seen  at  the  covert  side,  and  is  compelled  to  ride  about  in  a 
pony  phaeton,  a  distressing  accident  to  a  person  with  such  active 
habits,  and  whose  whole  soul  is  embarked  in  the  good  cause  of 
English  Field  Sports.  In  summing  up  the  character  of  Lord  Scar- 
borough, we  may,  without  any  charge  of  flattery  being  brought 
against  us,  declare  him  to  be  a  model  of  an  English  nobleman,  who 
maintains  his  position  by  the  kindness  of  his  heart  and  the  afiability 
of  his  manners.  With  rich  and  poor  he  is  an  equal  favourite,  dis- 
tributing his  wealth  as  becomes  his  position,  exercising  his  duties  as  a 
landlord  with  justness  and  humanity,  for  he  has  not  a  drop  of  the 
'  Scully  blood '  in  his  composition.  In  1846,  we  should  add.  Lord 
Scarborough  was  married  to  Miss  Drummond,  daughter  of  Mr. 
Andrew  Drummond,  the  eminent  banker,  and  we  regret  to  add  that 
within  the  last  week  he  lost  his  eldest  son,  the  Viscount  Lumley, 
after  a  lingering  illness,  brought  on  by  consumption. 


THE  GAME  OF  ABYSSINIA. 

Bv  H.  A.  L.,  »  The  Old  Shekarry.' 

In  Abyssinia,  like  every  other  mountainous  country,  the  game  is  ex- 
tremely varied,  the  same  species  of  animal  being  rarely  found  both 
in  the  high  lands  and  in  the  low  country.  All  around  Annesley  Bay 
and  on  the  low  ground  extending  from  the  sea  to  the  spurs  of  the 
table  land,  vegetation  is  extremely  scanty,  consisting  chiefly  of  man- 
grove, stunted  bramble  bushes,  different  species  of  the  mimosa  and 
other  tropical  plants  requiring  but  little  water.  Here,  in  the  dry 
season,  elephants  and  the  feline  race  are  rarely  to  be  met  with  j  but 
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to  my  surprise  I  found  other  game  abundant,  and  on  this  sandy  tract, 
where  both  water  and  cover  was  scarce,  I  killed  wild  boar,  antelope, 
Ben  Israel  gazelle,  bustard,  guinea  fowl,  floraken,  spur-fowl,  sand 
grouse,  rock  pigeon,  and  three  different  kinds  of  francolin,  whilst  the 
nights  were  made  horrid  by  the  constant  yelling  of  packs  of  jackals, 
varied  only  by  the  more  unearthly  cry  of  the  spotted  hyena.  During 
the  rains  and  for  some  time  afterwards,  when  the  country  is  green  and 
water  is  to  be  found,  herds  of  elephants  make  their  way  from  the  forests 
in  the  interior,  and  have  been  seen  grazing  on  the  young  herbage 
close  to  the  sea  shore.  I  saw  old  spoor  on  several  occasions,  but 
never  had  the  luck  to  come  across  any  myself,  although  some  were 
killed  by  officers  who  were  quartered  in  the  low  country.  I  only 
once  saw  a  lion  in  this  part  of  Abyssinia,  and  our  meeting  took  place 
under  the  following  circumstances : — 

On  my  arrival  at  Zoula  in  October  the  heat  was  intense,  and,  as 
camp-life  was  almost  unbearable  on  account  of  dust-storms  or  clouds  of 
fine  sand  that  were  being  continually  raised  by  the  wind,  and  at  times 
darkened  the  air,  I  established  my  head-quarters  on  board  H.  M.  S. 
Coromandel,  and  in  company  with  her  gallant  commander,  Hewitt, 
and  his  officers,  made  several  very  jolly  shooting  excursions  to  dif. 
ferent  parts  of  the  coast. 

One  day,  in  an  unguarded  moment,  I  accepted  an  invitation  from 
the  Bunda-master,  or  custodian  of  the  pier  then  in  progress  of  con- 
struction, to  accompany  him  and  a  party  of  friends  in  a  shooting 
excursion  to  the  head  of  the  bay.  Our  host,  although  a  first-rate 
officer  and  a  very  good  fellow,  was  but  a  miserable  caterer  for  a 
shekar-party,  for  he  never  thought  of  the  "^necessities  of  the  inner 
man  or  creature  comforts,  and  we  actually  embarked  at  5  a.m., 
without  breakfast,  and  a  clear  hold.  There  was  not  even  so  much 
as  a  keg  of  water  in  the  boat.  These  arrangements  not  appearing 
good  enough  for  this  child,  he  tried  to  back  out  of  the  excursion, 
and  it  was  only  on  his  urgent  representation  that  he  would  not  start 
upon  an  empty  stomach,  that  a  Bologna  sausage,  with  some  biscuit 
and  beer,  was  procured  from  one  of  the  ships,  and  divided  amongst 
us.  A  cask  of  water  was  then  put  in  the  boat,  and  we  started  for 
the  hot-water  springs  of  Atz-fat.  Although  this  place  is  scarcely 
eight  miles  from  Zoula,  our  lascars  took  nearly  four  hours  pulling 
the  distance ;  so  that  the  sun  was  high  over  our  heads  by  the  time 
we  got  to  our  shooting  ground,  and  our  chances  of  finding  game 
were  very  small. 

Besides  our  host,  my  compagnons  de  voyage  were  two  officers  of 
the  Bombay  Marine,  and  a  '  foreign  party,'  who  informed  us  that  he 
was  a  great  *  yager '  in  his  own  country,  and  *  un  tireur  de  premier 
^  force!  although  by  his  style  and  get-up  I  should  have  taken  him 
to  be  a  converted  Jew  missionary,  who  had  a  call,  or  indeed  anything 
else  but  a  sportsman.  His  gun — which  he  handled  as  a  monkey 
does  a  hot  cinder — was  evidently  bran  new,  and  might  perhaps  in 
Liege  have  cost  fifteen  francs,  but  it  scarcely  looked  safe  to  fire,  of 
which  fact  I  made  him  aware,  to  bis  intense  mortification. 
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As  the  lascars  were  pulling  lazily  along  the  shore,  we  caught  sight 
of  an  antelope  browsing  amongst  some  low  bush,  and  landing  between 
two  patches  of  mangrove,  an  attempt  was  made  to  stalk  it,  but 
without  success — wc  could  not  get  within  shot.  It  was  then  re- 
solved to  beat  some  likely-looking  ground,  and  make  our  way  to- 
wards one  of  the  ravines  in  the  Eidalle  mountains,  which  range  run 
parallel  to  the  coast,  and  so  we  started,  the  ^ yager'  remaining 
behind  to  prove  his  gun  by  tying  it  to  a  tree,  and  pulling  the  trigger 
with  a  long  cord. 

My  companions  were  perfect  novices,  and  I  soon  gave  up  all  hopes 
of  making  a  bag,  for  when  I  tried  to  persuade  them  to  keep  in  line, 
they  got  it  into  their  heads  that  I  wanted  to  come  the  *  old  soldier  ' 
over  them,  and  practise  '  drill  manoeuvres,'  for  they  coolly  told  me 
thaty  although  such  kind  of  shooting  might  do  for  marines,  it  did  not 
suit  blue  jackets.  Finding  myself  in  the  minority,  and  feeling  some- 
what disgusted,  I  resolved  to  part  company  with  the  greenhorns, 
and  was  striking  out  a  line  of  my  own,  when  a  couple  of  spur-fowl 
got  up  from  close  under  my  feet,  and  I  brought  them  down  right 
and  left.  Hardly  had  the  report  died  away  than  I  heard  a  low 
growl,  and  one  of  the  lascars,  who  was  carrying  my  rifle,  yelling  out 
Bagh  !  Bagh  !  (Tiger !  Tiger!),  shot  past  me  like  a  skyrocket.  A 
slight  rustle  in  the  brushwood  followed,  and  in  a  moment  more  I 
saw  a  fine  young  lion  looking  deliberately  at  me  from  over  a  bush, 
about  twenty  paces  distant. 

He  had  no  mane,  and  at  first  sight,  little  more  than  his  head  and 
neck  were  visible.  I  thought  he  was  a  lioness,  but  as  he  bounded 
away  I  got  a  better  view,  and  made  him  out  to  be  a  fine-grown 
three  year  old  lion.  I  had  no  time  to  reload  before  he  bolted,  and  the 
lascar,  thinking  discretion  was  the  better  part  of  valour,  made  himself 
scarce,  so  I  could  not  get  a  shot,  and  I  was  trying  to  find  consolation 
by  an  examination  of  the  pugs,  when  a  double  discharge  took  place 
in  my  rear,  and  a  sharp  tingling  on  my  western  side  told  me  that 
some  one  had  been  making  game  of  me.  Luckily  I  had  on  one  of 
Bird's  leather  shooting-coats,  so  the  shots  did  not  enter  the  flesh, 
but— 

'  When  in  trouble  to  be  troubled 
Is  to  have  your  trouble  doubled.* 

With  a  roar  that  would  have  scared  many  a  bolder  sportsman  than 
our  yager,  for  he  was  the  delinquent,  I  rushed  forward  in  the  direc- 
tion the  report  came  from,  and  saw  that  individual  diving  through  the 
bushes  as  if  old  Nick  was  behind  him.  He  had  taken  me  for  a  bear ! 
There  is  art  even  in  running  away,  and  the  *  skedaddler '  requires 
coolness  and  presence  of  mind,  or  he  will  come  to  grief.  Besides 
having  to  look  back  to  mark  the  movements  of  the  foe,  he  must  look 
forward  and  choose  his  ground,  taking  care  not  to  fall,  or  woe  betide 
him.  A  heavy  crash  in  the  bottom  of  a  thickly  wooded  watercourse 
told  me  that  the  yager  was  for  a  time  bars  de  combat^  so  I  contented 
myself  by  advising  him  *  to  shoot  me  dead  next  time  he  fired  at  me, 
*  for  if  I  was  only  wounded  I  would  return  the  compliment  with  the 
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*  contents  of  both  barrels/  Not  hearing  any  reply,  I  continued  track- 
ing up  the  trail  of  the  lion  until  I  fell  in  with  the  Bunda-master,  and 
we  made  our  way  to  the  hot-water  springs,  near  which  we  found 
the  old  spoor  of  a  herd  of  elephants,  but  only  killed  a  couple  of  hares 
and  a  few  spur-fowl.  » 

Finding  game  scarce  we  made  our  way  back  to  the  boat,  and  would 
have  returned  on  board  in  time  for  dmner,  but  the  yager  did  not 
put  in  an  appearance,  and  after  waiting  three  or  four  hours  we  had 
to  go  in  search  of  him. 

After  some  time  he  made  his  appearance,  and  with  great  glee  told 
us  that  he  had  killed  ^  two  vild  camels,*  and  his  information  was  soon 
afterwards  corroborated  by  a  party  of  Shohos,  who  came  to  complain 
that  two  of  the  government  camels  had  been  killed  by  one  of  our 
number.  This  was  above  a  joke,  and  I  then  launched  out  in  any- 
thing but  parliamentary  language  to  the  unfortunate  *  yager,'  but  all 
to  no  purpose ;  he  said :  ^  There  were  vild  elephants,  and  why  not 

*  vild  camels  too  ?* .  *  I  was  jealous  of  his  "  superior  shooting,"  for- 
^  sooth.'  Cutting  the  matter  short  by  threatening  to  punch  his  head 
if  he  did  not  hold  his  tongue,  I  waded  into  the  boat,  the  salt  water 
making  my  shot  wounds  smart,  which  in  no  way  improved  my 
temper,  and  I  growled  and  grumbled  all  the  way  back  like  a  bear 
with  a  sore  head. 

Arriving  on  board  the  Coromandel  at  about  lo  p.m.,  Hewitt  gave 
me  a  capital  dinner,  and  after  a  time  I  could  afford  to  laugh  at  my 
miseries,  but  I  registered  a  vow  that  I  might  never  run  in  such  com- 
pany again — ^and,  reader,  I  intend  to  stick  to  it. 

This  was  the  only  time  I  came  across  a  lion  in  Abyssinia,  and 
although  I  beat  all  the  country  round  about  the  hot-springs  of  Ailet, 
where  they  were  numerous  in  the  time  of  Mansfield  rarkyns,  I 
never  even  found  a  fresh  pug.  Indeed,  there  could  have  been  none 
in  the  neighbourhood  for  some  time,  or  the  people  would  have  taken 
care  of  their  cattle,  which  wandered  about  the  bush  without  molesta- 
tion. In  the  passes  above  Ailet  I  killed  a  black  panther,  and  a 
young  leopard  near  Amba  Saul,  but  as  these  were  the  only  ones  I 
saw  during  the  seven  months  I  was  in  this  part  of  the  world,  I  do 
not  think  feline  animals  are  very  numerous.  During  the  seven 
months  I  was  in  Abyssinia,  however,  I  killed  over  two  thousand 
head  of  game,  which  was  not  bad  sport  considering  that  our  route  to 
Magdala  lay  chiefly  along  the  water-shed,  where  animals  are  hr  less 
numerous  than  on  the  more  densely-wooded  districts. 

In  some  places  I  have  seen  guinea-fowl  in  flocks  of  several  hun- 
dred, and  by  getting  some  of  my  people  to  drive  them  slowly  towards 
me,  I  have  killed  as  many  as  a  dozen  at  a  double  discharge,  and  by 
keeping  concealed,  have  bagged  a  mule  load  in  a  few  minutes.  On 
the  high  land  near  Lake  Ashangi  and  Mussageeta,  grey  and  Egyptian 
geese,  different  kinds  of  duck  and  teal,  were  very  numerous,  and,  as 
their  flesh  though  tough  was  a  change  to  our  ration  beef,  I  went  in 
for  heavy  bags  of  water-fowl.  My  best  day's  work  was  thirty-seven 
brace  of  geese,  and  five  couple  of  mallard,   shovel-bills,  and  teal. 
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With  the  exception  of  a  few  elephants  and  leopards  killed  in  the  low 
country,  very  little  large  game  was  seen,  although  we  had  some  of 
the  best  sportsmen  of  India  with  the  force,  and  from  what  I  have 
seen  of  the  country,  and  the  information  I  could  gather  from  the 
people,  I  do  jiot  consider  that  the  eastern  shores  of  Abyssinia  are 
desirable  hunting  grounds. 

As  to  the  people,  the  less  said  about  them  the  better,  ^  for  manners 
*  have  they  none,  their  customs  are  beastly,  and  their  company  is 
^  undesirable/ 
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by  h.  cholmondeley  pennell,  author  of  *  the  angler 
naturalist/  'the  book  of  the  pike/  etc.;  inspector  of 
fisheries. 

The  charge  of  the  ^  cruelty '  of  angling  has,  in  its  aesthetic  aspect, 
been  so  often  and  so  ably  answered  as  to  be  hardly  worth  serious 
refutation. 

Of  fish,  in  common  with  ^  every  moving  thing  that  liveth,'  it  has 
been  said  to  man  ^  Into  your  hand  they  are  delivered  .  •  .  they  shall 
^  be  meat  for  you.'  Without  propounding  a  paradox,  Death  is  the 
law  of  their  Being ;  and  whether  it  is  inflicted  by  the  net  or  the 
rod,  whether  the  notion  of  *  sport '  be  or  be  not  associated  with  sueh 
infliction,  it  makes  no  difference  in  the  essence  of  the  act  itself. 
This  law  has  been  universally  recognised  in  all  ages  by  all  people, 
amongst  whom  ^  mighty  hunters  *  have  received  honours  secondary 
only  to  those  of  mighty  warriors — the  two  'qualifications  being, 
indeed,  constantly  united.  It  was  necessary  to  hunt  to  live,  and 
doubtless  the  instinct  of  sport  was  wisely  given  as  incentive  to  an 
occupation  in  many  cases  essential  to  existence.  The  same  instinct 
is  observed  unmistakably  amongst  the  inferior  orders  of  predatory 
animals  themselves. 

There  is,  therefore,  ipse  facto^  no  cruelty  in  inflicting  death  on 
fish  or  any  other  animals,  provided  unnecessary  pain  or  intentional 
waste  is  avoided.  I  say  ^  waste,'  because  I  hold,  in  common  with 
the  best  sportsmen  of  modern  times,  that  to  destroy  life  (except 
noxious  life)  wantonly,  that  is,  without  prospect  of  the  destruction 
subserving  any  useful  purpose,  would  clearly  be  an  abuse  of  the 
authority  vested  in  man — ^in  other  words,  would  be  an  act  of 
cruelty. 

But  to  the  charge  of  such  wanton  destruction,  anglers  are  clearly 
not  obnoxious ;  for  as  a  rule  all  fish  caught  by  the  rod  are  eaten,  and 
thus  accomplish  what  was  doubtless  one  of  the  primary  objects  of 
their  creation.  So  then,  if  cruelty  ever  takes  place,  the  responsibility 
of  it  is  chargeable  not  upon  angling,  quoad  angling,  but  upon  in- 
dividual fishermen  violating  its  canons  \  and  proves  no  more  than 
the  malversation  of  any  other  lawful  pursuit  would  prove  against 
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those  who  carry  it  on  legitimately.  It  is  not  the  use  but  the  abuse 
of  the  art. 

It  follows  from  these  observations,  if  correct,  that  even  if  the 
infliction  of  physical  suiFering  were  an  unavoidable  incident  to  the 
catching  and  killing  of  fish,  fishing  would  still  be  perfectly  legitimate. 
It  is  my  firm  belief,  however,  that  in  point  of  fact  such  suffering  is 
not  so  inflicted ;  I  believe  that  pain,  in  the  sense  in  which  human 
beings  are  conscious  of  it,  is  unknown  to  fish  organization ;  and  to 
show  what  reasons  there  are  for  such  belief  is  the  object  of  this 
paper. 

These  reasons  are  based  upon  analogy  and  physiology ;  and  if  it 
be  urged  that  deductions  drawn  from  either  of  these  are,  after  all, 
nothing  but  conjectures,  more  or  less  plausible,  and  incapable  of 
actual  demonstration,  it  may  be  replied  that  the  former  is  a  mode  of 
reasoning  admitted  by  some  of  the  most  acute  logicians  who  have 
ever  lived;  and  that  the  professors  of  the  latter,  if  not  entitled  to 
call  themselves  exponents  of  an  exact  science,  have  at  any  rate  sue* 
ceeded  in  elaborating  a  system  on  which  we  gladly  rely  in  matters 
affecting  our  own  lives  and  bodies. 

Moreover,  upon  one  or  other  of  these  bases  all  the  arguments  of 
those  who  maintain  the  opposite  theory — that  fish  do  suffer  pain — 
must  necessarily  rest.  Their  case  would  probably  be  expressed 
thus : — '  We  know  (they  say,)  as  a  physiological  fact,  that  we  our- 

*  selves — human  beings — suffer  pain,  producing  in  most  cases  certain 

*  overt  phenomena — strugglings,  contortions,  and  so  forth.  Wejsee 
'  similar  phenomena  in  the  case  of  fish  hooked,  maimed,  or  taken 
'  out  of  water,  and  we  argue  by  analogy  that  they  are  the  result  of  a 
'  similar  cause.  Moreover,  we  know  that  fish  do  possess  nerves  of 
^  sensation,  and,  therefore,  we  believe  that  their  organization  is 
^  capable  of  experiencing  pain.' 

More  frequently  the  whole  question  is  begged,  and  the  denouncers 
of  the  cruelty  of  angling  start  by  assuming  as  a  postulate  the 
position  which  they  ought  to  demonstrate  as  a  premise.  When, 
however,  any  proof  is  attempted  to  be  adduced,  the  above,  varied, 
perhaps,  in  rorm,  will  be  found  to  be  the  sum  and  substance  of  it. 
If,  therefore,  these  premises  are  fallacious,  the  conclusion  based  upon 
them  foils  also.  That  is,  in  other  words,  if  it  can  be  shown  that  the 
overt  phenomena  referred  to,  have  not,  of  necessity,  any  connection 
whatever  with  pain,  there  will  be  no  evidence  of  the  existence  of  pain 
itself;  and  if  it  can  be  further  shown  that  all  the  deductions,  both  of 
physiology  and  analogy,  point  exactly  the  other  way,  there  will, 
according  to  their  own  chain  of  reasoning,  be  sufficient  presumption 
to  justil^  an  opposite  inference. 

i  will  take  the  last  point  in  their  argument — the  supposed  con- 
nection between  paiiv  and  sensation — first.  Now  physiology  clearly 
shows  that,  as  a  matter  of  fiict,  no  such  connection  of  necessity 
exists.  Sensation  is  merely  that  power  by  which  fish,  in  common 
with  all  other  organisms,  are  enabled  to  receive  inipression  from 
external  objects  j    and  although  to  intensify  sensation  beyond   a 
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certain  point  would  in  the  human  subject  amount  to  pain,  pain  itself 
does  not  consist  in  the  mere  exaggeration  of  ordinary  sensitive  im- 
pressions, but  is  of  a  distinct  and,  as  it  were,  superadded  character, 
so  that  the  capacity  for  the  one  may  exist  in  a  very  acute  degree 
without  the  capacity  for  the  other.  This  is  proved  in  the  case  of 
the  administration  of  chloroform,  which  may  be  so  given  that  the 
patient  shall  remain  perfectly  conscious,  and  even  capable  of  feeling 
an  operation  performed,  whilst  suffering  no  pain  whatsoever.  There- 
fore, admitting,  for  the  sake  of  argument,  that  the  analogy  holds 
good  between  a  human  being  and  a  fish,  the  possession  by  the  latter  of 
the  nerves  of  sensation,  touch,  taste,  &c.,  in  even  the  highest  degree 
of  development,  does  not  of  necessity  imply  any  corresponding 
capacity  of  suffering ;  and  this  'argument  may  accordingly  be 
eliminated  from  the  discussion. 

The  second  point — the  argument  on  which  the  asserters  of  fish- 
suffering  mainly  rest — is,  as  I  have  said,  the  overt  phenomena  or 
symptoms  of  pain ;  that  is  the  strugglings,  writhings,  contortions, 
&c.,  observable  when  fish  are  hooked,  injured,  or  taken  out  of 
water.  Let  us  see  whether  physiology  has  not  something  germane 
to  tell  us  on  this  subject  also.  Well,  the  first  axiom  it  teaches  is 
that  such  contortions,  or  even  convulsions,  are,  of  themselves,  no 
evidence  whatever  of  the  presence  of  pain.  These  phenomena  are 
simply  the  effect  of  what  is  termed  in  scientific  phraseology  a  reflex 
action  of  the  neryes — that  is,  of  a  certain  action  transmitted  by  the 
nerves  to  the  spinal  marrow,  occasioning  violent  movement,  and 
may  be  entirely  painless,  or  even  involuntary.  A  man  being  hung, 
or  a  patient  in  an  epileptic  fit,  might  be  cited  as  examples  of  the 
action  of  this  law.  In  both  cases  violent  muscular  contortions 
occur,  arguing  to  the  natural  mind  a  corresponding  intensity  of 
suffering,  and  yet,  viewed  in  the  light  of  physiology,  there  is  every 
reason  for  believing  that  they  are  wholly  unaccompanied  by  any 
sensation  whatever.  The  appearance  witnessed  in  a  case  of  St.  Vitus 
dance,  where  the  most  wayward  play  of  the  muscles  takes  place,  is 
another  familiar  illustration. 

It  has  been  shown,  therefore,  ( i }  that  it  is  possible  fish  may  have 
sensation  without  pain,  and  (2)  that  contortions  are  of  themselves  no 
evidence  of  tl)e  existence  of  such  pain.  As  a  matter  of  fact  fish- 
strugglings  and  contortions  are  easily  accounted  for  without  the 
supposition  of  pain,  on  grounds  in  strict  analogy  with  our  every-day 
experience  of  other  phases  of  animal  life.  Take  for  instance  the 
struggles  of  the  fish  on  the  hook.  The  natural  instinct  of  any 
animal  becoming  suddenly  conscious  of  restraint  is  at  once  to  exert 
its  utmost  strength  to  escape, — witness  the  wild  horse  under  the 
lasso,  or  the  frantic  struggles  of  the  noosed  elephant ;  and  yet  in 
neither  of  these  cases  is  any  actual  pain  inflicted.  Even  with  semi- 
domesticated  animals  the  same  instinct  may  be  observed,  of  which 
the  struggles  of  a  sheep  caught  for  shearing  or  washing  will  be  a 
familiar  illustration.  Why,  then,  if  animals  so  much  more  elevated 
in  the  scale  of  intelligence  struggle  in  this  manner  when  restrained — 
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although  the  restraint  be  totally  unaccompanied  by  pain — should  not 
fish  do  the  same  i     Terror  is  another  obvious  explanation* 

Again,  the  gasping  of  a  fish  out  of  water  is  readily  accounted  for 
without  any  necessary  pre-supposition  of  actual  pain.  The  fish 
breathes  by  his  gills  ;  absence  of  moisture  makes  these  stick  together, 
and  the  gasping  is  merely  the  effort  of  nature  to  separate  them. 
Where  the  structure  of  the  gills  enables  the  fish  to  retain  sufficient 
moisture  for  the  purpose,  no  such  gaspings  ensue;  and  in  the 
Broads  of  Norfolk,  where  a  great  many  tench  are  taken  by  tickling 
with  the  hand,  they  may  often  be  lifted  out  of  the  water  perfectly 
quiescent,  and  will  so  remain  until  violently  moved  or  disturbed. 

We  now  come  to  physiology,  and  physiology  supplies  us  with  two 
most  important  facts.  The  first  fact  is  that  the  perception  of  pain — 
another  word  for  pain  itself — is  entirely  a  cerebral,  or  brain  function, 
and  that  whereas  in  the  human  organism  the  volume  of  brain  as  com- 
pared to  the  rest  of  the  body  is  as  i  to  51,  in  a  fish  it  is  sometimes 
as  low  as  i  in  3700,  or  74.  times  less  :  the  second  fact,  perhaps  even 
more  significant,  is  that  the  blood  of  a  human  being  is  warm,  whilst 
that  of  a  fish  is  cold — colder  in  almost  every  case  than  the  surround- 
ing air,  the  blood  globules  also  differing  signally  in  shape.  What 
effect  this  difference  of  constitution  may  have  upon  their  respective 
capacities  of  feeling  pain  can  only  be  conjectured.  Clearly  it  is 
opposed  to  the  idea  of  any  high  degree  of  nervous  sensibility ;  and 
when  we  consider  that  the  blood,  in  fact,  as  well  as  in  word,  is  the 
very  ^  life  '  of  the  animal,  we  may  conclude  that  the  difference  is  a 
radical  one.  Therefore,  as  &r  as  physiology  goes,  it  is  all  in  favour 
of  the  capacities  of  fish  for  suffering,  if  existing  at  all,  existing  only 
in  the  lowest  and  most  rudimentary  degree — ^in  a  degree  so  low,  in 
fact,  as  almost  to  amount  to  a  change  in  the  essence  of  the  thing 
itself.  I  do  not  wish,  however,  in  any  way  to  overstrain  the  physio- 
logical argument ;  indeed,  I  am  under  no  necessity  for  doing  so,  as 
whatever  links  in  the  chain  physiology  leaves  blank,  analogy  more 
than  supplies. 

Let  us,  then,  take  human  capacity  of  pain  or  suffering  as  the 
positive  standard ;  as  that,  I  mean,  which  we  can  apprehend,  and 
examine  what  pain,  or  rather  what  phenomena  of  pain,  follow  what 
injuries  (for  although,  "as  has  been  seen,  overt  phenomena  are,  of 
themselves,  no  proofs  of  pain,  pain  is  almost  always  accompanied 
by  such  manifestations),  and  whether  injuries  to  the  inferior  creature 
are  followed  by  symptoms  in  any  way  corresponding  to  those  which 
would  be  observed  in  the  superior.  If  it  is  found  that  they  are  not — 
if  the  external  symptoms,  the  almost  invariable  accompaniments  of 
physical  pain,  are  not  present — we  may  fairly  reason  by  analogy  that 
the  pain  itself  is  not  present. 

Of  all  such  overt  symptoms,  appetite — the  desire  of  eating — ^wlll 
probably  be  the  most  convenient  to  select,  as  it  is  an  act  generally 
indicative  in  all  classes  of  animals  of  a  certain  amount  of  bodilv  ease 
and  well  being.  The  pike,  which  is  both  a  venr  voracious  fish,  and 
one  occupying  a  high  position  in  the  scale  of  fish  intelligence,  as 
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gauged  by  the  comparative  volume  of  brain,  will  furnish  an  apt 
subject  for  a  first  comparison.  What  would  be  the  effect  upon  the 
human  subject  of,  say,  a  couple  of  meat  hooks  being  firmly  imbedded 
in  his  jaws  ?  Certainly  the  last  thing  he  would  feel  any  inclination  to 
do,  under  such  circumstances,  would  be  to  eat.  What  is  the  effect 
which  such  an  appendage  has  upon  the  pike  ?  The  experience  of 
most  troUers  will  provide  a  reply,  but  I  will  take  that  furnished  by 
Mr.  Stoddart,  who  relates  in  one  of  his  works  that  he  once  captured 
a  pike  with  a  gorge  hook,  and  transferred  him,  with  the  tackle  still 
in  his  throat,  to  the  creel,  from  whence,  however,  he  managed  to 
jump  out  into  the  water,  and  almost  immediately  afterwards  took  a 
second  bait,  and  was  finally  basketted.  In  a  subsequent  letter  to 
myself,  Mr.  Stoddart  says  : — *  On  one  occasion  I  fairly  "  gagged  '*  a 
*  pike  with  my  tackle,  which  he  broke,  and,  although  one  of  the 
^  hooks  was  in  his  upper  jaw,  and  the  other  in  the  lower,  in  such  a 
^  way  that  he  could  not  open  his  mouth  freely,  he  actually  persisted 
^  in  seizing  the  bait  again  and  again,  with  such  teeth  as  he  could 
'  bring  to  bear.'  Here,  then,  was  a  fish  with  a  sharp  barbed  weapon 
fixed  into  certainly  one  of  the  most  sensitive  parts  of  its  body  not 
only  showing  no  symptoms  of  distress,  but  feeding  with  undiminished 
appetite.  Surely  we  are  justified  in  concluding  from  the  analogy  of 
the  case — indeed,  we  cannot  escape  the  conclusion — that  such  oppo- 
site phenomena  argue  an  opposition  in  accompanying  pain  equally 
radical i 

Take  another  instance,  that  ot  a  sea  fish,  the  ling,  mentioned  by 
Mr.  Couch.  ^  I  once,'  he  says,  '  saw  a  ling  that  had  swallowed  the 
'  usual  large  hook,  shaft  foremost,  of  which  the  point  had  fixed  in 
^  the  stomach,  and,  as  the  line  drew  it,  it  turned  round,  entered  the 
^  opposite  side  of  the  stomach,  and  fastened  the  organ  together  in 
^  complicated  folds ;  yet,  having  escaped  by  breaking  the  line,  it 
'  survived  to  swallow  another  hook,  and  be  taken  several  days  after* 
What  does  experience  show  would  have  been  the  feelings  of  a  human 
being  similarly  circumstanced  ? 

One  'more  instance  which  'occurred  under  my  own  observation, 
and  in  the  presence  of  several  witnesses : — I  was  perch  fishing  from 
a  boat  on  Windermere,  and  in  removing  the  hook  from  the  jaws  of 
a  fish  one  eye  adhered  to  it.  I  returned  the  maimed  perch  (which 
was  too  small  for  the  basket)  to  the  lake,  and  being  somewhat 
scant  of  bait,  threw  the  line  in  again  with  the  eye  attached, — there 
being  no  other  bait  on  the  hook.  The  float  disappeared  almost 
immediately,  and  on  landing  the  new  comer  it  turned  out  to  be  the 
very  fish  1  had  the  minute  before  thrown  in,  and  which  had  thus 
been  actually  caught  by  its  own  eye !  By  comparing  the  effects  pro* 
duced  by  these  fish-injuries  to  three  of  the  most  sensitive  organs, 
with  those  which  would  have  followed  in  the  human  subject  simi- 
larly wounded,  I  say  the  conclusion  is  irresistible  that  pain,  in  the 
sense  in  which  we  are  conscious  of  it,  is  unknown  to  fish. 

But  it  may  be  urged,  perhaps,  that  if  the  laceration  of  the  hook  is 
not  an  actual  cause  of  acute  suffering  in  fish,  the  fight  for  life  and 
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its  accompanying  exhausting  struggle  are  so.  In  reply,  let  me  quote 
the  testimony  of  Mr.  J.  A.  Andrews,  who  was  witness,  in  company 
with  Captain  Laurie,  Mr.  Knowles,  and  John  Harris,  of  the  ^  Lincoln 
'  Arms,'  Weybridge,  to  the  following  incident : — 

^  When  fishing  in  Ireland  during  the  present  year  (1862)  I  was 
^  witness  to  an  extraordinary  occurrence — viz.,  a  salmon  which  had 
^  been  hooked,  and  played  for  a  considerable  time,  taking  a  second 
'  fly.  A  Mr.  Knowles  was  wading  on  one  side  of  the  Galway 
^  river,  and  Captain  Laurie  was  fishing  from  the  opposite  bank  \  the 
'  former  hooked  a  salmon,  and  had  played  it  for  some  minutes — at 
^  least  forty  yards  of  line  being  run  out,  when  it  suddenly  made  a 
'  dart  across  the  river,  and  took  Captain  Laurie's  fly.  Supposing 
^  that  he  had  hooked  the  fish  foul,  Captain  Laurie  gave  line,  and  the 
^  fish  was  eventually  gaffed  on  Mr.  Knowles's  side  of  the  river, 
'  when  it  was  found  that  both  flies  were  hooked  well  in  the  inside  of 
'  the  mouth  in  the  same  corner, — the  fly  first  taken  being  nearest 
^  the  lip,  and  the  second  a  little  further  down  in  the  mouth.' 

This  account  was  kindly  written  at  my  request  by  Mr.  Andrews,  and 
by  me  published  in  the  '  Angler-Naturalist,'  with  the  following 
additional  anecdote,  mentioned  by  Mr.  Andrews  in  a  subsequent 
note  :  ^  I  have  since  heard  of  an  occurrence  still  more  singular  than 
^  that  before  alluded  to — viz.,  a  salmon  taking  two  shrimp  baits,  the 
*  second  when  actually  beaten,  and  just  coming  under  the  gaff**  The 
foregoing  are,  I  believe,  the  only  two  instances  of  the  kind  on  record, 
but  they  are  amply  sufficient  to  prove  my  point — the  other  examples 
might  easily  be  multiplied  ad  infinitum^  but  I  have  selected  those 
given  because  they  are  authentic,  and  vouched  for  in  each  case 
by  living  authors  able  to  verify  their  own  narratives  if  necessary. 

Thus  much  as  to  the  analogy— -or  rather  absence  of  analogy — 
existing  between  human  and  fish  organization  \  the  fact  is,  however, 
that,  even  in  the  typical  race  itself,  whose  structures  are,  of  course, 
in  every  case  similar,  wide  gradations  of  capacity  of  suffering  occur. 
Of  the  existence  of  such  gradations,  though  not  perhaps  very  gene- 
rally recognised,  recorded  facts  leave  no  room  for  doubt.  Take,  for 
example,  the  Indians  of  North  America — ^by  no  means  a  very  low 
type,  but  whose  minds  and  bodies  are  both  rude  and  uncultivated. 
We  find  that  the  American  Indian  will  undergo,  almost  with  appa- 
rent indifference,  tortures,  to  our  ideas,  the  most  excruciating.  But 
this,  perhaps,  it  may  be  said,  is  mere  stoicism,  the  result  not  of  a 
want  of  education,  but  of  a  very  high  degree  of  education  in  his  own 
peculiar  line.  I  do  not  think  the  argument  is  tenable  \  but  take  a 
case  in  which,  were  the  Indian's  organization  equally  susceptible  to 
pain,  no  mental  effort  or  education  could  prevent  the  overt  physical 
symptom — I  mean  the  amputation  of  a  limb.  It  is  stated,  and  I 
believe  is  generally  admitted,  that  the  American  Indian  will  undergo 
the  amputation  of  a  limb,  which,  in  a  European,  is  usualljr  attended 
with  complete  prostration,  without  any  corresponding  physical  symp- 
toms. Or,  take  another  instance  from  a  still  less  educated  race — 
the  aborigines  of  New  South  Wales.     A  favourite  amusement  with 
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these  people  is  what  they  call  *  waddying,' — that  is,  for  two  warriors 
to  belabour  each  other  upon  the  back  of  the  head  with  heavy  clubs, 
or  *  waddies,'  used  with  their  whole  strength,  blow  for  blow,  alter- 
nately, until  one  or  other  is  stunned,  or,  what  more  frequently 
happens,  is  tired  of  the  amusement!  Does  not  this  point  to  an 
insensibility  to  pain,  suited,  no  doubt,  to  their  lower  development  of 
nervous  system,  but  entirely  incomprehensible  to  us  ?  In  short, 
without  multiplying  instances,  it  must  be  evident  that  sensibility  or 
insensibility  to  suffering,  even  in  creatures  of  similar  organization,  is, 
in  a  great  degree,  a  matter  depending  upon  their  relative  cultivation 
and  nervous  sensibility,  and  that  it  is  capable  of  every  gradation  of 
development,  from  the  tenderly  nurtured  European  lady,  who  will 
hardly  put  her  foot  to  the  ground '  for  very  delicateness,'  to  the  clothes- 
less  denizen  of  Africa  or  Australia,  whose  indurated  and  horny  cuticle 
treads  upon  the  cactus  and  prickly  pear  without  being  conscious  of 
any  inconvenience. 

But  the  European  is  not  near  so  much  raised  above  the  savage  as 
the  fatter  is  above  the  highest  of  the  brute  creation,  and  therefore, 
arguing  again  from  analogy,  it  is  reasonable  to  assume  that  even  the 
most  intelligent  and  highly  organized  of  brutes  suffers  immeasurably 
less  pain  from  a  given  injury  than  does  the  savage ;  and  (a  conclu- 
sion to  which  physiology  also  clearly  points)  that  the  descending 
scale  is  continued  m  a  constantly  decreasing  ratio  amongst  the  lower 
order  of  animals  themselves,  until  at  last  we  come  to  a  class  of 
animals  like  Lamarck's  Hydroc,  which  can  be  positively  cut  in 
pieces,  not  only  without  any  extinction  of  life,  but,  on  the  contrary, 
to  the  end  of  creating  fresh  existence  out  of  each  dismembered 
portion.  The  very  distinctions  between  animal  and  vegetable  have, 
in  some  of  the  lowest  forms  of  organization,  hardly  yet  been  defi- 
nitely settled  by  science,  such  ^  thin  partitions  do  these  bounds 
^  divide,'  and  it  must  be  perfectly  evident  to  the  least  thinking  of 
men  that  there  is  every  gradation  of  sensibility  to  pain,  and  probably 
to  pleasure  also,  between  the  lowest  and  highest  types  of  animal 
life,  and  that  of  such  types  the  fish  is  one  of  the  least  capable  of 
either. 

Fish,  I  repeat,  have  no  capacity  for  feeling  pain  in  the  sense  in 
which  we  are  conscious  ofit;  that  is  my  profound  and  sincere  convic- 
tion, arrived  at  after  some  thought  and  many  opportunities  of  judging ; 
and  if  the  facts  and  arguments  which  I  have  adduced  carry  the  same 
conviction  to  the  minds  of  any  of  my  brother  fishermen,  and  thus 
enable  them  to  enjoy  their  own  sport  without  the  feeling  that  they 
are  inflicting  suffering  on  others,  this  brief  essay  upon  a  much  mis- 
understood subject  will  not  have  been  in  vain. 
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CHAPTER   XII. 

*  And  thou  laughest  and  toycst  with  any  new  comer  ; 
Not  a  tear  more  for  winter,  a  smile  less  for  summer ! 
Hast  thou  never  an  anguish  to  heave  the  heart  under 
That  fair  breast  of  thine,  O  thou  feminine  wonder  ?' 

When  the  green  drake  ceases  to  flaunt  over  the  waters  of  the  Wind- 
rush,  the  big  trout  are  not  to  be  tempted  to  the  surface  by  any  fly, 
except  the  white  moth  at  night ;  and  even  then,  if  the  fisherman  be 
not  a  skilful  artist  at  the  craft,  he  may  as  well  throw  his  hat  on  the 
river  as  a  clumsy  fly  in  the  face  of  those  wary  fish.  Lord  Evelyn, 
however,  understood  the  gentle  art  better  than  most  men  j  and 
whether  he  worked  the  owl's-wing  moth  by  night  or  the  natural 
minnow  in  the  late  evening,  he  rarely  returned  to  Oxford  without 
bringing  substantial  proof  of  the  success  with  which  he  had  fished 
that  river. 

Twice  a  week  at  the  least,  then,  did  he,  on  a  thoroughbred  hack, 
find  his  way  to  the  Windrush,  and  always  at  a  time  when  the  bat 
was  abroad  and 

'  Drowsy  tinklings  lulled  the  distant  fold.* 

And  if  the  charm  of  killing  a  heavy  trout  was  suflEicient  to  allure 
him  so  fer,  the  use  of  the  moth  furnished  him  with  a  reasonable 
excuse  for  the  late  hours  at  which  he  visited  that  stream.  But  to 
whom  could  he  think  it  necessary  to  ofl^er  an  excuse  at  all  ?  he  who 
had  now  taken  his  master's  degree,  lived  in  private  rooms  in  the 
High  Street,  and,  so  far  as  the  University  was  concerned,  was  inde- 
pendent of  all  restriction  save  that  of  his  own  conscience ;  that, 
however,  was  weak  as  the  withy-band  that  bound  Samson  before 
his  lock  was  shorn. 

There  were  two  men  at  least  whose  interest,  if  not  suspicion,  was 
aroused  by  Evelyn's  frequent  excursions  to  the  Windrush,  and  whose 
credulity  he  would  fain  have  imposed  on  with  respect  to  his  real 
object  in  that  neighbourhood ;  and  they  were  Lawyer  Lampern  and 
his  friend  Harry  Stoford. 

^  Cuts  pink  as  a  salmon,'  said  Evelyn,  as  he  and  the  latter  and  a 
few  other  college  friends  were  dissecting  a  four-pound  trout  in 
Chaplin's  rooms :  ^  it  took  me  a  good  half-hour  to  land  that  fish ; 
^  and  if  I  had  not  hooked  him  well  in  the  upper  jaw  he  must  have 

*  broken  his  hold  among  the  weeds,  into  which  he  at  once  darted 

*  with  every  inch  of  line  my  reel  carried.' 

^  A  game  fish,  then,'  added  Watkin,  ^  and  a  fine-flavoured  one 
^  into  the  bargain ;  but  I'd  much  rather  be  eating  him  now  than 
^  killing  him  when  you  did  at  that  untimely  hour  of  the  night.' 

'  But,  as  moths  fly  only  by  night,  and  the  heavy  fish  feed  best 

*  after  the  sun  has  gone  down,  I  believe  old  Thurland,  the  cook, 

*  would  never  have  handled  him  if  I  had  not  fished  for  him  at  that 

*  season.' 
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'  Give  me  another  squeeze  of  that  lemon — the  only  sauce  for  a 
^  trout/  said  Prettyman  ;  ^  but,  moths  and  moonshine  !  for  heaven's 
^  sake,  Evelyn,  don't  expect  us  to  believe  you  go  all  that  way  and 
^  stay  out  the  live-long  night  in  those  foggy  meadows  for  the  mere 
'  pleasure  of  hooking  a  trout  and  eating  him  afterwards  !  No ;  you 
^  must  have  glimpsed  a  mermaid  in  the  stream  or  a  woman  on  its 
^  banks,  or  you  would  never  be  so  keen  as  you  are  on  lesser  game.' 

The  imputation  elicited  a  laugh  only  from  Evelyn  ;  but  it  went 
like  a  barbed  arrow  straight  to  the  mark  for  which  it  was  intended. 
Not  a  muscle  of  Stoford's  face,  however,  betrayed  the  pang  under 
which  he  inwardly  quivered  to  his  very  marrow ;  and  although  he 
was  impelled  by  a  feeling  strong  as  death  to  resent  the  impertinent 
allusion  there  and  then,  yet,  as  it  was  a  mere  innuendo,  and  no  name 
was  mentioned,  he  prudently  said  nothing,  and  reserved  his  comments 
for  another  and  less  public  occasion. 

That  occasion  was  not  long  wanting.  The  next  morning,  while 
Stoford  was  at  breakfast,  Prettyman's  servant  knocked  at  the  door, 
and  delivered  a  note  from  his  master  :  it  ran  thus  : — 

*  Dear  Stoford, — You  must  have  thought  me  an  unmitigated 
'  brute  last  night  for  hitting  you  so  hard  on  the  subject  of  Evelyn's 

<  visits  to  the  Windrush ;  but  the  fact  is  he  has  been  poaching  in 
^  preserved  water;  and  although  I  find  no  great  fault  in  him  for 

<  stealing  a  march  on  his  friend,  yet  I  loathe  the  man  who  makes  a 
^  loud  brag  of ^  his  success,  be  it  and  his  game  what  it  may.  You 
^  would  be  the  last  man  to  suspect  foul  play  in  another ;  and  if 
^  yesterday  I  spoke  out  too  abruptly,  I  simply  wished  to  put  you  on 
'  your  guard,  and  not,  as  I  hope  you  will  believe,  to  hurt  your  feel- 
*  ings  in  any  way. 

*  Yours  ever, 

*  Tom  Prettyman.' 

Stoford  had  already  received  many  a  broad  hint  on  the  subject 
before ;  and,  if  his  nature  had  not  been  singularly  unsuspicious  and 
his  notions  of  honour  chivalrous  as  those  of  Bayard,  he  cei'taiilly 
would  not  have  rested  one  hour  in  peace  until  he  had  ascertained 
the  truth  or  hhity  of  such  imputations ;  but  this  letter  and  the 
secrecy  Evelyn  had  observed  towards  himself  whenever  he  started 
on  a  fishing  excursion,  compelled  him  at  length  to  believe  that  there 
must  be  some  ground  for  their  truth.  Not  for  one  moment,  how- 
ever, did  a  cloudlet  of  mistrust  cross  his  mind  with  respect  to  Grace's 
conduct;  his  own  loyalty  was  so  true  that  he  was  incapable  of 
doubting  it  in  another,  and  especially  in  one  bound  to  him  by  ties 
which  her  plighted  word  led  him  to  consider  as  indissoluble. 

He  thrust  the  letter  into  his  coat-pocket,  and,  as  he  paced  to  and 
fro  in  his  rooms,  meditating  what  answer  he  should  make  and  what 
steps  he  should  take  in  the  affair,  Mr.  Butler,  his  college  tutofi 
knocked  at  the  door  and  requested  a  short  conference.  What  its 
purport  was  may  be  gathered  from  the  following  conversation. 
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*  I  have  brought  you  a  letter,  Stoford,  just  received  from  your 
trustee,  Mr.  Carew ;  and  by  it  you  will  perceive  how  deeply  he 
regrets  the  course  his  duty  compels  him  to  take  with  respect  to 
your  affairs.  He  refuses  point-blank  to  give  his  consent  to  this 
engagement,  and  urges  me  to  warn  you  in  the  strongest  language 
that,  if  you  proceed  to  fulfil  k^  you  will  forfeit  all  claim  to  the 
Hawkwell  estates.  This,  as  you  know,  would  be  ruin  to  you 
and  sorrow  to  your  friends  ;  so  once  more  I  entreat  you  to  recon- 
sider your  position  and  follow  my  advice — give  up  the  girl.' 

*  Impossible,  sir ;  I  am  bound  to  her  by  a  solemn  promise  ;  and, 
rather  than  forfeit  my  self-respect  by  breaking  it,  I  am  ready  to 
submit  to  the  sacrifice  with  which  the  trustees  are  pleased  to 
threaten  me.' 

*  Then  depend  upon  it,'  said  the  kindly  tutor,  with  an  irrepressible 
groan,  ^  you  will  repent  this  step  so  long  as  you  live.     Nor  do  I 

blame  the  trustees  :  in  their  opinion  the  alliance  you  would  form 
is  a  questionable  one,  and  therefore,  in  plain  accordance  with  your 
Other's  will,  they  consider  themselves  bound  to  object  to  it.  At 
all  events,  do  nothing  rashly ;  take  time  to  consider  the  seriousness 
of  your  position,  and  may  be  you  will  arrive  at  a  better  conclu- 
sion.' 

^  For  three  and  a  half  years  has  the  lady  patiently  waited  for  me, 
and  I  am  now  called  upon  either  to  give  her  up  or  ask  her  consent 
to  the  postponement  of  our  union  for  seven  more  years  ^  both 
propositions  so  unfair  to  her  that  I  could  not  entertain  them  for  a 
single  moment.* 

'  Well,  Stoford/  said  Butler,  still  hoping  to  find  a  loophole  for  his 
friend's  extrication,  ^  is  it  quite  certain  the  lady  herself  would  ap- 
prove the  sacrifice  you  are  so  ready  to  make  on  her  account  ?     In 
plain  language,  is  snc  prepared  to  face  the  responsibility  of  marry- 
ing you,  when  by  that  very  act  she  will  reduce  you  to  the  con- 
dition of  a  pauper  ?     I  doubt  it,  Stoford.' 
The  latter  shook  his  head  impatiently,  as  if  he  had  no  doubt  what- 
ever on  the  subject ;  while  his  answer  was  brief  and  almost  petulant. 
I  repeat,  sir,  that  my  word  has  been  pledged,  and  I  neither  mean 
to  break  it  nor  make  any  proposal  with  respect  to  its  non-fulfil- 
ment.    Be  assured  the  lady  will  shrink  from  no  responsibility  she 
may  be  called  upon  to  take.' 
Mr.  Butler  saw  argument  was  in  vain ;  and  he  left  the  room, 
feeling  as  one  who  had  cast  a  life-buoy  to  a  man  determined  to  sink. 
On  the  departure  of  his  tutor  Stoford's  thoughts  again  reverted  to 
the  subject  of  Tom  Prettyman's  letter,  a  guarded  answer  to  which 
he  was  in  the  act  of  inditing  when  a  sullen,  single  rap  on  his  oak 
door  announced  the  arrival  of  a  visitor  whom  he  little  expected  and 
as  little  wished  to  see. 

It  was  Lawyer  Lampern,  who,  encased  in  top-boots  and  breeches 
and  a  square-cut,  bottle-green  coat,  garnished  with  basket-buttons 
and  wide-mouthed  pockets,  entered  the  room.  He  carried  a  massive, 
iron-headed  hunting-whip  in  bis  hand,  and  from  his  fiery  face  and 

VOL.   XV. — NO.    103.  T 


232  THE  OLD  OAK  TABLE.  [September, 

swimming  eye  It  was  clear  that,  early  as  it  was,  he  had  already  been 
sacrificing  copiously  to  the  jolly  god— 

*  Being  plenus  Bacchi,  full  of  wine. 
He  only  had  a  notion 
Of  aiming  at  progressive  motion, 
'Twasn't  direct,  *twas  serpentine :' 

so  he  staggered  into  a  seat. 

Stoford's  nature  was  jovial  to  the  backbone ;  but  his  disgust  on . 
beholding  this  object  of  brutality  can  never  be  described.  A  cold, 
clammy  moisture  rose  thick  on  his  brow  from  the  sheer  dread  lest 
any  friend  of  his  should  enter  the  room  while  this  man,  who  was 
known  to  be  his  future  father-in-law,  occupied  it  with  his  foul  pre- 
sence. *  Better  have  encountered  a  mad  dog,'  thought  he  to  him- 
self; '  I  could  have  knocked  him  in  the  head,  but  this  fellow  is  not 
^  to  be  disposed  of  so  easily.' 

Lampern,  however,  was  in  no  rabid  condition ;  on  the  contrary, 
he  was  even  more  cautious  than  usual ;  and  so  deliberate  was  his 
language  that  he  seemed  to  be  weighing  every  word  he  used  ere  it 
fell  from  his  lips ;  the  drink  he  had  taken  had  sharpened  rather  than 
impaired  his  natural  cunning ;  and  the  edge  of  it  was  never  keener 
than  at  that  present  moment.  Without  preface  he  explained  at 
once  the  object  of  his  visit.     *  I  have  come,'  he  said,  ^  to  learn  from 

*  your  own  lips  what  course  you  purpose  taking  with  respect  to  my 
^  daughter.  Nearly  four  years  have  elapsed  since  you  first  made 
^  her  a  promise  or  marriage ;  and,  as  you  have  now  secured  your 
^  degree,  and  will  soon  retire  from  the  University,  I  call  upon  you  to 

*  fulfil  that  promise  without  further  unnecessary  delay.* 

*  There  shall  be  no  delay  on  my  part,  rest  assured,'  said  Stoford, 
warmly ;  ^  and  whenever  it  suits  Grace  to  fix  the  day  for  our 
*•  marriage,  be  it  in  a  month,  six  months,  or  seven  years  hence,  I 
^  shall  be  ready  to  fulfil  my  word  to  the  uttermost  letter.' 

^  Seven  years  are  out  of  the  question,'  replied  Lampern,  almost 
taken  aback  by  Stoford's  outspoken  honesty :  <  Grace  will  be  an  old 
^  woman  by  that  time,  and  would  not  wait  so  long  for  a  peer's 
^  coronet,  if  she  follows  my  advice.  But,  as  to  six  months,  what 
*•  guarantee  do  you  give  that,  if  she  consents  to  wait,  you  will  fulfil 
^  the  contract  at  the  expiration  of  that  time  ?' 

'  My  word,  Mr.  Lampern ;  and  that  no  man  who  knows  me 

*  would  hesitate  to  accept ;  further  I  have  none  to  offer.' 

Lampern,  however,  was  not  satisfied.  ^  Your  word  may  be  as 
'  good  as  any  one's,  Mr.  Stoford ;  but  I  have  been  a  man  of  business 
'  all  my  life,  and  look  to  something  more  tangible  than  a  man's  word 


marns^e 
*  contract.' 

^  If  such  a  proceeding  would  be  more  satisfactory  to  you,'  said 
Stoford,  anxious  to  prove  his  sincerity  even  at  any  risK,  ^  I  am  quite 
'  ready  to  give  you  such  a  guarantee/ 
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<  Then  let  it  be  for  five  thousand  pounds/  suggested  the  wily 
dealer. 

*  Ay,  or  ten,  if  you  prefer  it/  responded  Stoford  j  <  for,  as  it  will 
^  be  a  mere  matter  of  form,  one  sum  will  be  as  good  as  another,' 

*  Well,  say  ten,*  said  Lampern,  in  a  tone  of  apparent  indifference ; 

*  and,  if  you  have  no  objection,  my  friend  Hunter  will  draw  up  the 
^  document  and  submit  it  to  you  for  signature.' 

*  My  knowledge  of  Mr.  Hunter  is  very  limited ;  but,  as  he  is  an 
'  Oxford  attorney,  he  will  doubtless  do  the  job  as  well  as  any  man.' 

So  long  and  so  successfully  had  Lampern  practised  the  art  of 
shelling  his  clients  and  customers,  and  so  well  masked  were  his 
batteries,  that  it  would  have  puzzled  a  man  far  better  versed  than 
Stoford  was  in  physiognomy  to  have  detected  in  his  countenance  the 
slightest  indication  of  the  triumph  he  felt  in  his  heart  at  that  moment. 
Yet  his  feeling  of  satisfaction  was  intense  and  deep  at  the  success 
he  had  thus  far  achieved,  though  not  a  trace  of  it  appeared  on  the 
surface.  It  was  the  joy  of  the  crafty  spider  that  feels  the  blue- 
bottle bounce  into  his  web,  and,  having  secured  him  with  new 
meshes,  quietly  reserves  him  for  a  future  meal. 

On  the  other  hand,  Stoford  had  been  in  an  agony  of  suspense 
during  the  interview ;  and  he  would  unquestionably  have  submitted 
to  far  heavier  terms  if,  by  doing  so,  he  could  have  expedited  the 
departure  of  his  unwelcome  guest.  But,  luckily,  none  of  his  college 
friends  dropped  in ;  and  although,  when  Lampern  rose  and  reeled 
out  of  the  room,  he  was  spared  the  humiliation  he  had  so  much 
dreadedj  yet  Stoford's  nerves  were  considerably  shaken  and  his  mind 
harassed  at  the  prospect  of  being  allied  to  a  man  whose  character 
and  habits  he  so  utterly  abhorred.  Still,  so  long  as  Grace  remained 
true  to  him,  the  idea  of  deserting  her  would  be  the  last  to  enter  his 
head ;  and,  influenced  by  his  strong  sense  of  honour,  perhaps  even 
more  than  by  the  force  of  his  affection,  he  was  determined  to  fulfil 
his  engagement  at  any  cost. 

Lampern  made  the  best  of  his  way  to  his  friend's  office  in  Holy- 
well, a  den  in  which  fouler  conspiracies  than  that  of  Catiline  had 
been  ofttimes  hatched  between  them.  It  was  bestrewn  with  shreds 
of  paper  and  musty  parchments,  while  the  dirt  that  covered  the  floor 
and  walls  but  faintly  represented  the  moral  filth  of  its  acute  occupant. 

As  the  dealer  entered  the  den  the  little  man's  black  eyes,  peering 
over  a  pile  of  papers,  gleamed  like  a  hungry  ferret's  when  the  lid  of 
his  box  has  been  opened  and  he  is  expecting  food.     ^  What,  another 

*  screw  loose,  Lampern  V  he  asked,  in  a  sportive  tone ;  *  another 
^  horse  on  your  hands  again  ?  warranted  too,  as  usual,  I  dare  say.' 

*  No,'  saifl^'Lampern  5  '  you're  on  the  wrong  line  for  once.  This 
^  is  no  case  of  running  heel  and  whipping  off;  nothing  of  the  sort. 
^  I've  a  fox  in  front  this  time,  and  no  mistake;  and  if  we  don't 
^  handle  him  in  some  shape  or  run  him  to  ground,  it  will  be  your 

*  fault,  and  not  mine.' 

The  prospect  of  hunting  in  couples  with  so  experienced  a  crafts- 
man as  Lampern  had  proved  himself  to  be  so  roused  the  blood- 
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hound  disposition  of  the  little  lawyer  that  he  could  scarcely  suppress 
a  yell  of  joy  as  Lampern  explained  to  him  the  real  nature  of  the 
sport,  and  gave  him  instructions  respecting  the  bond  that  Stoford 
had  consented  to  sign. 

<  Serve  the  young  thief  right,  that  it  will/  said  he ;  ^  if  he  has 
stolen  your  daughter's  heart,  make  him  pay  a  good  price  for  it,  or 
marry  her  within  a  reasonable  period.' 
^  Between  you  and  me,'  said  Lampern,  with  a  grin  he  cared  not 
to  hide, '  I  don't  wish  him  to  marry  her  at  all ;  nor  do  I  thmk  Gr^e 
is  so  sweet  upon  him  as  she  was  a  year  or  two  ago.  To  marry 
on  the  dregs  of  a  passion  is  a  bad  plan.  Hunter  -y  for  I  hold  matri- 
mony to  be  in  one  respect  like  iron,  it  never  welds  so  well  as  when 
it  is  red-hot.  Then,  again,  this  Sto£Drd  and  his  trustees  are  a 
proud  lot,  and  if,  by  the  forfeiture  of  the  bond,  I  could  only  leave 
the  marks  of  my  teeth  upon  their  estate,  it  would  be  a  grand  re- 
prisal, and  some  compensation  for  the  trouble  they  have  given  me.' 

*  Very  true  j  a  good  tit  for  tat,  which  thgr  weH  deserve.  But  your 
daughter,  Lampern ;  can  you  make  her  safe  in  the  matter,  think  you  ?' 

*  Oh,  she's  all  right,  and  knows  a  deal  too  much  of  the  .world  to 
marry  a  man  who  can't  supply  her  with  every  comfort  to  which 
she  has  been  accustomed  at  home.  Besides,  there's  another  dicky- 
bird in  the  wind' — and  here  Lampern  dropped  his  voice,  as  if  he 

suddenly  remembered  that  even  walls  have  ears*-^  ay,  a  better  spec 
than  this  one,  far.  He  pretends  to  be  a  great  fisherman,  and  comes 
to  Lovelstone  bv  night,  because  he  says  the  big  trout  are  not  to  be 
caught  in  the  Windrush  while  the  sun  is  in  the  sky ;  but  I  have 
shrewd  reasons  for  knowing  that  the  fish  he  would  hook  is  nearer 
allied  to  my  flesh  and  blood  than  to  any  trout  in  that  river.' 
'  Whew,'  whistled  the  little  man,  suspiciously  i  ^  but  are  you  quite 
sure  you  can  hook  him,  Lampern  ?    What's  the  gent's  name  ?' 

*  He's  called  Evelyn,  Lord  Evelyn,  the  only  son  of  a  rich  peer ; 
and  his  devotion  to  Grace  is  so  unmistakeable  that,  if  the  other 
can  be  played  till  the  bond  becomes  forfeitable,  that  is,  for  six 
months  longer,  I  feel  certain  we  can  mesh  this  young  lord  without 
fail.' 

'  Or  get  another  bond  from  him,'  said  the  lawyer,  alive  to  his 
own  interest ;  ^  and  a  good  bond  would  be  a  far  better  thing  for  your 
daughter  than  a  bad  husband.' 

^  IJndoubtedly  so ;  but  I  question  if  we  shall  require  it  in  this 
case  }  there's  plenty  of  pluck  and  no  pride  in  him  whatever ;  and 
when  he  sees  the  course  is  clear  he'll  go  in  and  win,  that's  my 
conviction.' 

*  And  I  shall  have  the  pleasure  of  drawing  up  the  flilirriage  settle- 
ments,' chimed  in  the  lawyer,  by  way  of  encouraging  the  scheme 

on  which  his  friend's  soul  was  bent ;  and  if  the  story  of  <he  two 
stools  crossed  his  mind  he  very  prudently  refrained  from  alluding  to 
it  on  the  present  occasion.  He  had  his  doubts,  however;  and  if  he 
did  not  express  them  it  was  solely  because  he  would  not  mar  a  plot 
that  was  likely  to  bring  such  a  good  fish  into  his  own  net. 
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A  few  hours  after  this  meeting  the  lawyer  called  upon  Stoford, 
and  finding  him  in  bis  rooms  obtained  his  signature  to  the  document, 
drawn  up  precisely  according  to  Lampern^  instructions.  On  the 
following  day  the  Oxford  boat-races,  previous  tp  the  departure  of 
the  students  for  the  Long  Vacationi  were  to  take  place ;  and,  as  a 
grand  struggle  was  expected  between  the  Exeter  and  Brasenpse 
crews,  the  whole  University,  inclusive  of  the  wives  and  daughters  of 
the  Dons,  and  many  families  from  the  country^  flocked  to  the  banks 
of  the  Isis  to  witness  the  interesting  scene. 

Among  the  latter,  conspicuous  for  the  gaiety  of  her  costume  and 
tht  sweet  personal  attractions  which,  not  without  knowing  them, 
she  unquestionably  possessed,  appeared  Grace  Lampern,  the  cynosure 
of  every  cje  on  that  classic  ground.  I  shall  never  forget  the  buzz 
of  admiration  that  rose  from  the  undergraduate  throng  as  she  stepped 
on  the  platform  of  Hall's  barge  to  witness  the  race.  Some  three 
years  only  had  elapsed  since  I  first  saw  her  in  the  saddle  at  the 
memorable  Chesterton  steeple*chase  ;  but  even  that  short  time  had 
touched  her  fine  form  with  artistic  eflfect  and  mellowed  it  into  rare 
beauty.  So  gentle,  however,  was  the  touch  that  no  one  but  a  con- 
noisseur in  woman's  looks  would  have  presumed  to  think  she  had 
passed  her  fremPen  jeumsse^  or  was  advancing  towards  the  verge  of 
that  ^soft  second  summer'  under  the  influence  of  which  the  bud  ex- 
pands into  full  flower  and  the  peach  hangs  on  the  tree  so  temptingly 
ripe.  But  it  was  so ;  and  at  no  former  period  could  she  have  been 
*  more  attractive  to  the  undergraduates  than  she  was  at  that  moment. 

Stoford  was  at  her  side,  but  he  looked  anvthing  but  superlatively 
happy,  as  a  ttian  might  be  expected  to  be  when  apparently  so 
favoured  J  and  if  the  lively  tone  of  her  conversation  brought  an 
occasional  smile  to  his  lips,  yet  his  heart  was  in  reality  corrugated 
with  care.  Lord  Evelyn  stood  aloof  among  the  spectators;  and 
though  his  manner  to  Grace  when  he  greeted  her  was  circumspectly 
cautious  and  reserved,  yet  it  had  not  escaped  Stoford's  notice  that  a 
signal  of  intimacy  had  passed  between  them,  rapid  and  transient  as 
an  electric  flash. 

'  Five  to  four  on  Exeter  !'  shouted  Captain  Fulbert,  standing  on 
the  roof  of  Hall's  barge ;  but,  for  some  seconds,  there  was  no 
response,  the  undergraduates  not  caring  to  take  while  in  the  presence 
of  their  academical  chiefs,  and  the  Dons  themselves  looking  petrified 
by  the  coolness  of  such  a  proposition. 

At  length  the  challenge  was  accepted,  and  the  voice  of  Grace 
Lampern  came  ringing  like  a  silver  horn  from  the  platform  below. 
'  I'll  take  it  in  gloves.  Captain  Fulbert ;  and  if  Mr.  Brown  steers 
^'the  Brasemse  boat,  I'll  double  the  bet.' 

This  was  the  hero  of  the  Chesterton  steeple-chase,  who,  by  his 
fine  riding  and  cool  intrepidity  on  that  occasion,  and  on  many  a  sub- 
sequent day  with  the  Heythrop  hounds,  had  so  attracted  Grace's 
admiration  that,  if  he  haa  been  appointed  to  lead  the  British  fleet 
into  action,  she  would  have  backed  him  to  win  a  victory  against  the 
Armadas  of  the  world. 
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The  crack  of  a  distant  pistol  silenced  for  a  moment  tbe  general 
din ;  but  in  another  moment  a  thousand  hoarse  voices  rent  the  sky. 
*  They're  off!  they're  off  I*  and  then  came  a  corresponding  roar 
from  the  crowd  of  runners  accompanying  the  boats.  *  Now  Brasc- 
^  nose,  now  Exeter,  now  Devon  and  Cornwall,  one  and  all !'  As 
they  rounded  the  little  promontory  near  the  bridges,  Brasenose, 
which  was  leading,  was  scarcely  an  oar's  length  ahead  of  Exeter ; 
then  came  Jesus,  the  Welshmen's  boat,  and  close  upon  it  Christ 
Church,  Balliol,  and  Queen's.  At  this  pqint  the  cheers  were 
deafening,  for  it  was  feared  Exeter  would  bump  Brasenose,  and  bring 
the  race  to  an  end  before  Christ  Church  had  run  into  Jesus,  which 
it  was  fast  doing  on  entering  the  gut. 

Then  occurred  an  incident  but  rarely  witnessed,  as  Homer  would 
say,  in  these  degenerate  days.  A  huge,  ill-conditioned  townsman, 
who  had  probably  been  paid  for  his  work,  shouted  repeatedly  from 
the  bank,  at  the  top  of  his  voice^  '  Now,  nails-in-your-shoes,  now, 
^  worsted  stockings,  go  it,  leeks !'  his  object  being  to  rouse  the 
Welshmen's  ire,  and  throw  them  off  their  stroke.  But  his  career 
was  brought  to  a  sudden  check  by  Lloyd  Owen,  who,  if  a  de- 
scendant, as  he  believed  himself  to  be,  of 

*  Owen  Swift  and  Owen  Strong,* 

the  son  of  Gruffydh  ap  Conan,  immortalized  by  Gray,  was  no  un« 
worthy  scion  of  that  Celtic  chief.  He  seized  the  offender  by  the 
breech  and  collar,  and  with  a  mighty  cast  sent  him  headlong  into 
the  Thames.  Down  he  went  straight  to  the  eel-pots,  and  he  pro- 
bablv  would  have  settled  there  if  Wale  of  the  Weirs  had  not  given 
up  tne  race  and  fished  him  up  with  a  boat-hook. 

Reynolds'  stalwart  stroke,  however,  could  not  keep  the  Welshmen 
clear  of  their  Saxon  opponents ;  for,  on  reaching  the  Willows,  the 
nose  of  the  Christ  Church  left  a  strong  proof  of  its  prominence  on 
the  stern  of  the  Jesus  boat,  and  the  shout  of  ^  A  bump  !  a  bump  1' 
brought  down  the  Welsh  standard  and  arrested  the  further  progress 
of  the  tail  race.  But  the  struggle  between  the  Exeter  and  Brasenose 
boats  was  still  at  its  height ;  they  were  now  abreast  of  the  Cherwell 
river,  the  latter  leading  by  a  bare  foot  and  the  former  lying  dead  in 
her  wake,  but  gaining  inch  by  inch  on  the  Lancashire  men.  Among 
the  west-country  crew  Johnny  Peard  and  Billy  Walter  were  giants 
in  strength ;  and,  being  well  supported  by  the  rest  of  their  men, 
they  fairly  lifted  the  nose  of  their  eight-oar  oat  of  the  water  as  they 
struck  the  stern  of  the  Brasenose  boat  and  almost  drove  her  ashore. 

Never  was  there  on  the  Isis  a  fairer  fight  nor  a  better-earned 
victory ;  and  when  the  Devon  and  Cornwall  men  ran  up  their  boat, 
as  they  did  in  those  days,  into  the  builder's  yard,  the  ovation  they 
received  from  the  bystanders  was  one  they  would  remember  to  the 
last  day  of  their  lives. 

What  the  scenes  were  that  night  within  the  grey  walls  of  old 
Exeter  (when,  to  console  the  Jesus  men,  its  members  had  invited 
them  to  their  saturnalia)  Joey  Edwards,  the  gallant  coxswain  of  the 
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crew,  would  never  disclose ;  but  it  is  recorded,  we  trust  untruth- 
fully, that  more  than  one  Jesus  man  was  borne  across  the  Turl  in 
a  wheelbarrow  and  shunted  like  a  bundle  of  leeks  at  his  own  college 
door. 

A  few  days  afterwards  the  Long  Vacation  commenced,  and  all  men 
quitted  the  University.  Stoford,  after  paying  a  short  visit  at  Lovel- 
stone,  left  for  Devonshire,  while  Lord  £!velyn,  still  devoted  to  his 
fishing,  took  rooms  at  the  Staple  Hall,  Witney,  near  the  Windrush, 
in  order  to  follow  his  favourite  sport  on  that  river. 


THE  OXFORD  AND  CAMBRIDGE  MATCH. 

A   FINAL   EXTRACT   FROM   MR.  PEPYS   HIS   DIARY  AT  CAMBRIDGE. 

'  June  22n(i. — Having  given  up  racinge  for  the  present,  was  minded 
in  lieu  thereof  to  betake  me  to  the  sporte  of  criquet,  and  so  be- 
thoughte  me  of  the  matche  in  London  wherein  eleven  younge 
blaydes  of  Cambridge  was  to  play  against  eleven  of  Oxford  and 
there  like  to  be  a  brave  spectacle  therefrom.  So  oiFto  see  the  tutor 
and  obtain  from  him  an  '^  exeat/'  or  ticket-of-leave,  to  leave  Cam- 
bridge for  the  present.  But,  my  word  !  did  almost  repente  me  to 
have  gone,  the  old  gentleman  did  so  carry  on,  and  rail  at  me,  most 
alarming :  telling  me,  as  he  gave  me  my  ticket,  that  I  had  now  been 
at  the  University  nighe  upon  one  yeare,  whereof  the  greater  parte 
I  had  spent  in  doing  nothing  and  the  rest  in  criquet  and  other 
sportes :  which,  though  there  be  no  actual  moralle  turpitude  therein, 
yet  be  not  conducive  to  the  occulte  sciences  and  deade  tongues 
which  this  good  gentleman  do  think  the  chief  aim  and  object  of  life. 
And  then,  passing  therefrom,  he  did  go  on  to  be  mighty  hot  against 
me  for  that  which  I  had  done  in  a  late  examination,  saying  how 
that  I,  with  some  others,  was  so  far  behinde  as  to  be  put  in  a  classe 
by  ourselves  marked  '^  not  worthy  to  be  classed,'*  which  galled  me 
most  mightily  to  heare.  And  me  to  have  construed  aquus  animus 
^'  a  spirited  horse:*'  which  it  do  not  mean,  as  I  be  now  given  to 
understand  !  And  he  added  that,  an  I  worked  not  in  the  interval, 
it  would  go  hard  with  me  to  pass  the  Little-go,  which  if  it  do  take 
place  methinks  will  be  a  greate  go.  And  so,  being  wearied  of  his 
discourse,  and  withal  hurte  at  his  railings,  did  bid  him  adieu  and  took 
my  leave,  much  disgusted :  but  soon  recovered  therefrom  and  oft 
with  all  my  traps  to  catch  the  traine. 

'  Found  in  the  traine  a  most  pleasant  companion  whiche  tolde  me 
muche  about  the  game,  and  among  other  things  of  a  bye  which,  by 
his  description  is  a  sorte  of  runne  obtained  while  the  other  side  be 
not  looking  and  such  as  is  not  thoughte  honourable  except  among 
professionals.  Marvelled  thereat,  for  had  formed  a  diiFerent  concep- 
tion thereof,  but  said  noughte  and  took  my  leave.  And  then,  with 
all  haste  to  take  a  cab,  but  had  the  iU-lucke  to  secure  a  villainous 
bad  horse  though  the  cabman  did  sweare  most  positive  it  had  runne 
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seconde  for  the  Derby  within  a  fewe  yeares.  Wished  it  had  ninne 
firste  so  we  might  have  gone  a  bitte  faster,  and  mighty  glad  to  reache 
the  place.     Payed  my  shilling  and  wente  in. 

'*  Have  never  seene,  to  my  memory,  so  poore  a  showe  bothe  of 
batting  and  of  fielding,  the  batsmen  knocking  the  balies  into  the  air 
regardless  of  the  fielders,  and  they  a  dropping  the  catches  about  the 
place  as  if  of  no  value.  Enjoyed  Mr.  Greene's  innings  notwithstand- 
ing he  not  playing  with  his  taile  doune,  as  did  some  others.  But, 
certain  sure  was  sore  confused  during  his  innuigs  by  the  variety  oif 
phrases  I  heard  around  me.  The  batter  having  notched  four  runs 
by  the  striking  the  balle  with  much  vehemence  to  the  &r  corner,  I 
heard  a  good  judge  say  it  was  a  ^^  jolly  crumpe.*'  Made  a  note  that 
when  the  balle  was  so  hit  it  was  ^'a  crumpe/'  but  on  its  being 
shortly  hit  to  the  same  spot,  another  asserted  it  was  a  ^^  stunning-^ 
'^  slogge"  and  another  that  it  was  a  '^  tremenjious*quilt,"  insomoch 
that  1  thoughte  there  was  some  mistake,  and  said  so :  whereat  they 
all  laughed,  and  continued  to  confound  me  more  and  more  as  the 
hits  went  on,  by  employing  even  stranger  expressions  ^'  a  fine-drive/' 
^'  a  rattling-cutte/'  ^^  a  tarnation*smite,"  so  that  I  was  like  to  Jhavd 
gone  crazed,  when  at  length  Mr.  Greene  was  caughte  oute,  having 
made  in  all  47  notches.  Whereof  I  noted  that  there  were  seven 
" joUy-crumpes,"  "slogges,"  or  "drives,"  the  others  being  "rat. 
^^  tling-cuttes"  and  inferior  strokes  for  one  or  two  notches  apiece. 

^  The  game  was  now  but  slowe  till  Mr.  Absolom  came  in  which 
did  performe  strange  antiques  and  hit  strange  hittes  wkh  mnch 
addresse.  He  do  love,  like  some  others  I  have  seen,  to  be  httttng 
the  balle  to  an  unexpected  position  so  as  to  bamboozle  the  fielders : 
and  if  the  balle  do  alighte  on  the  one  side  of  the  stumpes,  he  do 
chiefly  love  to  strike  it  to  the  other,  which  be  called  ^^  faittinge 
^^  acrosse,"  a  varietie  of  the  game  much  esteemed,  as  I  am  told,  in 
agriculturalle  districtes.  And  once  in  particular  he  at  greate  paines 
to  knocke  a  shorte^pitched  balle  from  the  off  side  cleane  unto  squairct* 
Icgge — a  pretty  stroke  and  mightily  applauded.  And  so  to  lunche, 
both  elevens.  And  I  too,  but  was  ill  pleased  with  my  repaste. 
A  fowle  which,  as  I  do  believe,  must  have  seene  his  children's 
children :  and  pease  which  had  arrived  at  a  greene  old  age :  and  a 
Stilton  cheese  which  could  well  niehe  walke  alone,  and  most  the 
liveliest  I  have  ever  seen ;  thoughe  I  have  hearJ  of  one  in  the  pos- 
session of  a  friend  at  college  which  was  so  fulle  of  life,  and  with  all 
so  tame,  as  to  come  from  its  cupboard  at  his  whistle  !  So  glad  when 
it  all  over  and  the  players  out  once  more !  Glad  to  see  that  none 
bad  taken  too  much  lunche,  and  yet  the  Cambridge  side  was  mighty 
soone  knocked  oute  after  it  so  as  to  obtaine  only  in  runs,  whereat 
much  disgusted,  and  made  sure  to  see  them  lose.  Do  thinke  the 
fieldinge  of  Oxford  is  villainous  bad,  the  chief  part  of  the  catches 
being  missed  from  the  fielders  trying  to  catche  it  in  their  mouths  for 
additional  securitie.  But  for  all  that  thinke  that  their  batting  was 
but  little  better,  so  that  in  all  their  innings  I  noted  nought  observable, 
until  the  two  laste,  which  was  not  lightly  to  be  bowled  or  catched 
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out  and  made  in  all  88  runs  for  Oxford,  and  so,  being  minded  to  go 
to  the  play  house,  away  to  dinner  and  thence  to  see  the  ''  Clothe  of 
'^  Golde/'  a  merrie  piece  but  fiill  of  villainous  bad  pu;ines. 

*  June  2yd. — All  day  watching  Cambridge  knocking  the  balls 
about  and  Oxford  running  after  them.  Did  moste  admire  the  innings 
of  Dale  being  real  criquet,  though  not  so  fuUe  of  runnes  as  some. 
Thoughte  Mr.  Greene's  second  far  better  than  his  first,  being  with- 
out chance  or  danger  of  any  kind,  except  of  breaking  windows  from 
bitting  too  harde.  And  Mr.  Absolom  too,  as  before,  strucke  with 
great  vigour,  and  gave  but  five  chances  for  33  runs  before  being 
bowled  cute.  But  most  to  be  remarked  was  Mr.  J.  M.  Richard- 
sonne,  whose  notches,  albeit  but  14  in  number,  did  take  nigh  upon 
three  hours  to  procure.  Thoughte  the  bowling  of  Oxford  hi  better 
than  oure  owne,  but  not  so  well  supported  by  the  scoutes.  And  so, 
bein£  wearied  of  the  game,  away  to  my  hostel  for  the  night. 

'  jum  a^tb, — Went,  chiefly  to  say  I  had  beene,  to  see  the  ende 
of  the.  matche  y  but,  dear  hearte,  how  poore  a  showe,  yet  luckily  not 
lasting  long.  And  we  to  winne  by  168  runs  !  Yet  am  sure  that 
Oxford  is  not  so  bad  an  eleven  as  would  have  seemed,  but  unfortu- 
nate, and  withal  opposed  to  eleven  as  goode  batters  as  have  ever 
gone  from  Cambridge,  of  whom  I  do  take  Dale  and  Saville  to  be 
among  the  best.  And  of  the  Oxford  men  commend  me  to  Paunce- 
fote  and  Fortescue,  with  Kenney  for  a  bowler.  And  so  away  from 
Lord's  in  a  hacke  cab,  pleased  enough  with  our  having  won  the 
game  of  criquet-match,  and  yet  disappointed  to  have  seene  so  poore 
a  spectacle. 

^  Much  vexed  upon  reaching  my  hostel  to  find  a  letter  from  my 
father  saying  that  he,  by  the  advice  of  my  tutor,  had  strucke  my 
name  from  the  college  boards,  being  muche  the  same  process  as  that 
known  in  racing  as  ^^  scratching.''  Sorry  thereat  as  my  career  was 
like  to  have  proved  wonderful  instructive.  So  forced  to  conclude 
my  Diary  at  Cambridge.' 


PARTRIDGE  SHOOTING. 

*  Of  all  the  joys  that  sporting  vields. 
Give  me  to  beat  the  stubble  nelds 
Quite  early  in  September.* 

A  FINER  breeding  season  for  every  variety  of  game^  both  furred  and 
feathered,  does  not  come  within  the  scope  of  our  recollection,  or, 
we  believe,  that  of  the  oldest  sportsman,  than  this  of  '68.  As 
good  there  may  have  been,  but  none  better;  and  although  the 
ground  during  the  months  of  June  and  July  has  become  as  hard  as  a 
parched  pea,  yet  we  have  not  noticed  those  very  deep  fissures  in  the 
earth  in  which  young  partridges  and  pheasants  are  often  engulfed 
during  a  continuance  of  dry  weather.  From  the  ist  of  May  until 
the  second  week  of  June  there  could  not  have  been  a  more  congenial 
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hatching  time  for  early  and  late  broods.  In  our  own  immediate 
neighbourhoodi  where  rain  has  not  fallen  in  sufficient  quantities  to 
wet  a  pocket-handkerchief  since  the  29th  of  May,  when  we  were 
visited  by  a  terrific  thunderstorm,  it  would  be  a  difficult  matter,^  save 
by  the  aid  of  a  microscope,  to  distinguish  pasture  lands  from  arable, 
both  presenting  the  same  brown  appearance  to  the  naked  eye  ;  yet 
here  the  coveys  of  birds,  as  keepers  call  partridges,  are  not  only 
strong  on  the  wing  already,  but  very  strong  in  numerical  force, 
averaging  from  fifteen  to  twenty-two  and  three  per  brood.  From 
France,  where  an  old  fellow  collegian  has  now  taken  shooting- 
grounds,  we  hear  the  same  remarks,  that  this  is  one  of  the  best 
seasons  for  game  known  for  many  years  past.  Of  pheasants  an 
equally  favourable  account  is  given  us,  and  hares  are  said  to  be 
unusually  abundant.  Partridges  luxuriate  in  hot  weather,  and  a  good 
dusting  proves  more  agreeable  to  them  than  a  shower-bath,  for  the 
obvious  reason  that  dust  rids  them  of  those  troublesome  insects 
which  water  fails  to  exorcise.  In  the  feathers  of  all  winged  game, 
particularly  aquatic  birds,  there  is  an  oily  substance,  extending  from 
the  quill  to  the  fan,  which  tends  to  throw  off  and  resist  external 
moisture ;  and  we  have  heard  in  days  past  of  the  process  to  which 
goose-quills  were  submitted  before  being  ready  for  the  reception  of 
ink ;  and  ^  falling  like  water  off  a  duck's  back  '  is  a  very  familiar 
simile.  Land  birds  do  not  possess  these  oil-skins,  which  render 
the  flavour  of  ducks  and  geese  so  much  stronger,  and  their  flesh 
more  indigestible.  Nothing  can  be  more  delicate  or  wholesome 
than  a  tender  young  partridge,  or  more  suitable  for  invalids,  when  a 
flapper  or  duckling  would  prove  the  reverse. 

Of  partridges  there  are  two,  if  not  three  varieties  in  Great 
Britaui.  The;  common  brown  and  the  red  legged — the  latter  not 
indigenous  to  the  soil,  but  imported  from  the  Continent,  and,  save  for 
its  beautiful  plumage  and  larger  size,  of  more  plague  than  profit  to 
the  sportsman  by  continually  running  instead  of  rising  before  the 
dogs.  Some  years  ago  a  friend  of  ours  possessing  considerable 
landed  property  in  Essex  was  so  annoyed  by  these  red  legs — a  very 
pugnacious  sort — driving  the  aborigines  off  his  manor,  that  he  gave 
orders  for  their  extirpation,  and  the  keepers  shot  them  down,  in 
season  and  out  of  season,  until  they  became  extinct  on  his  grounds. 
These  birds  are  a  very  handsome  addition  to  aviaries,  and  breed 
well  in  confinement.  Moreover,  they  afford  decidedly  a  first-class 
dish  for  table.  We  have  met  with  two  varieties  of  the  common 
partridge  in  North  Wales,  the  one  bred  on  the  mountains  of  much 
smaller  size  and  lighter  plumage  than  the  birds  of  the  lowlands, 
which  were  by  far  heavier  and  longer  in  their  bodies  than  any  we' 
have  ever  killed  in  England. 

Of  grouse  we  hear  most  unfavourable  reports ;  and  the  grouse 
disease  has  afforded  a  leading  article  to  a  sporting  paper  for  several 
weeks  past.  We  imagine  this  interesting  subject  has  been  already 
sufficiently  ventilated,  and  notwithstanding  these  learned  disqui« 
sitions,  hold  the  opinion  we  have  invariably  expressed,  that  the 
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disease  owes  it  origin  to  the  mixture  of  arsenic  and  soft  soap  em- 
ployed in  dipping  the  sheep.  Scottish  lairds  must  therefore  decide 
whether  their  moors  are  to  carry  sheep  or  grouse.  To  return  to 
the  present  season  and  anticipations  of  sport  upon  the  ist  of  Sep- 
tember. Whilst  the  ink  is  filing  from  our  pen  in  this  hot  month  of 
August  the  sun  is  scorching  up  everything  green,  and  the  corn 
falling  rapidly  before  the  reaping-macnine  and  sickle,  so  that  we 
expect  to  find  the  corn-fields  entirely  bare,  even  in  the  highest 
localities,  before  the  last  week  in  August.  This  to  the  gunner  is  a 
very  agreeable  prospect,  and  no  standing  barley  to  interfere  with  his 
sport.  As,  however,  there  is  no  pleasure  in  this  world  without  its 
alloy,  the  fields  of  turnips  and  other  roots  will  be  few  and  far  be- 
tween to  afford  shelter  to  the  birds,  and  as  for  potatoes,  in  many 
counties  the  late  planted  are  already  withering  away.  Notwithstand«- 
ing  the  predictions  of  grumblers  to  the  contrary,  the  wheat  harvest 
has  proved  excellent,  and  the  yield  above  the  general  average,  so 
that  if  his  main  dependence,  potatoes,  fail  the  poor  man,  a  tolerably 
cheap  loaf  of  bread  may  in  some  measure  compensate  for  this 
deficiency.  In  this  immediate  neighbourhood,  where  tanks  supply 
the  place  of  pumps  and  springs,  water  has  become  so  scarce  that  the 
poor  are  obliged  to  purchase  it  at  a  penny  the  bucket;  and  should  the 
dry  weather  continue,  we  know  not  whence  it  can  be  obtained,  since 
the  few  springs  are  already  failing,  and  the  pools  dried  up.  A  fearful 
drought  must  be  the  inevitable  result  to  man  and  beast  unless  rain 
falls  very  speedily  and  in  large  quantities.  With  a  fine  breeding 
season  and  early  narvest  partridges  will  be  strong  on  the  wing,  and 
wild,  before  the  day  named  for  their  execution,  requiring  a  consider- 
able amount  of  toil  and  trouble  to  bring  them  to  hand. 

There  is  another  difficulty,  in  respect  to  poachers,  who  are  always 
plying  their  trade  with  nets  and  other  engines  of  destruction  as  soon 
as  the  cereals  are  cleared  from  the  fields,  and  long  before  legitimate 
gunning  commences.  So  long  as  any  corn  remains  standing,  the 
young  coveys  resort  to  it  as  their  roosting  ground  ;  but  when  deprived 
of  its  protection,  the  furrows  in  a  fallow  Held  during  dry  weather,  or 
old  pastures,  are  selected  generally  in  preference  to  stubbles  or 
turnips.  Early  to  bed  is  not  the  motto  of  the  partridge,  which  is 
the  latest  of  all  birds  to  seek  rest,  although  rising  with  the  dawn,  or 
first  grey  light  of  morning.  There  are  two  kinds  of  nets  used  by 
poachers,  the  trammel  or  funnel,  into  which,  with  the  aid  of  the 
stalking  horse,  the  whole  covey  is  driven  as  easily  as  geese  along  a 
road,  and  the  flight  net,  which  is  drawn  over  their  heads  when  lying 
in  stubbles  or  clover  seeds.  Before  the  use  of  the  fowling-piece 
became  general  this  flight  net  supplied  its  place,  and  country  squires 
of  bygone  times  took  the  field  usually  on  horseback,  with  their 
keepers,  and  a  brace  of  steady  setters,  or  setting  dogs,  trained  to  the 
net.  The  dogs  beat  the  field,  and  as  soon  as  they  gained  their 
point,  and  stood  resolutely  to  it,  the  two  attendants,  mounted  on 
ponies,  galloped  up  with  the  net  extended,  dropping  it  close  before 
the  setter's  nose,  if  the  birds  would  lie  still,  which  was  seldom  the 
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case,  since  on  the  tail  of  the  net  sweeping  over  them,  the  coVcy 
usually  rose  en  masse j  and  their  capture  was^  certain.  A  Duke  of 
Northumberland  is  said  to  have  first  trained  the  setter  to  the  net  In 
the  year  1555.  These  nets  were  composed  of  very  thin  .twine  or 
silk,  and  we  well  remember,  for  the  fun  of  the  thing,  using  one  of 
them,  which  had  been  manufactured  by  our  grandrather's  orders, 
being  still  in  good  preservation,  v^hen  we  were  being  instructed  iii 
the  first  rudiments  of  Latin  and  Greek.  We  need  scarcely  remark 
that  a  very  beneficial  change  has  succeeded  this  tame  method  of 
slaying  game  by  the  wholesale,  without  much  labour  or  excitement. 
Except  on  highly  preserved  manors  a  man  must  work  nowadays  tb 
fill  his  bag,  and  as  hunger  is  the  best  sauce,  so  is  exercise  the  most 
conducive  to  health  and  a  good  appetite.  The  shooting  pony  has 
been  introduced  for  many  years  as  a  very  agreeable  companion  in 
the  field  whereon  to  rest  our  wearied  body  in  a  hot  and  toilmg  day ; 
and  indolent  sportsmen  fill  their  bags  oft  his  back,  which  is  a  very 
luxurious  and  idle  mode  of  doing  this  kind  of  business.  When  1 
man  becomes  overdone  by  heat  and  long  walking,  his  chances  of 
success  with  the  double  barrel  begin  to  diminish,  and  then  we  deem 
it  lawful  and  expedient  either  to  take  to  the  saddle  or  a  seat  suh 
tegnune  fugi  sive  quercus^  where  to  rest  his  wearied  limbs  whilst 
hauling  over  the  contents  of  his  provision  basket.  This  proves  a 
most  delightful  recreation  after  a  hard  morning's  woili:,  and  the 
scene  one  which  might  justly  rivet  the  attention  of  a  first-class 
artist  in  the  pictorial  line — the  master  reclining  against  the  trunk  of 
the  tree,  his  gun  laid  down  upon  the  dry  ground  beside  him,  and  h& 
dogs  stretching  their  tired  bodies  at  ftiU  length  near  his  feet,  with 
eager  eyes  watching  the  opening  of  the  basket.  Sandwiches  of  ham 
and  beef  are  exposed  to  view,  with  cold  fowl  and  tongue,  and  a 
bottle  of  mixed  sherry  and  water  for  his  especial  use. 

*  Here,  Tom,'  exclaims  the  Master,  *  take  these  sandwiches  and 
*  bottle  of  beer  for  yourself  and  Tim.' 

The  dogs  spring  up  as  the  keeper  holds  out  his  hands  fb/  the 
welcome  cheer ;  a  look  at  his  face,  however,  assures  them  of  few 
crumbs  falling  to  their  share  in  that  direction,  and  they  return 
quickly  to  a  sitting  posture  before  their  master. 

^  An,  my  faithful  friends  I'  he  adds,  *  you  seem  to  understand 
who's  who"  as  well  as  **Baily,"  and  lo  and  behold!  your  kind 
^  mistress  has  not  forgotten  your  wants,'  as  he  draws'  up  from  the 
bottom  of  the  basket  scraps  of  meat  and  bones  intended  for  therii. 
The  happy  group  enjoy  their  slight  repast  with  great  gusto^  and, 
overcome  with  heat  and  work,  are  soon  stretched  at  full  length  on 
the  green  sward,  fast  asleep,  exemplifying  the  ancient  Horatfan 
dictum,  est  modus  in  rebusy  or  A ngl ice,  don't  make  pleasure  too  much 
of  a  toil. 

Thinking  about  shooting  ponies  reminds  us  of  one  belonging  to 
our  brother,  which  was  as  well  broken  to  his  duties  as  a  pointer. 
This  aforesaid  brother  was,  in  his  younger  days,  considered  the 
crack  shot  of  the  country,  and  when  at  Oxford  accomplished  the 


c  cc 


l868.]  PARTRIDOB  SHOOTING.  243 

mther  unusual  feat  of  killing  a  pigeon,  starling,  and  wild  rabbit,  let 
loose  from  two  traps  at  the  same  moment,  twenty-one  yards  distant. 
With  his  long-stocked  double-barrel — which  nobody  else  could 
handle — he  brought  down  the  first  two,  almost  instanter,  and  then 
snatching  ,his  other  gun  from  the  hands  of  a  friend  standing  close  to 
hjm>  rolled  over  poor  bunny.  The  great  fault  in  his  general  shooting 
was,  that  he  fired  too  quickly  at  game,  mguling  them  so  much  as  to 
^n((eir  them  quite  unpresentable,  and  nearly  unfit  for  the  table.  The 
fact  was,  he  was  by  far  too  eager  to  make  a  heavy  bag ;  and  having 
a.  second  gun  generally  in  the  hands  of  an  attendant,  he  blazed  away 
with  the  first  the  moment  the  birds  rose,  and  the  first  brace  fell 
riddled  with  shot..  His  usual  list  of  birds  killed  was  thirty  brace 
per  diem  for  the  first  week  in  September,  besides  corncrakes  and 
bares^  and  a  young  cock  pheasant  or  two,  knocked  down  in  mistaki^ 
on  doubtful  ground.  Partridges  were  very  abundant  in  those  days, 
)^id,  irrespective  of  our  .own  manor,  he  had  obtained  the  shooting 
over  two  other  estates,  some  few  miles  distant,  where  the  farmers 
preserved  stricilv  for  him,  and  for  him  only.  To  these  his  first  visits 
were  paid,  leaving  the  keepers  to  protect  the  home  manor  until  he 
l^ad.  cleared  the  outlying  lands*  As  his  modus  operandi  may  not 
prove  wholly  uninteresting  to  the  readers  of  '  Baily,'  as  comparing 

*  the, light  of  other  days'  with  that  of  the  present  generation  of 
footers,  we  will  relate  a  scene  which  occurs  to  our  mind,  and 
^p^y  add,  ex  uno  disce  omneSy  of  our  brother's  proceedings. 

^  Dan,'  quoth  he,  addressing  his  usual  attendant,  who  took  charge 
of  bis  pony  and  dogs,  the  evening  before  the  first,  ^  you  will  be  ofF 
*tQ  Farmer  Sykes's  vtrf  early  to-morrow  morning — long  before 
'  pQepV-day^  mind ;  take  the  four  pointers  and  brace  of  spaniels ; 
^  shut  them, up  in  Mr^  Sykes's  barn  or  straw  house.' 

*  Yes,  sir.* 

/  See  t)iey  have  a  bucket  of  water,  and  then  ask  him  to  give  you 

*  some  breakfast.    Leave  the  pony  in  the  stable  here  ready  saddled, 

*  for  me.* 

^    *  Ye^,  sir.' 

. .  ^  Stay,  Dan,'  as  he  was  leaving  the  presence  of  his  royal  master ; 

*  the  earlier  you  reach  Farmer  Sykes's  house,  the  more  time  you 

*  will  have  for  breakfast  and  rest ;  and  tell  him  to  get  me  a  rasher 
/  and  couple  of  esgs  ready  by  five  o'clock  at  latest.' 

•  Little  sleep  feUto  the  share  of  our  brother  Richard  that  night,  for 
we  occupied  the  same  apartment,  an  alarum  being  therein  suspended, 
to  run  down  at  4  a.m.  . 

^  Halloa,  Will !'  he  exclaimed,  ^  that  confounded  clock  isn't  worth 
la  rap ;  it  must  be  four,  and  past.' 

-i  *  The.  old  clock  in  the  half,  Dick,  has  just  told  the  hour  of  one ; 
^  so  sleep  if  you  can  a  little  longer.' 

We  heard  him  rolling  about  until  the  clock  struck  two,  then 
springing  out  of  bed,  be  dashed  his  face  into  a  basin  of  cold  water, 
eacclaiihii^g :.  /  There  !  I'm  wide  awake,  now.'  His  toilet  being  soon 
99iQp^t(^d^JUif;ic  crept  quietly  dpwn  stairs,  got  his  ammunition  to>- 
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gether,  and  with   his  double-barrel — Dan  having  taken  No. 
marched  down  to  the  stables,  mounted  his  pony,  and  rode  off. 

*  Halloa,  Squire  !^  cried  Farmer  Sykes,  on  hearing  his  voice  at  the 
garden  wicket,  ^  you  rose  before  the  lark  this  mornin?/ 

'  Always  do  on  the  first,  Sykes :  and  how  are  you  r  Offering  his 
hand. 

*  Quite  hearty,  sir  ;  thank'ee/ 
'  And  Missus  and  the  chicks  ?' 
« Right  well; 

^  That's  well.  Now  to  business.  Has  Dan  arrived  with  the 
« dogs  ?' 

'  Just  come,  sir ;  not  five  minutes  afore  you,  and  is  eating  [his 

*  breakfast  in  the  kitchen:    yours  will   be   ready  directly,  Squire. 

*  Tea  or  coffee  ?' 

^  Neither,  Sykes  ;  but  a  beaker  of  new  milk  from  the  cow,  with  a 

*  spoonful  of  rum  in  it.' 

^  All  right,  sir :  they  are  just  milking ;  and  missus  will  be  in 
'  directly.* 

*  How  about  the  birds  ?'  As  they  sat  down  to  table. 

*  Lots  of  'em,  Squire — handy  a  dozen  coveys :  two  in  the  home 

*  field  ;  but  they  are  wild.' 

^  No  matter  about  that ;  I'll  soon  tame  and  tythe  them  ;  so  let  us 

*  be  moving.* 

*  Not  yet,  sir ;  I  haven*t  half  finished  my  breakfast ;  and  if  we 

*  disturb  them  before  they've  done  theirs,  we  shan't  find  'em  so  easy 
^  to  tame.  Seven  o'clock.  Squire,  is  early  enough  to  begin,  so  do 
'  sit  easy  for  another  ten  minutes  or  so.' 

Dick,  like  Pharaoh's  lean  kine,  could  eat  up  a  deal  of  fat  kine, 
without  any  visible  effect ;  in  short,  he  hurried  over  his  meals  so 
quickly  that  they  did  him  little  good,  being  as  thin  as  a  herring, 
although  active  as  a  kitten.  Being  also  of  an  excitable  disposition, 
he  could  not  brook  delays. 

^  Now,  Sykes !'  he  said,  jumping  from  his  chair;  'time  is  up; 
^  and  whilst  you  finish  your  second  cup  of  tea,  I'll  get  Dan  and  the 

*  pointers  out.' 

'  I'm  ready,  sir  ;  and  I'll  call  John,  who  expects  a  holiday  on  the 
'  first  of  September,  for  looking  after  the  game.' 

'  Ay,  ay  ;  by  all  means  ;  he  is  a  capital  niarker.' 

Within  five  minutes  the  party  had  commenced  work  in  the  nearest 
stubbles,  with  Juno  and  Jezebel — the  former  being  steady  and  staid, 
quartering  her  ground  in  approved  fashion  ;  but  Jezebel  went  away 
at  score,  right  to  the  other  end  of  the  field,  before  turning ;  when 
she  did,  Juno  had  made  her  point ;  and  just  as  Dick  got  up,  the 
young  bitch  went  slap  into  the  covey,  and  up  they  got  screaming 
and  whirling  over  his  head.  Bang !  bang ! — down  came  the  old 
cock  and  a  brace  of  young  birds,  which  Dick  pinned  in  crossing. 
No.  2,  snatched  from  Dan's  hand,  was  discharged,  bringing  down  one 
bird  and  wounding  another,  which  fled  away,  his  legs  dangling 
within  a  few  feet  of  the  ground,  Jezebel  in  full  chase  after  him. 


1 868.]  .  PARtRIDGE   SHOOTING.  245 

'Confound  that  brute!*  cried  Dick;  *  she'll  go  from  Dan  to 
'  Beersheba !     On  to  the  pony  and  catch  her  !' 

Dan  went  oflF  like  a  shot  after  her,  the  bird  skimming  straight 
across  the  field,  and  falling  over  the  hedge,  dropped  the  other  side. 
Dan  went  at  the  fence  right  manfully ;  but  the  pony  swerving  on 
the  bank  at  Jezebel  worrying  the  bird  in  the  ditch,  threw  his  rider 
over  his  head  flop  upon  the  bitch's  back.  Nowise  pleased  with  this 
untoward  event,  Dan  laid  hold  of  Jezebel's  hind  leg,  and  commenced 
a  furious  onslaught  with  his  whip,  to  the  tune  of  ^  down  charge, 

*  war  wings  !*  &c. ;  when,  frightened  at  the  uproar,  a  second  covey 
took  wing. 

*  Down  they  are  again.  Squire,'  cried  John,  *  in  master's  barley, 

*  where  the  first  lot  went  to.' 

*  Confound  the  barley  !'  muttered   Dick  j  *  why  don't  you  sow 

*  your  spring  corn  earlier  ?' 

'AH  the  better  for  you,  sir,  that  I  didn't,'  answered  Sykes. 
^  Couple  up  the  pointers,  and  then  we  shall  have  a  harvest  of  birds 

*  out  of  that  late  barley  field.' 

'  Halloa,  Dan  !'  exclaimed  the  master,  walking  up  quickly  to 
where  Jezebel  was  undergoing  merciless  flagellation ;  '  that's  enough 

*  for  one  day ;  let  her  go.' 

'  She's  had  enough  for  a  week !'  growled  Dan,  *  and  I'll  forgive 

*  her  if  she  runs  in  a-top  of  Juno's  point,  or  looks  at  a  bird,  without 

*  further  orders.' 

Jezebel  limped  off  like  a  man  with  a  cork  leg. 

'  Couple  them  'up !'  vociferated  the  Squire,  '  and  let  John  hold 

*  them  whilst  we  walk  the  barley.' 

'  I  should  like  to  have  Jezebel  with  us,  just  to  show  you.  Squire, 

*  how  well  she  will  behave  after  my  lecture.' 

'Hang  you  and  Jezebel!'  quoth  the  master;  'couple  her  up,  I 
'  say,  with  Juno  ;  give  them  to  John,  leave  the  pony,  and  come  on 
'  directly.' 

The  birds  were  scattered  all  over  the  barley-field  when  Dick 
entered  upon  it,  and  as  they  rose  one  by  one,  or  two  at  a  time,  down 
they  came. 

'  Pick  up  the  crumbs,  Svkes  !'  cried  Dick,  with  great  glee ;  '  this 
'  is  the  thing  to  suit  me !'  And  truth  to  say,  the  farmer  was  kept 
pretty  well  employed  whilst  Dan  was  loading.  Six  brace  of  birds 
were  bagged  from  that  barley,  two  hares,  and  three  landrail.  Those 
that  escaped  sought  shelter  in  a  large  field  of  beans,  lying  in  the 
centre  of  the  farm. 

'  Ah  !  that  will  do  presently,  Sykes.  Now  we  will  work  all  round 
'  the  outskirts  ;  and  by  twelve  we  shall  have  the  beans  brimful  of 
'  birds,  and  then  rout  them  up  again,  with  these  two  old  steady 
'  spaniels.' 

'  Yes,  Squire ;  that's  the  way  to'do  business.' 

It  may  suflice  to  add,  that  by  five  o'clock  p.m.  Dick  had  walked 
down  Jezebel  to  a  trot,  as  well  as  his  two  other  pointers,  and  had 
bagged  thirty-five  brace  of  partridges,  besides  corncrakes  and  hares. 
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*  Now,  Sykcs,'  he  exclaimed,  highly  pleased  with  his  day's  sport, 

*  I  shall  take  just  ten  brace  of  birds  and  the  corncrakes  ;  the  rest  of 

*  the  plunder  belongs  to  you — some  for  your  landlord,  the  rest  for 
<  your  family  and  friends ;  and  I  shall  pay  you  another  visit  this  day 

*  week.' 

Sykes  strongly  protested  against  this  uneven  partition  of  the  game, 
but  to  no  purpose.  *  Good-bye,  old  fellow  !'  cried  Dick,  grasping 
his  hand.     *  Bring  out  the  ponv,  Dan,  and  let  loose  those  wild 

*  brutes,  Jezebel  and  Janet,  to  follow  after  me.' 

Away  galloped  Dick ;  and  before  he  reached  home,  Jezebel  and 
Juno  were  left  far  behind,  not  even  within  sight  of  their  flying 
master. 
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Cricketers  must  have  good  constitutions ;  for  till  the  middle  of 
the  past  month  as  the  heat  waxed  greater  and  greater  so  did  the 
scores  rise  higher  and  higher.  Day  after  day  the  sun  blazed  fiercely 
on  the  brown  earth,  and  still  the  men  in  flannel  hit  and  ran  till  the 
scorers  were  almost  as  hard  put  to  it  as  Byron's  recording  angel 
when  he  had  come  to  his  last  quill.  It  was  useless  to  consult 
thermometers,  for  we  believe  the  very  quicksilver  rose  for  above 
the  line  of  sight,  and  we  thought  of  poor  Albert  Smith's  dialogue 
with  his  inimitable  engineer  on  board  the  Austrian  steamer  : — *  Well, 

*  Edwards,  what  is  the  mean  degree  of  heat  down  below  ?' — *  Well, 
<  Mr.  Smith,  it's  any  degree  you  do  mean,  that's  all  about  it :  but 
^  there,  sir,  we'll  call  it  a  hundred  thousand  or  so.'  It  was  just 
when  the  heat  was  about  '  a  hundred  thousand  degrees  or  so'  that 
the  largest  innings  on  record  was  accomplished.  When,  a  month  or 
two  ago,  we  chronicled  the  accomplishment  of  630  runs  in  a  single 
innings,  we  little  thought  before  the  close  of  the  season  this  gigantic 
score  would  be  surpassed.  We  should  certainly,  had  opportunity 
ofi^ered,  have  laid  odds  against  such  an  event ;  and,  as  it  happens,  we 
should  have  lost  our  money.  In  the  first  week  of  August  the 
Cambridge  University  Lon^  Vacation  Club  played  against  the 
United  College  Servants  on  Parker's  Piece.  There  were  no  players 
of  any  great  note  on  either  side,  but  on  the  side  of  the  servants  were 
some  of  the  recognised  Cambridge  practice  bowlers.  The  first  two 
wickets  of  the  Gentlemen  fell  for  o,  the  third  for  16,  and  the  fourth 
for  29.  The  last  wicket  fell  for  689,  six  players  thus  putting  on 
nearly  as  many  hundred  runs.  Mr.  Batchelor  obtained  289,  Mr. 
Tillard  152,  and  Mr.  Prince  114.     This  fact  also  of  three  'three 

*  figure '  scores  in  the  same  innings  is,  we  believe,  unprecedented. 
It  may  be  said,  of  course,  that  the  bowling  was  of  no  account,  but 
on  the  other  hand  very  bad  bowlers  often  succeed  in  getting  out  an 
eleven  of  much  superior  pretensions.  What  cannot  be  denied  is  the 
extraordinary  ability  to  run  out  such  scores  in  such  weather.     And 
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it  is  to  this  great  improvement  in  running  between  wickets,  conse- 
quent>  we  fancy,  on  the  great  practice  men  have  acquired  in  running 
since  the  institution  of  athletic  sports,  that  the  prodigious  scores  of 
the  last  few  years  are  to  some  degree  attributable.  We  are  quite 
ready  now  to  takq  moderate  odds  about  a  thousand  runs  being 
obtained  iii  the  course  of  next  season  in  a  single  innings. 

Returning  from  this  incidental  notice  of  one  of  the  noteworthy 
feats  of  1868  cricket  to  the  regular  course  of  our  chronicle  of  the 
great  matches,  we  arc  arrested  at  the  outset  by  the  third  contest  that 
has  taken  place  this  year  between  amateurs  and  professionals.  This, 
in  which  the  Gentlemen  of  the  South  were  opposed  to  the  Players 
of  the  South,  was  decided  on  the  Oval  in  the  last  week  of  July,  and 
resulted  in  the  hollow  victory  of  the  Players.  After  the  signal 
victories  of  the  Gentlemen  in  tne  previous  matches  at  Lord's  and  the 
Oval,  this  reverse  of  fortune  was  quite  unlooked  for,  and  as  it  cannot 
be  accounted  for  by  the  alterations  in  the  sides,  it  must  be  set  down 
^s  one  of  the  contradictions  of  the  most  uncertain  of  games.  The 
Gentlemen  were  quite  sufficiently  strong,  though  Mr.  Miller  and 
Mr.  Burbidge  may  be  considered  a  little  past  first-class  matches,  and 
their  greatest  loss  was  Mr.  E.  M.  Grace.  Their  scoring  was  fair  but 
not  excessive,  Mr.  Cooper,  Mr.  Green,  and  Mr.  H.  A.  Richardson, 
in  particular,  failing  to  do  as  much  as  might  have  been  expected 
of  them  on  a  ground  like  the  Oval.  Mr.  W.  G.  Grace  got  55  in 
his  first  innines,  but  failed  to  score  in  the  second ;  Mr.  Money  got 
46,  apd  Mr.  I.  D.  Walker,  who  we  thought  belonged  to  the  north 
of  the  Thames,  obtained  20  and  86  (not  out),  thus  amply  continuing 
his  wonderful  score-getting  career  this  season.  The  lion's  share  of 
the  wickets  fell  to  Willsher,  who  is  bowline  this  year  in  the  most 
superb  form.  Where  the  Gentlemen  really  broke  down  was  in 
their  bowling,  and  it  was  no  matter  for  wonderment.  Mr.  W.  G. 
Grace's  bowling  has  rapidly  deteriorated  of  late,  and  Mr.  Lipscomb 
frightens  out  more  players  than  he  bowls.  At  Lord's  the  Players, 
most  of  them,  were  out  before  they  were  in,  but  it  was  scarcely 
likely  that  they  would  remain  for  ever  and  ever  subject  to  the  same 
influences  of  terror.  So  the  long-expected  collapse  came  at  last. 
Eight  of  the  players  obtained  double  figures,  Stephenson  being  first 
with  79,  Holmes  second  with  77,  and  James  Lillywhite,  Humphrey, 
and  Pooley  contributing  respectively  62,  56,  and  47.  Mr.  W.  6. 
Grace  and  Mr.  Lipscomb  obtained  two  wickets  each,  and  the  re- 
mainder were  divided  amongst  Mr.  Money,  Mr.  G.  F.  Grace,  and 
Mr.  Miller.  It  is  evident  that  even  a  second-rate  eleven  of  Players 
ought  to  obtain  a  large  score  against  the  bowling  usually  at  the 
command  of  the  Gentlemen ;  and  why  they  so  signally  &il  to  do  so 
at  Lord's  is  inexplicable  to  us,  save  on  the  supposition  that  they  go 
in  determined  to  be  out.  As  for  men  professing  themselves  unable 
to  play  at  Lord's,  it  is  all  the  most  arrant  nonsense.  There  are 
many  more  diflicult  grounds — the  Middlesex  County  Ground  at 
Islington  is  one — on  which  good  cricket  is  almost  invariably  played  : 
and  cricketers  who  cannot  stand  an  occasional  rap  on  the  legs  or  the 
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knuckles  had  better  retire  to  the  country  and  play  at  stool-ball  with 
their  great-aunts  and  grandmothers. 

There  were  some  exciting  county  contests  at  the  close  of  July. 
Nottingham  fully  avenged  its  defeat  by  Yorkshire  in  the  early  part 
of  the  month,  and  beat  its  formidable  rival  for  the  cricket  supremacy 
among  the  counties  by  more  than  a  hundred  runs.  The  scores 
were  not  large,  as  times  go  ;  but  the  play  was  of  the  very  first 
quality.  Freeman  and  Emmett  were  as  formidable  as  ever  with  the 
ball,  but  they  could  not  get  rid  of  Daft  for  less  than  half  a  century, 
to  which  also  Summers,  a  &r  better  bat  than  his  London  perform- 
ances would  make  him  out,  closely  approximated.  We  are  sorry 
to  notice  the  disappearance  of  W.  Oscroft  from  the  Nottinghamshire 
ranks.  A  splendid  bat  and  a  dashing  fieldsman,  it  will  be  a  matter 
of  much  regret  if  any  unfortunate  difl^erences  should  cause  his 
services  to  be  lost  to  a  county  that  has  been  always  noted  for  the 
harmony  and  esprit  de  corps  existing  among  its  players.  The  Not- 
tingham bowling  was  but  little  behind  that  of  Yorkshire,  and  it 
cannot  be  denied  that  the  latter  county  has  no  batsmen  within 
pounds  of  R.  Daft.  J.  C.  Shaw,  M*Intyre,  and  Wootton  disposed 
of  their  antagonists  for  85  and  76,  to  which  totals  Iddison  with 
30  and  II,  £•  Stephenson  with  25,  and  Freeman  with  28  were  the 
most  conspicuous  contributors.  Though  there  are  many  who  will 
be  inclined  to  dispute  our  opinion,  we  are  inclined  to  believe  that 
NQttingham  is  still  the  premier  cricket  county  of  England,  and  that 
Yorkshire  must  be  content  with  a  good  second  place.  We  mean, 
the  premier  county  when  the  game  is  considered  as  a  whole — batting, 
bowling,  and  fielding  taken  together:  in  special  departments  it 
might  rank  second  or  third. 

Middlesex  was  in  great  force  about  this  time,  beating  Kent  in  a 
canter,  and  making  a  ^  tie '  with  Surrey,  when  the  latter  county  had 
victory  almost  within  its  grasp.  In  the  match  against  Kent,  Middle- 
sex had  all  the  best  of  the  batting,  but  though  there  were  an  unusual 
number  of  big  hits,  the  highest  individual  innings  were  Howitt's  49. 
This  player  is  a  terrific  hitter :  at  one  time  he  hit  two  sixes  in  one 
over  of  Mr.  Lipscomb's,  and  a  little  later  he  got  a  six,  a  four,  and  a 
two  from  three  consecutive  balls  of  the  same  bowler.  It  is  rather 
remarkable  how  frequently  bowlers  come  on  in  their  batting  after  a 
few  seasons,  but  we  generally  find  that  they  become  more  dis- 
tinguished for  powerful  hitting  than  for  strong  defence  or  good  style. 
Howitt,  James  Lillywhite,  Tarrant,  and  many  others  are  instances 
:a  point.  Mr.  Brown,  the  man  of  many  names,  hit  according  to 
his  wont,  a  seven  and  a  six — both  clean  hits — being  included  in  his 
contribution  of  32.  The  three  Messrs.  Walker  all  did  useful  service 
for  their  county,  and  a  new  player,  Mr.  Shackle,  got  a  seasonable 
41  (not  out)  in  his  second  innings.  Despite  the  formidable  bowling 
of  Willsher  and  Mr.  Lipscomb,  relieved  occasionally  by  Bennett's 
slows,  the  metropolitan  County  amassed  168  and  201  runs,  to  which 
totals  there  was  but  little  chance  of  their  adversaries  approximating. 
They  fell  indeed  more  quickly  than  was  expected,  94  and  103  being 
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the  totals  of  the  respective  innings.  The  professionals  scarcely  did 
anything,  not  one  putting  together  twenty  runs.  The  efforts  of 
some  of  the  Gentlemen  were  sufficient  to  avert  the  disgrace  of  a 
single-innings  defeat,  and  Mr.  Troughton's  33,  Mr.  White's  48 
(not  out),  and  Mr.  Hilton's  20,  relieved  the  score  from  an  appear- 
ance of  total  .insignificance.  The  match  between  Middlesex  and 
Surrey  ended,  as  we  have  observed,  in  a  *  tie  ' — the  second  time  that 
such  an  event  has  occurred  this  season  at  the  Oval.  The  first 
innings  on  each  side  was  singularly  unproductive  of  runs,  considering 
the  nature  of  the  ground  and  the  excellence  of  the  wickets.  The 
Middlesex  men  did  not  appear  to  like  the  attentions  of  Street,  who 
disposed  of  six  of  them,  and  but  for  Mr.  Green  who  scored  44,  and 
Mr.  I.  D.  Walker  who  got  27,  they  would  have  made  a  very  poor 
exhibition.  As  it  was  the  innings  closed  for  112.  Still  less  did 
Surrey  relish  the  attack  of  Howitt  and  Mr.  Rutter — the  latter  a  very 
serviceable  slow  round-arm  bowler.  These  two  divided  the  Surrey 
wickets  between  them,  and  Griffith's  31  was  conspicuous  among  the 
surrounding  6's  and  7's  of  his  colleagues.  The  total  was  93.  Each 
side  went  in  for  bigger  hitting  next  time.  Middlesex  got  167,  to 
which  Mr.  H.  A.  Richardson's  56  was  the  largest  contribution,  and 
then  Surrey  had  to  get  187  to  win.  When  90  runs  were  telegraphed 
without  the  loss  of  a  wicket,  and  Jupp  and  Humphrev  well  in,  it 
appeared  any  odds  on  Surrey ;  but  a  change  came  almost  immediately, 
and  the  wicketst  began  to  fall  fast.  After  this  pair  (who  had  made 
92  between  them)  had  left,  Stephenson  and  Pooley  were  the  only 
ones  who  attempted  to  win  or  save  the  game,  and  they  just  succeeded 
in  effecting  the  >latter,  one  run  being  required  when  the  last  man 
went  in.  The  hope  of  the  femily,  however,  failed  to  accomplish  the 
task,  and  thus  a  '  tie '  was  proclaimed  amid  what  the  papers  call 
*  great  excitement.' 

August  is  specially  the  month  of  ^  weeks,'  but  the  Canterbury 
week  is  of  course  the  one  real  and  original  cricket  festival  of  this 
class,  the  *  weeks  *  at  Brighton,  Woolwich,  Torquay,  and  elsewhere 
possessing  only  local  claims  to  interest.  Never  has  there  been  a 
week  of  such  brilliant  cricket  in  the  old  cathedral  city,  and  never,  in 
our  recollection,  have  the  six  days  been  entirely  occupied  by  two 
matches  out  of  the  three  in  the  programme.  Hitherto  the  St.  Law- 
rence ground  has  not  been  celebrated  for  the  goodness  of  its  wickets, 
and  large  scores  have  usually  been  the  exception  and  not  the  rule. 
But  this  year  the  most  unremitting  exertions  were  made  to  insure 
excellent  wickets,  and,  despite  the  long  drought,  these  efforts  were 
crowned  with  complete  success.  The  first  match  on  the  list  was 
the  return  contest  between  the  North  and  South  of  the  Thames. 
The  leading  professionals  of  the  North  being  debarred  from  plaving, 
it  was  necessary  either  to  fill  up  the  vacancies  with  second-rate 
players  or  to  enlist  the  services  of  amateurs ;  and  very  wisely  the 
latter  course  was  resolved  on.  Mr.  M*Cormick,  a  veteran  Uni- 
versity player,  Mr.  BuUer,  Mr.  Tennent,  and  Mr.  Mitchell  were 
chosen  on  the  side  of  the  North,  while  the  two  Mr.  Grace's  and 
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Mr.  Lipscomb  were  the  only  amateurs  on  the  other  side.  The 
bowlers  were  those  with  whom  we  are  familiar,  Grundy,  Wootton, 
Howitt,  and  Hearne,  opposed  to  Willsher,  James  Lillywhite,  Mr. 
Grace,  and  Mr.  Lipscomb.  Plumb  and  Pooley  were  the  rival 
wicket-keepers,  and  altogether  the  sides  were  pretty  evenly  balanced 
in  everything  but  the  batting,  of  which,  on  paper,  the  South 
appeared  to  have  much  the  best.  Few  expected  to  see  Mr. 
M*Cormick,  after  a  long  cessation  from  any  regular  practice  to  first- 
class  bowling,  come  out  in  such  wonderful  form,  but  the  spirit 
seized  him  to  bat  infinitely  better  than  he  ever  batted  thirteen  or 
fourteen  years  ago.  Going  in  first,  he  remained  in  till  200  were 
telegraphed,  of  which  he  himself  made  137.  His  hitting  was  won- 
derfully hard  and  clean,  and  nothing  but  ^  fours  *  satisfied  him.  Of 
these  useful  contributions  he  supplied  no  less  than  twenty-four. 
Coward  added  46,  and  Hearne  and  Mr.  Mitchell  got  into  the 
'  twenties ;'  but  no  one  else  made  a  sign.  Mr.  £.  M.  Grace 
fiddled  out  five  with  his  underhand  rubbish,  thus  showing  how  in- 
valuable a  bad  bowler  is  when  he  can  trust  his  field.  At  the  end  of 
the  innings  the  North  had  accumulated  252  runs,  a  large  total  for 
the  Canterbury  ground.  The  South,  however,  were  not  a  whit 
behindhand  in  taking  advantage  of  the  improved  state  of  the  ground, 
and  Mr.  W.  G.  Grace  had  no  intention  to  let  a  Northerner  be  the 
sole  hero  of  the  week;  so  he  went  in  and  made  a  cool  130,  with 
scarce  a  chance.  He  was  not  supported  as  well  as  he  might  have 
been ;  for  it  was  not  reasonable  to  expect  Jupp,  Humphrey,  and 
James  Lillywhite  all  to  go  for  5  runs.  The  last  wickets,  however, 
redeemed  the  game  somewhat,  Willsher's  33  (not  out)  being  an 
especially  meritorious  performance,  and  Payne  and  Griffith  adding 
their  quota.  Thus  the  South  were  able  to  reach  to  284,  or  32 
beyond  the  total  of  their  adversaries.  Mr.  Mitchell  was  the  lion  of 
the  North  next  innings.  His  90  were  obtained  in  his  best  form, 
and  Plumb  backed  him  up  well  with  67.  Mr.  Tennent  hit  up  45 
with  great  rapidity,  and  Mr.  M^Cormick  again  showed  fine  form. 
He  made  27,  and  was  finely  caught  out  from  a  fine  hit.  Mr.  BuUer 
also  accomplished  34,  but  he  is  not  the  player  he  was.  The  total  of 
the  North's  second  innings  was  286,  the  runs  obtained  in  these 
three  innings  being  far  away  beyond  the  calculations  of  those  who 
projected  three  matches  for  the  week's  work.  The  South  now  had 
255  to  get  to  win,  which  seemed  quite  within  their  capabilities  -,  but 
with  the  exception  of  Mr.  W.  G.  Grace,  Humphrey,  and  Charl- 
wood,  they  cut  up  worse  than  before.  Mr.  W.  G.  Grace  went  in 
second  wicket  down,  and  carried  out  his  bat  for  I02.  This,  we 
believe,  is  the  second  time  only  that  a  batsman  has  got  into  three 
figures  twice  in  a  first-class  match.  Owing  to  the  little  assistance 
given  bv  some  of  the  crack  bats  of  the  South,  their  score  fell  just 
short  of  200  runs,  and  they  suffered  defeat  by  58  runs.  Over  1000 
runs  were  scored  in  this  match,  and  of  these  623,  or  nearly  two- 
thirds,  were  obtained  by  the  seven  Gentlemen,  the  remaining  third 
falling  to  the  fifteen  Players  and  to  ^  extras.'     Canterbury  has  now 
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established  its  reputation  as  a  run-getting  ground,  the  general  Im- 
pression about  it  hitherto  having  been  contrariwise.  Hundreds  have 
come  very  scantily  on  it  in  former  years,  and  many  of  our  readers 
will  recollect  the  astonishment  caused  in  Kent  by  the  extraordinary 
match  a  few  years  ago,  when  Mr.  £.  M.  Grace,  playing  as  an 
emergency  for  the  M.C.C.,  got  190  (not  out),  and  then  took  every 
wicket  of  the  opposite  side. 

Nothing  daunted  with  their  exertions  during  three  long  days,  half 
an  hour  after  the  conclusion  of  the  first  match  a  good  number  of  the 
same  players  were  in  their  places — a  fresh  but  equally  good  wicket 
having  been  selected — for  the  contest  between  M.C.C.  and  the 
County  of  Kent.  The  M.C.C.  were  without  any  of  their  profes- 
sionals, their  tremendous  batting  strength  being  some  compensation 
for  the  weakness  of  amateur  bowling ;  but  the  County  of  Kent  of 
course  required  the  services  of  Bennett,  Willsher,  and  other  well- 
known  players.  The  M.C.C.  representatives  went  in  first,  and 
made  199,  including  an  ugly  little  item  of  37  for  extras.  Mr.  Buller 
and  Mr.  Frederick  were  the  principal  contributors,  with  42  and  43, 
and  Mr.  Nicholson's  21  showed  that  he  had  not  forgotten  the  use 
and  practice  of  the  bat.  Kent  had  to  be  very  grateful  to  Mr. 
Yardley,  fresh  from  Rugby,  whose  51  was  as  creditable  to  himself 
as  to  the  reputation  of  Rugby  cricket.  Payne  made  28,  and  Mr. 
Thornton,  we  believe,  remained  in  one  over.  At  any  rate  he  got 
17  runs.  In  the  second  innings  of  M.C.C.  Mr.  Mitchell  came  out 
again,  and  was  again  just  baulked  of  '  three  figure '  honours.  His 
innings  of  92  was  in  every  respect  worthy  of  comparison  with  his  90 
in  the  preceding  match.  Mr.  Tennent's  41  was  the  next  largest 
score,  but  various  contributions  swelled  the  total  to  226.  iCent 
was  quite  overmatched  in  batting,  and  had  not  the  slightest  chance 
of  making  up  the  large  number  of  runs  required.  Mr.  Yardley 
again  played  well,  and  was  run  out  when  well  set,  and  Mr.  Troughton 
just  attained  to  a  *  score.'  Mr.  Thornton  made  23,  so  the  reader 
may  conclude  that  he  survived  two  overs  this  time ;  but  the  Gentle- 
men were  but  poorly  supported  by  the  Players,  and  in  the  end  the 
County  was  defeated  by  the  Club  by  13a  runs.  There  was  only 
one  afternoon  left  for  the  concluding  match  of  the  week,  between 
I  Z.  and  the  Gentlemen  of  Kent,  but  the  most  was  made  of  it. 
The  Gentlemen  of  Kent  were  but  poorly  represented,  the  names  of 
Lubbock,  Norman,  and  Richardson  being  altogether  wanting.  Mr. 
Wclldon,  who,  we  believe,  comes  from  Tunbridge  School,  that  has 
produced  so  many  good  cricketers,  got  51,  and  Mr.  Yardley  was 
again  run  out.  He  will  do  well  to  avoid  this  bad  habit,  for  it  is 
more  often  a  fault  than  a  misfortune.  Mr.  Rodger,  of  billiard  fame, 
made  27,  and  Mr.  Thornton  2i.  The  innings  closed  for  i6o. 
When  the  stumps  were  drawn,  and  the  Canterbury  week  of  1868 
was  over,  five  wickets  of  I  Z.  had  fallen  for  147.  Mr.  M'Cormick 
was  63  (not  out),  and  evidently  meant  getting  into  another  hundred, 
and  Mr.  Bullen  made  49.  If  the  wickets  are  as  good  next  year  as 
this,  it  will  scarcely  be  necessary  for  players  engaged  in  the  third 
match  of  the  week  to  put  in  an  appearance. 
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The  Brighton  week  was  anything  but  a  success.  The  weather  was 
somewhat  stormy,  and  the  Brighton  ground  on  a  windy  day  is  about 
the  most  uncomfortable  place  in  the  habitable  'globe.  As  usual  the 
matches  were  played  to  empty  benches,  and  there  being  no  thea- 
tricals this  year,  one  of  the  great  attractions  of  the  week  was  lost. 
Both  the  professionals  and  the  amateurs  of  Sussex  seemed  to  feel  the 
depressing  influences  of  the  scene,  and  often  as  Sussex  cricket  has 
collapsed,  it  never  broke  down  so  signally  as  on  the  present  occasion. 
The  first  match  was  the  return  between  Middlesex  and  Sussex.  The 
home  county  played  all  its  well-known  professionals,  and  the  gentle- 
men were  Mr.  C.  H.  Smith,  Mr.  Carpenter,  Mr.  Wcighell,  and 
Mr.  H.  Frere.  Middlesex  had  Hearne,  Mantle,  and  Howitt,  but 
neither  Mr.  BuUer  nor  Mr.  R.  D.  Walker  played.  The  other  two 
brothers  were  there,  however,  as  well  as  Mr.  Daniel  and  Mr.  Green, 
and  their  polyonymous  wicket-keeper  turned  up  as  Mr.  Allen — for 
this  occasion  only.  Middlesex  went  in  first,  and  playing  well  all 
through,  amassed  the  very  respectable,  though  not  extraordinary  for 
the  Brighton  ground,  number  of  246  runs.  Mr.  I.  D.  Walker,  who 
is  in  the  zenith  of  his  fame  this  year,  was  first  with  70 ;  Mr.  Daniel 
got  42,  and  there  were  plenty  of  double-figure  contributors.  Seven 
bowlers  were  tried  for  Sussex,  but  the  analysis  does  not  say  very  much 
for  any  of  them.  The  colt  Phillips  bowled  9  balls  for  i  wicket,  and 
no  run ;  but  it  is  impossible  to  say  whether  he  could  have  kept  on 
in  that  form.  There  did  not  appear  to  us  to  be  anything  in  his 
bowling,  but  the  way  in  which  he  fielded  during  those  two  overs  was 
little  short  of  marvellous.  Howitt  and  Mr.  V.  E.  Walker  made 
short  work  of  Sussex,  getting  rid  of  the  whole  lot  for  79,  of  which 
Payne,  who  went  in  first,  made  37  (not  out).  The  second  attempt 
was  a  slight  improvement  on  this  form,  and  123  runs  were  obtained. 
Mr.  Smith  played  well  for  44,  and  Mr.  Frere  hit  hard  for  22  ;  but 
take  it  altogether,  it  was  a  poor  exhibition  of  batting,  and,  on  such  a 
ground  for  run-getting,  quite  unworthy  of  a  county  Eleven.  Mr. 
Pauncefote  made  5  catches  in  the  second  innings  of  Sussex.  The 
match  at  the  end  of  the  week  between  the  Gentlemen  of  Sussex  and 
the  Quidnuncs  was  played  out  for  a  wonder,  thanks  to  the  total 
collapse  of  the  Sussex  gentlemen  in  their  second  innings.  The 
Sussexers,  who  had  an  eleven  of  very  moderate  strength,  went 
in  first,  and  made  173,  Mr.  Weighell  scoring  67  (not  out),  and  Mr. 
Cotterill  45.  The  Quids,  who  were  a  very  powerful  team,  then 
went  in,  and  knocked  up  their  customary  four  hundred,  or  there- 
abouts. The  first  eight  men  got  from  30  to  50  each,  so  that  the 
nature  of  the  hitting  need  not  be  more  particularly  described.  The 
veteran  Mr.  W.  Napper,  who  was  the  best  of  the  Sussex  bowlers, 
obtained  6  wickets.  Two  hours  were  sufficient  for  the  second 
innings  of  Sussex,  and  this  time  they  got  under  100.  Mr.  £. 
Austen  Leigh,  who  is  always  successful  oi\  the  Brighton  ground, 
took  6  wickets,  and  Mr.  F.  Lee's  analysis,  considering  the  ground, 
would  do  credit  to  any  bowler.  His  figures  are  as  follows : — 
1st  inntags  :  39  overs,  25  maidens,  39  runs,  4  wickets.  2nd  innings  : 
16  overs,  13  maidens,  8  runs,  i  wicket. 
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We  must  hurry  over  some  of  the  subsequent  matches  of  the 
month.  Kent  got  a  fine  first  innings  against  Surrey  at  the  Oval, 
Mr.  Kelson  reappearing  in  his  old  form.  Curiously  Surrey  made  the 
same  score  (136)  each  innings,  but  played  up  so  well  in  the  second 
innings  of  Kent,  that  the  49  runs  required  by  the  latter  county  were 
not  obtained  without  the  loss  of  5  wickets.  Somewhat  similar  was  the 
end  of  the  Kent  and  Cambridgeshire  match  at  Gravesend,  for  Cam- 
bridge, thanks  to  the  two  cracks  Hayward  and  Carpenter,  got 
188  in  the  first  innings,  and,  when  going  in  the  second  time,  had 
only  35  to  get  to  win.  So  fine  was  the  bowling  of  Willsher  and 
Mr.  Lipscomb,  however,  that  7  wickets  fell  before  this  small  score 
could  be  obtained.  Willsher  bowled  13  overs  9  maidens  for  10 
runs  and  4  wickets,  and  Mr.  Lipscomb,  whose  services  have  been 
invaluable  to  his  county  this  season,  bowled  13  overs  8  maidens  for 
17  runs  and  2  wickets.  Tarrant  did  not  play  in  this  match,  and  young 
Mr.  Yardley  distinguished  himself  for  Kent  by  a  fine  innings  of  59. 
The  match  between  Middlesex  and  Yorkshire  was  one  of  the  finest 
that  has  been  played  this  season.  The  bowling  on  each  side 
was  too  good  for  large  scores.  Rowbotham's  42  was  the  highest 
figure  on  the  Yorkshire  side,  and  Mr.  Pauncefote's  25  was  not 
beaten  by  any  Middlesex  player.  The  match  was  splendidly  fought 
out  from  start  to  finish,  and  Middlesex  only  won  by  3  wickets. 
What  the  result  would  have  been  but  for  the  accident  that  happened 
to  Freeman  is  quite  another  thing.  At  the  time  when  he  sprained 
his  ankle,  he  had  bowled  1 1  overs  8  maidens  for  3  runs.  He  had 
also  played  a  very  useful  innings  of  18  for  his  side.  Deprived  of  the 
services  of  so  splendid  a  bowler,  the  Yorkshiremen  still  fought  with 
the  utmost  pluck,  and  the  verdict — ^  beaaten  but  not  disgraaced ' 
was  justly  given  by  an  enthusiastic  tyke,  though  he  added  to  his 
aphorism  an  expletive  more  emphatic  than  decorous.  Our  opinion 
is  that  if  Freeman  had  stood  up  through  the  match,  Yorkshire  would 
have  won.  There  was  no  doubt,  however,  which  was  the  better 
county  in  the  return  match  between  Middlesex  and  Surrey.  The 
Surrey  batting  was  the  worst  and  weakest  that  has  been  seen  this 
season,  and  they  collapsed  at  89  and  35.  The  Gentlemen  of 
Middlesex,  on  the  other  hand,  were  in  great  force,  Mr.  I,  D. 
Walker  yet  again  heading  the  list  with  66  (not  out),  and  Mr.  Daniel 
playing  two  good  innings  of  37  and  25  j  while  in  Mr.  O.  N.  E. 
Morc's — what,  '  one  more  *  name  for  this  lively  cricketer  ? — 38  (not 
out)  there  were  two  sixes  and  one  single  !  Middlesex  has  had,  on  the 
whole,  a  most  triumphant  season,  and  has  stuck  to  its  wise  policy  of 
employing  two  or  three  trustworthy  and  approved  professionals,  and 
of  depending  for  the  rest  on  the  voluntary  services  of  its  amateurs. 
We  wish  that  other  counties  in  England  would  follow  this  excellent 
example. 

We  have  reserved  for  our  conclusion  a  few  notes  on  Julius 
Cesar's  benefit  match — a  privilege  which  twenty  years  of  service  for 
his  county  have  abundantly  deserved — between  Surrey  and  Middle- 
sex combined  and  England.     The  progress  of  the  match  was  muph 
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interrupted  by  rain,  which  also  rendered  large  scores  an  unlikely 
event ;  but  it  was  satisfactory  that  in  the  end  it  could  be  played  out, 
and,  more  than  that,  the  conclusion  was  particularly  exciting,  the 
two  counties  only  just  succeeding — ^^thanks  to  a  bit  of  loose  fielding 
— in  beating  England  by  i  wicket,  Humphrey  and  Jupp  won  the 
match,  getting  70  runs  in  the  first  innings  of  the  two  counties  out  of  a 
total  of  97.  For  England  Mr.  W.  G.  Grace  got  24  and  19,  James 
Lillywhitc  34,  and  Mr.  Thornton  22  (not  out).  The  bowling  of 
Willsher  was  very  fine,  as  it  has  been  all  this  season,  and  his 
analysis,  as  compared  with  Mr.  Grace's,  shows  the  difference  between 
a  first-class  professional  and  a  first-class  amateur  as  to  the  cost 
at  which  wickets  are  obtained.  Willsher :  44  overs,  28  maidens, 
28  runs,  4  wickets.  Mr.  W.  Grace  :  44  overs,  14  maidens,  67  runs, 
5  wickets.  No  one  can  deny  the  invaluable  services  rendered 
by  Mr.  Grace  to  any  Eleven  that  may  be  fortunate  enough  to  have 
his  assistance ;  but  justice  compels  us  to  say  that  his  bowling  this 
year  is  nothing  like  so  good  as  it  was  two  years  ago,  and  also  that  on 
several  occasions  he  has  been  allowed  to  bowl  a  good  deal  too  much. 


YACHTING  AND  ROWING. 

DuRiKa  the  past  month  the  Isle  of  Wight  has  been  the  scene  of  all  our 
notable  yachting,  and  the  doings  at  Cowes  and  Hyde  proved  quite  equal  to 
former  occasions  ;  indeed,  the  Squadron's  programme  was  fuller  than  ever, 
and  only  wanted  a  fair  share  of  wind  to  make  everything  satisfactory.  The 
arrival  of  the  American  clipper,  Sappho,  has  also  helped  to  prolong  the  stay 
of  several  owners,  who  put  off  various  engagements  of  more  or  less  urgency 
rather  than  miss  the  international  struggle  between  the  big  ships. 

The  Royal  Yacht  Squadron  commenced  on  Tuesday,  the  4th,  with  Her 
Majesty's  Cup,  for  all  rigs,  twice  round  the  Queen's  Course.  To  make  the 
race  more  open,  previous  winners  were  handicapped,  a  plan  which  appeared 
to  please  everybody,  not  excepting  the  penalized  owners,  as  representatives 
of  six  cups  were  among  the  entries,  which  consisted  of  the  Lufra  (Earl  Staf- 
ford), Aline  (Mr.  R  Sutton),  Arrow  (Mr.  T.  Cbamberlayne),  Christabel  (Ea  1 
Annesley),  £^eria  (Mr.  Mulholland),  Pantomime  (Lieut.-CoL  Markham), 
Gelert  (Colonel  Loyd),  Rosebud  (Sir  Bruce  Chichester).  They  got  away  with 
a  fair  SJE.  wind,  and  throughout  the  day  there  was  some  pretty  sailing  be- 
tween Lufra,  Arrow,  Christabel,  and  AHne,  the  old  Arrow  looking  rather 
under^canvassed  alongside  of  the  Lufra's  squaresail  and  Christabers  balloon 
topsaiL  Towards  the  end  Mr.  CHiamberlayne's  clipper  took  the  lead,  but  the 
wind  dying  away,  the  match  bad  to  be  resailed  on  Saturday,  when  there  was 
fortunately  a  strong  W.  breeze.  All  started  except  the  little  Rosebud,  and 
Gelert)  which  had  carried  away  her  jibboom  and  met  with  sundry  mishaps 
the  previous  day.  The  Arrow  was  the  smartest  at  starting,  and  showed  in 
front  at  first,  but  the  schooners  Aline  and  Egeria  and  Lord  Stafford's  big 
yawl  were  well  ahead  off  Norris,  and  kept  their  positions  past  the  No  Mau 
Buoy,  which  the  Lufra  took  on  the  wrong  side.  Rounding  the  Warner  Light 
she  ran  into  second  place,  and  led  in  Cowes  Roads,  thanks  to  the  Aline  carry- 
ing away  her  jib-halyards.  The  Pantomime  also  came  to  grief,  nmning 
aground  on  the  North  Lepe  shore  just  at  high  tide,  and  thereby  spoiling 
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Colonel  Markham's  very  fair  chance  of  the  prize.  Bounding  the  Warner  for 
the  second  time,  Lufira  led  by  two  minutes,  Aline,  Egeria,  and  Christabel 
next,  but  the  latter  was  pat  out  of  it  off  Osborne  by  her  mainsail  splitting. 
The  three  remaining  vessels  kept  up  the  excitement  of  the  match  to  the  end, 
the  order  remaining  unchanged,  though,  counting  time  allowance,  the  Lufra 
won  by  19  sees,  from  the  Egeria,  Aline  third.  It  was  expected  that  the 
protest  respecting  the  No  Man  Buoy  would  give  Egeria  the  prize,  but,  con- 
trary to  precedent,  the  Squadron  Committee  relaxed  the  Draconian  severity 
of  their  laws,  and  awarded  Her  Majesty's  prize  to  Earl  Stafford.  Wednesday's 
race  was  on  the  Queen's  Course,  for  cutters  over  30  tons.  Oimara  (Mr.  C. 
Tennant),  Condor  (Capt.  Ewing),  Seabird  (Count  F.  du  Monceau),  Phryne 
(Mr.  T.  Groves),  Niobe  (Mr.  W.  Gordon),  Fiona  (Mr.  E.  Boutcher),  Sphinx 
(Mr.  J.  S.  Earle),  Menai  (Mr.  Stutfield),  Viudex  (Mr.  A.  Duncan),  Arrow, 
Bosebud,  and  Christabel  were  entered.  There  was  a  fair  E.S.E.  wind  to  the 
Warner,  and  the  lead  lay  between  the  Condor  and  Christabel,  but  passing  the 
E.  Y.  8.  club-house,  Fiona  took  second  place,  and  the  wind  about  midday 
getting  very  shifty  and  light,  all  sorts  of  changes  occurred,  Capt.  Swing's 
big  cutter  &lling  astern.  There  seemed  no  chance  of  finishing  that  day,  so 
a  steamer  came  out,  ordering  a  return  in  time  for  the  club  dinner,  but  the 
Condor,  Oimara,  Menai,  Dione,  and  Christabel  persevered,  and  the  former 
running  ashore  off  Cowes  Castle,  the  others  finished  iti  the  order  named,  the 
two  latter  taking  the  prizes  by  time  allowance.  The  next  day  the  Town  Cup 
(Queen's  Course  twice)  secured  another  fine  entry,  the  following  starting : 
Lufra,  Condor,  Arrow,  Fiona,  Cambria,  Egeria,  Fbryne,  Sphinx,  Dione,  Niobe, 
and  Flying  Fish  (Mr.  G.  Jessop).  There  was  a  strong  S.W.  wind  as  the  fleet 
started  eastward,  Cambria  |soon  coming  out  from  the  mck,  and  very  early 
looking  as  if  the  day  were  made  for  her  or  Egeria,  as  the  big  cutters,  who 
had  to  allow  them  time,  were  half  a  mile  astern  off  the  Warner  Light,  Lufra, 
Condor,  and  Oimara  doing  the  best  of  the  one-masters.  Passing  Ryde  the 
second  time,  the  Egeria  was  still  well  up,  and  the  struggle  between  the  two 
schooners  was  maintained  to  the  end,  but  the  Cambria  gained  on  her 
opponent  just  enough  to  win  by  13  seconds,  besides  the  5  min.  55  sees, 
allowed  by  scale.  The  Cambria's  time,  4  hrs.  2  min.,  the  best  on  record, 
stamps  Mr.  Ashbury's  vessel  as  A  i  with  her  own  wind,  the  crack  cutters 
leing  outpaced  throughout.  It  was  a  pity  the  Aline  did  not  start,  as  she 
would  have  still  further  tested  the  new  schooner's  powers.  On  Friday  some 
of  the  same  vessels  were  entered  for  a  match  round  the  island,  for  schooners 
and  yawls.  The  Lufra  was  the  only  yawl  entered,  and  she  came  in  first,  but 
lost  by  scale  allowance  to  the  Aline.  The  other  starters  were  Nyanza,  Cam- 
bria, Gelert,  Egeria,  and  Pantomime.  The  weather  promised  much  the  same 
as  the  day  before,  with  wind  rather  more  westerly,  and  blowing  half  a  gale. 
The  fleet  started  to  the  eastward,  Cambria  showing  the  way,  and  a  lot  of 
changes  occurred  before  they  reached  Ryde.  At  the  No  Man,  Cambria  and 
Aline  were  in  front,  Lufra  just  taking  third  place  from  Egeria,  which  went 
third  again,  standing  for  Bembridge  Buoy.  The  two  schooners  were  well 
ahead  to  midday,  when  off  Dunnose  Cambria  carried  away  her  jib,  and  had 
to  lay  to,  the  Aline's  bobstay  going  just  at  the  same  time.  The  Lufra  thus 
got  a  lead,  and  Cambria  came  to  grief  again  with  the  jaws  of  her  main  gaff, 
and  was  passed  by  the  Aline.  These  mishaps  spoilt  a  great  race,  and  the 
Lufra  came  in  first.  Aline  and  Cambria  next,  the  schooners  taking  the  prizes 
by  scale  allowance.  This,  with  the  exception  of  the  postponed  Queen's  Cup, 
brought  the  Squadron's  programme  to  a  conclusion,  the  steam-yacht  race 
bet  veen  Earl  Vane  and  the  Vice-Commodore,  Marquis  of  Conyngham,  hardly 
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counting  as  ya    ting  propar.    Suffice  it,  therefore,  to  say  that  the  V.-C.  won, 
hands  down.      ; 

The  Royal  Victoria's  doings  at  Ryde  commenced  on  Tuesday,  the  i  ith, 
with  the  Town  Cup,  twice  round  the  well-known  Victoria  Course.    Nearly  a 
score  of  entries  were  received,  but  there  were  four  absentees,  the  starters 
consisting  of  the  Oimara,  Condor,  Cambria,  AHne,  Albertine  (Capt.  Phibbs), 
Fioua,  Psyche  (Mr.  A.  Congreve),  Dione,  Menai,  Egeria,  Phryne,  Marina  (Mr. 
J.  C.  Morice),  Niobe,  and  Goshawk  (Mr.  T.  Broad  wood).    There  was  a  light 
N.W.  wind  as  they  went  away  westward,  and  at  the  Nab  the  Condor  and 
Cambria  headed  the  fleet;  thence  to  Ryde  Pier  there  was  some  fine  sailing 
between  the  pair,  schooner  and  cutter  in  turn  asserting  their  supremacy,  and 
the  Oimara  drew  up.    The  latter's  topmast,  however,  went  later  in  the  day, 
putting  her  out  of  the  race ;  and  off  the  Nab  Cambria  went  in  front,  the 
Condor  carrying  away  her  balloon  jib.    After  this  nothing  particular  occurred 
to  the  leading  vessels,  and  the  Cambria  added  the  Ryde  to  the  Cowes  Town 
Cup  and  her  other  trophies.    Wednesday  was  devoted  to  pleasure  sailing, 
and  on  Thursday  there  was  a  brilliant  entry  for  the  Vice-Commodore's  Plate, 
the  gift  of  the  Marquis  of  Exeter,  course  round  the  island,  in  sea-going  trim. 
The  Condor,  Aline,  Cambria,  Egeria,  Menai,  Pantomime,  Goshawk,  Lufra, 
Shark  (Duke  of  Rutland),  Marina,  and  several  others  were  entered,  and  ten 
started  in  a  drenching  rain,  with  a  S.E.  wind.    The  lead  lay  between  the 
Condor,  Cambria,  and  Aline,  the  first-named  getting  home  first,  but  the 
schooners  took  the  prizes  by  scale  allowance,  Ahne  gaining  the  first.    On 
Saturday  the  ocean  match  to  Cherbourg  started  with  a  nice  S.E.  breeze.   The 
Aline,  Cambria,  Goshawk,  Guinevere  (Mr.  C.  Thellusson,  Commodore),  Fiona, 
Egeria,  Pantomime,  Condor,  Marina,  Maia  (Mr.  J.  P.  Ellames),  Hyacinth,  and 
several  others  had  entered,  but  the  latter,  with  the  noble  Vice-Commodore  on 
board,  started  early  for  Cherbourg,  to  insure  due  '  clocking '  of  the  arrivals. 
The  race  during  the  greater  part  of  the  distance  lay  between  Aline,  Cambria, 
and  Condor,  but  the  latter  fell  astern  nearing  the  French  coast,  and  Cambria 
appeared  the  probable  winner  until  near  Cherbourg,  when  the  wind  faUing 
light.  Aline  forged  ahead,  and  won  by  36  seconds!  after  one  of  the  closest 
ocean  matches  known.    For  the  return  voyage  two  prizes  were  offered,  Capt. 
Crosby  Lovett  giving  50/.  for  schooners  and  yawls,  and  Mr.  Ashbury  doing 
ditto  for  cutters.    The  Cambria,  AHne,  Guinevere,  and  Egeria  contested  the 
former  ;  the  Condor,  Marina,  Menai,  Fiona,  and  Dione  going  for  the  cutters* 
prize.    There  was  a  fresh  E.N.E.  wind,  and  the  fleet  had  started  about  half 
an  hour  when  the  Fiona's  mast  went  about  six  feet  above  the  deck.    The 
Guinevere  and  Menai  at  ouce  went  to  her  assistance,  the  other  vessels,  seeing 
that  everything  was  done  that  could  be  done,  continuing  the  match.    The 
Condor  took  the  cutters'  prize,  and  Cambria  had  her  revenge  on  AUne,  win- 
ning by  7  minutes,  besides  her  allowance.    This  concluded  the  regular  Isle  of 
Wight  racing,  which  has  this  season  been  above  the  average. 

Ihe  Koyal  Albert  Club,  at  Southsea,  commenced  their  regatta  on  the  19th, 
with  a  Handicap,  which  secured  sevenJ  entries.  The  Niobe  was  top  weight, 
but  the  issue  la^  between  Christabel  and  Sphinx,  the  former  winning,  after  a 
rather  tedious  aay*s  sport.  Thursday's  card  consisted  of  a  cutter  match,  in 
which  Menai  beat  Sphinx,  Mr.  Earle  thus  having  rather  bad  luck,  and  a  little 
affair  won  by  Mr.  Rosoman's  Phantom  ;  and  Friday *s  match  round  the  Isle  of 
Wight,  between  Menai,  Niobe,  and  Condor,  was  won  by  the  latter. 

The  last  act  of  the  Solent  drama  was  in  many  respects  the  most  interesting, 
the  match  ^between  the  American  clipper  Sappho  and  the  famous  English 
vessels  Oimara,  Aline,  Cambria,  and  Condor  inducing  many  to  delay  their 
departure  from  the  island.  The  conditions,  stated  as  briefly  as  possible,  were 
as  follows :  To  sail  round  Isle  of  Wight,  starting  oft'  Cowes  Castle.  If  not 
completed  in  nine  houi-s,  to  sail  again.  The  Oimara  cutter  of  i6a  tons  to  sail 
the  Sappho  (schooner  of  3iotoijs)  on  equal  terms.  No  squaresails  to  bo 
carried.  This  last  stipulation,  and  that  requiring  Mr.  Tennant  to  give  away 
considerable  tonnage,  appears  rather  cool,  but  as  ^.  Tennant  accepted  nothing 
need  bo  said  on  the  subject.    The  competitors  consisted  of  tne  American 
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Sappho  (Mr.  J.  Baldwin),  Cambria,  and  Aline,  all  three  schooners ;  and  the 
cuttisrs  Oimara  and  Condor.  There  was  a  nice  westerly  breeze,  and  during 
the  first  half-hour  the  Yankee  showed  in  front ;  but  off  Ryde,  where  Aline 
and  Condor  were  making  a  neck-and-neck  race  for  the  lead,  she  had  fallen 
third,  and  was  last  at  the  No  Man.  Rounding  the  Bembridge  buoy,  Sappho 
led  the  Oimara,  but  all  the  others  were  well  ahead  of  her,  and  near  Culver 
Cliff  she  was  last  again.  Off  Bonchurch,  Aline  led  Oimara  a  sood  mile, 
Sappho  still  further  astern  ;  and  off  Yentnor  the  stranser  carried  away  her 
jib-boom,  which  destroyed  the  international  character  of  the  match ;  as  how- 
ever much  the  American  had  shown  herself  outpaced  already,  she  was  now 
quite  out  of  the  race,  if  indeed  she  had  not  been  so  for  some  distance.  The 
remainder  of  the  sailing  was  most  interesting,  as,  after  a  variety  of  changes, 
in  which  both  rigs  in  turn  displayed  their  excellence,  the  two  British 
schooners  came  to  the  fore  off  the  Needles ;  Mr.  Ashbury's  clipper  finally 
winning,  with  allowances  to  spare,  in  6  hrs.  18  min.,  a  minutes  ahead  of  the 
Aline,  Oimara  and  Condor  neit.  The  mishap  to  the  gallant  American  was 
most  unfortunate,  but  its  effect  on  the  result  may  be  put  down  as  nt7,  as  the 
vessels  had  started  three  hours  and  a  quarter  when  it  happened,  and  she  was 
already  a  bad  last.  We  doubt  not  that  another  trial  will  be  afforded  Mr.  Bald- 
win, whose  pluck  in  challenging  the  whole  sea-board  of  England  commands 
our  admiration,  if  national  sympathies  prevent  us  from  honestly  wishing 
him  success.  In  185 1  the  famous  America  taught  us  much,  and  Americans 
cannot  but  feel  flattered,  if  we  have  so  profitea  by  the  lesson  as  to  be  now 
worthier  foemen. 

Professional  rowing  items  are  not  quite  at  zero;  as,  owing  to  the  form 
shown  by  Bandford  at  the  Thames  Regatta,  negotiations  for  the  Champion- 
ship of  the  Thames,  England,  or  something,  are  in  progress  between  him 
and  Kelley,  with  the  usual  squabble  about  time,  place,  and  title  of  the 
])roposed  match.  Whether  this  ends  in  smoke  or  work^  we  hope  to  see 
Randford  again  on  the  Thames,  which,  altogether,  is  the  best  course  iu  Eng- 
land for  the  purpose.  The  Northerners  being  generally  considered  wide- 
awake, it  does  seem  strange  that  more  was  not  done  with  their  novice, 
who,  looked  unon  in  a  match-making  light,  has  been  as  much  wasted  as 
Joe  Sadler  ana  Cook  were.  Literary  (composition  has  been  going  on  to  a 
large  extent  between  Addy  and  Taylor,  who  challenged  the  Irwell  man,  and 
now  seems  disposed  to  affect  only  the  better  part  of  valour.  A  plucky 
North-country  offer  has  been  made  by  Mr.  Wilkinson,  the  Bob  Chambers's 
old  backer,  to  row  fours,  pairs,  and  sculls,  against  any  Southern  men,  200^. 
a  side  each  match,  home  and  home,  and  toss  for  the  third.  It  will  probably 
not  be  carried  out  in  its  entirety,  but  is  a  grand  idea.  A  still '  taller '  chal- 
lenge is  that  of  the  Yankee  four,  the  Brothers  Wai-d,  of  New  York,  who 
offer  to  row  for  5,000  dollars  a  side,  give  or  take  a  thousand  for  expenses. 
They  carry  no  coxswain,  and  let  their  opponents  do  as  they  like.  This  offer 
has  been  somewhat  hastily  taken  up  by  a  Mr.  Price,  of  the  II  umber  R.  C, 
now  in  New  York,  who  accepted  on  behalf  of  a  Humber  crew,  doubtless  the 
Skelton  brothers,  who  are  good  men  iu  heavy  boats,  but  scarcely  specimens 
of  England's  champion  four.  Mr.  Price  promises  200^.  towards  the  stakes ; 
but  we  don't  see  where  the  balance  is  to  come  from,  unless  the  Humber 
quartette  do  a  good  trial  with  known  men  here  first,  which  they  have  an 
opportunity  of  attempting  at  once,  as  the  Newcastle  crew  were  on  to  them 
with  a  challenge  directly  they  heard  of  the  affair. 

The  promised  resuscitation  of  the  Thames  National  took  place  under  most 
favourable  auspices,  and,  though  the  London  river  was  rather  poorly  repre- 
sented, produced  some  splendid  racing.  We  need  not  descant  upon  the 
various  causes  which,  from  the  time  of  Tidbury  and  H.  0.  Smith,  have  con- 
tributed to  the  success  and  failure  of  the  old-established  affair  that,  under 
sundry  titles,  has  brought  out  some  most  famous  oarsmen — amongst  othci's, 
the  late  Bob  Chambers — but  may  briefly  note  that  when,  early  this  season, 
the  revival  was  announced,  it  was  hoped,  rather  than  expected,  that  it  would 
succeed.  Thanks,  however,  to  the  energy  of  the  executive,  which  included  the 


258  YACHTING  AND  ROWING.  [September, 

captains  of  the  principal  clubs  in  London  and  at  the  Universities,  all  obstacles 
were  surmounted,  and  there  is  every  prospect  of  even  a  better  display  next 
year.  The  fours  were  but  poorly  honoured,  Newcastle  beinc;  opposed  by  a 
London  team  of  very  '  dark '  complexion,  Eilsby  being  the  only  known  name 
amongst  them.  These,  however,  would  have  made  a  good  tussle  for  some 
distance — as  they  started  very  fast,  and  took  a  lead — had  they  been  decently 
steered;  but  after  a  hundred  yards  they  were  zig-zagged  all  over  the  course 
in  a  style  fortunately  seldom  seen,  imless  at  Kew  or  Hampton  on  the 
Sabbath,  and  the  Northerners  won  anyhow.  The  final  of  the  pairs,  down 
from  Chiswick,  however,  atoned  for  much,  being,  from  start  to  finish,  one  of 
the  most  exciting  races  on  record.  Thompson  and  Chambers,  who  were  hot 
favourites— 6  to  4  and  2  to  1  being  laid  on  them — had  the  Middlesex  side, 
which,  from  the  state  of  the  wind,  and  its  being  very  rough  in  the  centre, 
was  a  great  advantage ;  next  came  Sadler  and  Hammerton,  Cook  and  Kelley, 
and  Scott  and  Taylor.  The  favourites  got  off  neatly,  and  in  the  smooth 
water  rowed  at  a  great  pace  ;  but  Kelley,  coming  down  the  middle,  was  up  to 
them  at  the  Doves,  SacUer  and  Taylor  slightly  astern.  A  slight  foul  occurred 
between  Thompson  and  Sadler  off  the  bottom  of  the  Ait,  but  did  not  affect 
the  result  at  all.  A  grand  race  with  all  four  to  the  bridge,  where  Kelley  led 
bv  a  length,  the  favourites  having  to  sheer  towards  the  centre,  to  go  through 
the  wide  arch,  according  to  the  conditions.  Nearing  the  Soap  Works, 
Thompson  drew  on  Kelley,  but  never  got  up,  and  the  Putney  man  going 
away  again,  led  by  a  length  and  a  half  at  the  Crab  Tree,  where  these  were  in 
mid-stream,  Taylor  on  the  Middlesex  side  drawing  up,  but  so  wide  that  he 
was  not  noticed  until  near  Hose  Bank,  where  all  sheered  over  to  Middlesex, 
and  Taylor  was  seen  level  with  Kelley,  Thompson  astern,  and  Sadler  last. 
Now  came  the  struggle  between  the  leaders,  though  it  was  soon  evident  that 
the  Tvne  men  must  win,  as  Kelley's  bow  could  not  hold  him,  and  at  Sim- 
mons s,  putting  on  a  spurt,  he  sent  his  boat  quite  out  of  her  course.  Below 
the  dummy,  however,  Taylor  nearly  fouled  a  barge,  and  for  a  moment  Kelley 
looked  like  winning;  but  the  Tynesiders  were  at  work  again,  and  wun  at  the 
Aqueduct  by  a  length  from  Kelley,  Thompson  close  up.  Sadler  was  fouled 
by  a  boat,  and  did  not  persevere.  The  winners  were  splendidly  together, 
though  it  was  no  secret  they  expected  Thompson  to  win ;  but  had  Kelley 
been  well  supported  to  the  finish,  we  think  he  would  have  disposed  of  the 
lot.  The  Sculls,  rowed  from  Putney  to  Mortlake,  brought  out  a  clinker  in 
J.  Bandford,  of  Newcastle.  The  trials  were  virtually  walks  over,  Percy  and 
Kelley  paddling  to  qualify  for  the  final,  and  Pandford  and  Sadler  doing  little 
more  after  a  mile,  their  opponents  being  Eagers  and  Cook.  For  the  final, 
Kelley  did  not  start,  and  a  good  race  was  being  rowed  between  Sadler  and 
Bandford,  when  the  former  fouled,  a  barge  and  capsized,  Percy  thus  getting 
second  money,  and  Sadler  afterwards  following  to  take  third  prize.  The  Coat 
and  Badge  Kace,  down  from  Chiswick,  fell  to  young  Biffen,  who  was  much 
fancied,  and  displayed  more  judgment  and  watermanship  than  all  the  rest 
put  together,  though  living,  as  it  were,  on  the  premises,  this  is  not  wonderful. 
Altogether  the  Biegatta  showed  some  fine  sport,  and  we  trust  will  be 
repeated  next  year. 

Barnes  Begatta  was  rather  deficient  in  quantity  of  sp|ort,  though  its  quality 
was  of  the  best,  and  appeared  to  give  unbounded  satisfaction  to  the  ladies, 
who  showed  in  great  numbers,  and  costumes  more  bewitching  than  usual 
The  Challenge  Cup  was  virtuaJly  a  walk-over  for  the  crack  London  team, 
though  another  four  out  of  the  Henley  Eight  came  to  the  post  to  *  make  a 
'  race,'  and  the  crews  kidded  so  artisticaUy  that  the  bulk  of  the  spectators 
thought  it  the  most  exciting  struggle  ever  seen,  as  a  bare  half-length  se- 
parated them  throughout.  In  the  Pairs,  Long  and  Stout  were  unopposed,  but 
save  a  specimen  of  their  quality  by  disposing  of  the  winnins  junior  fours  in 
fine  style.  The  Sculls  left  Bvan  and  Long  tor  the  final,  and  was  a  good  race 
down  almost  to  the  bridge,  where  Long  was  two  lengths  away ;  but  here  two 
maniacs  in  a  tub  stopped  him  dead,  and  had  Byan  looked  round  at  this  critical 
moment  he  must  have  escaped  the  collision  and  gone  well  ahead ;  as  it  was 
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he  followed  his  leader,  who  was  first  awaj,  and  won.  The  Junior  Sculls  were 
aa  easy  job  for  Gulsiou,  whose  best  opponent  was  Finch,  of  Kingston ;  so 
altogether  the  L.RC.  had  a  rosy  time  of  it.  The  Junior  Fours  lay  between 
OsciliatorB  and  North  London,  but  the  former  having  the  station,  made  the 
most  of  it,  and  being  cleverly  steered  inside  a  barge^  won  very  easily ; 
so  if  the  Wobblers  can  depend  upon  similar  judgment  whenever  occasion 
requires  it,  they  need  not  go  all  the  way  to  Putney  for  their  ballast.  The 
Gigs  were  a  mere  paddle  for  the  West  London  men,  who  are  capable  of  better 
things,  and  the  Scratches,  owing  to  the  absence  of  fouling,  were  less  enter- 
taining than  usual.  Strange  to  say,  the  weather  was  fine,  and  as  the  manage- 
ment nere  lies  with  men  who  really  know  what  they  are  about,  the  day*8 
proceedings  were  decidedly  successful,  though  one  of  the  steamboat  captains 
seemed  to  think  more  of  the  sale  of  his  fiery  Marsala  and  tepid  beer  than  the 
comfort  of  his  passengers. 

Tewkesbury  Hegatta,  which  since  1863  has  held  a  more  than  respectable 
place  among  provincial  gatherings,  was  this  year  a  comparative  failure,  which 
is  to  be  regretted,  as  of  late  yeara  some  good  crews  have  competed  there, 
amongst  others  the  West  London,  Ariel,  Kingstou,  and  Oscillators;  and 
Woodg^te,  Cecil,  aud  Willan  have  been  among  the  pair  and  scuUiug  entries. 
The  principal  prize  is  a  Challenge  Cup  for  fours,  to  wnich  the  Committee  have 
attached  a  condition  that  a  certain  number  of  boats  must  enter,  or  '  no  race.' 
This  season  the  London  men,  unaware  of  these  special  clauses  (which,  how- 
ever much  they  may  obtain  in  the  provinces,  are  not  honoured  at  the  centres 
of  rowing),  entered  for  fours,  pairs,  and  sculls,  but  were  informed  by  the 
secretary  that,  owing  to  insufficient  entries,  there  would  be  no  race  for  the 
Challenge  Cup,  and  therefore  withdrew  all  their  entries.  Now,  with  all 
respect  for  the  committee,  who  may  be  charitably  supposed  to  know  their  own 
business,  this  appears  to  us  very  mistaken  policy.  The  principal  prize  is  a 
Challenge,  which,  if  words  mean  anything,  signifies  that  it  is  to  be  claimed 
by  some  one  who  challenges  all  comers  for  its  possession  for  a  term,  and  if 
no  one  accepts  the  invitation,  surely  the  first  claimant  is  entitled  to  it. 
With  regard  to  the  presentation  prizes,  which  in  this  instance  accompany 
the  big  pot,  if  the  crew  be  so  almighty  good  that  no  one  will  come  against 
them,  why  are  they  not  to  walk  over  for  the  prizes  as  at  Barnes  and  the 
MetropoUtan,  and  as  dozens  of  crews  who  in  their  day  swept  the  board  have 
done  before  them  ?  It  is  quite  self-denial  enough  to  keep  together  through- 
out the  season,  without  finding,  just  as  you  start  for  a  long  journey,  that^ 
owing  to'  some  bye-law,  you  are  not  allowed  to  row.  If  a  regatta  committee 
wish  to  confine  their  favours  to  local  or  mediocre  talent,  let  them  issue  a 
yeai'ly  list  of  men  they  think  too  good  for  their  waters ;  but  in  that  case  they 
necessarily  forfeit  their  position  in  the  scale  of  aquatic  meetings,  and  must 
not  give  the  high-sounding  title  of  Diddliugton  Challenge  Cup  to  a  trophy 
which  is  to  be  contended  for  only  upon  certain  conditions. 
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The  Invoice. — August  Amusements. 

AUGUST,  the  month  devoted  to  the  destruction  of  grouse  and  deer,  aud 
sacred  to  regattas,  yearling  sales,  Homburg  and  Baden  Baden,  has  passed  away, 
and  left  behind  it  few  sensational  packages  for  conveyance  in  our  little  vehicle, 
which  we  are  glad  to  find  receives  so  much  patronage  at  the  hands  of 
Sportsmen,  although  we  are  fain  to  confess  some  few  mistakes  have  lately  crept 
into  the  packing  up,  which  have  caused  us  no  email  annoyance,  although  they 
have  not  been  created  by  ourselves.  To  keep  up  our  own  edition  of  the 
Racing  Calendar,  we  must  hark  back  to  Goodwood,  although  it  took  place  on 
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the  confines,  or  rather  the  extreme  end  of  last  month,  when,  froni  deference 
to  the  printer's  interests — far  more  extgeante  than  most  of  our  subscribers  would 
imagine — we  were  compelled  to  postpone  our  reminiscences.     But  we  trust 
they  will  not  suffer  by  the  delay  that  has  thereby  ensued.    Glorious  Goodwood, 
as  it  is  termed  in  the  Newspaper  Posters,  who  first,  if  we  recollect  rightly,  took 
the  idea  from  the  <  Sunday  Times '  in  the  days  of  Leman  Rede,  Charles  Feist, 
and  Kemble  Chapman,  the  latter  of  whom  in  his  dress  used  to  imitate  the  late 
Marquis  of  Queensberry,  was  but  a  mild  edition  of  what  we  recollect  in  days 
of  yore,  when  Lord  George  Bentinck's  <  sheeted  regiments  *  used  to  parade 
the  course,  and  he  himself  act  the  part  of  Mr.  McGeorge  with  a  power  which 
no  subsequent  Staner  has  ever  yet  attained,  or  is  likely  to  acquire.     For  his 
authority  was  very  great,  and  he  was  not  slow  to  exhibit  it ;  and  jockeys  knew 
they  might  as  well  appeal  to  the  King  of  Hades  as  for  a  remission  of  a  sentence 
once  passed  by  his  Lordship.     The  attendance,  except  on  the  Cup,  was  hardly 
equal  to  the  occasion,  although  there  were  the  Coaches  from  Bognor,  the 
Military  from  Portsmouth,  and  the  Ring  from  Brighton,  Petworth,  and  Chi- 
chester.    As  for  the  Listmen,  they  were  considerately  located  where  their 
operations  could  not  injure  the  ears  of  the  general  company.     And,  really,  if 
proprietors  of  other  racecourses  adopted  the  same  measures,  they  would  im- 
measurably add  to  the  comfort  of  those  who  look  upon  racing  as  a  pleasure 
and  not  a  money-getting  pursuit.     The  Craven  Stakes,  although  only  contested 
by  a  four-horse  team,  yet  each  of  them  had  taken  high  honours,  and  it  was 
quite  a  head-and-head  examination  race ;  but  at  the  last  Mr.  Clark  gave  the 
preference  to  Chamwood,  one  of  the  speediest  horses  that  Lord  Stamford  has 
had  for  some  time.     Mr.  Savile  had  equal  difRcuIty  in  getting  hold  of  the 
Gratwicke,  which  we  arc  glad  to  see  perpetuated  on  the  cards,  as  there  never 
was  a  stronger  supporter  of  Goodwood  than  the  old  Squire,  after  whom  it  is 
named.     Then  we  had  an  equally  tight  encounter  for  the  Lavant,  which  the 
Duke  of  Beaufort  thought  fit,  by  dint  of  a  display  of  Cannon,  to  take  away 
from  Heather  Bell  and  Badsworth,  with  which  Woolwich  and  Shoeburyness 
would  have  been  delighted.     The  Stewards'  Cup  was  a  most  Vexing  affair  to 
those  who  were  not  in  it,  and  had  been  taking  Mercury  freely;   but  Sir 
Frederick  Johnstone's  Butler  knew  how  to  handle  a  Stewards'  Cup  as  well  as 
if  he  had  been  in  the  family  for  years ;  and  although  it  carried  sovereigns 
enough  to  pay  a  South  Western  railway  dividend,  he  managed  to  hand  it  to 
his  employer  in  becoming  style.     Mr.  Merry  then  had  a  nice  slice  of  Ham 
given  him  by  Belladrum,  who  increased  the  number  of  his  Derby  friends  by 
the  style  in  which  he  won  his  engagement ;  but  as  the  honourable  member 
for  Falkirk  Burghs  is  a  taker,  and  not  a  layer  of  odds,  he  did  not  hurt  the 
Ring  so  much  as  some  of  the  Plunging  divisions  who  got  home  on  him.     The 
Annesley  Stakes  one  would  have  thought  was  scarcely  worth  the  attention  of 
Blinkhoolie,  with  his  Cup  engagement  staring  him  in  the  face ;  but  Mr.  Chaplin 
thought,  as  he  would  have  to  gallop  during  the  day,  he  might  as  well  gallop  for 
a  <  monkey '  as  for  exercise.     But  although  he  won  any  distance,  he  hurt 
himself  in  the  race,  and  Mr.  Chaplin  taking  the  Admiral  to  see  him  in  his 
box  the  following  afternoon,  by  his  advice  used  the  pen  to  him  for  the  Cup, 
much  to  the  annoyance  of  those  who  on  the  previous  afternoon  had  entered  his 
name  very  freely  in  The  Comptroller's  book.    But  there  was  no  help  for  it,  and 
at  last  the  disappointed  victims  came  to  the  conviction  that  they  must  grin  and 
bear  it.     On  Wednesday,  in  the  Post  Sweepstakes,  Mr.  Chaplin  showed  us 
St.  Ronan  was  Well,  and  the  Waverley  Novel  of  that  name  was  greedily  picked 
up  at  level  money,  which  was  all  the  vendors  demanded.     The  Goodwood 
Stakes  was  fought  out  by  a  very  bad  field  of  horses,  as  subsequent  events  have 
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since  proved  to  us.  All  Tupgill  stuck  to  Tabouret  unflinchingly,  and  the 
disciples  of  Wadlow  swore  by  Kidderminster.  The  followers  of  Scott  were 
all  Spies,  but  few  liked  to  play  with  Mr.  Parr  a  game  of  Ecarte.  One  would 
have  imagined  that  Drewitt  had  been  changed  into  a  choir-master,  for  he  and 
his  lads,  who  should  have  worn  smock-frocks  over  their  ordinary  attire,  were 
singing  nothing  but  Chorals  before  the  race.  Gomera  was  lame  before  starting, 
and  Kidderminster  looked  as  brilliant  as  Axminster,  although  it  was  not  on 
the  carpet  for  him  to  win.  The  race  was  run  at  a  fair  pace,  and  in  the  end 
Tabouret  won  cleverly  5  Ilium  defeating  Mr.  Cockin's  calculations  by  being 
placed  second,  and  beating  Kidderminster  a  long  way,  while  The  Spy  secured 
the  barren  honours  of  a  place — to  use  the  proverbial  phraseology  of  the 
reporters  of  the  present  day.  We  should  state  also  that  Cannon  Ball,  from 
whom  so  much  had  been  anticipated  by  some  people,  turned  out  to  be  <  a  spent 
'  ball '  long  before  it  should  have  reached  its  destination,  and  Gomera  broke 
down.  In  the  evening  the  event  was  duly  celebrated  by  the  consumption  of 
all  the  champagne  to  be  had  in  the  neighbourhood  where  Tabouret  was  located, 
so  much  so,  that  Speculum's  victory  the  following  day  was  a  dry  one,  much  to 
the  disappointment  of  his  jovial  trainer.  The  Cup  day  was  one  of  the  most 
crowded  and  brilliant  ever  seen  on  a  racecourse,  and  the  weather  proved  equal 
,  to  the  occasion.  As  for  the  toilettes,  it  is  impossible  to  describe  them,  unless 
we  had  served  seven  years  at  a  Bond  Street  milliner's,  which  it  is  needless  to 
say  we  have  not  done.  Nothing  could  have  been  prettier  than  the  groups 
scattered  about  on  the  benches,  and  on  the  banks  under  the  trees,  and  every 
colour  of  the  rainbow  was  depicted  on  fair  forms  in  satin,  silk,  and  muslin. 
And  amidst  the  representatives  of  all  nations,  England  may  be  truly  said  to 
have  held  her  own  firmly.  And  if  Mr.  Justice  Paris  had  come  over  by  the 
London,  Chatham,  and  Dover  Railway  to  decide  the  apple  question,  we 
venture  to  assert  that  it  would  have  been  any  odds  on  Britannia,  and  Billy 
NichoU  even  would  not  have  taken  twenty  hundred  to  one  about  any  other 
nation.  But  while  charming  and  picturesque  as  were  the  tableaux  vivans,  and 
which  could  only  be  appreciated  by  those  who  saw  them,  we  regret  to  say 
there  were  some  objectionable  persons  within  the  inclosure,  whose  room  was 
preferable  to  their  company.  Hitherto  the  Lawn  of  Goodwood  has  been 
regarded  as  terra  incognita  to  the  Demi-monde,  and  the  Heroines  of  the 
Alhambra  and  Cremome  have  not  dared  to  intrude  upon  the  domain  of  the 
Duke  of  Richmond.  But  now  matters  are  changed,  and  for  the  first  time 
within  our  recollection  *  the  Daughters  of  Sin '  forced  the  magic  circle  of 
fashion  and  obtruded  themselves  on  the  Heir  to  the  Throne  and  the  Duke  of 
Edinburgh  in  a  manner  which  cannot  be  too  strongly  condemned.  Hitherto  the 
Royal  Princes  have  been  allowed  to  perambulate  on  racecourses  without 
molestation  or  annoyances  of  any  kind,  and  they  have  mingled  with  those  who 
have  the  honour  of  their  acquaintance  aS'  become  English  Noblemen  and 
Gentlemen.  But  on  this  occasion  they  were  surrounded  and  mobbed,  and 
stared  at,  as  if  they  had  been  wild  beasts  recently  captured ;  and  at  last  they 
were  compelled  to  leave  their  friends  and  take  refuge  in  the  Duke  of 
Richmond's  portion  of  the  Grand  Stand,  where  he  could  maintain  a  determined 
resistance  to  the  attacks  of  the  syrens  in  question.  From  the  sensation  the 
affair  created,  we  do  not  anticipate  it  will  occur  again,  otherwise  the  cause  of 
the  annoyance  to  royalty  will  find  that  Captain  '  Valentine  '  has  changed  his 
name  to  Orson,  and  has  acted  as  becomes  the  character  of  the  latter  historical 
personage.  The  proceedings  on  the  Cup  Day  commenced  by  The  Spy 
proving  himself  superior  in  speed  to  Vale  Royal  over  the  latter's  favourite 
distance,  a  mile ;  but  the  result,  we  think,  is  more  to  be  attributed  to  Bumby's 
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physical  disaster,  than  the  quality  of  The  Spy,  who,  however,  was  trained  to 
perfection.  After  he  had  done  this,  another  httle  job  was  set  The  Spy,  which 
was  to  gallop  over  Banditto  and  Sunstroke  for  a  Bentinck  Memorial,  which  he 
also  accomplished  to  the  satisfaction  of  his  backers.  Belladrum's  second 
appearance  was  in  the  Molecombe,  in  which  he  disposed  of  those  who  were 
sent  to  take  his  measure  in  good  style,  and  we  do  not  imagine  his  inventory 
was  yet  obtained.  The  Goodwood  Cup  had  but  five  runners,  but  strange  to 
say  the  winner  of  the  City  and  Suburban,  the  Metropolitan,  the  Goodwood 
Stakes  and  Cesarewitch  were  among  them,  so  what  was  deficient  in  quantity 
was  made  up  for  in  quality.  The  result  of  the  race  proved  that  Julius,  like 
Lady  Elizabeth,  had  not  got  over  their  great  Match,  for  although  the  noble 
owner  of  Clumber  declared  to  win  with  him,  he  could  not  do  so,  and  the 
City  and  Sub.  winner  beat  the  Metropolitan  over  a  longer  course  than  that 
on  which  the  latter  gained  his  chief  honours,  which  was  rather  a  strange 
circumstance,  and  worthy  of  record.  Tabouret,  who  by  many  was  deemed  to 
have  been  a  <  safe  un,'  was  a  good  third,  and  if  he  had  not  slipped  on  his  head 
going  round  the  bend,  he  would  very  nearly  have  carried  out  Mr.  Johnstone's 
wishes,  and  won  both  the  great  events  off  the  reel.  The  encounter  between 
Belladrum  and  Ryshworth  was  watched  with  almost  as  much  interest  as  the 
Cup  itself;  but  when  it  was  felt  that  Ryshworth  would  have  to  make  his  own 
running,  the  disadvantage  to  him  was  so  obvious,  that  odds  were  laid  on 
Belladrum,  who  waited  quietly  on  him,  and  beat  him  very  easily  by  half  a 
length.  On  the  last  day  Lord  Stamford  managed  to  secure  the  Chesterfield 
Cup,  through  the  agency  of  Charnwood,  although  Wells  did  all  in  his  power 
to  transfer  it  to  Cannon  xieath  with  The  Palmer.  The  Nursery  Stakes  brought 
together  plenty  of  competitors,  and  was  looked  upon  as  a  real  good  thing  for 
the  Dryad,  but  she  almost  set  her  friends  weeping  by  being  snapped  out  of  the 
race  by  Jeffrey,  with  whom  Mr.  Chaplin  has  been  sweeping  out  all  the 
Nurserys  of  the  South.  And  so  unfortunate  has  Mr.  Morgan  been  with  her 
since,  diat  we  hear  he  is  going  on  *  the  retired  list '  at  the  end  of  the  season, 
so  the  Turf  will  lose  another  of  its  most  straightforward  supporters.  A 
Sweepstakes,  in  which  Pearlfeather  came  to  the  rescue  of  the  Plungers,  and 
very  nearly  saved  them  from  their  week's  extravagance,  and  a  race  in  which 
Wroughton  beat  D'Estoumel,  who  came  back  to  scale  a  cripple,  wound  up  a 
very  fair  specimen  of  a  Goodwood  Meeting. 

Brighton,  which  is  the  Supplement  to  Goodwood,  and  which  makes  up  the 
second  portion  of  the  Sussex  Fortnight,  exhibited  all  its  usual  features,  which 
have  been  dwelt  upon  so  often  in  these  pages  that  we  are  sure  we  need  not 
reproduce  them.  Suffice  it  to  say,  the  bookmakers  fled  to  it,  like  the  Israelites 
to  the  chosen  city ;  that  a  few  fashionables  at  the  Grand  Hotel  and  at  the 
Bedford  graced  the  Course  each  day,  and  the  Penitentiaries  and  Reformatories 
of  Sussex  had  ample  scope  for  the  labours  of  their  missionaries.  The  first  day 
was  the  most  miserable  known  in  this  year's  Racing  Calendar,  and  '  shunters ' 
had  extraordinary  facilities  afforded  them  for  doing  a  good  stroke  of  business, 
and  many  availed  themselves  of  the  opportunity.  The  old  Admiral,  however, 
kept  his  weather-eye  open  for  skulkers;  but  although  he  thought  he  had 
detected  something  wrong  about  King  Richard,  he  afterwards  admitted  to  his 
owner  he  was  wrong  in  his  impression,  which  we  believe  to  be  true,  although 
at  the  time  a  contrary  idea  at  nrst  prevailed.  The  Brighton  Stakes  gave  us  a 
good  fight  between  Thorndyke  and  Blueskin,  and  the  result  proved  that 
Mr.  Brayley,  who  backed  the  son  of  Thormanby  to  win  him  four  thousand 
pounds,  was  right  in  his  conclusions  as  to  his  colt,  who  unfortunately  went  the 
way  of  all  flesh  a  few  days  afterwards.     The  Brighton  Cup  went  in  the  same 
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direction  as  the  Goodwood  one,  but  the  issue  was  far  more  decisive.  The 
third  day  was  devoted  to  the  gentlemen,  who  had  a  regular  field-day  to  them- 
selves ;  but  the  events  that  were  decided  hardly  require  recapitulation.  We  may 
remark  that  the  shaking  of  the  pier  at  the  commencement  of  the  week  plunged 
several  bookmakers  into  the  greatest  consternation  and  alarm,  as  it  brought 
before  them  the  shadows  of  the  '  Corpses '  they  had  laid  against,  but  in  the  end 
they  quickly  recovered  their  equanimity,  and  longed  to  be  supplied  with  dead 
uns  as  eagerly  as  any  resurrectionist  of  olden  times,  Lewes  was  a  Meeting  of 
a  very  superior  class,  and  was  never  more  successful  than  on  the  present  occa- 
sion, when  fine  weather,  fine  people,  and  fine  sport  all  contributed  to  a  couple 
of  very  pleasant  afternoons'  amusement. 

The  progress  made  by  the  Verrall  family  since  they  have  started  in  the 
Clerk  of  the  Course  line  of  business  is  something  wonderful,  and  their  dynasty 
may  be  said  to  be  firmly  established  throughout  the  South  Western  district. 
Knavesmire  was  our  next  fixture,  where  plating  is  eschewed,  and  the  high- 

.  mettled  racer  adored  and  worshipped  with  almost  Eastern  reverence.  The 
contrast  between  a  Yorkshire  and  a  Surrey  crowd  on  a  race  day  is  very 
striking,  and  it  always  comes  out  strongly  at  York.  In  the  metropolitan  dis- 
tricts the  million  seem  to  regard  the  occasion  as  a  holiday  one,  to  be  embraced 
for  the  perpetration  of  sundry  larks  and  jokes.  But  in  the  north  it  is  looked 
upon  in  a  far  more  serious  light ;  for  as  the  mothers  are  said  to  hear  their  child- 
ren repei^t  the  contents  of  the  « Guide  to  the  Turf,'  as  they  would  their  cate- 
chism, so  Young  Yorkshire  look  for  the  arrival  of  the  day,  like  a  corporation 
beadle  does  for  the  coming  of  the  judges  at  assize  time,  when  all  his  doubts  of 
coming  causes  will  be  settled,  and  his  friends  either  worsted  or  triumphant. 
Not  only  does  the  enthusiasm  for  racing  extend  to  the  upper  ranks  of  society, 
but  extends  to  the  very  lowest ;  the  sixpenny  places  in  die  Red  Stand,  which 
is  at  the  back  of  the  Grand  Stand,  being  as  crowded  as  the  Stewards'  com- 
partment, and  betting  carried  on  in  shillings  just  as  eagerly  as  in  the  other  place 
in  hundreds.  Then  the  Listmen  with  their  gigantic  telescopic  umbrellas  and 
belts  like  those  worn  by  the  ratcatchers  of  ancient  times,  are  always  in  immense 
force  at  York ;  and  we  must  say  their  language  and  behaviour  does  not  augur 
well  for  the  tone  of  the  English  Betting  Ring,  when  they  are  admitted  within 
its  magic  pre^in^ ts.  One  of  the  most  curious  sights  in  the  weighing-room  was 
a  youth,  whose  enthusiastic  love  for  the  race-horse  was  testified  by  his  wearing 
a  shirt  literally  covered  with  a  mounted  Derby  or  St.  Leger  winner,  so  that  he 
must  have  had  him  constantly  in  his  mind,  particularly  as  he  wore  it  through- 
out the  week.    Vespasian,  who  with  Knight  of  the  Oarter  usually  divides  the 

^honour  of  opening  the  commission  at  most  race  assizes,  was  the  first  horse  we 
saw  stripped,  and,  with  Custance  on  his  back,  he  made  as  perfect  a  picture  as 
even  the  ancient  Herring  could  have  desired  to  paint.  Sundry  walks  over 
enabled  late  comers  to  refresh  the  inward  man  ;  so  everybody  was  ready  for 
the  Yorkshire  Oaks  when  it  was  put  upon  the  telegraph.  But  it  was  a  mode- 
rate affair  after  all,  and  would  have  been  very  little  better  than  a  walk  over,  if 
Chaloner  had  not  amused  the  company  with  a  show  of  a  race  with  Mysotis, 
whom  he  permitted  on  sufferance  to  get  within  a  neck  of  Leonie.  The  Con- 
vivial was  a  more  sporting  affair,  as  Ladas  had  brought  a  certificate  of  good 
character  from  Stockton,  where  he  had  earned  an  imposition  of  seven  pounds, 
and  folks  were  curious  to  see  whether  it  would  hurt  him  in  this  company.  But 
he  took  no  more  notice  of  it  than  a  duck  would  do  of  a  drop  of  rain,  and  won 
so  easy,  that  John  Day,  after  looking  him  over,  took  1000  to  80  about  him 
for  next  year's  Derby ;  and  if  Minaret  is  any  guide  to  go  by,  Ladas  must  be  a 
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better  horse  than  Belbdrum,  for  he  beat  her  far  more  easily  than  Mr.  Merry's 
horse  did.  In  appearance,  he  looks  as  if  he  could  both  go  fast  as  well  as  suy  ; 
but  the  great  Veterinarians  who  were  present  showed  cause  against  his  hocks, 
and  had  their  rule  made  absolute.  Still  Ladas  is  a  very  useful  stamp  of  animal, 
and  will  be  busy  in  any  company  in  which  he  may  be  engaged.  The  Great 
Northern  Biennial  was  a  rery  interesting  af&ir,  in  more  ways  than  one ;  for,  in 
the  first  place,  it  showed  John  Scott  had  not  yet  retired  into  the  ranks  of  old 
women,  merely  because  Mr.  Bowes  was  faithful  among  the  faithless,  and  had 
not  had  lately  a  West  Australian  or  a  Daniel  O'Rourke ;  and,  secondly,  be- 
cause we  got  what  promised  to  be  a  good  second  favourite  for  the  St.  Leger. 
Blueskin  was,  of  course,  all  the  rage  with  the  Southern  dif  ision,  but  the  York- 
shiremen,  when  they  heard  that  John  was  sweet  upon  his  Viscount — whom  he 
liked  next  to  Viscount  Falmouth — stuck  to  him  and  Fordham.  A  finer 
struggle  never  was  seen  on  Knavesmire,  and  when  the  round  figure  appeared  on 
the  board,  signifying  that  Judge  Johnson  could  not  separate  the  pair,  the  joy  of 
the  Tykes  was  unbounded,  and  in  their  mind's  eye  they  saw  him  already  the 
winner  of  the  St.  Leger.  The  afternoon's  sport  concluded  by  Mr.  Cartwright'a 
taking  some  Burgundy  in  company  with  Wroughton,  Sir  Olirer,  and  Captain 
Machell.  And  so  ended  the  first  day  of  York  August,  which  proved  a  real 
good  benefit  to  the  hotel-keepers  and  laundresses  of  York  ;  fi>r  it  rained  as  un- 
ceasingly as  it  was  supposed  to  have  done  in  the  early  portion  of  the  Deluge. 
The  £bor  Day  was  quite  a  contrast  to  the  preceding  one,  the  wind  having 
gone  down,  and  the  sun,  who  it  had  been  supposed  had  left  for  the  season, 
without  leaving  his  address  behind  him,  suddenly  reappeared  in  all  his  original 
force  and  splendour.  Great-coats  were  thrown  off,  and  umbrellas  dispensed 
with,  and  luncheons  served  up  on  the  roofs  of  the  coaches  opposite  the  Stand, 
and  everybody  saw  a  pleasant  day's  sport  was  .before  us.  The  Reporters'  Stand 
resembled  the  interior  of  an  Islington  Academy,  from  the  numberof  its  tenants, 
which  embraced  the  elderly  gentleman  who  reported  Hiero's  match  in  Sicily 
widi  his  chariots,  and  who  stood  a  sovereign  with  that  monarch  at  his  best 
price,  down  to  the  youngest  neophyte  in  his  profession.  Therefore,  if  the  public 
are  not  at  the  present  time  sufficiently  educated  in  racing  matters,  they  are  never 
likely  to  be  so ;  for  we  see  the  metropolitan  betting  is  now  quoted  almost 
hourly.  What  was  to  win  the  £bor  ?  was  the  general  cry,  and  never  were 
opinions  on  a  great  race  so  diversified.  Although  Tabouret  had  a  host  of 
friends,  there  was  a  kind  of  under-current  for  Mandrake,  which  made  the 
backers  of  the  Goodwood  Stakes  winner  somewhat  ill  at  ease.  Then  a  kind 
of  furore  sprung  up  in  favour  of  Fervacques,  who  was  stated  to  have  come  back 
to  his  old  form.  The  Spy  was  by  no  means  popular,  because  he  went  very 
queerly  in  the  morning  at  exercise,  and  because  all  the  world  and  his  wife  were 
aware  that  Butler,  who  was  going  to  ride  him,  was  as  weak  as  two-pennyworth 
of  gin,  having  caught  cold  when  wasting,  and  having  been  travelling  over  Eng- 
land and  France  when  he  ought  to  have  been  resting  in  his  bed.  We  mention 
this  circumstance  because  reports  were  in  circulation  that  he  was  suffering  from 
a  juvenile  indiscretion,  while  his  surgeon  gives  him  out  to  be  as  white  as  ivory, 
and  sound  as  an  acorn  in  Windsor  Forest.  As  it  was  he  could  scarcely  sit 
on  his  horse,  who  ran,  as  everybody  expected,  nowhere — for  he  is  an  animal 
that  requires  an  infinity  of  riding,  and  Butler  could  do  no  more  with  him  than 
little  Chisholm  if  he  had  been  put  upon  him  in  ancient  days  when  he  flourished 
at  Newmarket.  Godding,  who  reported  Butler  to  be  well,  also  came  in  for 
his  share  of  blame,  which  he  need  not  be  surprised  at,  for  it  is  not  everybody 
who,  like  him,  can  go  quietly  to  a  dentist  and  have  fourteen  teeth  taken  out  at 
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one  sitting,  merely  because  tbey  gave  him  some  annoyance !  For  our  own 
parts  we  believe  The  Spy  never  quite  recovered  from  his  Stockton  gallop  with 
The  Sawyer,  and  that  he  went  a  little  sore  in  consequence  of  it.  Lord  Pal- 
merston  enjoyed  a  temporary  share  of  popularity  the  previous  night,  but  it  was 
not  so  lasting  as  that  of  his  illustrious  namesake.  Fairwind,  it  was  said,  would 
blow  into  harbour  at  one  period  of  the  morning,  but  as  the  hour  of  starting 
drew  near  it  was  changed  into  a  Foulwind,  although  Mr.  Parker  and  his  Special 
Commissioner,  Mr.  Armstrong,  were  perfectly  ignorant  of  the  cause.  By  some 
it  was  understood  he  was  not  going  to  <  spin,'  and  Piatt  stated  to  be  a  chalk 
jockey  with  a  special  mission  for  pulling.  This  was  quite  a  mistake,  as  John 
Osborne  has  not  in  his  stable  a  steadier  or  more  reliable  lad.  However,  *  dead 
*  as  a  herring '  was  the  general  verdict,  when  his  owner  and  friend  went  out  of 
the  inclosure  to  see  him  win,  which  he  did  do  in  a  very  clever  style,  waiting 
upon  the  other  favourites,  until  they  were  spun  out,  when  the  fair  wind  blew 
him  in  right  in  front  of  every  other  animal  in  the  race,  and  created  a  sad  dis- 
aster among  the  backers  of  the  favourites.  Thus  Fairwind  may  be  said  to  have 
revived  the  days  of  Joe  Miller,  One  Act,  and  Terpsichore,  and  proves  Mr. 
Parker  to  be  as  good  a  judge  of  racing  as  he  was  when  the  names  of  the  above 
celebrities  were  in  everybody's  mouth  that  was  connected  with  our  national 
sport.  For  the  defeat  of  the  Tupgill  favourites,  Mr.  Johnson  was,  however, 
quickly  compensated  by  his  winning  the  three  next  races  in  succession  ;  so 
Thomas  Dawson  may  be  said  to  have  quite  kept  up  to  the  form  of  his  brothers 
during  the  present  season.  The  Great  Yorkshire  day  can  hardly  be  said  to  be 
as  popular  with  the  million  as  that  of  the  £bor,  still  every  racing  man  within 
hail  of  York  was  present  on  Knavesmire  to  see  the  great  trial  race  for  the  St. 
Leger.  So  manifest  had  been  the  speed  of  Chamwood  in  all  his  engagements, 
that  public  opinion  was  decidedly  in  his  favour.  Still  the  recollection  of  what 
Whitewall  had  done  on  Knavesmire,  and  the  favourites  they  had  brought  to 
grief,  coupled  with  the  fact  of  Viscount's  going  like  a  bird,  caused  many  a 
Yorkshire  investment  to  be  entrusted  to  him.  The  race  is  easily  described ; 
for  Charnwood  breaking  a  blood-vessel  just  as  he  came  within  the  distance, 
Custance,  who  had  been  waiting  with  Viscount  like  groom  behind  a  nobleman 
in  the  Park,  cantered  on  with  him,  won  in  a  canter,  and  made  him  third  fa- 
vourite for  the  St.  Leger  in  less  time  than  we  can  pen  these  lines.  Whether  we 
shall  see  him  win  the  St.  Leger,  time  alone  will  show,  but  we  shall  be  very 
much  disappointed  if  the  Judge  does  not  speak  of  him  after  the  race.  If  our 
recollection  serves  us  right,  it  is  now  six  years  since  the  Viscount's  sire.  The 
Marquis,  won  the  St.  Leger  ;  and  if  his  son  now  repeats  the  performance,  it 
will  add  not  a  little  to  the  reputation  of  Mr.  Stanhope  Hawke's  horse.  We 
may  add  also  our  regret  that  the  ill  state  of  health  of  that  gentleman  prevented 
his  coming  to  York,  and  we  are  sorry  to  hear  the  accounts  of  him  are  by  no 
means  as  favourable  as  we  could  wish  ;  for,  aldiough  a  reserved  man,  he  is  a 
Sportsman  of  the  old  sort,  and  few  have  gone  better  witli  hounds  in  their  time. 
The  Yearling  Sales  at  York  were  of  far  more  than  usual  importance,  and 
attracted  a  greater  share  of  company  from  their  inauguration  taking  place  on 
the  Knavesmire.  This  change  in  the  arrangements,  so  long  advocated  by  our- 
selves and  Mr.  Tattersall,  has  been  strongly  opposed  by  the  licensed  victuallers 
of  the  city,  because  it  is  supposed  to  be  adverse  to  their  interest,  as  they  imagine 
the  buyers  of  yearlings  will  not  eat  and  drink  so  much  as  when  the  young 
things  were  put  up  in  Nelson's  yard,  as  has  hitherto  been  the  case.  Any  idea 
more  absurd  cannot  be  entertained,  because  these  parties  ought  to  know  that  if 
Mr.  Tattersall  had  a  good  Newminster  to  dispose  of  on  the  summit  of  the 
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Minster  itself,  he  would  always  find  plenty  of  people  to  go  up  there  and  buy  it. 
So  all  the  harm  that  the  hotel-keepers  can  suffer  is,  that  they  will  have  to  give 
their  customers  a  little  earlier  breakfast.     To  the  Yorkshire  Club  the  saving  ia 
glasses  of  sherry  and  sodas  and  brandies  is  immense,  so  there  is  no  fear  that  iu 
members  will  oppose  the  change.     And  if  the  report  is  correct  that  the  pasture 
masters  intend  to  arrange  brick  boxes  on  the  Knavesmire  for  other  sales  irre- 
spective of  those  held  during  the  raced,  there  is  no  chance  of  a  return  to  the 
old  order  of  things.     As  is  well  known,  the  day  before  the  York  August  is 
given  up  to  Mr.  Jackson  for  the  disposal  of  his  yearlings,  he  giving  a  hundred 
guineas  to  the  Fairfield  Stakes  in  return  for  the  arrangement  made  with  him. 
The  day  was  as  cold  and  cheerless  as  the  melancholy  scene  at  which  we  were 
present,  and  which  will  long  be  remembered  by  all  who  took  part  in  it.     The 
gathering  was  not  a  large  one,  but  it  included  most  of  the  Yorkshire  breeders, 
a  few  personal  friends  of  Mr.  Jackson  who  acted  as  stewards  of  the  luncheon, 
most  of  the  sporting  literary  celebrities  of  the  day,  and  a  strong  detachment  of 
the  London   Ring,  headed  by  Mr.  J.  B.  Morris,  who  retained  a  seat  in  his 
phaeton  for  John  Day,  who  came  down  by  the  morning  express  from  London. 
Mr.  Tattersall  opened  the  pleadings  with  a  speech  very  different  from  those 
which  on  occasions  of  this  sort  he  is  wont  to  deliver,  inasmuch  as  he  told  us 
with  some  emotion  that  this  in  all  probability  would  be  the  last  sale  but  one 
likely  to  be  held  at  Fairfield.     And  he  added  that  he  was  instructed  to  offer 
everything  in  the  shape   of  horseflesh  that  Mr.  Jackson   possessed  on   the 
Saturday  in  the  Doncaster  week,  and  this  for  reasons  which  would  be  obvious 
to  every  one.     The  sale,  we  should  say,  went  on  with  tolerable  spirit ;  but  the 
return  list  was  swelled  to  the  high  point  which  it  reached  by  the  prices  realised 
by  the  St.  Albans  colt  out  of  Hecate,  and  the  Knowlesly  one,  out  of  Violet. 
Both  were  regular  beauties,  and  better  advertisements  of  their  sires  than  ever 
George  Robins  could  have  drawn  up  in  his  time.     The  competition  for  them 
was  short,  sharp,  and  decisive,  and  confined  to  a  very  small  field,  for  the  motto 
of  *  Non  cuivis  homini  continget  adire  Corinthum '  seemed  to  be  impressed  upon 
the  minds  of  most  of  those  who  were  present.     In  the  end,  we  believe,  Captain 
Machell  got  hold  of-  the  Hecate  colt,  and  Mr.  Bland  bought  the  Knowlesly 
one  for  a  nobleman  who  has  just  come  into  his  title.     The  Blair  Athols  were 
scarcely  liked  as  much  as  they  were  anticipated ;  but  Blair  Athol  has  plenty  of 
time  before  him  to  make  his  way,  and  he  is  certain,  from  his  antecedents,  to  be 
always  a  popular  horse  with  Yorkshiremen.     The  proceeds  of  the  sale,  when 
Mr.  Tattersall  cast  up  his  figures,  came  to  5,215  guineas,  so  that  the  average 
was  2 1 7 j^  guineas  per  animal,  which  must  have  left  Mr.  Jackson  a  good  profit 
for  the  cares  and  anxieties  of  the  Fairfield  stud.     Mr.  Jackson  was  present  in  a 
Bath  chair  during  the  greater  portion  of  the  sale,  and  his  attenuated  appearance, 
for  we  arc  assured  he  scarcely  weighs  five  stone,  created  the  greatest  feeling  of 
regret  among  his  numerous  friends  who  were  gadiered  around  him,  and  who 
were  shocked  to  see  him  in  such  a  frightful  state  of  health.     On  the  second 
day  Colonel  Townley  sent  up  to  Knavesmire  the  best  lot  of  Ketdedrum  that 
had  ever  been  yet  seen,  and  the  one  out  of  EUesmire  was  as  straight  and  good- 
looking  a  filly  as  ever  came  across  Mr.  Tattersall  this  year.     The  bidders  were 
all  alive  for  her  j  but  Captain  Machell  proved  himself  to  be  the  gamest  among 
them,  as  he  gave  eleven  hundred  for  her ;  and  although  there  was  a  report  she 
was  bought  in,  our  own  opinion  is,  she  was  secured  for  the  nobleman  whose 
stud  Captain  Machell  is  understood  to  manage.     Several  of  the  lots  of  different 
gendemen  went  at  fair  average  prices.    And  so  the  York  sales  terminated  with 
what  may  be.  called  great  applause. 
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Attached  as  we  were  in  our  hot  youth  to  Yachting,  and  our  state  of  health 
rendering  it  necessary  that  we  should  migrate  from  the  metropolis,  we  resolved 
to  renew  our  acquaintance  with  the  Solent,  and  view  ^  The  Marine  Cracks  of 
<  the  day.'     With,  this  purpose  in  our  mind  we  embarked  on  board  a  vessel 
which,  with  fair  sailing  qualities,  is  unrivalled  for  her  accommodation  as  a 
pleasure  yacht,  and  in  which  the  same  comforts  are  to  be  met  with  as  are  to 
be  found  in  Belgravia  or  Mayfair.     Nothing  could  be  prettier  than  the  aspect 
of  Cowes,  on  the  Saturday  when  the  Queen's  Cup  was  sailed  for,  after  one  or 
two  adjournments.     The  weather  was  beautiful,  with  just  enough  wind  to  be 
termed  a  racing  breeze.     The  Clubhouse,  one  of  the  most  comfortable  in  the 
kingdom,  with  every  accommodation  that  an  Epicurus  could  desire,  was  crowded 
with  thoroughbred  Sportsmen  of  all  sorts  and  descriptions,  attired  in  the  cos- 
tume which  marks  their  predilection  for  the  manly  sport  in  which  they  are 
engaged.     And  the  oldest  and  best  Meltonian,  and  the  Noble  Master  of  the 
Queen's  Buckhounds,  would  hardly  have  been  recognised  in  the  costume  of  a 
true  British  sailor,  by  those  who  have  been  in  the  habit  of  meeting  them  at 
Kirkby  Gate  or  Salthill.    The  field,  if  we  may  so  term  it,  for  we  find  it  hard 
to  get  rid  of  our  racing  associations,  was  of  a  very  high-class  character,  and  two 
of  the  candidates  belonged  to  a  couple  of  Members  of  the  Jockey  Club,  who 
have  each  taken  the  highest  honours  which  Newmarket  can  bestow  upon  them, 
viz^,  the  Two  Thousand  with  Hernandez  and  Lord  Lyon.    They  now  started 
the  Lupra,  and  the  Aline,  and  they  were  each,  we  were  glad  to  see,  placed. 
Lord  StrafiFord  pulling  through  with  the  former  by  what  may  be  termed  the 
briefest  of  heads,  and  the  Aline  being  placed  a  good  third.     It  was  a  splendid 
contest,  and  won  by  decidedly  the  best  and  fastest  yacht  in  the  squadron,  as 
the  records  of  handicapping  will  show.     The  Lupra  was  built  by  the  late 
Viscount  Ponsonby,  in  Messrs.  Ratsey's  yard,  in  1 866,  and  launched  towards 
the  end  of  that  year.    Although  a  keen  diplomatist,  for  upwards  of  twenty-five 
years  yachting  had  been  the  ruling  passion  of  Lord  Ponsonby's  life,  and  he 
had  acquired  a  knowledge  of  navigation  and  seamanship  which  has  never  been 
attained  by  a  landsman.     Winter  and  summer  found  him  alike  on  board  ;  and 
his  loss  as   the  animating  Spirit  of  the  Royal  Yacht  Squadron  can  hardly  be 
repaired.  As  the  Lupra  has  lately  gained  such  celebrity,  it  may  not  be  out  of  place 
to  say  she  was  the  embodiment  of  the  beau-Ideal  Lord  Ponsonby  had  dreamed 
of,  through  the  whole  of  his  yachting  career.     And  he  may  be  almost  said  to 
have  seen  every  plank  in  her  laid,  and  every  nail  driven  in  her  construction. 
At  his  death.  Lord  Strafford,  who  was  then  the  owner  of  Lara,  which  he 
bought  of  Lord  Wilton,  purchased  her ;  and  it  needs  no  racing  man  who  is 
acquainted  with  Lord  Strafford  to  be  told,  that  he  felt  as  proud  of  his  vessel 
as  he  was  of  Hernandez  when  he  won  tlie  Two  Thousand,  or  of  Garryowen 
when  he  had  the  best  of  Celia  in  their  Match  at  Newmarket.     And  as  his 
lordship  has  almost  deserted  the  B.C.  and  the  Rowley  Mile,  it  is  pleasant  to 
see  him  reaping  fresh  distinctions  on  the  Solent,  and  around  the  Isle  of  Wight. 
As  is  so  much  the  fashion  now,  the  Lupra  was  protested  against  for  going  the 
wrong  side  of  a  buoy,  but  as  it  was  proved,  on  inquiry,  she  was  forced  on  to  it 
by  another  vessel,  the  objection  was  pronounced  to  be  invalid,  and  she  received 
the  prize  she  so  justly  won.     And  here  we  would  fain  remark,  that  the  system 
of  protests  and  objections  is  creeping  into  vogue  far  more  than  seems  right  and 
becoming  in  a  Club  of  the  calibre  of  the  Royal  Yacht  Squadron.  Composed 
as  it  is  of  some  of  the  first  Sportsmen  in  the  country,  and  fostering  a  most 
manly  and  unselfish  amusement,  it  occurs  to  us,  that  a  system  of  objection, 
allowable  at  Moulsey  Hurst,  or  Sheffield,  or  Birmingham,  should  not  be  en- 
couraged or  persevered  in  at  Cowes,  particularly  as  the  betting  element  has  not 


268  *  OUR  VAN.'  [September, 

yet  reached  the  Regatta  interest.  Yachting  should  be  conducted,  particularly 
at  Cowes,  on  a  broad,  comprehensive  scale,  worthy  of  the  position  of  those  who 
take  part  in  it,  and  not  in  a  plating  form,  as  the  honour  of  the  prize,  and  not  its 
pecuniary  value,  should  be  the  first  consideration  of  every  true  yachtsman  in  the 
country.  Mr.  Sutton,  who,  it  will  be  recollected,  was  Midshipman  with 
Admiral  Rous,  has  taken  to  his  old  pursuit,  for  which  he  has  abandoned  the 
cares  of  racehorses,  and  the  anxieties  of  brood  mares,  and  has  not  been  long  in 
taking  honours  in  his  new  profession,  in  which  the  Aline  has  kept  up  the  repute 
of  Lord  Lyon  by  *  walking  through  the  waters  like  a  thing  of  liife.'  Altogether 
the  season  at  Cowes,  although  a  short  one,  has  been  very  brilliant,  and  the 
Yachting  interest  may  be  said  to  be  in  the  ascendant. 

The  Yorkshire  Agricultural  Show  has  been  established  thirty-one  years,  and 
perhaps,  taking  it  altogether,  there  has  seldom  been  collected  a  better  show  of 
stock  than  we^had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  on  the  5th,  6th,  and  7th  of  Augusts 
The  ground  and  the  arrangements  were  perfect.  Captain  Gunter,  whose 
name  is  known  to  all  agriculturists  as  the  breeder  of  the  famous  herd  of 
Shorthorns  of  the  celebrated  Duchess  blood,  and  who,  with  the  assistance  of 
his  clever  Comptroller  of  the  Cowshed,  Mr.  Knowles,  has  succeeded  in 
breeding  and  selling  a  heifer  for  a  thousand  guineas,  with  true  liberality  gave 
up  his  park,  The  Grange,  near  Wetherby,  for  the  use  of  the  Society — afid  a 
most  convenient  and  pretty  spot  it  was,  on  the  banks  of  the  river  Wharf.  We 
need  not  trouble  our  readers  with  an  account  of  unhappy,  overfed  pigs,  sheep, 
and  cattle,  and  will  only  remark  upon  the  horses.  The  first  prize  for  stallions 
was  given  to  Sir  G.  Cholmeley's  Angelus,  a  useful  horse,  with  good  limbs, 
certainly  the  best  of  a  moderate  lot.  The  first  prize  for  four-year  old 
hunters  was  awarded  to  Brigadier,  whom  we  think  a  brute,  only  fit  to  &t  for 
show,  and  wonder  why  Mr.  Hall,  of  Scarborough,  bought  him,  for  he  will 
never  go  as  the  Master  of  die  Holderness  likes  to  be  carried.  Lady 
Derwent,  a  good-looking,  fat  flatcatcher  carried  off  the  prize  for  five-year 
old  hunters ;  Mr.  Anstruther  Thompson's  powerful,  queer-tempered  looking 
Borderer  running  third.  All  real  hunting  men  were  pleased  at  Mr.  Anstruther 
Thompson  winning  the  prize  for  six-year  old  hunters,  and  the  President's  (Mr. 
Lane  Fox)  Cup,  with  Iris.  This  animal  is  a  game-looking,  well-bred  bay 
horse,  with  a  good  head  and  wall-eyed.  He  can  and  does  carry  1 5  stone, 
over  Nortliamptonshire,  and  is  worth  a  long  journey  to  look  at.  What  would 
be  the  use  of  such  grand  horses  if  there  was  no  fox-hunting  ?  But  we  must 
now  at  once  adjourn  to  the  Foxhound  Show,  which  was  held  in  an  adjoining 
yard,  on  the  Thursday.  The  i  st  Class  was  a  prize  for  the  best  two  couples  of 
entered  dog  hounds.  Lord  Kesteven  (the  Cottesmore)  caught  the  eye  of  the 
Judges  and  was  placed  first.  <  Useful  hounds ;  a  deal  of  good  stuff  about 
*  them,'  said  Billy  Williamson.  *  Won't  catch  a  fox  in  a  fortnight,'  said  a 
crestfallen  Bramham  Moorite.  Lord  Yarborough,  with  a  nice-looking  lot,  took 
the  second  prize  ;  and  Mr.  Hall's  Holderness  was  commended  for  two  couple 
of  not  very  sorty  hounds,  but  they  matched  well  for  colour. 

Again,  for  the  best  two  couples  of  entered  bitches,  Lord  Kesteven  was  first, 
with  four  good>coloured,  fat,  useful  creatures.  Lord  Yarborough  second,  with 
two  couple  of  smart  bitches,  calculated  to  beat  the  Cottesmore  lot  anywhere 
but  in  the  scales.  The  odier  hounds  were  well  worth  seeing,  as  Lord  Wemyss 
sent  some  clever  hounds ;  but  they  were  too  full  of  flesh,  and  it  is  a  foolish 
plan  that  of  copying  from  sheep -showers,  and  fattening  their  hounds  to  make 
broad  backs.  The  two  couple  from  Bramham  Moor  were  a  nice  level  lot,  and 
their  condition  did  credit  to  the  new  huntsman,  Goddard  Morgan. 

There  were  fifteen   unentered  dog  hounds  shown;  Sir  Charles  Slingsby 
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gaining  the  first  prize  with  Nestor,  by  Lord  Yarborough's  Nelson ;  a  tall, 
coarse  dog,  but  looks  like  jumping  into  the  middle  of  Askham  Bog,  and 
brushing  a  fox  out  in  no  time.  Lord  Hawke  took  the  second  prize  with 
Sailor,  by  Mr.  Chaplin's  Saladin;  a  nice-shaped  dog,  but  his  colour  was 
against  him. 

Sir  Charles  Slingsby,  in  the  Class  for  unentered  bitches,  again  rushed  to  the 
front,  being  placed  first  and  second,  with  Nosegay  and  Novelty,  by  Lord 
Yarborough's  Nelson,  out  of  Comedy.  Nosegay  is  perfect  in  shape,  quite  a 
beauty,  lemon  and  white  colour,  and  we  could  not  detect  a  fault,  nor  did  we 
hear  two  opinions  about  her.  In  this  class  Lord  Hawke's  Blue  Bell,  by 
Statesman,  and  Lord  Yarborough's  Handsome,  by  Harbinger,  were  worthy 
of  the  second  place. 

Lord  Yarborough's  Nelson  won  the  prize  for  the  best  stallion  hound.  Lord 
Wemys&'s  Rummager  is  perhaps  a  better  dog — some  of  the  natives  stuck  to 
the  Bramham  Moor  Sportsman,  a  grand  foxhound,  by  Belvoir  Stormer. 
The  Judges  were  Lords  Gal  way  and  Herries,  Mr.  Scratton,  and  Mr.  John 
Barrington.  They  had  a  tedious  task ;  decided  to  the  best  of  th6ir  ability, 
and  as  usual  gave  great  satisfaction  to  the  winners.  A  few  matches  were 
decided  after  the  real  business  was  over.  The  huntsmen  dined  in  a  tent,  and 
enjoyed  a  pleasant  afternoon,  and  drank  the  Noble  Science  with  enthusiasm. 

Relative  to  the  prospects  of  the  ensuing  game  season,  we  may  observe  the 
present  year  is  no  exception  to  the  rule  that  the  same  weather  does  not  suit 
both  partridges  and  turnips.  Birds  are  plentiful,  and  the  cove3rs  are  large,  but, 
as  there  is  little  or  no  cover,  those  bags  which  have  to  be  filled  by  fair  walking 
will  not  be  over  heavy  to  carry.  Turnips  will  not  be  sufficiently  high  to  hide 
partridges  before  the  beginning  of  October,  and  some  sportsmen  have  postponed 
their  shooting  until  that  time.  There  is  a  good  show  of  young  pheasants,  and 
they  are  to  be  seen  in  great  numbers  in  the  hedge-rows,  picking  up  the  acorns, 
of  which  there  is  an  unusual  quantity  this  year. 

Hares  and  rabbits  also  are  more  numerous  than  farmers  quite  approve  of, 
so  that  our  friends  must  be  prepared  with  plenty  of  cartridges  before  cover- 
shooting  begins.  The  country  is  so  cleared  of  crops,  that  masters  of  hounds 
may  begin  cub-hunting  as  soon  as  they  think  the  ground  soft  enough,  so  as  not 
to  injure  the  hounds. 

Our  Obituary  list  this  month,  we  are  sorqr  to  say,  is  rather  a  long  one,  and 
extends  over  many  persons  well  known  in  Sporting  Society,  to  whose  memory 
we  must  do  justice,  while  we  endeavour  to  place  the  most  prominent  features 
in  their  character  before  our  readers.  First  and  foremost  comes  the  Marquis 
of  Downshire,  one  of  the  most  popular,  if  not  the  most  popular  landlord  in 
Ireland,  and  who  died  on  his  last  birthday,  to  the  heartfelt  grief  of  his  tenants, 
and  deeply  mourned  by  every  Irish  Sportsman.  To  a  gigantic  frame  he  added 
the  strength  of  a  Milo,  and  could  have  drilled  a  lane  through  a  lot  of  the 
present  pugilists.  Of  every  manly  sport  he  was  a  stanch  patron,  and  con- 
tributed with  his  purse  to  encourage  the  County  Down  Races,  at  which  he 
loved  to  act  as  Judge.  And  when  Mr.  Craggs,  of  Stockton,  was  so  successful 
in  his  revival  of  that  Meeting,  he  moved  that  he  be  elected  a  Member  of  the 
Down  Corporation  by  acclamation,  which  it  is  needless  to  say  was  instantly 
carried.  Of  the  Ring  in  olden  times  he  was  a  strong  supporter,  and  was  a 
stanch  friend  of  John  Scott,  for  whom  he  had  a  pinch  of  snuff  always  ready, 
and  with  whom  he  loved  to  talk  over  olden  times,  and  the  heroes  of  Pierce 
£gan  and  Boxiana.  He  is  succeeded  in  his  estates  and  titles  by  his  eldest 
son,  who,  by  recent  disclosures  in  Westminster  Hall,  does  not  look  as  if  he 
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was  made  of  the  same  stern  and  good  stuff  as  the  late  Marquis,  who  may  be 
said  to  have  lived  as  respected  as  he  died  regretted. 

Poor  old  Robert  Munton,  or  Bob  Munton,  as  he  was  more  familiarly  called 
by  his  friends,  has  also  shuffled  off  this  mortal  coil  since  the  publication  of  our 
last  number.  He  was  a  strange  character,  and  one  of  the  finest  actors  that 
ever  did  business  on  Newmarket  Heath.  He  was  strictly  a  fielder,  and  one 
of  the  old  school,  never  making  a  fancy  book,  or  keeping  a  horse  in  a  race. 
With  Cambridge  students  or  young  Guardsmen  he  did  more  business  than  any 
member  of  the  Ring,  and  the  way  in  which  he  handled  them  struck  everybody 
with  admiration.  Serjeant  Gammon  himself  could  not  have  been  more  oily 
in  his  address,  nor  could  Charles  Kean  or  Young  have  depicted  more  seriously 
his  bitter  and  deep  regret  that  circumstances  compelled  him  to  offer  his 
customers  6  to  4  against  a  horse  about  which  they  wanted  7  to  4.  And 
Pluto  was  never  more  inflexible  in  his  determination  not  to  bet  more  than  the 
price.  In  a  paper  in  our  Magazine  some  few  years  back,  he  figured  in  a 
sketch  of  Newmarket  on  the  Two  Thousand  Day,  as  *  The  Baby  Jumper.' 
This  pleasant  creation  of  the  author's  brain  he  laughed  at  heartily,  but  we  have 
reason  to  believe  it  hastened  his  retirement  from  the  Turf.  But,  extraordinary 
to  relate,  he  had  a  horse  as  well  acquainted  with  backers  as  himself,  and  who 
would  stop  at  a  Plunger  as  naturally  as  himself;  and  this  nag — a  son  ot 
FJatcatcher— earned  him  many  a  guinea.  At  last,  after  taking  an  affectionate 
leave  of  'The  Emperor,*  Jemmy  Green,  Mr.  Pettigrew,  and  the  Evans* 
School  of  Betters  in  Covent  Garden,  he  retired  to  that  *  bourne  from  whence 
<  it  is  said  no  traveller  returns,*  and  changing  his  Betting  Book  into  a  Better 
Book,  he  hedged  to  his  stake  by  preaching  the  eternal  truths  of  a  gospel  which 
it  is  to  be  hoped  have  benefited  his  brethren,  though  they  may  not  have  had 
much  effect  on  the  members  of  Tattersall's.  *  Jacob  Omnium  *  is  also 
included  in  our  lists  of  mortality.  He  was  not  a  keen  sportsman,  but  he 
generally  had  a  nice  riding  horse,  which  he  used  to  get  from  Rice  or 
Newcombe  Mason.     Upon  one  occasion,  being  asked  why  he  hunted  with 

Mr.  B 's  hounds  ?  he  answered,  *  I  do  not  go  out  very  often,  and  B . 

^  does  not  often  have  a  run,  so  it  would  be  very  bad  luck  indeed  if  I  fell 
*  in  with  it.* 

Mr.  Commissioner  Goulboum  has  also  gone  the  way  of  all  flesh,  and  we 
may  remaric  that  when  in  the  Guards  and  the  zenith  of  his  glory,  he  had  a  long 
string  of  horses  under  the  care  of  George  Boast,  at  Bourton-on-the-Hill,  of 
which,  if  our  memory  serves  us  correctly,  Milo,  Romeo,  and  Grimaldi  were 
the  best.  He  was  a  most  kindhearted  man,  and  had  a  host  of  friends. 
Amongst  the  trainers  we  have  lately  lost,  must  be  numbered  William  King, 
who  at  one  time  trained  King  Tom  for  the  Derby,  for  Baron  Rothschild,  and 
afterwards  had  charge  of  Mr.  G.  W.  Bennet's  horses,  and  who  won  the 
Chester  Cup  for  that  gentleman.  He  was  a  son  of  Calton  King,  who  trained 
for  the  late  Lord  Scarborough,  and  he  lived  for  some  years  with  John  Scott. 
He  was  always  attentive  to  his  duties,  but  it  is  much  to  be  feared  he  lifted  his 
hand  to  his  mouth  far  too  often  for  the  good  of  his  frame, 
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Pheasant  Shoodng  commencea.     Bromley  and  Leicester  Races. 

Leicester  Races. 

Settling  Day  at  Victoria  and  Albert  Clubs. 

Seventeenth  Sunday  after  TiuNrrv. 

Newmarket  Second  October  Meeting. 

The  Cesarewitch  Day. 
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Newmarket  Second  October  Meeting. 
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Settling  Day  at  Victoria  and  Albert  Clubs. 

Eighteenth  Sunday  after  Trinity. 

Settling  Day  at  Tattersall's  for  Cesarewitch. 

Chelmsford  and  Cheltenham  Races. 

Chelmsford  and  Cheltenham  Races. 

Hereford,  Northallerton,  and  Perth  Races. 

Hereford,  Northallerton,  and  Perth  Races. 

Meeting  at  the  Victoria  and  Albert  Clubs. 

Nineteenth  Sunday  after  TRiNmr. 

Newmarket  Houghton  Meeting  commences. 

The  Cambridgeshire  Day. 

Newmarket  Houghton  Meeting. 

Newmarket  Houghton  Meeting. 

Newmarket  Houghton  Meeting. 

Newmarket  Houghton  Meeting. 

Twentieth  Sunday  after  Trinfty. 

Settling  Day  at  Tattersall's  for  the  Cambridgeshire. 

Worcester  Autumn  Races. 

Worcester  Autumn  Races. 

Lincoln  Autumn  Races. 

Lincoln  Autumn  Races. 

Settling  Day  at  Albert  and  Victoria  Clubs. 


Nursery  Day. 
Houghton  Handicap. 
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MR.  A.  DE  MONTGOMERY. 

It  is  not  often  we  find  a  gentleman  who  races  with  equal  spirit  and 
gallantry,  in  three  such  countries  as  England,  France,  and  Germany 
at  one  and  the  same  time,  and  therefore  we  deem  his  Portrait  worthy 
of  a  place  in  our  Gallery  of  Sportsmen. 

Mr.  De  Montgomery  is  the  surviving  representative  of  the  Mont- 
gomeiy  family,  which  springs  from  Roger  de  Montgomery,  who 
went  from  Normandy  to  England  with  William  the  Conoueror.  Mr. 
De  Montgomery  himself  is  descended  from  Sir  Nigel  Montgomery, 
the  second  'son  of  the  first  Earl  of  Eglinton,  through  the  Mont- 
gomerys  of  Lainshaw ;  and  his  great-grand fether,  who  was  born  at 
Ayr,  was  styled  the  Laird  of  Brigend.  Although  a  resident  in  France, 
surrounded  by  French  associations,  and  married  to  a  French  lady — a 
Madlle.  De  Portes,  daughter  of  the  Marquis  De  Portes,  of  Fervacques 
— Mr.  De  Montgomery  still  retains  a  warm  interest  in  Scotland,  and 
is  not  a  little  proud  of  his  famous  Scotch  ancestry.  Mr.  De  Mont- 
gomery was  born  in  1826,  and  having  been  brought  up  from  his 
youth  in  the  country  with  horses  and  dogs,  he  naturallv  contracted  a 
great  liking  for  them,  although  race-horses  were  quite  out  of  his 
thoughts.  However,  in  1857,  being  on  a  visit  to  this  country, 
he  went  over  to  Middleham  with  a  letter  from  the  late  Lord 
Eglinton,  to  Mr.  Fobert,  of  Spigot  Lodge.  Here,  the  sight  of  a  first- 
class  racing  stable,  full  of  highbred  horses  in  the  primest  condition, 
first  gave  him  a  liking  for  the  Turf,  to  which  he  has  stuck  unflinch- 
ingly ever  since.  Prom  Fobert  he  purchased  a  couple  of  brood 
mares,  viz.,  Perea  Nena,  by  Touchstone,  in  foal  to  Van  Galen,  and 
Tapestry,  by  Melbourne,  covered  by  Newminster ;  ind  these  were 
the  foundation  of  his  small  stud.  Of  these,  Perea  Nena  died  when 
foaling,  and  Tapestry  never  produced  a  foal  until  i860,  when  she 
dropped  La  Toucques,  by  The  Baron.  She  then  missed  again  to  the 
same  horse,  and  was  afterwards  sent  to  The  Flying  Dutchman,  and 
was  sold.  The  cross  of  Tapestry  was  a  most  successful  one,  for 
La  Toucques  won  in-  a  canter  the  French  Derby  and  Oaks ;  ran 
second  in  the  Grand  Prix  de  Paris  and  Goodwood  Cup.  She  also 
won  the  Stockton  Cup,  the  Grand  Prix  de  Baden,  the  Prix  de 
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Prince  Imp&ial  at  Paris,  and  Le  Prix  de  TEmpereur  at  Chantilly. 
This  must  be  owned  to  be  a  good  year's  work  for  one  animal,  and 
she  fairly  earned  her  corn-bill.  At  the  end  of  the  racing  season  of 
1863  she  returned  to  Spigot  Lodge,  and  was  doing  wonderfully  well 
for  the  Chester  Cup  of  1864,  when  one  of  her  legs  began  to  look 
suspicious,  and  she  was  instantly  stopped  in  her  preparation.  The 
following  year  she  was  not  half  fit,  and  yet  she  showed  her 
innate  goodness  by  running  fourth  both  in  the  Chester  Cup  and 
Northumberland  Plate,  with  the  steadying  weight  of  8st.  81b. 

Mr.  Montgomery's  next  purchase  was  in  186a,  when  he  bought 
Whirl  by  Alarm  out  of  Distaffina,  land  from  her  he  bred  Lalla  Rookh, 
who  ran  second  in  the  French  Oaks  of  1865,  and  afterwards  won 
several  other  good  races.     And  we  may  remark  she  is  the  dam  of 
Charantonne,  a  two-year  old  now  in  training  at  Spigot  Lodge.    Then 
the  subject  of  our  Memoir  bred  Fervacques  by  Underhand,  who  was 
fourth  in  the  French  Derby,  and  carried  ofF  Le  Grand  Prix  de  Paris, 
and  the  Northumberland  Plate.    La  Fervacques  has  now,  we  under- 
stand, a  very  fine  yearling  filly  by  Newminster,  which  Mr.  Mont- 
gomery has  matched  for  500  sovs.  against  an  equally  good-looking 
filly  by  Gladiateur  out  of  Fille  de  I'Air,  belonging  to  Count  Lagrange  ; 
and  as  the  latter  may  be  said  to  have  '  the  blood  of  all  the  Howards 
<  in  her  veins,'  the  result  of  the  encounter  will  be  looked  forward  to, 
at  least  by  breeders,  with  the  utmost  interest.     The  only  piece  of  ill- 
luck  that  Mr.  Montgomery  has  experienced  in  this  country  has  been 
his  refusal  of  Fobert's  oner  to  him  of  Sybil,  in  foal  to  Van  Galen, 
for  she  afterwards  produced  Lord  Coventry's  Tim  Whiffler.     This 
he  accounts  for  by  stating  that  at  the  time  he  did  not  wish  to  keep 
more  than  a  couple  of  brood  marcs.     Mr.  Montgomery  resides  a 
greater  portion  of  the  year  at  Fervacques,  an  estate  which  came  to 
him  in  right  of  his  wife,  and  which  was  originally  one  of  the  largest 
domains  in  France,  but  after  the  French  Revolution  it  was  cut  up 
into  many  lots.   The  Chateau,  or  castle  attached  to  it,  which  was  built 
in  1568,  stands  in  the  middle  of  the  valley,  called  La  Toucques,  and 
is  situated  about  ten  miles  from  Lisieux  in  Normandy,  and  not  far  dis« 
tant  from  Trouville  and  Deauville.      It  is  a  fine  bold  mansion,  with 
abundance  of  wood  and  water  around  it,  and  few  French  seats  can 
boast  of  such  exquisite  scenery  as  is  to  be  met  with  in  its  neighbour- 
hood.   The  river  Fervacques  runs  through  the  valley  in  question, 
and  vast  herds  of  cattle  are  to  be  descried  grazing  on  its  banks. 
It  has  been  a  favourite  spot  with  some  of  the  most  distinguished 
artists  of  France  and  Spain.     History  also  tells  us  that  the  great 
Henry  IV.  once   inhabited  the  Chateau   for  some  time,  and  his 
chamber,  with  a  bed  big  enough  for  at  least  a  dozen  people,  and 
hung  with  magnificent  golden  embroidery,  is  shown  to  antiquarians 
by  the  ancient  housekeeper  attached  to  the  castle.    In  his  neighbour- 
hood, we  should  add,  Mr.  De  Montgomery  is  as  popular  as  he  is  in 
the  racing  circles  of  England,  France,  and  Germany. 

P.S.  We  must  remark,  that  our  engraver  has,  by  mistake^  omitted 
to  give  the  initials  of  Mr.  Montgomery's  autograph. 
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L'ADDIO. 

*  Mighty  victor,  mighty  lord,^ 

Low  on  his  fniienl  couch  be  lies ; 
No  pitying  heart,  nor  eyee  afford 
A  tear  to  grace  his  obsequies.' 

Gbat. 

Farewell — farewell  to  thee,  Danebury  mystery ) 
(Thus  murmured  a  bookmaker  under  his  breath), 

No  page  ever  loomed  in  the  TurPa  blackest  history 
So  darkly  as  that  which  recorded  thy  death. 

As  fit  and  as  well  as  thy  trainer  could  make  thee. 

How  great  was  thy  chance,  till  thy  scratching  was  known. 

Yet  still  certain  layers  would  never  forsake  thee» 
And  Shillibeer  pencillers  made  thee  their  own. 

But  long  upon  Danebury's  green  stretching  acres 

Shall  jockey  and  stable-boy  talk  of  the  fall 
Of  him  who  succumbed  to  his  foul  undertakers 

In  health's  sunny  noontide — ^the  worst  blow  of  all. 

And  still  when  the  merry  race  season  is  raging, 
And  summons  to  Hampshire  the  gay  rabble  rout. 

That  deed's  black  remembrance  shall  e'er  be  engaging 
The  eager  attention  of  lord  and  of  lout. 

The  young  jockey  lad,  as,  with  proud  exulution, 

He  first  dons  the  silk  on  the  Bibury  day ; 
Shall  think  of  The  Earl,  and  his  sad  degradation ; 

Then  mournfully  turn  from  his  toilet  away. 

Nor  shall  Hastings,  beloved  of  the  Admiral,  forget  thee ; 

The  sensitive  public  thy  fate  shall  decry. 
And  still  in  chameleon  colours  will  set  thee ; 

The  black  of  the  Spider,  the  hoops  of  the  Fly. 

Farewell ! — be  it  ours  on  that  foul  deed  of  knavery 

To  lavish  each  epithet  hate  can  devise ; 
Each  curse  of  the  just,  like  the  accents  of  slavery, 

Appeals  from  its  infamous  work  to  the  skies. 

Around  it  the  blackness  of  darkness  shall  hover. 
Which  Time's  rolling  courses  can  never  dispel ; 

Nor  ever  shall  waves  of  oblivion  cover, 
Eternally  fixed,  like  the  torments  of  hell. 

We'll  seek,  where  the  gnomes  dusky  treasures  are  mining, 
Some  tablet  of  brass  to  emblazon  his  shame ; 

And  deep,  as  a  star  in  its  sea-mirror  shining. 
We'll  grave  on  its  surface  the  miscreant  name. 

Farewell,  farewell  I — ^until  ruefully  sated. 

We  turn  from  the  annals  of  Folly  away ; 
We'll  think  of  the  Spider  who  sternly  dictated. 

We'll  think  of  the  Fly  who  was  forced  to  obey ! 

Amphicm. 
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THE  ARABIAN  HORSE. 
Chapter  I. — Section  I. 

*  The  silver  Arab  with  his  purple  veins. 
The  true  blood  royal  of  his  race.* — Yule. 

THE   ORIGIN   AND   ANTIQUITY   OF   THE   ARABIAN. 

Opinion  is  divided  on  this  subject ;  some  imagine  the  Arabian  horse 
to  be  an  improved  specimen  of  the  species,  and  of  comparatively  recent 
date,  a  native  of  Arabia ;  others  believe  him  to  have  been  originally 
located  and  domesticated  in  Arabia. 

I  may  say  at  once,  I  entertain  the  latter  opinion,  and  believe  him 
to  be  the  one  sole  pure  representative  of  the  species.  I  will  give  a 
short  sketch  of  his  probable  early  history,  and  then  bring  forward 
such  matter  as  may  bear  upon  the  subject,  in  proof  and  support  of 
the  supposition. 

When  the  horse  made  his  exit  from  the  ark  with  the  other  animals 
saved  alive  from  the  Flood,  B.C.  2349 — 2348,  I  do  not  mean  to  insist 
that  he  immediately  made  his  way  into  Central  Arabia^  and  was 
found  there  by  those  who  first  inhabited  that  country,  although  such 
a  supposition  is  very  far  from  being  improbable :  the  same  law  of 
Nature  that  dictates  to  him  and  every  animal  what  is  best  for  them — 
the  same  fine  instinct  which  he  has  received  from  his  Creator,  which 
enables  him  to  find  his  nearest  way  home,  or,  should  he  be  cast  adrift 
at  sea,  to  at  once  turn  his  head  to  the  nearest  land,  might  well  be 
supposed  to  have  directed  him  to  a  habitation  like  Central  Arabia, 
the  soil  and  climate  of  which  are  peculiarly  adapted  to  him,  and  to 
the  retention  of  his  primal  characteristics.  I  will  rather  suppose  he 
would  be  taken  by,  or  would  follow  the  saved  inhabitants  of  the 
world  to  the  plains  of  Shinah  ;  and  when,  rather  more  than  a  hundred 
years  after  the  Flood,  the  Tower  of  Babel  being  in  course  of  erection, 
the  work  was  suddenly  stopped  by  the  confusion  of  toneues,  and  the 
families  of  the  sons  of  Noah  dispersed  to  seek  localities  for  them- 
selves, that  he  would  be  settled  and  domesticated  with  some  of  these 
families. 

It  is  probable  that  when  Nimrod  began  to  found  Babylon  he 
retained  horses  for  his  kingdom,  and  that  Asshur  may  have  taken 
some  of  them  when  he  went  out  a  few  years  later,  and  began  the 
Assyrian  kingdom ;  those  who  went  down  into  Egypt  may  also  have 
taken  horses  with  them  ;  but  I  would  wish  to  draw  attention  to  that 
family  who,  at  the  confusion  at  Babel,  went  into  Central  Arabia  and 
first  peopled  it,  and  among  whose  descendants  at  the  present  time 
the  Arabian  horse  is  found  in  its  purest  form. 

Eber,  the  great-grandson  of  Shem,  had  two  sons,  Joktan,  or 
Kahtan,  as  spelt  in  Arabia,  and  Peleg.  The  latter  was  the  founder 
of  Abraham's  femily.  *  In  the  days  of  Peleg  the  earth  was  divided/ 
or,  as  I  understand  it,  the  dispersion  of  the  various  &milies  took 
place  at  Babel.  Joktan  and  his  family  went  down  into  Central 
Arabia  about  the  time  Nimrod  was  founding  Babylon,  and  it  may 
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be  presumed  Azt  they  took  the  horse  with  then}*  They  were,  as 
their  descendants  are  now,  horse  fanciers.  The  horse  was  ridden 
in  Arabia ;  he  was  not  put  to  any  degrading  work ;  he  was  used  as  a 
hunter  and  a  war  horse.  Joktan  and  his  &mily  were  settled  in  that 
part  of  Central  Arabia  even  now  called  Kahtan,  and  to  whose 
inhabitants  the  name  Ketanic  is  still  applied,  reaching  from  near 
Mecca  in  the  west  to  Jebel  Toweek  in  the  east. 

It  was  from  this  district  in  all  probability  that  the  descendants  of 
Joktan,  if  not  at  war  among  themselves,  would  make  frequent  raids 
upon  their  northern  neighbours;  and  among  them  the  Sabzans, 
mounted  upon  their  matchless  coursers,  performed  a  truly  Arab  feat, 
made  a  sweep  upon  Job^s  peacefitl  possessions,  carried  off  his  cattle, 
and  killed  his  servants  with  the  edge  of  the  sword.  When  war  was 
not  the  order  of  the  day,  the  chase  occupied  their  time,  either  for 
pastime  or  in  quest  of  food,  and,  when  the  ostrich  was  the  game,  to 
try  the  speed  and  endurance  of  their  horses.  Thus  would  pass  many 
generations ;  but  at  an  early  period  the  horse  was  taken  from  Arabia 
into  Africa,  and  founded  the  breed  known  as  the  horses  of  the 
Sahara.  Since  then,  both  before  and  after  the  time  of  Mahomet, 
importations  of  Arabian  horses  into  Africa  have  taken  place. 

At  a  later  period  the  Arabian  horse  became  more  generally  known, 
and  played  a  very  conspicuous  part,  after  the  death  of  Mahomet, 
when  Arabia  had  become  the  centre  of  an  empire  second  to  none 
in  extent.  He  was  taken  out  into  all  lands  eastwards,  northwards,  and 
westwards,  into  Europe,  Africa,  and  other  parts  of  Asia,  and  left  his 
mark  upon  the  degenerated  and  changed  breeds  of  the  countries 
through  which  he  passed.  And  now,  after  a  lapse  of  four  thousand 
years,  in  Central  Arabia — part  of  which  is  still  called  Kahtan,  the 
very  district  occupied  by  Joktan  and  his  family — we  still  find  the 
horse  in  the  purest  and  noblest  form,  unchanged  and  unchanging, 
beautiful  almost  as  he  came  from  the  hands  of  his  Creator. 


Section  II. 

Scripture  tells  us  that  Joktan  had  thirteen  sons,  one  of  whom^was 
named  Sheba,  ^  and  their  dwelling  was  from  Mesha,  as  thou  goest 
'  unto  Sephar,  a  mount  of  the  east. 

Mecca  in  the  Hejaz,  allowed  to  be  one  of  the  most  ancient  cities, 
is  supposed  to  be  identical  with  the  Mesha  of  Scripture— of  this  I 
have  no  doubt ;  some  have  objected  to  Central  Arabia  as  being  the 
country  occupied  by  Joktan,  as  they  know  of  no  mount  in  the  east ; 
but  a  glance  at  the  map  that  is  appended  to  Mr.  Palgrave*s  book  of 
travels  through  Central  Arabia  will  dispel  such  doubts  at  once. 

It  will  be  seen  that  between  Mecca  and  Jebel  Toweek,  which 
latter  is,  strictly  speaking,  Nejed  Proper,  lies  the  district  called 
Kahtan.  Jebel  Toweek  literally  means,  we  are  told,  a  little  twist 
or  garland  of  mountains,  which  would  answer  to  the  description,  *  a 
<  mount  of  the  east  \*  and  at  the  foot  of  this  range  of  mounts,  at  the 
northern  extremity,  but  still  east  from  Mecca,  is  a  town  now  called 
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Zulphar,  which,  I  think,  might  well  be  the  Sephar  of  Scripture,  the 
western  boundary  of  Joktan's  dominion.  From  profuie  history  we 
learn  that  Joktan,  the  father  of  the  ancient  inhabitants  of  Arabia, 
had  thirty-one  sons,  and  that'  he  first  wore  the  diadem  in  Yemen ; 
he  was  succeeded  by  Yarab,  he  by  Yashab,  and  Yashab  by  Abd 
Shems,  who  was  a  successful  monarch,  and  became  great,  built  the 
city  of  Saba,  and  formed  a  vast  reservoir  above  the  city  to  supply  the 
inhabitants  and  their  lands  with  water.  Abd  Shems  was  succeeded 
by  his  son  Hamyar,  so  called  firom  his  wearing  red  clothes,  and  he 

five  his  name  to  a  tribe ;  he  was  succeeded  by  a  line  of  seventeen 
ines,  from  one  of  whom,  named  Africus,  the  continent  of  Africa 
took  its  name.  It  is  believed  the  Queen  of  Sheba  followed  imme- 
diately after  this  line  of  seventeen  kings. 

Another  son  of  Joktan  founded  the  kingdom  of  Hejaz.  Whether 
Joktan  first  settled  in  the  district  known  as  Kahtan,  between  Mecca 
and  Jebel  Toweek,  and  afterwards  founded  the  kingdom  of  Yemen, 
or  whether  the  kingdoms  of  Yemen  and  Hejaz  were  first  established, 
and  his  family  and  descendants  afterwards  spread  themselves  over 
Kahtan,  I  do  not  pretend  to  say^  nor  is  it  of  much  consequence ;  but 
I  think  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  Kahtan  was  their  territory,  as^ 
described,  *  from  Mesha  to  Sephar,  a  mount  of  the  east.' 

Against  the  views  I  hold,  and  which  I  endeavour  to  establish,  it 
has  been  urged,  that  the  first  direct  mention  of  the  horse  in  Scripture 
is  of  his  bemg  in  Egypt.  This  cannot,  I  think,  be  taken  as  a  proof 
that  Egypt  was  the  original  country  of  the  horse,  or  that  horses  were 
not  in  Arabia  before  the  time  when  he  is  first  mentioned  in 
Scripture. 

The  Scriptures  do  not  give  the  natural  history  of  animals,  although 
much  valuable  information  may  be  gained  from  them.  The  horse 
is  only  mentioned  when  he  performs  a  part  in  any  event  in  the 
country  that  may  enter  into  Biblical  history ;  he  is  first  mentioned 
when  Joseph  gave  the  starving  inhabitants  of  Egypt,  during  the 
seven  years  of  famine,  bread  in  exchange  for  horses  and  for  the 
flocks,  &c. 

This  was  some  centuries  after  the  Flood ;  if  this  mention  of  the 
horse  be  taken  as  a  proof  that  he  was  first  domesticated  in  Egypt, 
then  the  silence  on  the  subject  of  the  horse  when  Abram  went 
down  into  Egyp^  would  be  a  proof  that  he  was  not  known  in  that 
country  at  that  time ;  no  mention  is  made  of  him,  probably  because 
a  gift  of  horses  might  not  have  been  acceptable  to  the  patriarch. 
But  there  is  an  indirect  allusion  to  the  horse  before  the  time  of 
Joseph,  and  which  I  shall  refer  to  further  on.  When  Joseph  goes 
up  from  Egypt  into  Canaan  to  bury  his  father,  as  the  horse  takes 


appears  difficult  to 
with  the  Scriptural 
<  account  that  when  Saul,  who  became  king  of  Israel  B.C.  1095, 
*  made  successful  war  against  this  very  country,  his  plunder  consisted 
^  of  camels,  oxen,  sheep,  and  asses  only ',  no  mention  being  made  of 
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^  horses/  I  must  remark  that  the  Amalekites  upon  whom  Saul 
made  war  occupied  part  of  that  small  peninsula  lying  between  the 
gulft  of  Akabah  and  Zuez,  a  district  not  adapted  to  me  rearing  of 
horses ;  but  because  he  was  not  among  the  possessions  of  the 
Amalekites  inhabiting  so  remote  a  corner  of  Arabia,  cannot  be  taken 
as  a  proof  that  the  horse  was  not  known  in  Arabia,  nor  the  fact  that 
King  Solomon  got  his  horses  from  Egypt,  and  gold  and  silver  from 
Arabia ;  the  gold  and  silver  would  be  brought  by  ships  manned  by 
King  Hiram's  sailors,  and  landed  at  Elath,  King  Solomon's  seaport, 
on  the  Gulf  of  Akabah.  His  communication  with  Egypt  was  easy, 
the  distance  not  very  great,  and  he  had  constant  and  intimate  inter- 
course with  Egypt.  Horses  and  chariots  could  be  brought 
up^  very  easily  from  thence ;  there  seems  to  have  been  a  regular 
trade  ;  the  prices  are  fixed — a  chariot  at  six  hundred  shekels  of  silver, 
and  a  horse  at  one  hundred  and  fifty.  And  through  King  Solomon's 
interest,  the  kings  of  the  Hittites  and  of  Syria  also  obtained  them. 
But  Solomon  had  other  horses  in  I  Kings,  chap,  x.,  v.  25,  we  read 
after  being  told  that  all  the  earth  sought  Solomon,  &c.,  'and  they 

*  brought  every  man  his  present,  vessels  of  silver  and  vessels  of  gold, 

*  and  garments,  and  armour,  and  spices,  horses  and  mules,  a  rate 

*  year  by  year.'  It  is  quite  likely  that  the  Arabs  then,  as  now,  were 
very  chary  of  parting  with  their  horses,  but  that  they  may  have 
deemed  it  expedient,  if  not  absolutely  necessary,  to  present  him  with 
some  as  gifts  or  tribute  from  time  to  time,  as  did  the  other  nations. 
It  is  mentioned  in  Blaine's  '  Rural  Sports  '  that  in  favour  of  Arabia, 
Mr.  Burchett,  of  Truro,  says,  *  Arabia  possessed  horses  jn  great 
^  numbers  at  a  very  early  period  of  the  world,  and  has  stronger  claims 

*  to   be   entitled  the  primal  seat  of  these  animals  than  any  other 

*  country.*  His  opinion  is  partly'  grounded  fi^om  the  extreme 
antiquity  of  the  Arabs,  whom  he  regards  as  the  most  ancient  people 
in  the  world. 

Gibbon  gives  Arabia  the  credit  of  being  the  genuine  and  original 
country  of  the  horse.     *  It  is  a  climate  the  most  propitious,  not, 

*  indeed,  to  size,  but  to  the  spirit  of  that  generous  animal.'  Niebuhr 
says, '  Some  animals  appear  to  be  originally  natives  of  Arabia,  for  they 

*  are  not  common  through  other  regions  of  the  East ;  they  retain 

*  their  primary  instincts  in  a  higher  perfection,  and  are  more  eminently 

*  distinguished  by  strength  and  beauty  here  than  elsewhere ;  such  are 

*  the  horse,  the  ass,  and  the  camel.  Mr.  Palgrave  says  the  king- 
dom of  Osman  is  as  celebrated  for  camels  as  Nejed  is  for  its  horses. 

One  would  not  be  &r  wrong  in  assigning  the  ass  to  the  northern 
districts,  the  horse  to  the  central,  and  die  camel  to  the  south-eastern 
districts  of  Arabia. 

It  is  stated  in  Youatt's  '  Horse,'  that  so  late  as  the  seventh  cen- 
tury the  Arabs  had  few  horses,  and  those  of  little  value ;  for  when 
Mahomet  attacked  the  Koreish  near  Mecca,  he  had  but  two  horses 
in  his  whole  army.  And  at  the  close  of  his  murderous  campaign, 
although  he  drove  off  24,000  camels,  140,000  sheep,  and  carried 
away  24,000  ozs.  of  silver,  not  one  horse  appears  in  the  list  of 
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plunder.  Now  this  is  very  easily  explained.  At  first  Mahomet  was 
badly  off  for  horses,  and  he  could  not  possibly  capture  them :  when 
successful  in  action  he  took  much  plunder ;  but  without  cavalry  how 
could  he  capture  Arab  horsemen  ?-  But  some  horses  he  had  at  his 
command  :  he  and  his  followers  fled  on  five  from  Mecca  to  Medina. 
In  the  second  year  of  the  Hegira,  we  read  that  Mahomet  sent  out 
on  one  occasion  a  body  of  thirty  horse,  to  attack  a  rich  caravan 
going  to  Mecca,  on  another  occasion  in  the  same  year,  a  body  of 
sixty  or  eighty  horse. 

It  was  at  tne  battle  of  Ohod,  in  the  third  year  of  the  Hegira,  that 
Mahomet  is  said  to  have  had  only  two  hcurscs  with  him.  But  that 
is  certainly  no  proof  that  there  were  no  horses  in  Arabia  at  that  time. 
The  Koreish  met  him  wkfa  a  force  of  800  men,  200  of  whom  .were 
horsemen.  Mahomet  suffered  defeat,  the  battle  having  been  decided 
by  the  charge  of  cavalry  under  Caled.  Mahomet's  time  was  em- 
ployed in  plundering  caravans ;  and  when  he  lost  the  battle  of  Ohod, 
what  horse  he  had — a  considerable  force — were  away  on  a  plundering 
expedition,  under  his  servant  and  follower  Zeid,  who  came  up  with 
the  caravan  at  Alkarda,  in  Nejed ;  and  on  this  occasion  25,000  pieces 
of  silver  were  captured.  Mahomet  was  not  slow  in  learning  the  full 
value  of  the  horse,  and  doubtless  often  deplored  his  own  deficieacy 
in  cavalry.  Having  seen  how  essential  the  horte  was  to  rapid  move- 
ments, either  in  the  advance  to  attack,  or  for  security  in  case  of  defeat, 
be  was  loud  in  ^the  praise  of  that  generous  animal,  and  left  many 
maxims  regarding  the  care  and  treatment  of  him  to  his  followers. 

It  was  in  the  ninth  year  of  the  Hegira,  only  one  year  before  the 
death  of  Mahomet,  that  the  greater  number  of  Araoian  tribes  sent 
embassies  to  him,  tendering  their  submissions.  They  had  been 
watching  with  interest  the  result  of  his  war  with  the  Koreish  :  before 
this  he  would  not  have  had  an  opportunity  of  acquiring  possession  of 
any  great  number  of  Arabian  horses. 

Again,  during  the  reign  of  Omar,  the  second  Caliph,  Abu 
Obeidah,  his  commander-in-chief,  after  the  battle  of  Yermouk,  which 
decided  the  fiite  of  Syria,  in  the  division  of  the  spoil  made  a  dis- 
tinction between  horse  and  foot,  and  between  those  who  were 
mounted  on  Arabian  horses,  and  those  who  rode  horses  of  a  foreign 
breed.  All  the  cavalry  in  general  had  three  times  the  value  in  spoils 
to  what  the  infantry  had  ;  but  the  owner  of  a  true^Arabian  horse  had 
a  double  portion  to  what  the  master  of  any  other  horse  had.  This 
was  in  the  year  fifteen  of  the  Hegira,  very  shortly  after  the  death  of 
Mahomet.  If  there  had  been  only  a  few  horses  in  Arabia  in 
Mahomet's  time,  and  those  of  no  value,  in  so  short  a  time  as  five 
years  it  would  have  been  impossible  to  have  established  a  breed  of 
such  great  value  and  well-known  celebrity  as  the  true  Arabian. 

Abd-£1-Kader  states  that  the  Arabian  horse  was  taken  into  Africa 
anterior  to  Islam  by  two  Herimetic  tribes ;  that  the  horses  of  the 
Sahara  are  their  pure  descendants  ;  and  that  the  first  family  or  race 
among  them  is  the  Hamyan.  It  has  been  shown  that  Hamyar,  who 
gave  his  name  to  a  tribe,  was  the  sixth  only  in  descent  from  Joktan, 
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and  that  among  the  seventeen  kin|;s  who.  succeeded  him  was  one 
Africus,  who  gave  his  name  to  Amca.  This  was  anterior  to  the 
Queen  of  Sheba,  who  followed  the  last  of  the  seventeen  kings.  I 
think  in  all  probability  it  was  very  soon  after  Hamyar's  reign — per- 
haps in  the  days  of  Africus — ^that  the  first  importation  of  Arabians 
into  Africa  took  place. 

Perhaps  here  it  may  not  be  out  of  place  to  draw  attention  to  col- 
lateral events.  When  Abram  went  down  into  Egypt  no  mention  is 
made  of  the  horse.  He  is  not  among  the  gifts  presented  to  Abram ; 
but  he  is  mentioned  as  being  in  that  country  in  the  time  of  Joseph, 
the  great-grandson  of  the  patriarch.  Abram  was  the  iifth  only  from 
Peleg,  the  founder  of  the  family,  brother  to  Joktan,  and  Hamyar, 
from  whom,  doubtless,  the  best  race  of  horses  in  Africa  takes 
its  name,  was  the  sixth  in  descent  from  Joktan.  Supposing  Abram 
and  Hamyar  to  have  been  contemporaries,  there  would  have  been 
ample  time  for  the  horse  to  have  been  introduced  into  Egypt  fixnn 
Arabia,  and  to  have  been  established,  the  period  being  rather  over 
200  years,  Abram  going  into  Egypt  about  1930  B.C.,  and  when  the 
horse  is  first  mentioned  in  the  Bible  1702  b.c.   » 

The  indirect  mention  of  the  horse  alluded  to  is  when  Anah,  the 
son  or  daughter  of  Zibeon,  found  the  mules  in  the  wilderness,  while 
attending  the  asses  of  Zibeon.  This  was  about  1840  B.C.,  or  about 
130  or  140  years  before  the  horse  is  first  spoken  of  in  Egypt.  This 
would  also  be  about  the  time  of  Hamyar.  If  these  were  what  are 
generally  understood  by  mules,  and  as  in  die  East,  the  produce  of  die 
horse  and  the  ass,  would  be  additional  presumptive  evidence  in 
favour  of  the  horse  having  been  in  Arabia.  A  stray  horse  of  the 
Sabaeans  may  have  been  the  cause,  but  it  may  have  been  that  Hamyar 

*  of  the  red  clothes '  was  sending  horses  into  Egypt  by  that  route  about 
that  time,  or  a  little  earlier. 

Besides  the  foregoing,  I  think  Scripture  clearly  indicates  that  the 
horse  was  in  Arabia  at  an  early  period  after  the  Flood.  I  allude  to 
the  mention  made  of  him  in  the  Book  of  Job — allowed  by  most  to  be 
a  work  of  the  highest  antiquity,  considered  by  many  to  be  the  oldest 
extant,  believed  to  have  been  originally  written  in  Arabic,  and  after- 
wards translated  into  Hebrew.  It  is  supposed  that  Job  lived  about 
the  time  of  Abram,  or  soon  afterwards,  in  Arabia  Petraea,  or  some 
other  part  of  Northern  Arabia.  In  the  first  chapter  we  read  of  the 
Sabaeans  falling  upon  Job's  possessions.    *  The  oxen  were  ploughing 

*  and  the  asses  feeding  beside  them ;  the  Sabaeans  fell  upon  them  and 
^  took  them  away,  and  slew  the  servants  with  the  edge  of  the  sword.' 
The  Sabaeans  were  of  the  family  of  Sheba,  one  of  the  sons  of  Joktan, 
and  probably  came  from  Seba'a,  in  Kahtan,  and  pursued,  it  is  quite 
possible,  the  route  that  is  even  now  taken  by  a  tribe  of  the  great 
Seba'a  division,  when  they  go  annually  to  the  north. 

In  chapter  thirty-nine,  the  occupation  of  the  horse  is  shown.  He 
is  a  war  horse  ana  a  hunter.  In  the  eighteenth  verse  it  is  written, 
in  speaking  of  the  ostrich  (a  bird  of  Arabia),  '  What  time  she  lifteth 
^  up  herself,  she  scorneth  the  horse  and  his  rider.'     He  is  ridden,  not 
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driven,  as  among  the  Egyptians  and  other  nations.  It  is  evidently 
the  Arabian  horse  that  is  shown  here,  as  his  avocations  then  were 
the  same  as  at  the  present  day.  The  grand  picture  of  the  horse 
given  to  Job,  so  universally  admired  and  so  essentially  descriptive  of 
the  Arabian  horse — ^which  all  who  know  him  must  allow— does  not, 
I^think,  admit  a  doubt  but  that  the  Arabian  horse  is  here  described. 

The  Arabs  are  a  people  who  have  existed  from  the  earliest  times  : 
many  ancient  nations  have  passed  away,  new  ^ones  appeared,  but  the 
Arabs  are  still  as  they  were  4,000  years  aga  May  we  not  well 
believe  that  the  wisdom  and  the  same  Almighty  power  which  has 
kept  a  people  through  so  many  centuries,  and  preserved  them  un- 
changed when  all  around  was  changing ;  which  ordained  the  plan 
of  preserving  life  in  the  ark,  so  that  not  only  the  earth  might  be 
repeopled,  but  the  various  races  of  animals  perpetuated ;  and  the 
same  Will  that  directed  the  horse  into  the  ark,  and  brought  him  out 
again,  so  ordered  it  that  he  should  be  taken  into  Arabia,  to  a  climate 
and  soil  peculiarly  adapted  to  him  and  to  the  retention  of  his  primal 
beauty  and  vigour,  in  the  charge  of  a  people  who  have  themselves 
withstood  the  changes  of  the  world,  to  be  preserved  from  all  the 
causes  tending  to  deterioration  and  degeneracy.  A  most  important 
part  the  Arabian  horse  has  already  played  in  improving  and  invigor- 
ating the  various  breeds  scattered  over  the  whole  earth  ;  and  there 
may  be  work  in  store  for  him  yet. 

It  is  commonly  believed  that  the  Arabs  are  alluded  to  in  Scripture 
in  many  places,  as  '  the  People  of  the  East/  as  in  Judges  vi.  4,  5. 
If  so  they  visited  the  very  same  places  and  districts  that  their 
descendants  do  now.  The  Anezah,  when  they  go  north  annually 
from  Central  Arabia,  are  described  by  the  Rev.  J.  L.  Porter  as 
covering  the  plains  of  Bashan  with  their  flocks  like  locusts,  as  they 
did  in  the  days  of  Gideon,  while  their  horsemen  are  ever  on  the 
move. 
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CHAPTER   XIII. 

A  THOUSAND  times  have  I  heard  it  said  by  guests  that  have  encircled 
my  side,  *  Never  make  a  backward  cast  if  you  can  possibly  get  on 
without  it.'  This  maxim,  however,  applies  to  a  fox  and  not  to  a 
narrative,  for  the  clear  comprehension  of  which,  as  I  have  already 
explained,  the  process  of  casting  back  is  as  necessary  as  it  is  with  a 
jaded  hare. 

Haying  taken  a  retrospective  view  of  Stoford's  career  at  Oxford, 
and  his  entanglement  in  a  love  affair,  almost  as  soon  as  he  became  a 
member  of  that  University,  we  now  get  on  the  right  line  and  follow 
him  to  Hawkwell,  whither  he  had  returned  after  his  visit  to  John 
Crocker's,  not  in  the  gaiest  of  spirits,  but  rather,  as  the  old  butler 
described  him  in  the  servants'  hall,  *  Master's  a  com  home,  and  the 
'  heart  of  un's  down  to's  boots.' 
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And  well  might  it  be  so.  The  complication  of  his  affairs  was  now 
becoming  very  serious,  and  how  to  unravel  the  tangled  skein,  so  that 
his  conscience  might  be  clear  and  his  standard  of  honour  unsullied 
by  shame,  was  a  problem  that  harassed  him  greatly  and  allowed  him 
no  rest  by  night  or  day.  At  the  root  of  his  trouble  was  his  engage- 
ment with  Grace  Lampern,  who,  while  he  was  lying  helpless  and 
unconscious  after  his  terrible  accident  near  Lovelstone,  had  watched 
over  his  recovery  with  the  solicitude  of  a  ministering  angel.  He 
was  then  a  boy,  impressionable  as  wax  and  quite  as  ignitable,  but 
with  the  fire  of  love  as  yet  banked  up  within  his  own  bosom ;  one 
spark,  however,  from  Grace's  eye  was  quite  enough  to  kindle  it, 
and  one  touch  of  her  silky  ringlets  to  set  it  in  a  wild  blaze.  Then 
came  the  proposal,  prompted,  as  his  most  intimate  friends  believed, 
by  the  combined  feelings  of  passion,  gratitude,  and  honour,  rather 
than  by  a  simple,  earnest  love,  strong  enough  to  survive  the  crucial 
test  of'^a  long  engagement,  accompanied  and  clogged  as  it  was  by  the 
hideous  prospect  of  becoming  Lampern's  son-in-law. 

But  when,  after  the  first  two  years,  the  tide  of  passion  began 
slowly  to  ebb,  and  reason  rose  to  point  out  the  penalty  that,  sooner 
or  later,  he  would  inevitably  be  called  on  to  pay  by  forming  such  a 
connection,  he  might,  had  he  been  worldly-wise,  have  ended  the 
matter  there  and  then,  and,  by  so  doing,  might  have  hir\y  pleaded 
'justification 'on  the  ground  of  the  restrictions  imposed  on  him  by 
his  father's  will.  Had  he  done  so,  the  outward  world  would  have 
patted  him  on  the  back  and  applauded  his  discretion,  confirming  the 
old  saying  that '  so  long  as  thou  doest  well  to  thyself,  men  will  speak 
*  good  of  thee.' 

But  Stoford  was  too  honest,  too  manly,  to  enter  into  such  calcu- 
lations. He  called  to  mind  the  long  and  unspeakable  tenderness 
with  which  Grace  had  watched  over  him  in  his  hour  of  sickness  and 
need ;  he  remembered  the  unvarying  welcome  and  hospitality  with 
which  she  had  always  greeted  him  at  Lovelstone,  making  it  as  much 
his  home  as  if  he  were  master  of  the  domain  ;  but,  far  above  all,  he 
could  not  disguise  the  fact,  if  he  had  wished  it,  that  he  had  made 
love  to  her  and  won  his  way,  as  he  believed,  to  the  very  core  of  her 
heart ;  and  being  intrusted  with  the  treasure,  he  now  felt  he  was  in 
^th  and  honour  bound  to  fulfil  every  obligation  that  was  due  to  so 
sacred  a  trust.  His  self-respect  was  at  stake,  and,  rather  than  for- 
feit it,  he  preferred  to  sacrifice,  if  need  be,  the  worldly  advantages 
which,  by  his  birth,  education,  and  position,  he  was  fairly  entitled  to 
in  his  native  county. 

So  when  his  trustee,  Mr.  Carew,  entered  the  gates  of  Hawkwell, 
Stoford  had  nailed  his  colours  to  the  mast,  and  was  determined  to 
sink  with  his  ship  rather  than  desert  her.  There  was  a  simple  sen- 
timentality, a  prisea  fides^  in  all  this,  worthy  of  a  knight  of  old,  and 
certainly  very  different  from  the  self-interested,  metallic  principle 
that  governs  so  widely  the  youth  of  the  present  age,  whose  motto  is 

'  Quscrenda  peciinia  piimum. 
Virtus  post  nummoB.* 
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The  arrival  of  Mr.  Carew  on  business,  then,  was  not  likdy  to 
clear  away  the  clouds  of  thought  that  hung  so  gloomily  on  Stoiord*s 
brow ;  on  the  contrary,  the  moment  his  eye  caught  sight  of  the 
cold,  philosophic  expression  of  the  trustee's  visage,  from  which 
every  trace  of  romance  and  enthusiasm,  if  it  ever  bore  one,  had  been 
long  obliterated,  Stoford's  hope  sank  to  zero,  and  he  knew  that,  so 
far  as  his  promise  of  marriage  was  concerned,  he  might  as  well 
expect  sympathy  from  a  block  of  Dartmoor  granite  as  from  that 
man. 

^  I  thought  it  best  to  learn  from  your  own  lips/  said  the  stern 
official,  *  the  decision  you  have  arrived  at  in  this  matter ;  for  you 
'  can,  as  you  well  know,  do  more  business  in  five  minutes  by  a  per- 

*  sonal  interview  than  by  a  month's  correspondence.' 

'  True  enough ;  and  yet  the  Utera  scripta  remains  immutable, 
^  while  the  word  spoken  is  apt  to  vary,  as  the  colour  of  the  chame- 

*  leon  in  different  lights.' 

*  I  should  be  too  glad  to  discover  a  discrepancy  between  the  letters 

<  I  have  received  and  your  present  words,  Mr.  Stoford.     You  are 

<  still  unfettered  and  free  to  revoke  the  decision  those  letters  avow ; 
'  so  let  me  urge  you  now  to  do  so.  If  you  refuse,  I  am  bound  to 
^  tell  you  the  consent  of  your  trustees  to  such  an  alliance  can  never 
*•  be  obtained  ^  and  that,  if  you  contract  it  in  defiance  of  their  con- 
'  sent,  you  will  forfeit  your  estate  and  reduce  yourself  to  be^ary.' 

^  That  is  plain  language,  at  all  events,'  said  Stoford,  wincing  under 
the  threat ;  ^  and  if  the  sword  of  Damocles  must  &11,  FU  pray  for 

*  courage  to  meet  the  blow  rather  than  break  fiiith  with  a  woman 

*  who  has  been  true  to  me.' 

^  Very  chivalrous,  sir,  no  doubt,  but  equally  indiscreet ;  and,  if 
^  that  be  your  ultimatum,  I  beg  to  say  you  will  be  looked  upon  as  a 
^  lunatic  by  every  sensible  man  in  this  county.' 

Stoford  turned  pale,  as  he  always  did  when  his  wrath  was  really 
roused  :  he  could  have  borne  with  dignity  and  resignation  any  amount 
of  advice  or  temperate  remonstrance  that  his  trustee  might  think  fit 
to  inflict  on  him ;  and  he  could  even  listen  patiently  to  the  doom  of 
disinheritance  with  which  he  was  now  so  cruelly  threatened ;  but  the 
stinging  sneer  that  accompanied  the  threat  cut  nim  to  the  quick,  and 
every  scrap  of  respectful  deference  he  had  hitherto  entertained  to- 
waras  the  speaker  vanished  at  once  to  the  winds.  He  drew  himself 
up  to  the  fiiJl  height  of  his  stature,  and  with  the  pride  of  Lucifer  in 
his  eye,  he  said,  ^  If  I  am  to  expect  no  mercy  at  your  hands,  Mr. 

*  Carew,  at  least  don't  insult  me ;  I  have  counted  the  cost,  and, 
5  heavy  as  it  is,  am  prepared  to  pay  it ;  but  I  protest  against  your 

<  a^ravating  the  penalty  by  an  uncalled-for  and  cruel  sneer.' 

The  trustee,  however,  was  not  to  be  checked.     •  If  young  men 

<  will  make  fools  of  themselves,'  he  said,  deliberately,  *  the  sooner 

<  they  are  told  so  the  better.  You  are  cramming  your  head  into  a 
'  halter,  I  tell  you,  and  if  you  are  hanged  in  the  process  it  will  be  no 
^  one's  fault  but  your  own.     And  now,  sir,  having  said  my^say,  but 

*  apparently  to  little  purpose,  I  bid  you  adieu.' 
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Stoford  had  aQ  iron  will  of  his  own,  an  Anglo-Saxon  tenacity  of 
purpose,  against  which  it  was  almost  vain  to  contend,  when  he  had 
set  his  mind  to  defend  a  principle  that  he  thought  right.  But  when 
argument  failed  and  the  battery  of  abuse  was  resorted  to,  his  nature 
hardened  like  a  block  of  adamant,  and  Mr.  Carew  discovered  too 
late  that  instead  of  carrying  his  point,  he  had  made  a  fatal  mistake 
in  attacking  him  as  he  aid  with  taunt  and  invective.  Like  the  tra- 
veller in  the  fable,  the  fiercer  the  wind  blew  the  closer  he  wrapped 
his  cloak  around  him ;  but  when  the  sun  came  out  he  was  ready 
enough  to  discard  the  encumbering  garment.  So,  if  the  trustee  had 
tried  mild  words  and  a  kindlier  tone,  he  certainly  would  have  stood 
a  better  chance  of  shaking  the  resolve  at  which  otoford  had  arrived ; 
whereas  the  result  was  that  he  only  succeeded  in  fixing  it  all  the 
more  firmly. 

After  the  departure  of  Mr.  Carew  some  weeks  had  elapsed  ere 
Stoford  again  found  himself  by  the  side  of  Blanche  Crocker.  The 
meeting,  however,  was  an  accidental  one  so  far  as  both  were  con- 
cerned ;  the  sport  and  festivities  that  took  place  during  the  hunt 
week  at  Fawn  Bridge  had  brought  them  together  under  John  Ball's 
roof,  to  the  rafters  of  which  the  house  was  filled  with  guests  from 
distant  parts  of  the  county. 

Two  crack  packs  of  hounds,  one  from  Cornwall  the  other  from 
the  north  of  Devon,  had  been  invited  to  hunt  the  wild  district  known 
as  Southern  Dartmoor;  and  these,  with  John  Ball's  pack,  had 
arranged  their  respective  meets  for  every  day  in  the  week.  Then, 
at  night,  there  were  dinners,  dances,  and  card-parties,  not  only  at 
his  mansion,  but  at  the  old-fashioned  posting  hotel,  'the  Rivers 
*  Meet,'  wherein  a  large  party  of  hunting-men 9  lacking  the  luck  of 
an  invitation  to  a  country-house,  were  quartered  during  the  week's 
gaieties.  Foxes  were  sufficiently  numerous  to  guarantee  no  blanks, 
and,  what  was  more  to  the  purpose,  in  the  absence  of  game-pre- 
serves, destructive  to  then:  condition  as  Capua  to  Hannibal's  sol- 
diers, they  travelled  far  for  their  food,  and  were  hardy  and  wild  as 
the  moors  on  which  they  were  bred. 

The  country,  however,  rude  and  unbroken  as  it  was  from  the 
hands  of  nature,  had  its  drawback }  portions  of  it  were  as  hollow  as 
a  honeycomb ;  but,  as  the  native-bred  Dartmoor  terrier  ran  with  the 
hounds  or  was  carried  in  saddle-bags  from  point  to  point,  the  plan 
of  earth-stopping  was  rarely  adopted.  Indeed,  in  a  moorland  region, 
where  the  subterranean  cavities  of  the  tors  and  clitters  are  as  exten- 
sive as  the  catacombs  underneath  Rome,  which,  by  the  way,  were 
nothing  more  nor  less  in  their  original  design  than  the  wine-cellars 
of  the  luxurious  Romans,  an  earth-stopper  would  require  the  hundred 
arms  of  Briareus  to  put-to  the  deep  and  endless  fastnesses  into  which 
a  fox  might  enter.  But  there  was  one  cover  that  formed  an  excep- 
tion to  the  general  terrier  rule.  It  was  called  the  Fawn  Wood,  and 
whenever  the  meet  made  it  probable  that  the  chase  might  sweep 
that  way,  its  owner,  the  Vicar  of  the  parish,  a  man  whom  Diana 
might  fairly  have  claimed  for  her  prime  minister,  took  especial  pains 
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that  no  fox  should  turn  the  Fawn  earths  into  a  city  of  refuge  and 
baulk  the  avengers  of  blood  of  their  expected  prey. 

During  the  hunt-week  Harry  Stoford,  Captain  Fulbert,  and  a  few 
kindred  spirits,  were  dining  with  him  at  the  vicarage  the  night  before 
a  meet  in  that  neighbourhood ;  and  as  the  fixture  was  intended  for 
the  Cornish  pack,  the  Vicar  was  particularly  anxious  to  show  sport 
and  keep  the  fox  above  ground,  at  least  in  his  covers.  So  after 
dinner,  when  the  party  were  cracking  their  jokes  and  sipping  their 
port  wine  over  his  bountiful  board,  a  servant  entered  and  announced 
the  arrival  of  the  parish  sexton.  *  Show  Flaxman  in,'  said  the  Vicar, 
and  instantly  a  shrewd-looking,  grey-headed  labourer,  dressed  in 
working  attire  and  gritty  as  a  red  sandstone,  stood  at  the  door  and 
stroked  his  head  respectfully  as  he  saluted  his  superior  officer  and 
the  company  in  general.  Every  tongue  at  the  table  was  hushed  and 
every  ear  open  to  catch  the  message  ef  serious  import  that,  with 
reference  to  his  ordinary  avocation,  he  was  supposed  to  bear. 

But  no :  on  this  occasion  it  is  an  earth-stopping  job  of  a  different 
hue,  one  in  which  sorrow  has  no  share,  nor  ever  a  mourner  is  called 
upon  to  weep;  on  the  contrary,  the  blast  of^the  horn,  the  thrilling 
cheer,  the  music  of  the  pack,  and  the  echoes  of  the  frantic  woods, 
are  the  paeans  of  joy  that  usually  accompany  the  work  to  which  the 
sexton  is  now  expected  to  devote  his  more  than  willing  labour. 

*  I  know  I  can  depend  upon  you,  Flaxman,  for  this  business,' 
said  the  Vicar,  with  as  solemn  a  voice  as  if  he  were  ordering  the 
Squire's  vault  to  be  opened  for  that  magnate's  reception ;  ^  the 
^  Llangwin   hounds   meet  at  Sandover's  Green  to-morrow,  and  I 

*  want  you  to  stop  the  Fawn  earths  at  twelve  o'clock  to-night. 
'  Come  and  have  your  supper  before  you  go,  and  mind  there's  no 
'  mistake.' 

^  Yes,  sir ;  thank  you,  sir.  And  be  I  to  slip  the  hggot  out,  as  I 
^  did  with  the  Squire's  hounds  t'other  day  ?' 

^  Certainly  not.  They  must  kill  him  to-morrow,  if  they  can. 
^  And  hark  ye,  Flaxman  ;  bid  Watson  (this  was  the  parish  clerk) 
^  to  take  a  turn  in  the  morning  round  the  Fawn  woods ;    and  tell 

*  him,  if  he  catches  any  old  woman  there  from  the  village,  picking 
^  sticks,  and  disturbing  the  cover,  to  pipe^tail  her  at  once,  and  whip 
^  her  home  with  a  bunch  of  nettles.' 

The  Sexton,  like  a  well-disciplined  functionary,  took  his  orders 
without  moving  a  muscle ;  but,  when  the  door  had  well  closed  on 
his  retreating  steps,  the  serio-comic  character  of  the  scene,  and  the 
well-sustained  gravity  of  both  the  actors  elicited  a  burst  of  merriment 
from  the  assembled  guests. 

That  night  a  dance  at  the  hall  brought  the  festive  proceedings  at 
the  Vicarage  to  an  unusually  early  close ;  and  the  midnight  trim* 
mings  of  a  rubber  at  whist  and  a  barrel  of  native  oysters  were,  for 
once,  not  appended  to  the  sumptuous  feast  provided  by  the  host. 
Nor  did  he,  as  was  his  wont,  and  as  was  too  much  the  &sbion  in 
those  days,  insist  on  its  prolongation.  He  was  a  bachelor  himself; 
but  if  knees  worn  out  in  the  service  of  the  fair  sex,  and  scars  earned 
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in  their  cause  could  qualify  a  man  to  become  the  patron  saint  of 
gallantry,  the  Vicar  was  unquestionably  entitled  to  that  distinction  j 
therefore  to  have  arrived  late  at  the  dance  would  have  been  altogether 
contrary  to  the  spirit  of  devotion  that  animated  his  soul. 

The  Copenhagen  Waltz  was  in  full  swing,  however,  when  he  and 
his  party  entered  the  drawing-room. 

^  That's  the  music  I  love/  said  John  Ball,  as  he  received  them  at 
the  door  with  his  usual  hearty  ereetine.  '  It  does  so  put  me  in 
^  mind  of  a  hunting  run  with  an  cnd-fashioned  pack  of  hounds — that 
^  steady  pace  and  good  music' 

'  Ay,  and  all  the  better  for  being  a  mixed  pack,'  said  the  Vicar ; 

*  for  confess  it  we  must.  Squire,  we  can't  do  without  the  beauties/ 

At  that  moment  Mrs.  Northmore,  a  lady  whose  love  of  gaiety 
knew  no  bounds,,  and  whose  fascinating  smile  and  dove-like  eyes 
were  powerful  enough  to  lead  an  anchorite  astray,  landed  with  her 
partner  in  close  proximity  to  the  speakers,  ana,  catching  the  last 
words  of  the  Vicar,  she  shook  her  fan  impatiently  at  him,  and  said  : 

*  If  you  would  only  practise  the  excellent  doctrine  you  preach,  Vicar, 

*  we  might  then  have  some  faith  in  you  :    one  honest  act  is  worth  a 

*  gross  of  professions ;  and  by  doing  soon  what  you  ought  to  have 
^  done  long  ago,  you  might  even  make  a  convert  of  the  oquire.' 

'  And  pray,  madam,'  said  the  Squire,  as  if  he  did  not  quite  under- 
stand the  drift  of  the  lady's  remark,  ^  to  what  faith  would  you  have 

*  me  converted  i* 

^  To  Moslemism,  or  any  other  form  of  religion  that  would  turn 
^  you  from  the  error  of  your  ways,  and  convert  you  into  a  happy 

*  Benedict.' 

'  Thank  vou,  madam,  for  your  homily,  better  preached  than  if  the 

*  Vicar  had  handled  it,'  said  the  Squire,  drily.  ^  But,  come,  I'll 
'  make  you  this  promise,  that  as  soon  as  I  am  tired  of  being  happy, 

*  I'll  turn  my  thoughts  seriously  to  matrimony.' 

^  That  is  to  say,  when  your  hounds  all  die  of  hydrophobia,  and 
^  your  horses  are  all  wrong,  you'll  then  bestow  the  remnant  of  your 

*  weary  life  on  some  happy  woman,  to  whose  shoulders  you  will 

*  shift  the  burden  you  can  no  longer  bear  yourself.  Well,  for  a 
'  bachelor's  promise,  that's  very  liberal,  Squire,  I  must  own.'  And 
so  saying,  with  a  merry  laugh  and  a  sweet  smile  that  made  ample 
amends  for  the  temerity  of  her  speech,  she  swung  into  the  dance. 

Again,  after  a  few  rounds,  Mrs.  Northmore  stationed  herself 
within  reach  of  the  Vicar,  whose  bachelor  existence  appeared  to  be 
an  object  of  especial  interest  to  her,  and  against  which  she  had  just 
conceived  a  new  design. 

'  Do  you  see  that  girl  in  white  muslin,'  she  said,  ^  with  her  light- 
'  golden  hair  bound  in  blue  ribbon,  and  wreathed  with  the  blue  con- 
'  volvulus  ?  That's  Blanche  Crocker,  to  my  mind  the  fairest  and 
'  the  most  loveable  woman  I  ever  saw.     She's  co-heiress  with  her 

*  sister  to  the  Strawleigh  estate  ;  and,  if  report  speaks  true  (here  h?r 
'voice  dropped  into  a  confidential  whisper),  John  Ball  will  give 

*  her  every  acre  of  his  property  as  well ;  what  say  you  then.  Vicar  ? 

VOL.  XV. — NO.   104.  z 
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*  There's  beauty*  worth,  and  wealth  i  you  couldn't  do  better,  so  let 
^  me  introduce  you  to  her  at  once/ 

^  Hold  hardy  madam,  if  you  please/  interposed  John  Ball ;  '  my 
^  young  friend  Stoford  has  just  secured  the  hand  of  that  lady  for  the 
^  next  cotillon ;  and,  if  I  do  not  mistake,  he  is  not  the  man  to  resign 

<  so  fair  a  partner  after  a  single  dance/ 

^  That's  very  malicious  of  you,  Squire  ;  for  I  no  sooner  kindle  a 

<  hope  in  the  poor  Vicar's  heart  than  you  wish  to  extinguish  it.    But 

<  if  I  know  Blanche  Crocker  aright,  she  is  far  too  proud  to  look  a 
^  second  time  at  a  man  who  is  going  to  be  married  to  some  Oxford 
^  girl,  whom  nobody  ever  heard  of^  except  in  connection  with  his 

<  own  name/ 

Mrs.  Northmore  had  been  a  reigning  beauty  for  some  years,  and 
like  all  so  favoured,  made  no  sparing  use  of  the  power  that  beauty 
gives  ;  in  fact,  from  the  habit  of  enslaving  her  fellow-creatures,  she 
had  become  a  thorough  despot,  although  no  human  being  would  have 
suspected  the  presence  of  such  a  spirit  under  the  cover  of  those  soft 
and  winning  eyes.  So,  having  made  up  her  mind  to  secure,  if  pos- 
sible, this  fair  prize  for  the  Vicar,  the  interruption  of  ten  such  men 
as  John  Ball  would  have  been  insufficient  to  foil  her  in  the  projected 
scheme. 

Laying  her  hand  coaxingly  on  his  arm,  she  whispered :   ^  Now, 

*  Vicar,  your  fortune's  made  if  you'll  only  follow  my  advice.  Ask 
'  Blanche  Crocker  to  dance,  and  I'll  take  care  to  let  her  know  what 

*  the  position  of  that  man  is  whom  the  Squire  would  set  up  as  your 

*  rivaL'  And  so  saying,  with  rustling  draperies  and  head  erect,  she 
conducted  him  across  the  room,  and  when  the  cotillon  was  ended, 
introduced  him  directly  to  Blanche  Crocker. 

The  Squire,  who  was  an  out-spoken  man,  and  accustomed  to 
express  his  sentiments  with  the  utmost  freedom,  had  some  difficulty 
in  restraining  them  when  he  found  himself  outwitted  by  Mrs.  North- 
more,  and  saw  the  Vicar,  a  kw  minutes  after,  in  full  possession  of 
the  fsir  Blanche.  Still,  a  crumb  of  satisfaction  quickly  followed  this 
unwonted  act  of  self-control  on  his  part :  he  observed  that  Stoford, 
having  declined  dancing  in  the  next  quadrille,  had  seated  himself  by 
John  Crocker,  and  that  a  subject  of  conversation  very  interesting  to 
both  of  them  was  engrossing  their  undivided  attention. 

During  their  last  visit  together  at  Strawleigh,  John  Ball  had  come 
to  the  conclusion  that  otofprd's  attention  to  Blanche  Crocker 
was  something  more  than  a  mere  boy's  whim,  a  passing  fancy,  spark- 
ling and  effervescent  as  a  bottle  of  champagne  i  and,  moreover,  from 
certain  indications  on  the  lady's  part,  the  observant  old  bachelor  felt 
equally  assured  that,  quiet  ana  undemonstrative  as  Stoford  had  been, 
every  word  he  addressed  to  her  fell  like  an  angel's  whisper  on  the 
maioen's  ear  i  so  the  Squire  said  to  himself,  <  Time  and  opportunity 
'  will  do  the  work,'  and  with  that  view  he  had  brought  them  together 
on  the  present  occasion. 

Stoford's  engagement  to  Grace  Lampern  had  for  some  time  become 
the  subject  of  general  gossip  in  the  county ;    but  by  no  one  was  it 
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forded  with  so  profound  a  r^et  as  by  John  Ball,  who,  having 
hunted  with  him  ofF  and  on  for  nearly  twenty  years,  had  so  often 
admired  the  proficiency  he  displayed,  wntle  yet  a  boy,  in  the  manage- 
ment of  his  Exmoor  pony,  by  coolness  and  courage  surmounting 
difficulties  in  the  chase  that  brought  older  heads  to  grief  by  his  side  ; 
the  first  was  he  to  catch  and  restore  a  riderless  horse  to  its  fallen 
owner,  and  the  last  to  quit  the  field  on  the  longest  day.  Then,  in 
later  years,  his  straightforward  and  manly  character,  his  love  of  truth, 
and  determination  never  to  swerve  from  the  path  that  he  had  once 
made  up  his  mind  to  follow,  commended  and  endeared  him  to  John 
Ball's  honest  heart,  as  one  in  a  thousand  among  his  fellow-men. 

No  wonder,  then,  if,  in  his  zeal  to  rescue  his  friend  from  the 
entanglement  into  which  he  had  fallen,  the  old  Squire's  mettle  was 
roused  on  discovering  that  the  plan  he  liad  laid  for  his  extrication 
was  in  a  fair  way  of  being  marred  by  the  busy  intervention  of  Mrs. 
Northmore.  By  the  charms  of  Blanche  Crocker  he  had  hoped  to 
weaken  and  conquer  Stoford*s  resolve,  which  hitherto  the  advice  and 
remonstrance  of  his  best  friends,  and  even  the  prospect  of  disinherit- 
ance and  poverty  were  utterly  powerless  to  move ;  and  by  the  same 
attractive  influence  to  bring  him  home,  as  a  hawk  is  brought  to  its 
lure. 

But  John  Ball  was  too  sanguine ;  for,  though  he  knew  his  man 
well,  he  had  but  imperfectly  calculated  the  measure  of  Stoford's 
inflexible  obstinacy;  and,  although  he  was  fully  persuaded  that 
motives  of  honour  rather  than  love  governed  him  in  his  decision, 
he  little  knew  how  unhesitatingly  he  would  have  gone  to  the 
stake  rather  than  be  false  to  the  faith  he  had  pledged  to  Grace 
Lampern. 

^  She's  an  exquisite  mover,  and  so  lovely,*  said  the  Vicar,  rap- 
turously, as,  after  his  turn  with  Blanche,  he  again  oflFered  his  arm  to 
his  friend,  Mrs.  Northmore. 

^  I  told  you  so,  Vicar  ;  and  if  you  do  not  lose  your  heart  to  her, 
^  I  shall  doubt  your  having  one  tor  evermore.  You  have  had  a 
^  capital  start ;  and,  weighted  so  heavily  as  your  rival  is,  it  will  cer- 
*  tainly  be  your  own  fault  if  you  don't  win  this  race.' 

*  I'll  do  my  best,'  said  the  Vicar,  with  an  audible  sigh  ;  '  but  she 
'  was  so  silent  and  apparently  preoccupied  that  I  can  scarcely  feel 
^  flattered  at  the  progress  I  made.' 

Had  the  Vicar  at  that  moment  been  able  to  see  the  happiness 
expressed  in  Blanche  Crocker's  blue  eyes  as  Stoford  again  led  her 
forth  to  dance ;  or  could  he  then  have  heard  the  deeply  attractive 
tone  of  her  voice  as  it  gently  rippled  on  like  the  sound  of  a  summer 
brook,  he  certainly  would  not  have  been  flattered  at  the  sudden 
change  that  had  come  over  the  spirit  of  her  dream,  and,  but  for  Mrs. 
Northmore,  would  have  suffered  his  rival  to  walk  over  the  course 
without  further  trial. 

Persistence  in  love,  however,  is,  as  that  ladv  well  knew,  the  very 
mainspring  of  its  success ;  and  the  suitor  wno  vields  ere  he  has 
positively  been  dismounted  in  the  charge,  lacks  tnc  spirit  as  he  is 
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unworthy  the  name  of  a  true  knight.  Like  the  best  of  everything, 
whether  the  prize  be  a  woman,  a  fortress,  a  jewel,  or  even  a  trout, 
the  best  women  are  the  most  difficult  to  win,  the  finest  trout  are 
always  shy,  and  not  to  be  captured  without  skill  and  patience  ;  the 
value  of  a  jewel  depends  on  its  rarity ;  and  the  fortress  that  is  carried 
after  a  stout  resistance,  Mis  at  last  with  honour  to  itself  and  glory  to 
its  captor. 

It  is  thus  with  a  woman  :  her  intuition  tells  her  that  man  is  a 
hunting  animal,  and  that  he  values  his  game  in  proportion  to  the 
difficulties  he  has  surmounted  in  running  it  down«  Hence,  in  case 
of  pursuit,  the  merciless  torture  she  so  often  inflicts  on  her  patient 
pursuer ;  a  torture  surpassing  that  of  Tantalus,  one  day  elevating  him 
to  the  third  heaven,  the  next  dropping  him  down  to  Tartarus ! 
hence  the  poison  with  which  Love's  shafts  are  tipped  i  hence 
the  old  proverb  that  '  the  course  of  true  love  never  did  run 
'  smooth.' 

In  the  midst  of  this  scene  of  joy  and  revelry,  *  the  worm  that  dieth 
*  not  *  was  gnawing  at  Stoford's  heart.  Not  for  one  moment  could 
he  banish  from  his  mind  the  fact  that,  although  he  was  on  the  eve 
of  marriage  with  another  woman,  he  had  been  fascinated,  ay,  and 
enthralled  beyond  his  power  of  control,  by  the  charms  of  Blanche 
Crocker ;  and  that,  in  spite  of  every  effort  on  his  part  to  disguise,  if  he 
could  not  suppress  his  feelings,  they  were  evidently  as  well  known 
to  her  as  if  he  had  confessed  them  on  his  bended  knee.  But  still 
worse  ;  he  became  painfully  aware,  by  certain  unequivocal  signs,  that, 
somehow  unconsciously,  he  had  been  winning,  if  he  had  not  already 
won,  Blanche's  maiden  heart ;  creating  a  void  in  it  he  never  could 
fill,  and  robbing  it  of  affections  he  could  never  hope  to  requite.  The 
thought  was  gall  and  wormwood  to  him  ;  and  with  a  burning  sense 
of  dishonour  and  shame,  which  in  his  life  he  had  never  yet  felt,  he 
quitted  the  room. 

How  Lord  Evelyn  prospered  in  his  romantic  taste  for  night-fishing 
on  the  Windrush  will  be  related  in  another  chapter. 
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* 

IX, — CONTAINS  NOTES  OF  THE  VISIT  TO  SCARBOROUGH  :  RENEWS 
CHEERFUL  INTERCOURSE  WITH  SOME  EARLY  FRIENDS;  EN- 
DEAVOURS TO  DEPICT  A  REMARKABLE  MARKET-DINNER  AT 
THE  SURSINGLE  ARMS  j  DESCRIBES  THE  DRAWING-UP  OF 
ARTICLES  FOR  THE  ENCOUNTER  OF  GREEK  AND  GREEK — 
OTHERWISE  DOCTOR  AND  IRONMASTER  ;  AND  FINALLY  COM- 
FORTS THE  READER  WITH  THE  ASSURANCE  THAT  THAT 
ENCOUNTER   IS   AT   LENGTH    A    SPORTING   *  CERTAINTY.* 

Faithful  to  the  spirit  of  her  promise,  Sylvia  returned  with  the 
Wilsons  to  Heatherthorp.  In  the  course  of  a  whispered  con- 
versation with  Kate,  as  they  were  swiftly  borne  from  Scarborough 
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by  the  evening  express,  she  remarked  that,  ^  she  dared  say,  certain 
'  male  members  of  the  Vandervelde  £imily-circle  were  pining  away 
^  to  shadows  in  despair  at  her  prolonged  absence — transcendental 
'  darlings  !  But  she  had  hardened  her  heart  to  the  tidings  of  their 
^  anguish.  She  was  stone  —  ^^ite  —  marble,  and  would  remain 
Vossified  until  the  comedy  '*  Doctor  or  Ironmaster"  came  to  an 
^  end.  Had  she  not  vowed  to  stay  by  the  side  of  Kate  until  the 
^  confusion  of  parental  despotism,  the  reward  of  chivalric  love,  and 
'  the  subjugation  of  overweening  ironmastery  were  severally  accom- 
'  plished  ?  She  had,  and  she  would  !'  itate  smiled  at  Sylvia's 
whimsical  banter ;  for  she  well  knew  the  warm  heart  and  stedfast 
will  it  concealed. 

Thus  far  events  had  occurred  precisely  as  Miss  Vandervelde  had 
predicted,  and  now  the  Squire  himself  was  actually  coming  round !  The 
return  home  did  it — in  this  wise :  Arstly,  there  was  his  darling — still, 
and  ever  to  be  his  darling — pervading  The  Place  with  her  sunshiny 
presence,  and  peopling  its  echoes  with  a  voice  whose  every  delicate 
note  sounded  like  home ;  secondly,  there  were  his  flocks,  and  his 
herds,  and  his  feathered  tribes  (for,  be  it  known,  Timothy  Wilson, 
Esq.,  was  a  dreadfully  enthusiastic  amateur  &rmer]  to  welcome  him 
in  their  peculiar  fashion ;  and,  thirdly,  there  was  the  enchanting 
sense  of  having  finally  bidden  adieu  to  Scarborough  !  Yes ;  ended 
for  a  season  those  conventionally  matutinal  sousings  in  the  disagree- 
able sea — not  half  so  nice,  and  comfortable,  and  beneficial,  as  his 
tepid  tub  at  home ;  ended  those  tiresomely  fashionable  lounges  in 
the  saloon  gardens  ;  and — ineffable  bliss  ! — ended  those  oft-recurring 
gustative  experiments,  of  a  highly  daring  character,  in  the  mysteries 
of  the  hotel  cuisine  \  And  there  was  further  cause  for  comfort.  It 
would  have  by  no  means  harmonized  with  his  newly-developed 
insensibility  to  what  he  was  pleased  to  designate  *  girls'  romantic 
^  rubbish,'  to  have  pleaded  guilty  ^  to  the  soft  impeachment,'  but 
Kate's  '  behaviour '  at  Scarborough  had  afforded  him  much  grati- 
fication. He  could  now  play  the  paternal  with  redoubled  rigour. 
Scarborough  agreed  with  Kate,  and  Kate  with  Scarborough,  mar- 
vellously. This  was  what  Mr.  Wilson  saw,  and  it  was  fortunate  for 
his  peace  of  mind  he  saw  no  more.  To  tell  the  truth,  our  heroine 
was  not  exactly  a  free  agent.  Sylvia  Vandervelde's  volition — as 
the  phrenologists  would  say — took  the  place  of  hers,  and  unre- 
sistingly the  softer-minded  maiden  did  just  as  she  was  bidden  by 
the  stronger-minded  one.  Enjoined  '  to  enjoy  herself,'  Kate  floated 
lightly  down  the  pleasant  stream  of  Scarborough  society  as  though 
unsympathetic  papas  and  banished  lovers  had  never  disturbed  her 
happiness.  Tears  from  the  bitter  spring  of  hope  deferred  were 
strangers  to  her  eyes.     '  It  was  at  her  peril  she  ever  wept,'  Sylvia 

said  ;  *  she  was  to  keep  her  tears  for  the  wedding  * ^and  she  kept 

them.  When  her  father  beheld  this,  he  hugged  to  himself  the  con- 
viction that  she  had  forgotten  our  friend  the  Doctor  for  good  and  all. 
Thereafter  he  bestowed  no  second  thought  on  the  afiair,  because  the 
first  had  jumped  so  readily,  with  his  wishes. 
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Nevertheless,  while  in  the  matter  of  his  daughter's  attachment 
it  was  from  the  beginning  three  to  one  against  him  and  his  hobby, 
he  became,  what  the  betting  men  would  term,  *  a  worse  fiivourite ' 
as  soon  as  ever  the  party  reached  Scarborough.  There,  besides  the 
meek,  but  none  the  less  mighty,  opposition  of  that  one  iair  daughter 
whom  he  loved  passing  well ;  the  unresting  artfulness  of  that  one 
fair  daughter's  clever  friend  Sylvia  Vandervelde  5  the  image  of  the 
Doctor — haloed  by  the  tender  pencil  of  Absence  into  the  counterfeit 
presentment  of  a  hero  of  romance ; — the  Squire  had  to  contend 
against  the  influence  of  the  Doctor's  letters!  Not  that  our  hero 
violated  so  much  as  the  fringe  of  that  dreadful  interdiction  of  epis- 
tolary correspondence.  But  he  did  write  to  Miss  Vandervelde,  and 
if  that  singular  voung  lady  chose  to  pass  his  letters  to  Miss  Wilson, 
before  so  much  as  opening  them  herself,  where  was  the  harm? 
At  Scarborough,  giving  him  the  Doctor's  absence  *  in  *  (to  again 
steal  a  phrase  from  Tattersall's),  it  was,  one  would  think,  rather 
over  three  to  one  against  the  wrong-headed  old  gentleman's  *  chance.' 

However,  the  Squire  was  home  again,  and  but  for  one  thing  he 
would  have  felt  suprem'ely  happy.  He  missed  the  Doctor.  His 
back  stiffened,  his  chin  insensibly  rose  in  the  air,  his  lips  closed  with 
a  drooping  tendency  at  the  corners  when  he  chanced  to  meet  his 
bSti  noir ;  but — he  missed  the  Doctor.  And  what  greatly  provoked 
the  old  gentleman  was,  the  impossibility  of  his  keeping  clear  of  the 
Doctor's  *  trail.'  Everywhere  he  heard  our  hero  talked  of,  and 
always  in  the  most  cordial  manner,  especially  by  the  common  folk, 
by  whom  it  was  evident  he  was  greatly  beloved.  '  But  there ! 
^  what  business  had  any  Doctor  Sutton  with  his  daughter  V 

Matthew  Crisp  (thou  shalt  not  be  dissociated  from  thy  master. 
Mat)  in  his  way,  erratic  though  it  was,  likewise  gained  popularity. 
Yet  it  was  not  invariably  given  to  the  somewhat  cynical  Crisp  to 
<  win  his  way  with  extreme  gentleness  through^  all  the  out-works  of 

*  suspicious  pride  !'  (See  Tennyson.)  The  old  pippin  occasionally 
got  into  hot  water.  Until  his  advent  the  court  of  appeal  for  trving 
sporting  questions  comprised  two  members,  Daniel  Essom  and  John 
Goljghtly;  Martin  Sillery  being  occasionally  permitted,  on  suffer- 
ance, to  assist  at  the  court's  deliberations  when  they  were  more 
than  usually  perplexing.  But  since  Doctor  Sutton  came  to  the 
town,  and  especially  since  the  match  between  Heatherthorp  and 
Shipley,  Crisp's  arrogance — Essom  affirmed — had  become  positively 
unbearable.  As  Golightly  kept  his  tongue  quiet,  one  may  suppose 
he  entertained  a  slightly  different  notion  of  his  crony's  peculiarities ; 
and  as  Martin  Sillery  talked  anyhow  (being  a  sagacious  British 
landlord,  desirous  of  maintaining  amicable  relations  with  every 
customer),  Crisp's  influence  as  a  sporting  oracle  widened,  Essom's 
proportionately  diminished,  and  there  arose  a  feud  betwixt  the  pair 
as  deadly  as  that  of  the  Montagues  and  Capulets.  Much  moisten- 
ing with   malt  of  that   kind   of  ^  clay '   known   to  geologists   as 

*  churchwardens'/  many  stormy  evenings  at  the  Sursingle,  resulted 
from  this  queer  rivalry,  and  divers  encounters  of  a  lively  description 
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elsewhere,  even  at  Mr.  Daniel  Essom's  shop,  likewise  arose  out  of 
it.  For  Mat  was  courageous,  and  feared  not  to  beard  the  barber  in 
his  own  den,  to  the  considerable  rapture  of  the  privileged  frequenters 
of  that 'politico-sporting  sanctum.  It  came  to  pass  at  length  that 
Daniel  Essom  and  Matthew  Crisp  fought  tooth  and  nail  whenever 
they  met — snarled  over  every  sporting  subject  that  was  brought  to 
the  surface  by  *  the  fine  fluent  motion*  of  their  busy  tongues.  The 
last  ounce  which  broke  the  not^over-broad  back  of  Crisp's  for- 
bearance was  a  remark  of  Essom's,  which  seemed  to  imply  an 
ill-natured  doubt  of  the  Doctor's  prowess  as  a  cricketer.  From  that 
moment  the  breach  became  unbridgeable.  Now  Nathan  Barjona, 
the  Quaker,  chanced  at  odd  times  to  witness  the  wordy  warfare,  and 
because  he  sympathised  with  Essom  in  respect  of  church-rate  ques- 
tions, and  looked  down  with  pharisaical  contempt  upon  poor  Crisp, 
in  the  barber's  encounters  with  the  Doctor's  petted  servant  which 
the  caustic  member  of  the  Society  of  Friends  was  present  at,  he 
(while  piously  reprobating  the  subject  in  dispute)  invariably  managed 
to  side  with  Essom,  and  to  sting  Mat  to  the  quick-with  his  venomous 
comments.     Crisp  vowed  to  be  avenged. 

*  Cross-grained  old  humbug !'  muttered  he,  as  he  turned  his  back 
on  the  emporium  of  Mr.  Daniel  Essom,  hairdresser  and  hatter,  one 
evening,  after  a   remarkably  energetic   set-to.      *  Nasty,   vinegar- 

*  mouthed,  she-man !  All  Quakers  arc  she-men,  every  yan  o*  them. 

*  I  wish  I  had  my  way  wi'  them,  that's  all.  I'd  mak  'em  stand  on 
'  a  leg.  Flayed  o'  feightin'  theirselves,  except  in  a  police-court 
'  about  raates  they  ha'  just  as  much  reight  tee  paay  as  onybody  else, 

*  they're  nobbut  a  nuisance  tit  country.     What  for  didn't  they  all 

*  emigrate  wi'  that  Penn  feller  i'  Charles's  time  ?'  And  feeling  all 
the  better  for  his  very  North  Riding  soliloquy  (the  depth  of  his  feeling 
could  generally  be  measured  by  the  breadth  of  his  phraseology],  he 
took  a  few  steps  in  silence.     Presently  he  resumed.     ^  And  that 

chap,  Essom  !  Where  did  he  get  his  larnin'  frae  I  sud  like  tee 
knaw  ?  Nowt  comes  wrang  tiv  him.'  (Crisp's  vernacular  was 
becoming  more  and  more  Yorkshire  every  moment.)  *  Cricket  and 
racin',  fishin'  and  huntin',  wrastlin'  and — politics !  'm— politics. 
An'  he  thinks  Mr.  Arthur  plays  a  fairish  bat,  does  he  ?  Wonder- 
ful kind  o'  him  to  think  sae.  Wonderful  kind !  Thinks  though 
he  wad  a'most  back  that  Woodridge  feller  agin  him,  iverythin'  else 
equal :  wad  he  ?'  And  Crisp  smiled  grimly.  ^  Has  hard,  tee, 
that  Mr.  Arthur  can  ride  a  bit  on  the  flat.  Mebby  he  can,  Mr. 
Daniel  Essom,  a  little  bit.  Has  hard,  tee,  that  Mr.  Reginald 
Woodridge  's  a  rare  performer  in  pigskin.  Mebby  he  is ;  mebby 
he  is  :  though  he  doesn't  strike  me  like  a  youngster  with  a  Aintree- 
cut  about  him.  Then,  Essom  wonders  if  they  canna'  get  up  a 
match  for  'em— eh,  Crisp  ?  says  he ;  a  return,  you  know.  Crisp, 
says  he — looking  at  me.  Not  the  least  objection,  says  I.  What 
new  folly  is  this?  puts  in  Mr.  Quaker;  I  earnestly  trust  thy 
master  is  not  about  to  engage  in  the  cruel  sport  of  horse-racing. 
Can't  say,  says  I ;  because  I  generally  allow  my  master  to  manage 
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*  his  own  affairs ;    but  some  folks  has  time   for  everybody   else's 

<  business  besides  their  own.  Keep  thy  temper,  savs  Bavjona.  So 
^  I  shall,  says  I ;  but  if  I  had  some  folks's  temper,  I  d  get  shot  of  it 

*  at  yance. — Nasty,  crabbed,  owd  beast !     And  as  for  Essom*        * 

<  Hullo  V 

«  What  is  the  row  ?' 

'  Divil  a  row  at  all,  that  I  know  of,  Mat,  my  boy ;  worse  luck. 

*  The  company  Pve  been  kapih'  *s  not  favourable  to  rows  ;  Quakers 

<  nivir  foight — except  wid  pen-and-ink  and  paper.  And  in  that 
'  koind  of  foightin*  they've  not  many  aquils — accardin'  to  moi  ex- 
'  parience,  Matthew  Crisp.' 

'  Ah  !  it's  Ryan,  I  see,'  observed  Crisp,  peering  curiously  into  the 

fnarled  face  of  the  horsey-looking  individual  he  had  run  against, 
le  had  need  to  peer,  although  the  night — one  in  the  latter  half  of 
September — was  young.  Heatherthorp,  like  many  towns  in  the 
North,  where  coal  may  be  had  almost  for  the  carrying,  is  abominably 
ill-lighted.  ^  What  keeps  you  hangin'  about  here?  I  thought  you 
had  gone  lang  syne.' 

*  Faith,  I  almost  thought  so  myself — till  I  was  stopped.' 
'  Stopped !' 

'  Nothin'  less.     P'raps  it's  my  plasin'  manners,  or  the  tindherness 
'  of  my  heart,  or  bekase  I'm  ginerally  mouldy  for  a  dhrink — which, 

*  d'ye  moind,  is  a  wakeness — but  somehow  I'm  always  gettin'  divarted 

*  out  o'  my  natural  coorse.' 

Crisp  vouchsafed  no  answer ;  an  involuntary  gasp  at  the  phrase 

*  tindherness  of  my  heart '  alone  betraying  his  notice  of  the  horse- 
dealer's  rhodomontade.  Mr.  Ryan,  however,  was  dealing  with 
an  attractive  subject  —  himself — and  felt  constrained  to  treat  it 
worthily, 

'  I  mint  to  be  on  my  way  south  by  this,'  continued  he,  in  a 
wheedling  tone,  *  but  the  Quaker  persuaded  me  to  stop.' 

*  Him  !'  ejaculated  Crisp,  surprised  out  of  his  taciturnity. 

*  Divil  a  wan  else,' remarked  Ryan.     *  Somehow  ridin'  doesn't 
'  come  aisy  to  him.  Mat;  an'  thin  he's  changed  his  gardener  into  a 

*  groom ;  and  he  wanted  a  wrinkle  or  two  for  himself,  and  a  wrinkle 

*  or  two  for  his  gardener:   faith  if  they  were  all  wrinkles,  like  my 

*  gran'mother's  face,  it's  not  much  they'd  be  makin'  out  in  ridm'  and 

*  groomin' — and  my  compassion  was  excoited,  ye  see,  Mat,  and  so  I 

*  stopped.' 

*  Gammon !' 

<  Sure,  and  what  was  it  you  said,  Matthew  darlin'  ?' 

*  I  said  gammon,  Ryan — gammon.     Happen  ye  know  what  it 

*  means?' 

'  And  is  it  for  the  ould  acquaintance  ye  are,  Mat,  to  doubt  my 


(though 

'  you,  if  anything  in  the  world  can  bate  a  Quaker's  notions  of  atin,' 
*  it's  his  idays  o'  dhrinkin),  and  the  glasses  o'  port  afther  dinner,  and 
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^  the  dhrops  o'  the  crater  in  the  evening  that's  goin*  to  weigh  wid 

*  me  at  all  ?    Isn't  it  the  kindness  ?' 

*  Look  here,  Ryan,*  said  Crisp,  with  severity ;  *  if  anything's  took 
'  place  sin'  ye  cam'  here  to  male'  ye  think  me  the  biggest  flat  you 
'  ever  met — go  on :  if  not,  keep  your  blarney  for  Barnet  fair.  You 
^  can  tell  me  if  you  like :  but  I  do  know  you  are  not  keepin'  your 
'  animals  here  eatin'  their  heads  oiF  for  nowt.' 

*  An'  is  it  for  you.  Mat,  that's  lived  all  your  life  wid  them,  to  call 
^  horses  animals  ?  You  might  just  as  well  call  them  pigs  !  Nivir 
^  fear  about  thim  atin'  their  heads  oflT,  as  long  as  there's  dacent 
^  nibblin'  in  Barjona's  paddock.' 

*  Oh  !'  breathed  Crisp. 

^  And  if  you  must  know,  I'm  just  stoppin'  here  for  a  quiet  dale. 

*  I've  a  nate  pair  of  hunters  that'll  suit  Sir  Harry  Sursingle  to  a  hair, 

*  and  I  want  to  see  him  to-morrow — market-day.' 

*  At  Sillery's  ordinary  ?' 

*  Yes.' 

^  Good-night,  Ryan,'  said  Crisp,  making  a  move ;  and  then  sud- 
denly seeming  to  recollect  himself,  he  remarked :  *  By-the-by,  sup- 

*  posin*  you  had  to  handicap  that  nag  you  sold  to  Woodrioge  the 

*  other  day,  and  Kelpie,   for  two  miles  over  a  fair  steeple-chase 

*  country — none  of  your  stone  walls,  recollect — how  would  you  put 

*  'em  together  ?     They're  the  same  age,  you  told  me,  and  both  able 
^  to  stand  up.' 

*  It  depinds.' 
'  On  what  ?' 

'  Who's  gammonin'  now,  my  boy  i  Bless  your  swate  innocent 
'  self,  Mat !  was  it  Yorkshire  you  were  foaled  in,  or  the  county 
^Kildare?; 

Crisp  disdained  to  reply. 

*  How  would  I  put  them  together,  is  it  ?  Faith,  just  to  suit 
«  meselfr 

*  Why,  you  copin ',  swindlin'  vagabone  !  do  you  think  we  have 
^  nothing  but  races  on  the  cross  in  our  part  of  the  country  ?  There's 
'  a  match  between  these  pair— owners  up — talked  about,  and,  let 

*  me  tell  you,  it  will  be  perfectly  square.     Now  can  you  say  how 

*  you'd  handicap  them  ?' 

*  Mat,  there's  nothing  in  it.  If  they  met  at  even  weights,  I'd  take 
^  a  shade  of  adds  either  way.  I  nivir  lay  adds  -,  but  if  I  did  it  'ud 
^  not  be  on  your  masther's  mount.' 

*  Thank  ye  ;  that's  all  I  wanted  to  know.     Good-night.* 
'  Good-night.' 

Before  Doctor  Sutton  retired  to  rest  he  was  in  possession  of  the 
information  Crisp  had  been  at  the  pains  to  procure,  namely,  that 
Kelpie  and  Mr.  Reginald  Woodridge's  new  purchase  were,  in  the 
opinion  of  the  original  possessor,  Patrick  Ryan,  horsedealer,  as  near 
a  match  as  it  was  possible  for  two  horses  to  be.     ^  Not  a  pin  to 

*  choose  between  them ;  and  jockeyship  would  just  turn  the  scale.' 
A  good  many  thoughts,  not  remotely  associated  with  Woodridge, 
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Kate  Wilson,  Kate's  father,  and  a  sportsman's  honourable  revenge, 
scampered  through  the  brain  of  the  Doctor  as  he  turned  in  *  to  sleep 
*  on  it.' 

If  the  painstaking  compiler  of  these  Chronicles  has  hitherto 
omitted  to  state  that  Heatherthorp  sends  a  gentleman  to  represent 
its  interests — whatever  they  may  be — to  the  Commons  House  of 
Parliament,  he  hastens  now  to  remedy  that  omission.  It  is  not 
necessary  to  denounce  scot-and-lot,  pot-walloping,  forty-shilling  free- 
holderSy  and  so  forth,  in  treating  of  Heatherthorp  :  there  are  scores 
of  patriots  who,  for  a  trifling  consideration,  would  cheerfully  un- 
dertake that  sort  of  thing,  and  do  it  infinitely  better  than  the 
chronicler.  Neither  is  it  requisite  to  glorify  the  freedom  and  inde- 
pendence of  the  electors  and  non-electors  of  the  borough  of  Heather- 
thorp, seeing  that  such  splendid  electoral  qualities  (which  everybody 
knows  are  pecuh'ar  to  this  happy  land)  are  glorified  no  end,  in  type 
of  many  sizes,  and  in  English  of  many  kinds,  on  the  eve  of  every 
general  election.  The  borough,  as  a  borough,  obeyed  the  dictates 
of  reason,  and  the  reigning  property-owner,  like  the  patriotic  borough 
it  was.  Fortunately  for  the  electors,  they  were  not  required  to 
exercise  what  Mr.  Daniel  Essom  termea  *  the  right  of  private 
^  judgment '  in  the  matter.  Sir  Harry  Sursingle  took  care  of  that. 
Each  election,  however  it  might  begin,  eventuated  in  a  walk 
over;  and  with  a  complaisance  that  did  him  credit,  Sir  Harry 
(in  whose  interest  the  horse,  that  is  to  say,  the  candidate,  sported 
silk)  kindly  officiated  both  as  starter  and  judge,  having  pre- 
viously sent  a  trustworthy  agent  to  superintend  the  weighing-out. 
Essom  stigmatised  the  whole  afFair  as  a  ^  monstrous  farce ;'  but  then 
Essom  was  a  radical,  and  radicals  always  were  perverse,  impractical 
people.  A  general  election  was  pending  at  this  time,  and  Sir  Harry 
Sursingle,  it  was  expected,  would  give  the  candidate  a  breathing  at 
Sillery's  ordinary.  This  was  the  occasion  Ryan  had  meditated 
turning  to  account,  with  a  view  to  '  a  deal '  with  the  Baronet.  Mine 
host  of  the  Sursingle  properly  regarded  the  dinner  as  extra-ordinary, 
and  provided  accordingly.  A  new  man  was  coming  forward  to 
*  represent*  the  borough,  a  nephew  of  Sir  Harry's,  and  the  free  and 
independent  were  expected  to  assemble  in  force  at  Martin  Sillery's 
hospitable  board,  to  allow  their  political  pulses  to  be  felt  in  the 
accustomed  manner.  Everybody  was  there ;  not  necessarily^  to 
smile  upon  the  sucking  senator's  first  plunge  into  public  life,  but 
because  everybody  was  expected.  If  Sir  Harry  Sursingle  had  been 
a  facetious  and  eccentric  member  of  the  P.  R.,  and  this  his  annual 
benefit,  his  friends  could  not  have  rallied  round  him  more  enthu- 
siastically than  they  did.  It  was  by  no  means  the  new  member  that 
was  to  be  who  constituted  the  attraction.  He  indeed  was  such  a 
poor  creature,  it  was  a  positive  charity  to  send  him  to  Parliament, 
where  he  might  haw-haw  with  other  poor  creatures  as  vapid  as  him- 
self. No  J  it  was  the  correct  thing  for  Heatherthorp  to  rally  round 
Sir  Harry  on  occasions  of  this  kind;  and  Heatherthorp  rallied. 
The  social  duties  which  devolved  upon  the  guests  were  simple  in 


l868.}  THE   CHROVICLSS   OF   HEATHERTHORP.  295 

the  extreme.  Every  *  ordinary  *  feeder  was  required  to  dine  heartily, 
drink  freely,  listen  patiently,  and  retire  without  paying.  Sometimes 
the  diners  above  *  the  pale  spectrum  of  the  salt '  broke  out  into  set 
speeches  ;  but  to-day  Sir  Harry  was  not  certain  whether  *  the  colt ' 
who  sat  on  bis  right  had  the  heart  to  face  a  crowd  yet,  and  therefore 
he  deemed  it  prudent  to  restrain  his  eloquence,  and  that  of  his 
satellites,  or,  in  other  words,  to  deal  sparingly  in  politics,  and  that 
conversationally. 

Among  the  group  at  the  head-  of  the  board  ^  might  be  noticed '  (as 
the  local  journal  observed  on  the  succeeding  Saturday)  ^  Timothy 

*  Wilson,  Esq.,  J.  P.,  of  The  Place;   Dr.  Sutton,  and  Reginald 

*  Woodridge,  Esq.,  of  Shipley.'  The  local  journal  forgot  to  include 
Mr.  Essom  and  Mr.  Patrick  Ryan  in  its  list  of  company,  but  they 
were  present  nevertheless — Essom  on  the  look-out  for  subscriptions  to 
the  approaching  race-meeting,  and  Ryan  burning  for  a  remunerative 
barter  in  horseflesh. 

Buz,  buz,  up  and  down  the  table  went  the  conversation,  which, 
after  the  few  political  utterances  from  the  founder  of  the  feast,  was 
tacitly  allowed  to  mingle  Babel  fashion.     *•  Not  a  bit  like  his  uncle, 

*  is  he  ?  what  will  he  ride  ;  ten  stun*  seven  ?* — Yes,  t*  iron  trade's 
'  getting  awfiil  dull  i*  Shipley ;   and  what  I  mean  to  say  is,  we've 

*  over  much  iron  i*  Cleveland,  and  t*  coal — *  *  Plenty  of  birds, 
^  though  not  much  happin'  for  them  ;  but  as  I  was  remarkin'  about 
'  sowing  broadcast,  which  Sir  Harry — *  *  I  eased  him  in  his  work, 

*  and  now  the  curb's  quite  callous — *    *  We  have  good  entries  for 

*  the  Welter  and  Wimpledale  Plate,  and — '     *  I  tell  you  it's  the 

*  bishops  that  play  the  deuce  with  all  reform  ;  now  just  glance  for  a 

*  moment  at * 

*  Mr.  Essom,'  said  the  Baronet,  addressing  the  barber  point-blank, 
and  thereby  producing  a  lull  in  the  talk  ^  across  the  walnuts  and  the 
^  wine,'  the  company  duly  pausing  to  listen,  '  are  the  subscriptions 
^  to  this  year's  meeting,  thus  far,  equal  to  those  of  last  ?' 

*  Scarcely,  Sir  Harry,  but  we  expect  a  good  day's  sport,  neverthe- 

*  less.' 

*  Ha — there's — little  fear  of  that,  I  think,'  replied  the  Baronet ; 
'  of  course  you  reckon  upon  my  hundred  as  usual  ?* 

*  Well,  1  must  confess  we  do  make  so  bold.' 

*  Quite  right :  the  cheque  is  at  your  service  whenever  you  require 
funds  to  go  on,  you  know.' 

A  murmur  of  approbation,  mingled  with  one  or  two  emphatic 
ejaculations  of  hear !  hear  !  greeted  the  Baronet's  announcement  of 
his  usual  liberality. 

*And,  haw,'  observed  the  Baronet's  nephew,  delighted  at  the 
opportunity  of  expressing  himself  on  a  subject  he  knew  something 
about,  *  like  to  encourage  old  English  sports  and — haw — all  that  sort 

*  of  thing ;  so^-haw — ^you  can  put  my  name  down  for  a  hundred 

*  too.' 

Sir  Harry's  approving  *  bravo!'  led  an  enthusiastic  burst  of 
applause.      Previously  the  M.P.  for  Heatherthorp  had  never  given 
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more  than  fifty,  consequently  there  was  some  excuse  for  the  recep- 
tion the  announcement  of  the  donation  met  with. 

*  Speaking  on  behalf  of  the  Committee/  said  Essom,  rising  and 
unconsciously  assuming  the  controversial  manner  which  used  to  dis- 
tinguish his  efforts  in  the  days  of  his  youth  and  the  Fleet  Street  Forum, 
'  allow  me  to  thank  Sir  Harry  Sursmgle,  and  the  honourable  member 
'  on  his  right,  for  their  munificence ;  and  not  only  have  the  Com- 
'  mittee,  but  the  town — nay,  the  whole  countryside — cause  for  con- 
^  gratulation  at  the  possession  of  such  noble  sportsmen  as  the  Chair- 
'  man  and  the  honourable  member  on  his  right.  (Hear,  hear !  and 
applause.)     Should  their  example  be  followed,  as  I  trust  it  may,  we 

*  may  then  carry  out  a  long-cherished  plan,  and  make  the  meeting 

*  on  the  moor  extend  over  two  days.  (Loud  cheers.)  And  while  I 
^  am  on  my  legs,  will  the  noble  Chairman  permit  me  to  ask  two 
'  gentlemen  who  ^are  present  for  their  assistance,  whereby  we  may 
^  extend  our  programme  into  the  second  day  ?' 

(^Most  certainlv,  Essom,'  said  the  Baronet.) 

*  Thank  you,  Sir  Harry.  The  gentlemen  I  mean  are  Doctor 
'  Sutton  and  Mr.  Woodridge.  (Sensation — the  rivalry  of  the  pair 
was  well  known  to  Heatherthorp.)  They  are  rare  sportsmen 
(cheers),  and — to  make  a  long  story  short — as  they  are  known  to  be 
'  as  accomplished  in  the  saddle  as  they  are  with  the  willow  ;  as  they 

*  are  known  to  be  old  antagonists — ^no  offence  is  meant,  gentlemen, 

*  we  have  not  forgotten  the  cricket-match,  you  see  (cheers  and 
laughter) — and  more  than  all,  as  they  are  known  to  be  owners  or 

*  nags  of  the  right  sort,  perhaps,  Sir  Harry,  you  will  help  myself 
'  and  Committee  to  put  them  together.'   (Cheers.) 

*  By  all  means,  Essom ;  by  all  means.     What  say  you,  Doctor  ? 

*  and  you,  Mr.  Woodridge  ?* 

*  I  nave  nothing  to  say  to  such  an  unwarrantable  proposal.     I  am 

*  surprised  Mr.  Essom  has  not  had  the  grace  to  mention  the  thing 
^  to  me  before  proclaiming  it  in  this  public  manner.' 

*  Essom's  too  keen  a  sportsman  for  that,*  said  the  Baronet,  laughing. 

*  And  what  says  Mr.  Woodridge  ?' 

Woodridge,  who  *  fancied  himself  and  his  new  purchase,  besides 
burning  for  another  cut  at  the  Doctor,  replied  with  deliberation — 

*  I  place  myself  and  niy  nag  in  your  hands.  Sir  Harry.  If  you 
^  can  make  a  match,  do ;  I  will  be  ready.' 

This  plucky  speech  augmented  the  interest  which  the  excited 
company  alreadv  felt  in  the  proposed  match,  and  elicited  a  running 
commentary,  tne  remarks,  *  That's  Yorkshire !'  '  Come,  Doctor, 
'  deant  show  t*  white  feather,'  rising  distinctly  above  the  hubbub. 

The  Doctor  twirled  his  glass  in  gloomy  silence.  He  had,  as 
euphemistic  sportsmen  would  say,  *  got  the  needle,'  and  that  remark 
about  the  feather  drove  the  said  needle  home. 

*  But  supposing  Doctor  Sutton  were  to  give  his  consent  to  the 
'  match,'  said  the  Baronet,  *  what  do  we  know  about  the*  horses 
'  you  propose  should  take  part  in  it  ?     How  arfe  we  to  put  them 

*  together?* 
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*  I  think,  Sir  Harry,  I  can——'  commenced  Mr.  Essom ;  when 
Ryan,  who  sat  next  him,  interposed. 

*  Allow  me,  Misther  Essom,  an'  if  his  hanour  the  noble  Chair- 

*  man  '11  likewise  allow  me,  I  think  I  can  help  you  out  of  this  bother. 
^  Docthor  Sutton  knows  me  for  several  years  past,  and  I  have  the 
'  hanour  of  Misther  Woodridge's  acquaintance.  I  sowld  both  o' 
^  them  iheir  nags  ;  and  who  would  know  bitther  than  meself  how 
^  to  put  them  together  ?  D'ye  moind  that,  now  ?     If  his  hanour  the 

*  noble  Chairman  likes,  I'll  make  the  match,  either  for  wan,  two, 
^  or  three  moiles,  owners  up,  I'll  put  the  weight  an  'em,  an  whin 

*  I  done  it — I'm  not  a  rich  man,  gintlemen,  but  for  a  horsedealer,  I 

*  hope  I'm  an  honest  wan  (laughter),  an'  whin  I  done  it,  I  repate 

*  I'll  take  any  o'  yees  sixty  to  fifty  wance,  and  wance  only,  about 

*  either  o'  thim.     Now,  is  that  feir  ?' 

^  It  is  !  it  is  !'  shouted  the  company. 

*  Will  Mr.  Woodridge  be  satisfied  with  my  handicapping  ?' 

*  Perfectly,  so  long  as  you  satisfy  Sir  Harry  of  its  justice. 

*  Will  the  Docthor  agree  to  it  ?' 

*  Yes,  I  will  !*  said  Sutton,  with  energy. 

*  Then  it's  a  match  ?' 

*  It  is.' 


CRICKET.     THE  CLOSE  OF  THE  SEASON. 

The  season  ended  disastrously  for  Surrey,  whose  Eleven  were  de- 
cisively defeated  in  their  last  two  matches.  In  the  return  match 
against  Yorkshire,  the  northern  county  lost  the  services  of  Freeman, 
while  Surrey  was  deprived  of  Southerton.  The  Yorkshiremen  so  com- 
pletely collared  the  Surrey  bowling  that  their  adversaries  were  either 
too  tired  or  too  disgusted  to  make  any  iight  in  their  second  innings. 
Yet  they  began  well.  Jupp,  who  played  with  remarkable  vigour,  made 
a  fine  83,  and  Mr.  Calvert  added  53,  the  total  amounting  to  195. 
But  the  Surrey  bowlers — who  really  must  have  been  nearly  exhausted 
with  the  continuous  work  of  so  long  and  so  hot  a  summer-— could 
make  no  Impression  on  the  first  two  Yorkshire  batsmen,  who  were 
not  separated  till  176  runs  had  been  accumulated.  These  two 
northern  heroes  were  Thewlis,  an  old  and  steady  cricketer,  and  Lock- 
wood,  a  colt,  who  appeared  at  Loril's  earlier  in  the  season,  but  gave 
little  sign  of  his  batting  abilities.  The  former  of  these  two  got  108, 
and  the  latter  91  runs.  Their  hitting  and  defence  was  equally 
good,  and  Lockwobd's  style,. in  particular,  is  exceedingly  fine ;  but 
we  shall  wait  to  see  what  he  can  do  on  more  difficult  ground  and 
against  better  bowling.  The  bowling  of  Surrey' was  so  demoralized 
by  the  stubborn  resistance  of  Thewlis  and  Lockwood,  that  most  of 
those  who  followed  them  added  materially  to  the  score.  Two 
other  colts,  UUerthorne  and  West,  showed  very  fine  form,  and 
there  is  every  appearance  of  Yorkshire  being  well  supplied  with  a 
promising  stock   of  young  'cricketers.     With  nearly  200  runs  to 
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make  before  a  single-inniiigs  defeat  could  be  averted — the  task  set 
for  Surrey  after  such  a  tremendous  day's  work  in  the  field*— was  any- 
thing but  enviable.     Nor  did  thev  take  to  their  work  kindly.     Seven 
wickets  fell  for  1 1  runs,  and  the  last  fell  for  52.    It  is  unnecessary  to 
add  any  further  comment.     The  final  essay  of  Surrey  for  the  season 
was  against  Nottingham,  and  here  again  North  beat  South  with  the 
greatest  ease.     The  Nottingham  innings  were  remarkable  for  the 
good  form  shown  by  Bignall,  who  contributed  30  and  97.     This 
player,  who  has  not  been  much  before  the  public  the  last  year  or 
two,  is    of    the  '^useful  and  workmanlike  stamp   for '  which    his 
county  is  so  celebrated.     Surrev  failed    to  accomplish    100  either 
innings,  Jupp  and  Humphrey  alone  making  any  stand  the  second 
time.     They  thus  lost  their  concluding  match  by  nearly  200  runs. 
It  must  be  said  for  the  Surrey  men  that,  weak  as  they  are,  they  have 
played  through  a  trying  season  with  great  perseverance ;  but  the 
matches  set  down  in  the  programme  are  too  many  for  ohe  single 
Eleven  of  not  very  young  men  :  and  thus,  though  they  began  the 
summer  well  enough,  their  energies  were  overtaxed  before  the  close, 
and  they  became  quite  stale  and  unfit  for  work.     Equally  feeble  was 
the  finale  to  Sussex  County  cricket  for  1868,  Kent  defeating  their 
neighbours  and  old  rivals  by  ten  wickets  on  the  Gravesend  ground. 
Sussex  batting  was  wretchedly  weak  throughout,  Mr.  Smith  alone 
getting  double  figures  in  both  innings,  and  his  30  being  the  highest 
score  on  his  side.     For  Kent  Mr.  Yardiey  again  proved  himself  a 
most  valuable  recruit  to  his  county,  and  Carroll  and  Bennett  both 
helped  on  the  score.     Thus,  though  the  total  was  only  146,  the 
two  innings  of  Sussex  together  amounted  to  about  25  more  only, 
which,  as  Mr.  Thornton  was  sent  in  first,  it  is  needless  to  say  were 
obtained  in  a  very  few  overs. 

Looking  back  at  the  general  results  of  county  cricket  in  1868, 
we  shall  see  that  the  performances  are  more  than  usually  con- 
tradictory. Thus  Surrey  was  twice  beaten  by  Kent,  and  twice  was 
victorious  over  Sussex;  yet  Sussex  beat  Kent  easily  enough  at 
Brighton.  All  through  the  season  the  form  was  equally  perplexing, 
first  one  county  seeming  to  have  a  decided  pre-eminence,  and  then 
being  summarily  dethroned  from  its  place.  It  is  pretty  clear,  how- 
ever, that  Sussex  is  the  worst  of  the  lot,  and  would  stand  little  or 
no  chance  against  either  Yorkshire  or  Nottingham.  Each  of  these 
two  has  naturally  hosts  of  ardent  supporters,  and  we  would  stand 
Nottingham  in  the  long  run  solely  because  we  think  their  batting  is 
the  best.  In  bowling  they  are  both  first  class,  and  pretty  nearly 
equaU  Middlesex  is  a  good  third,  but  it  will  scarcely  be  denied 
that,  but  for  the  accident  to  Freeman,  Yorkshire  would  have 
beaten  the  Metropoliun  County  twice.  Surrey  must  be  content 
with  fifth  place,  for  we  think  that  Kent  may  fairly  claim  to  have 
risen  a  step  this  year.  Kent  has  beaten  Surrev  twice,  Middlesex 
once,  Sussex  once,  and  Cambridgeshire  once,  ana  was  not  far  from 
beating  Cambridge  the  second  time.  These  performances  are 
highly  creditable  to  the  old  *  champion  county,*  and  we  trust  to  see 
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them  equalled,  if  not  surpassed,  next  year.  The  decline  of  Sussex 
is  probably  attributable  to  the  apathy  shown  throughout  the  county 
for  the  interest  of  the  County  Club.  Otherwise  there  is  no  part  of 
England  where  cricket  is  so  assiduously  cultivated  in  almost  every 
village.  We  are  persuaded  that  there  is  plenty  of  young  blood  in  the 
county ;  but  without  money  and  energy  it  is  impossible  to  find  out 
promising  colts,  and  to  give  them  a  sufficiency  of  fair  trials. 

We  have  received  a  communication  from  Mr.  W.  G.  Grace, 
complaining  of  an  observation  made  in  the  last  number  of  ^  Baily.* 
We  remarked  that  in  a  particular  innings  of  a  particular  match,  more 
than  twice  as  many  runs  were  obtained  off  Mr.  Grace's  bowling  as 
off  Willsher's,  for  about  the  same  number  of  wickets.  Mr.  Grace 
says  we  ou^ht  to  have  taken  the  two  innings  together,  and  based 
our  comparisons  thereon.  We  do  not  see  the  force  of  the  argu- 
ment, unless  it  is  stretched  further,  and  extended  to  the  results  of 
the  whole  season ;  in  which  case  we  think  that  even  Mr.  Grace 
would  scarcely  care  to  enter  the  lists  with  Willsher.  The  writer  of 
a  letter  addressed  to  us  on  the  same  subject,  informs  us  that  Mr. 
Grace,  ^  does  not  mind  a  few  runs  got  off  his  bowling :  he  wishes  the 
^  batsman  to  hit  his  bowling  about,  or,  at  least,  to  try  to  [do  sol,  as 
^  then  he  can  deceive  him.  This  would  seem  to  imply  that  Mr. 
Grace  purposely  bowls  off  the  wicket.  It  may  be  the  case  i  but  if 
so,  it  is  a  very  great  mistake.  His  is  not  the  style  of  bowling 
from  which  frequent  chances  may  be  expected,  as  from  Mr. 
Buchanan's,  in  the  long  field  ;  nor  does  he  place  his  field  for  such 
chances.  Moreover,  two  years  ago  he  bowled  every  ball  on  the 
wicket,  and  his  bowling  was  much  more  destructive  than  it  has 
been  this  year.  Nor  did  we  ever  hear  crooked  bowling  recommended 
as  a  desirable  attainment,  however  useful  it  may  be  on  occasion,  and 
against  second-rate  players.  We  are  very  sorry  to  have  given  the 
slightest  annoyance  to  a  gentleman  to  whom  cricket  owes  so  much, 
but  at  the  same  time  we  think  Mr.  Grace  may  be  fairly  satisfied 
with  the  laurels  he  has  won.  He  is  admittedly  the  best  bat  in  Eng- 
land :  we  decline  to  consider  him  within  stones  of  the  best  bowler ; 
and  from  our  own  ocular  evidence,  we  assert  that  his  bowling  this 
year  has  not  been  nearly  so  good  as  it  was  two  years  ago.  If  ever 
the  real  Players  of  England  meet  again  to  do  battle  with  the  Gentle- 
men, we  shall  venture  to  say  that  Mr.  Grace  will  not  get  the  wickets 
of  Daft,  Hayward,  and  Carpenter,  by  tempting  them  to  hit,  ^  or,  at 
'  least  to  try  to,'  and  so  deceiving  them.  We  shall  back  his 
good  balls  that  ought  to  have  a  chance  of  ta£ing  a  wicket  feirly, 
against  his  tempting  ones  that  will  only  delude  a  second-rate 
player,  but  this  season  the  former  have  been  rather  few  and  far 
between. 

We  shall  be  much  obliged  by  the  captains  of  the  public  and  other 
large  schools  sending  to  the  editor  of  ^  Baily '  not  later  than  October 
15th,  their  batting  and  bowline  analyses  for  1868,  together  with  any 
remarks  they  may  feel  inclined  to  make,  and  a  list  of  the  members  of 
each  Eleven  remaining  for  next  year,  with  the  names  of  the  pro- 
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bable  captains.  Last  year  distinct  applications  were  made  to  the 
captains  of  each  school — excluding  Rossall,  which  was  inadvertently 
omitted,  and  the  cricket  statistics  of  which  we  trust  to  be  able  to 
insert  in  our  next  Number — but  it  is  hoped  that  this  public  notifica- 
tion may  suffice  this  year  without  any  further  appeal,  and  it  must  be 
understood  that  no  analyses  can  be  inserted  which  are  not  received 
by  October  15th. 


RED-LETTER  DAYS ! 

*  Now  westlin*  winds  and  slaughtering  guns 

Bring  Autunin*s  pleasant  weather ; 
The  moorcock  springs,  on  whirring  wings, 
Amang  the  blooming  heather : 

****** 

'  The  partridge  loves  the  fruitful  fells ; 

The  plover  loves  the  mountains ; 
The  woodcock  haunts  the  lonely  dells ; 

The  soaring  hem  the  fountains ; 
Thro'  lofty  groves  the  cushat  roves. 

The  path  of  man  to  shun  it ; 
The  hazel  bush  o*erhangs  the  thrush. 

The  spreading  thorn  the  linnet. 

*  Thus  ev^ry  kind  their  pleasure  find. 

The  savage  and  the  tender  $ 
Some  social  join,  and  leagues  combine  j 

Some  solitary  wander : 
A  vaunt !  away !  the  cruel  sway. 

Tyrannic  man*s  dominion ; 
The  sportsman*s  joy,  the  murdering  cry. 

The  fluttering  gory  pinion  V 

Burns. 

Readers  of  this  Magazine — *  in  verdure  clad  * — to  whom  the  sweets 
of  rural  life  are  known,  who  despise  the  ungrateful  bustle  of  this 
vast  Metropolis  with  its  suburban  outlets,  and  who  can  your  easy 
hours  employ  in  shady  groves,  or  listen  to  the  soft  strams  where 
flows  the  stream  of  boyhood,  and  where  no  rude  wind  through 
rustling  osiers  blows,  to  disturb  the  warble  of  memory;  'Come 
*  dwell  with  me  V  You  lovers  of  the  *  gentle  craft ' — <lisciples  of 
dear  old  '  Izaak ' — who  know  on  the  chosen  hook  the  fiir  to  wind, 
and  on  the  back  a  spf  ckled  feather  bind  ;  and  show  in  every  part  how 
nature  lives  in  art ;  can  on  a  single  hair  upon  the  curling  surface  let  it 
glide,  with  a  natural  motion  from  the  hand  supplied  ;  can  tempt  the 
greedy  trout  with  curious  snare  kill-devil,  spoon  bait,  or  minnow, 
where  bubbling  eddies  or  silvery  rapids  favour  the  deceit ;  or  when 
swift-descending  rain  bears  the  loose  soil  into  the  swelling  tide,  and 
on  the  treacherous  hook  is  tied  the  twining  bait,  whose  polished  tails 
a  shining  yellow  stains,  when  moss  gives  forth  a  tempting  gloss,  and 
from  their  bodies  wipes  their  native  stain — *  Come  dwell  with  me  !' 
Is  there  an  enthusiastic  lover  of  *  The  Trigger,'  one  who  remem- 
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bers  to  this  day  the  colour  of  the  paper  on  which  his  first  certificate 
was  printed ;  who  can  tell  to  a  yard  where  his  first  partridge  fell : 
who  can  take  us  to  the  stile  on  which,  on  that  memorable  *  first,'  he 
sat 'and  watched  the  blushing  light  begin  to  spread,  when  in  his 
early  flight  the  partridge  quits  the  friendly  shelter  of  the  brakes,  and 
whilst  subtle  rangers  search  around,  the  ^  whirring  paitrick  brood  * 
from  stubbles  rise,  and  death  in  thunder  overtakes  their  flight  ?  ^  Let 
^  him  draw  near  *  and  '  with  a  frater-feeling  strong  here  heave  a  sigh ' 
and  ^  owre  this  grassy  heap '  of  memory  ^  sing  dool  and  drap  a 
^  tear !' 

^  Breathes  there  the  man '  whose  attention,  in  calm  and  thoughtful 
moments,  is  not  arrested  by  these  three  simple  words,  which  form  our 
text,  and  who  will  not  yield  a  passive  obedience  to  their  influence, 
and  suflFer  memory  to  dwell  upon  the  days  of  boyhood  ? 

We  care  not  whether  he  has  but  one  root  on  the  threshold  of  man- 
hood, or  has  already  reached  that  half-century,  the  crown  of  the 
bridge  of  life,  or  wnether  he  be  tottering  on  to  that  *  Bourn  from 
*  whence  no  traveller  returns :'  we  say  there  is  not  one  of  us,  but  at 
certain  peculiar,  and  serious  hours,  looks  back  with  delight  to  days, 
which  more  than  others,  were  full  to  the  brim  with  pleasure,  in  its 
freshest  garb,  and  overflowed  with  triumphant  feelings ;  and  it  is 
then,  and  then  only,  that  we  can  in  sober,  earnest,  truthful  inquiry, 
in  the  words  of  ^  Rab,'  ask  this  magnificent  yet  solemn  question : 

*  Thou  golden  time  o'  youthfu*  prime. 
Why  com*st  thou  not  again  V 

There  may  be,  nay  there  is,  a  tincture  of  sadness  in  this  little 
prologue ;  but  surely  it  is  not  too  much  to  ask,  that  amongst  the 
silvery  ripples  of  this  Magazine,  at  seasonable  times,  a  chapter 
of  meditation  should  stand  out,  like  a  solitary  rock  in  a  lone  sea. 
You,  whose  hair  and  whiskers  give  unmistakeable  evidence  of  the 
stealthy,  yet  inflexible  visits  of  time,  must  long  ago  have  understood 
the  approach  to  a  certain  inevitable  consummation.  The  golden 
bloom ;  the  summer  ripeness ;  the  autumn  fall ;  and  the  winter 
gathering  !  How  different  our  song  compared  with  the  annual  voice 
of  Nature ! 

'  But  lately  seen  in  gladsome  green. 
The  woods  rejoic'd  the  day ; 
Thro'  gentle  showers  the  laughing  flowers 

In  double  pride  were  cay  t 
But  now  our  joys  are  fled. 
On  winter  blasts  awa*  1 
Yet  maiden  May,  in  rich  array, 
Again  shaU  hring  them  a\* 

Burns. 

How  often  have  we  slyly  probed  the  heart  of  manhood,  to  ascer- 
tain whether  or  no  there  existed  one  small  verdant  patch  of  youth, 
which  neither  time  nor  the  sordid  companionship  of  lucre  could 
eflFace ! 

Stand  forth,  thou  true  disciple  of  the  primitive  Izaak,  and  give  us, 
in  all  simplicity  and  freshness,  the  history  of  your  Red-letter  day  ! 
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When  deep  in  the  fragrant  weed,  our  friend  thus  began  :«- 
^  It  was  in  the  middle  of  April  in  the  year  1833 — a  day  as  soft  as 
the  satin  which  composed  the  bodice  of  my  erandmother — ^that  I 
stole  to  Rowley's  sluice — I  went  down  Back  Street,  through  Love 
Lane,  past  Grove  Mill,  and  by  the  broad  and  pleasant  green  lane 
which  leads  to  Ickleford — in  order  to  escape,  if  possible,  adl  observa- 
tion, and  the  chance  of  being  fettered  to  a  school-companion  in  this 
secret  expedition.  Now  the  miller's  man,  "  Toothy,''  as  we  called 
him  (because  his  teeth  exactly  resembled  a  chnaux-di-frist^  was 
the  most  determined  night-enemy  to  trout  that  ever  lived  ;  and  his 
lines,  baited  with  the  minnow,  the  miller's  thumb,  the  loach,  the 
gudgeon,  lob-worms,  and  even  small  pieces  of  eel  or  lamprey,  were 
stretched  across  the  magnificent  mill-tail,  and  every  feeding  shallow 
which  belonged  to  a  deep  silent  holt,  where  a  ^'  leviathan  "  would 
be  likely  to  make  his  lair,  and  home.  But  one  Saturday  night, 
when  in  his  cups  at  the  Green  Man,  he  boasted  that  he  knew  of  a 
nice  little  devU,  in  the  sluice,  which  he  did  not  mean  to  have  till 
the  month  of  May,  when  he  would  be  worth  half  a  guinea. 
^  It  was  to  circumvent  old  *^  Toothy  "  that  I  stole  down  to  this 
glorious  sluice,  when  I  knew  he  would  be  at  dinner.  I  pulled  up  the 
pen-stock,  and  sent  a  seething  cataract  into  the  quiet  pool  beneath, 
whilst  I  adjusted  my  tackle,  and  put  two  transparent  lobs  on  to  a 
No.  2  Limerick  tied  to  double  gut.  He  was  on  his  feed  the 
instant  the  water  was  in  rapid  motion  and  disturbed  the  gravelly 
bed.  I  had  him  the  very  first  swim.  I  gave  the  rascal  plenty  of 
time ;  and  when  I  struck  him  (which  I  did  as  soon  as  he  became 
restless,  as  though  he  had  swallowed  my  bait,  and  was  on  the  look- 
out  for  niore)  he  leapt  a  yard  out  of  the  pool  and  showed  Ms  beau- 
tiful proportions.  Ash-trees  surrounded  the  sluice  pit  and  I  had  to 
pass  the  rod  from  hand  to  hand.  'Tis  true  he  beat  the  filming 
eddy,  rolled  and  wreathed  his  speckled  body  round,  shot  headlong 
beneath  the  dashing  stream,  and  cut  with  trembling  fins  the  soft 
ripples,  and  fought  desperately  for  those  ash  roots — his  stronghdd 
— but  all  was  vain  I  The  battle  was  ^^  short,  sharp,  and  decisive  t" 
I  knew  he  could  not  break  away  unless  he  left  his  maw  on  my 
hook,  so  I  despised  the  etiquette  of  the  craft.  I  simply  lifted  his 
nostrils  in  the  sickening  air,  then  dragged  him  to  a  shallow  with  a 
sandy  knoll,  and  laid  him  high  and^dry,  exactly  in  the  same 
manner  as  the  Brighton  fishermen  beach  their  boats.  The  fore- 
finger of  my  left  hand  was  the  ^^  gaff  "which  lifted  him  into  the 
creel,  while  drops  of  blood  his  silver  mail  did  stain,  the  line  was 
cut,  the  hook  left  in  his  gullet,  and  I  packed  up  as  I  walked  away — 
for  "Toothv"  was  at  the  mill-window  listening  to  the  roaring 
sluice,  whicn  he  knew  ought  to  be  a  silent  pool.  The  prize 
wanted  but  1}  oz.  of  5  lbs.,  and  its  capture  was  my  Rsd-Lbttxr 
Day  in  fishing !' 

The  gentleman  of  *  The  Trigger '  thus  drew  upon  memory  :— 
^  Many  pleasant  Septembers  have  come,  and  flown  away^  sincf 
*  that  memorable  month  to  which  I  am  about  to  allude. 


l868«]  RBD-LBTTER   DAYS.  303 

*  I'be  harvest  was  late  that  year,  and  my  father  bad  decided  not 
to  shoot  until  the  second  week ;  moreover  he  had  important  busi« 
ness  in  a  distant  county,  Now^  he  had  a  brace  of  what  may  be 
termed  ^^ maiden"  pointers,  for  they  had  not  been  shot  over. 
They  were  the  old-fashioned  liver  and  white,  dog  and  bitch, 
named  respectively.  Sting  and  Wasp ;  they  had  been  thoroughly 
broke,  and  came  with  a  very  high  character,  both  as  to  blood  and 
behaviour,  from  Taylor,  of  Biggleswade,  who  had,  and  I  believe 
still  has,  a  great  reputation  as  a  breeder  and  breaker  of  pointers  and 
setters.  Well,  in  the  absence  of  my  father,  and  thinking,  from  this 
general  arrangement  as  to  the  time  of  shooting,  the  coast  would 
be  clear,  I  sneaked  out ;  there  is  no  other  term  for  my  wretched 
delinquency.  I  did  not,  for  my  dark  deed,'choose  the  sportsman's 
hour,  when  glancing  Pbcebus  gilds  the  mountain's  head,  but  selected 
that  time  when  he  drives  his  chariot  down  the  western  way,  and 
declining  rays  mark  the  departure  of  another  day — in  short,  it  was 
the  poacher's  hour.  The  gun  which  I  carried,  soldier-like,  sloping 
over  my  shoulder,  demands  an  especial  paragraph  :^ 

*  Now  a  gun — like  that  moving  thing  a  ship,  or  a  cricket-ball — is 
always  of  the  feminine  gender ;  for  mstance,  we  say  of  the  ship, 
**  how  she  walks  !"  of  the  leathern  globe,  **  my  eyes,  how  I  did 
"  send  A^r /"  and  of  a  favourite  fowling-piece,  "  she  can  talk  to  'em 
''at  45  yards  !"  so  I  shall  simply  state  that  she  was  the  Joint  pro- 

tcrty  of  myself  and  my  bosom  school-crony,  "  Sweet  Dick,"  as 
e  was  termed,  and  that  he  negotiated  the  bargain  for  15^., 
with  a  stipulation  that  the  purchase-money  should  be  paid  by 
easy  instalments.  She  had  been  used  by  her  late  owner,  in 
both  his  first  and  second  childhood,  whilst  engaged  in  ^^  kipping 
*^  craows,"  and  there  was  certainly  no  evidence  that  she  had  ever 
been  in  the  vice  of  Messrs.  Parker,  Field,  and  Son,  of  Holborn. 
The  stock  was  plain  ash,  home  made,  with  no  shoulder-plate, 
whilst  a  piece  of  tin  was  intended  to  conceal  a  deep  and 
treacherous  fissure  in  the  bend ;  the  ramrod  was  scraped  out  of 
a  piece  of  skewer-wood,  with  a  knob  left  at  the  end  to  send  home 
the  brown-paper  substitute  for  a  wad ;  the  tube  was  of  an  her- 
maphrodite character,  but  from  its  bell  muzzle  and  length  (3  feet) 
showing  more  of  the  Spanish  than  the  Brown  Bess  style.  The 
lock  was  the  most  crude  specimen  of  the  *'  flash-in-the-pan "  in- 
vention ever  seen  (at  least  in  our  time) ;  the  flint,  at  full-cock, 
stood  back  at  least  a  hand  and  a  half,  and  unless  adjusted  to  a 
nicetyy  went  clean  over  the  pan.  She  rejoiced  in  a  double  nomen- 
clature—for Dick,  who  was  just  fresh  from  the  perusal  of  **  The 
^^  Last  of  the  Mohicans,"  would  insist  upon  her  name  being  ^^  Kill- 
**  deer  ;"  whilst  I,  who  had  been  gloating  over  "  Christopher  North 
*'  in  his  Shooting-jacket,"  invariably  inquired  for"  Muclde-mouthed 
"  Meg."  Her  **  gruel "  was  (without  any  exception^in  favour  of 
either  large  or  smdl  birds)  the  bowl  of  a  churchwarden-pipe  full  of 
powder,  "  strike  measure,"  and  the  same  of  lead,  "  heap  measure," 
and  I  was  always  in  favour  of  loading  on  high  ground^  so  that  the 
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butt  being  down*hill,  the  light  ramrod  would  be  more  certain  to 
send  the  charge  safely  home.  Well,  with  this  instrument  of 
thunder  and  scatterer  of  lead,  and  with  my  brace  of  babies^  I 
entered  from  the  high-road,  through  a  gap,  into  a  lucern  field, 
twice  cut,  and  in  which  I  knew  a  covey  had  been  reared.  Sting 
(showing  a  fine  example  of  improved  Spanish  blood),  with  sagacious 
nose  scoured  the  field,  and  snuiFed  each  breeze  that  blew ;  whilst 
Wasp,  who  threw  back  more  to  the  fox-hound  cross,  fleet  as  the 
wind,  took  her  swift  way  against  the  gale ;  and  soon  the  warm 
scent  assured  her  that  the  prey  was  near — and  it  was  a  treat  to 
see  the  sudden  transition  from  what  seemed  heedless  flight,  to 
the  most  cautious  tread.  She  got  the  point,  and  Sting  backed, 
at  a  distance  of  fifty  yards.  It  was  a  scene  worthy  of  the  Gods, 
and  would  have  made  a  fine  companion-picture  to  that  of  "  Pluto 
"  and  Juno/*  drawn  by  Gilpin.  Had  a  covey  risen,  I  should,  in  my 
agitation,  have  dropped  the  piece ;  but  fortunately  a  single  bird  got 
up ;  and  with  a  flash — ^bang  I  Muckle-mouthed  Meg  poured  forth 
her  deadly  contents,  and,  thanks  to  her  killing  powers,  the  bird 
was  ^^  chopped  **  before  the  hedge  was  reached ;  for  as  Dick  said. 
The  old  bitch  shot  hard  ;  but  at  forty  yards,  a  goose  could  fly 
harmless^between  the  pellets."  In  violation  of  all  discipline,  I 
rushed  in,  and  picked  up  the  quivering  trophy ;  but  to  the  honour 
of  the  dogs,  they  dropped  like  stones,  and  only  moved  as  I  waved 
my  hand  and  leapt  the  fence  into  the  high-road.  That  was  my 
Red-letter  day!*  said  our  friend  of  *The  Trigger;*  *  Yet  stay; 
there  is  one  other  day,  peculiarly  the  youthful  sportsman's  joy  !' 
^  'Tis  when  the  morning  air  breathes  cool,  and  winter  has  spread 
her  hoary  mantle  o'er  the  land ;  when  spaniels  range  the  sedgy 
ditch,  or  in  the  closest  coverts  force  the  brakes ;  when  the  wood- 
lands ring  with  ^*  Mark  cock !  mark  !'*  when  the  leaden  hail 
pursues  the  fatal  aim,  and  waverinz  in  his  flight,  he  wheels,  he 
drops,  with  "flutt*ring  gory  pinion  r*  'Tis  a  Red-letter  day; 
for  we  have  flushed  and  killed  our  first  Woodcock  !* 
Eighteen  months  have  sped,  since  during  rather  a  lengthened 
sojourn  in  a  pleasant  hamlet,  not  very  far  from  the  good  old-fashioned 
borough  of  Bridgnorth,  in  our  rambles  we  encountered  a  single  oak 
tree  in  an  extensive  arable  field.  Decay  had  set  in,  and  it  was  to  a 
certain  degree  picturesque ;  but  there  was  not  any  nobility  of  growth ; 
and  we  were  wondering  at  the  policy  which  allowed  a  wide-spreading 
tree  to  remain  in  the  midst  of  fine  land  to  the  manifest  injury  of 
succeeding  crops,  when  our  eye  rested  upon  an  inscription-plate. 
It  set  forth,  in  language  unadorned,  that  at  the  commencement  of 
the  present  century  the  youthful  Squire — to  the  finding  of  *  Ponto ' 
—dropped  his  first  partridge  under  its  boughs,  and  that  years  after 
the  favourite  dog  found  a  resting-place  beneath  its  shade.  Three 
generations  have  passed  away ;  the  magnificent  Mansion,  with  its 
extensive  Patrimony,  is  no  longer  associated  with  an  ancient  family. 
The  old  parchments  have  been  superseded  by  new  deeds,  and  the 
broad  acres  are  in  the  possession  of  the  stranger ;  yet  that  ^  aged  aik/ 
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with  its  simple  epitaph,  still  remains ;  and  we  will  venture  to  foreteU, 
that  at  least  during  the  lifetime  of  the  present  possessor,  the  rude  axe 
will  not  assail  this  venerable  support  to  a  chronicle,  which  shows  in 
every  line  the  height,  length,  breadth,  and  depth  of  early  associations 
— the  days  of  Boyhood  T 


HEAD  AND  HANDS. 


That  the  hands  and  other  members  constituting  the  human  frame, 
capable  of  being  put  in  motion,  are  subservient  to  the  influences  of 
the  head,  or  in  other  words  of  the  brain,  is  a  &ct  universally  under- 
stood.  How  that  sympathy  of  action  is  produced  belongs  to  the 
abstruse  study  of  anatomical  science,  into  which  it  is  unnecessary  to 
dive.  The  liand  of  the  sculptor  and  of  the  artist  is  directed  by 
impressions  emanating  from  the  head,  and  the  respective  delineations 
wiU  be  more  or  less  perfect  in  equal  ratio  with  the  powers  of  con- 
ception. So  likewise  the  musician  is  capable  of  producing  harmony, 
and  the  delicate  touches  of  the  performer  on  violin  or  piano  are 
effected  by  the  agency  of  head  and  fingers.  But  it  is  with  none  of 
these  sciences  i  am  about  to  deal ;  it  is  that  which  applies  to 
equestrianism,  in  which  the  hand  is  so  intimately  associated  with  the 
pleasure  and  safety  of  the  rider.  Like  other  science  it  is  by  practice 
capable  of  vast  improvement,  the  cultivation  of  which  is  associated 
with  the  most  agreeable  tendencies,  and  the  prevailing  fiashion  of  the 
dav,  happily,  renders  it  an  accomplishment  as  necessary  to  our  fair 
relatives  and  friends  as  the  graces  of  the  ball-room. 

The  touch  of  a  horseman  may  well  be  compared  with  that  of  a 
performer  on  the  violin,  for  unless  his  be  delicate  and  refined  the 
tones  of  the  instrument  will  be  inharmonious.  If  the  mouth  of  the 
horse  be  rudely  treated,  like  the  strings  of  the  musical  instrument,  he 
will  not  respond  with  his  most  pleasing  amiabilities.  This  simile, 
too,  is  capable  of  further  illustration.  The  musician  runs  his  fingers 
from  one  part  of  a  string  to  another  to  produce  different  tones,  and, 
in  like  manner,  an  accomplished  horseman  manipulates  the  reins. 
How  frequently  it  happens  that  a  horse  is  perfectly  subservient  to 
the  intentions  of  one  rider,  but  utterly  unpleasant,  if  not  ungovern- 
able, to  the  requirements  of  another.  This  is  evidently  not  the 
fault  of  the  unfortunate  animal,  but  arises  from  the  want  of  skill 
displayed  by  the  uncouth  rider.  A  high-couraged,  generous  creature, 
with  a  delicate  sensitive  mouth,  cannot  submit  to  the  pain  inflicted 
bv  heavy  hands  and  severe  bits.  He  becomes  infuriated  and  un- 
pleasant, perchance  dangerous,  and  runs  away,  when  it  results  in  a 
question  of  physical  force  between  man  and  horse.  The  heavy 
hand  pulls  might  and  main  at  the  reins  indiscriminately,  not  knowing 
whether  it  is  the  curb  or  the  snaffle  he  is  acting  upon  j  possibly  the 
former  on  one  side,  and  the  latter  on  the  other,  enough  to  occasion 
untractability  with  the  most  docile,  let  alone  the  fractious.    Change 
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the  rider,  who  haodlet  his  reins  as  if  he  were  placing  on  the  Tidin, 
and  harmony  prevails*  II  is  evident  that  not  onlj  the  ^easore  is 
enhanced  by  the  happy  unanimity  of  horse  and  heneniany  bnt  like- 
wise the  safety  of  both.  It  is  perfectly  marvellous  that  accidents 
are  not  more  frequent  in  the  Park,  where  such  immense  numbers  of 
horsewomen  and  horsemen  congregate.  The  regulations  that  have 
recently  been  put  into  effect,  under  the  superintendence  of  mounted 
police,  must  be  accepted  as  a  great  boon.  Prior  to  that  what  con- 
fusion prevailed  !  little  reeard  being  paid  to  the  usual  custom  of  the 
road.  To  watch  the  performers  on  a  fine  summer's  morning — and 
we  have  had  none  but  what  were  fine  during  the  past  season — ^is  one 
of  the  most  amusing  episodes  of  our  fashionable  enjoyments.  The 
Park  affords  unequalled  opportunities  for  the  study  as  well  as  the 
practice  of  equestrianism.  The  eye  is  probably  first  attracted  by  the 
manoeuvres  of  the  most  awkward :  eccentricities  are  always  striking. 
Take  as  an  example  a  delicate  young  man,  got  up  after  a  fashion 
somewhat  horsey,  yet  strongly  impregnated  with  the  counter,  sitting 
on  his  horse  with  marvellous  restraint  and  stiffhessi  all  indicative  of 
an  unhappy  state  of  mind.  Two  or  three  imperfect  lessons  in  a 
riding-school  have  contributed  to  this,  but  he  has  finished  his  studies 
by  reading  some  elaborate  works  on  equitation,  totally  misconceiving 
the  demonstrations.  Endeavouring  to  sit  in  an  unconstrained 
posture,  he  appears  remarkably  round-shouldered,  just,  indeed,  re- 
versing the  proper  position  of  that  portion  of  his  body ;  and,  under 
the  impression  that  he  is  placed  well  down  in  ^his  saddle,  all  his 
weight  is  thrown  upon  his  horse's  loins*  Then  hb  reins  are  never 
where  they  ought  to  be,  often  grasped  in  the  left  hand  up  to  his 
chest,  with  the  right  hand  entrusted  with  a  whip,  the  arm  dangling 
in  a  line  perpendicular  from  the  shoulder.  The  other  extreme  is 
that  of  dividing  the  reins  in  each  hand,  carrying  them  ridiculously 
low,  one  on  each  side  of  the  shoulder — well  down  with  a  vengeance. 
His  companion  is  a  lady,  either  the  sister,  the  wife,  or  the  intended, 
whose  style  of  riding  is  much  the  same,  though  to  do  justice  to  the 
fair  of  this  class  their  equestrianism  is  usuadly  superior  to  that  of 
their  male  attendants.  The  nags  are  scarcely  worthy  of  description 
— poor  jaded  creatures,  most  probably  on  hire }  if  not,  used-up  old 
screws,  that  have  been  invested  upon  at  a  price  infinitely  exceeding 
their  value,  and  entrusted  to  the  tender  mercies  of  an  indifferent 
groom.  Following  in  their  wake  is  recognised  a  contrast  pleasing 
and  instructive;  a  party  of  four  or  five  of  quite  another  caste, 
most  prominent  of  whom  are  the  ladies,  sitting  their  horses  without 
affectation,  but  with  perfect  freedom  and  composure.  Truly 
charming  *  in  their  habits/  with  tasty  little  hats  so  becoming  to  the 
countenance,  for  there  is  nothing  under  which  a  pret^  face  is  seen 
to  greater  advantage.  A  well-known  M.F.H.,  of  nigh  Scottish 
family,  and  now  identified  with  the  leading  countiy  of  the  Shires,  is 
one  of  the  select,  mingling  among  the  crowd  with  unmistakable  ease, 
handling  his  reins  artistically,  and  acknowledging  an  immense 
number  of  acquaintance  with  a  smile  of  kindness  indescribable,  and 
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almost  intmitabie.  On  his  right  k  an  ex-M.F.H.,  whose  silver 
locks  command  regard  and  esteem,  while  his  good-humoured  coun- 
tenance proclaims  now  well  he  was  suited  to  ^hls  vocation.  His 
practice  on  the  Turf,  united  with  his  performance  over  the  country 
with  hounds,  has  rendered  him  perfect  in  the  pigskin^  and  this  is  all 
proclaimed  without  the  slightest  particle  of  ostentation.  All  their 
horses  are  of  the  most  captivating  kind,  turned  out  most  scrupulously 
clean  and  beautiful  in  their  coats,  and  if  one  or  two  look  like  sailing 
away  in  the  first  flight  over  a  countiy,  the  supposition  will  not  be 
very  far  from  correct.  There  is  no  superflui^  of  trappings  apper- 
taining to  the^  bridles,  such  emblems  of  snobism  could  not  be 
perpetrated.  Persons  who  aspire  to  notoriety  in  the  Park,  obtain 
that  which  is  the  reverse  of  enviable  when  they  endeavour  to 
inculcate  an  idea  that  they  are  riding  some  animal  possessed  of 
uncontrollable  propensities,  who  is  to  be  subdued  by  some  con- 
spicuous apparatus ;  nothing  can  be  more  expressive  of  bad  taste. 

That  the  services  of  the  police  are  of  inestimable  value  in  the 
Park  cannot  admit  of  a  doubt.  Not  long  since  a  brougham-horse 
commenced  milling  furiously,  and  by  way  of  a  climax  to  distinguish 
himself,  charged  the  rails  near  the  Mari>le  Arch,  and  contrived  to 
get  three  of  his  legs  over  the  iron  fence,  while  the  off  hind  leg  was 
fixed  by  the  splinter-bar  of  the  carriage  on  the  rail.  An  unmitigated 
^  fix  *  and  no  mistake.  An  intelligent  policeman  came  to  the  rescue, 
not,  let  it  be  understood,  with  the  official  mandate  to  *  move  on,'  an 
impracticability  under  such  circumstances  i  but  with  wise  discretion  he 
took  the  refractory  horse's  head  in  custody,  and  kept  it  down  till 
the  harness  could  be  released  and  the  carriage  removed.  Yet  there 
still  was  a  dilemma  to  be  overcome — the  restoration  of  the  in- 
subordinate leg  to  the  companionship  of  the  ,  others.  This  was 
accomplished  most  artistically  by  means  of  a  trace,  managed  with 
much  calmness  and  courage  by  the  policeman,  without  which  the 
dangerous  brute's  leg  would  inevitably  have  been  smashed.  In  this 
case  the  combined  efforts  of  Head  and  Hands  were  of  infinite  service. 
Many  an  accident  with  horses,  both  in  harness  and  under  the  saddle, 
may  be  prevented  by  the  judicious  interposition  of  the  head,  or 
more  expressively  by  anticipation,  the  concomitant  of  practice  and 
self-possession.  In  the  event  of  a  refractory  steed  evincing  an 
inclination  to  kick,  his  perverseness  may  very  frequently  be  con- 
trolled before  he  commences,  by  a  judicious  handling  of  the  reins. 
Few  horses  commence  these  pranks  without  giving  certain  indi- 
cadons,  which  to  experieiu:ed  workmen  are  perfectly  intelligible — 
who  are  well  aware  that  it  !is  much  easier  to  restrain  a  horse's 
waywaidness  before  be  gets  bis  intentbns  in  full  swing  than  it  is  to 
subdue  them  afterwards. 

Another  event  oocurred  in  the  Park  quite  recently,  which  very 
strongly  confirms  the  utility  of  the  police,  and  the  importance  of 
support  to  die  members  of  that  force  when  in  the  execution  of  their 
duties.  A  coachman  thought  fit  to  deviate  firom  all  propriety  by 
driving  out  of  the  line  of  carriages,  when  a  policeman  ugnalled  to 


308  YACHTING  AND  ROWING.  [Octobefi 

the  individual  by  holding  up  his  hand.  This  proper  hint  was  dis- 
regarded, but  more  than  that,  the  insubordinate  driver  ran  the  pole 
of  the  carriage  against  the  officer  in  question,  thereby  injuring  his 
thigh.  A  summons  was  the  result,  ana  the  delinquent  was  fined  five 
pounds,  which  punishment  was  accompanied  by  very  suitable 
admonitions  fi'om  the  sitting  magistrate.  An  afrair  of  a  similar 
nature  occurred  some  years  since,  when  a  gentleman  in  a  high 
position  in  society  was  subjected  to  a  much  more  disagreeable 
course ;  and  there  are  fi'equent  instances  where  the  Bench  use  the 
discretionary  power  that  exists  in  cases  of  assaulting  policemen,  by 
sentencing  delinquents  to  imprisonment  without  the  option  of  any 
fine.  Whether  such  a  course  would  have  had  the  most  powerful 
effect  on  the  man,  who,  setting  at  defiance  all  rule  and  order, 
commits  such  a  wanton  outrage  as  that  of  driving  against  the 
policeman  admits  of  a  question.  The  most  amusing  part  of  this 
adventure,  however,  occurred  in  court.  Captain  Henry  Bethune, 
of  Burton  Overy,  in  Leicestershire,  a  constant  attendant  on  Mr. 
Tailby's  hounds ;  who  when  the  Brighton  road  was  at  its  zenith,  in 
the  days  of  Stevenson,  Jones,  Brackenbury,  and  others  of  high 
degree,  was  a  very  enthusiastic  admirer  of  all  the  delights  and 
jollities  connected  with  that  system  of  locomotion,  fi'equenuy  taking 
a  turn  on  the  bench,  witnessing  the  scene  in  the  Park,  with  great 
propriety  in  support  of  good  order,  came  forward  to  support  the 
policemen,  and  when  giving  his  evidence,  he  expressed  an  opinion 
that  the  defendant  had  not  a  hand  for  London  driving.  This  so 
excited  the  ire  of  the  self-styled  *  swell  coachee,'  that  he  instantly 
and  insolently  asked  Captain  6ethune  ^  what  he  knew  about  driving, 
^  or  horses  ? — that  he  would  drive  against  him  (witness)  any  day.' 
Thank  you,  was  the  appropriate  rejoinder,  you  seem  to  be  fond  of 
driving  against  people.  Here  was  a  very  striking  illustration  of 
deficiency  of  Head  and  Hands. 


YACHTING  AND  ROWING. 

The  time  is  now  pretty  well  over  for  aquatics,  though  professional  and  nni- 
versitj  oarsmen  wot  not  of  seasons,  and  stick  to  work  throughout  the  winter 
with  laudable  enterprise.  Yachts  are  either  cniisiDg  or  lidd  up,  and  poor 
Sappho,  the  transatlantic  wonder  that  was  to  have  shown  her  stem  to  the 
English  cracks,  but  didn't,  awaits  a  purchaser.  We  hope  Mr.  Baldwin  intends 
returning  to  the  States  with  a  real  English  clipper,  which  may  repay  bim  for 
the  disappointment  over  here,  as  his  pluck  deserves  ample  recognition  at  the 
hand  of  Fortune.  The  Sappho  has  given  us  few  ideas  to  steal  firom  the 
Americans ;  her  masts  were  too  fkr  apart,  and  the  cotton  sails  appeared  to 
little  advantage  contrasted  with  the  well-set  Lapthomes  of  our  English  craft 
Still,  though  not  up  to  Derby  form,  she  will  make  a  good  hack  for  yaohtamen 
with  whom  pace  is  the  sole  requirement. 

After  due  discussion  Eelley  and  Bandford  are  matched  to  row  next  month 
^om  Putney  to  Mortlake,  according  to  the  usual  Championship  oonditioDS, 
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varied  by  sundry  bye-laws  inteDded  to  avoid  the  possibility  of  a  quibble, 
which  there  is  little  fear  of  on  this  occasion.  Most  people  know  what  Kelley 
can  do,  but  few  know  what  Randford  can't  do,  so  there  is  sure  to  be  an  excit- 
ing race  and  plenty  of  folks  to  see  it,  as,  win  or  lose,  it  is  worth  a  journey  to 
see  Kelley  scull,  let  alone  the  other  one  alongside.  The  challenge  of  the  Bro- 
thers Ward  will  doubtless  end  in  something,  as  Newcastle  is  already  eager  for 
the  fray,  and  its  rival  crews  will  be  matched  as  soon  as  the  Kelley  and  Baud- 
ford  affair  is  done  with.  The  winners  of  the  local  race  will  then  accept  the 
American  challenge,  and  we  trust  something  good  will  come  of  it,  as,  although 
the  Yankees  have  '  come  back  to  us '  in  yacht  building,  indisputably  they 
have  the  merit  of  abolishing  coxswains,  an  innovation  which  is  already  highly 
favoured  amongst  our  oarsmen,  and  bids  fairly  to  become  an  institution. 


PABIS  SPOBT  AND  PABIS  LIFE. 


Thb  months  of  August  and  September  are  fatal  both  to  the  one  and  the  other. 
I  do  not  say  that  there  is  no  sport,  for  there  is  country  racing  galore.  Indeed 
it  would  occupy  a  staff  of  reporters  to  record  the  '  Prix  des  Haras '  given  every 
week  in  provincial  France ;  but  then,  when  reported,  the  record  would  not 
be  of  the  slightest  interest  or  importance  to  the  readers  of  *  Baily.'  So  much 
for  spert.  As  for  life,  there  is  and  has  been  none  in  Paris  for  weeks.  We 
have  been,  nay  are,  as  dead  as  JuUus  Caesar  and  as  dull  as  Clapham.  The 
very  Jockey  Club  has  turned  off  its  gas  to  save  expense,  and  there  is  not  a 
single  baby  in  the  baby-house  at  the  comer  of  the  Bue  Boyale.  Such  being 
the  case,  what  remained  for  a  free  agent  to  do  ?  Why,  go  to  Baden-Baden. 
So,  as  the  late  Artemus  Ward  would  have  said, '  we  goed '  to  Baden-Baden. 
No,  there  is  no  use  denying  it.  Baden  is  a  place  per  se,  and  the  Baden  race- 
week  is  a  thing  a  part.  Nothing  is  quite  like  it ;  it  is  Ascot  in  old  tim&s, 
with  the  Kursaal  and  its  delights  '  added.'  It  is  Gk>odwood  minus  the  sea  and 
the  lobsters,  hntpltis  roulette  and  trente-et-quarente.  Then  in  fine  weather 
the  glorious  climate,  the  lovely  scenery,  the  music,  the  '  dancing  and  delight,' 
the  nice  proper  people,  and  the  deliciously  improper  '  persons,'  the  toilettes 
in  which  the  '  Bredannes '  look  like  Eve  after  the  fall,  and  when  she  was 
calling  in  the  ministering  milliner  by  degrees — the  world  which  is  trying  to 
catch  the  semi-hemisphere  in  dress  and  manners,  and  Uke 

'  Panting  Time  comes  after  it  in  vain.' 

No,  there  is  nothing  so  curious  as  to  its  composition,  and  so  entertaining  as 
to  its  result,  as  this  small  city,  where,  alas  1  in  a  few  seasons  the  last  mise 
will  be  raked  away;  the  curtains  of  propriety  wiU  veil  for  ever  the  green  tables 
which  have  cost  us  all  so  dearly,  and  '  nothing  will  go  more.' 

With  this  cession  of  play,  down  goes  Baden.  But  this  year,  at  least,  it  is 
alive  and  doing  well.  It  is,  you  know,  the  first  season  of  Dupressoir,  who 
succeeded  to  the  throne  of  the  late  M.  Benazet,  his  relation.  It  was  not  an 
easy  succession.  M.  Benazet  had  made  himself  so  justly  popular  with  every 
class  of  people  with  which  he  came  in  contact,  that  his  successor  inherited 
a  great  responsibility.  Loving  'joUy  old  Bade-Bade '  (as  a  friend  of  ours 
always  caUs  it),  we  approached  it  this  year  with  some  fear  and  trembling. 
That  fear  and  that  trembling  were  uncalled  for.  '  Nothing  is  changed,  there 
<  is  only  a  Badois  in  addition,'  might  have  been  the  paraphrase  of  M.  Du- 
pressoir.   Save  that  they  have  pnUed  down  certain  wooden  stalls  and  built 

VOL.   XV. — NO.    104.  2  B 


jXO  PARIS   SPORT  AND    PARXS   LIFE.  [OctobcT, 

them  up  of  Btone,  and  have  removed  the  dear  old  lady  who  took  your  oofti 
when  you  went  in  to  pay  tribute  to  Benaaet  (a  comely  dame,  who  I  f^alaw 
took  my  coat  when  I  tot  came  to  Baden  in  the  Georgum  era),  andaubetituted 
in  her  place  two  portly  footmen  in  most  gorgeous  *  get«-up,  I  s^  no  oW». 
The  oiJy  change  I  see,  and  indeed  feel,  is  that  pnoes  rise,  and  that  Baden, 
without  reason,  is  getting  as  dear  as  London  or  Paris,  .  ^  ,^.    ^       . 

It  was  very  pleasant  to  wake  up  the  first  mormng  m  the  qmet  (the  Frenoh 
division  had  not  yet  put  in  their  noisy  appearance)  and  firesh  air  of  the 
Stephanien-Bad  Garden,  and  go  down  to  breakfast  on  the  terrace.    *AhI 

*  here  is  Papa  Poppel  How  goes  it,  papa?  Papa  is  very  well,  and  his  house 
is  fiiU  from  the  roof  to  the  cellar.  There  is  even  a  question  of  letting 
the  baths  as  beds  for  twenty  francs  a  night  from  ten  P.M.  to  mx  AJC  during 
the  race-week.  Baden,  too,  is  reported  fiill,  and  was  so  indeed,  but  of 
Germans,  Russians,  Austrians,  Prussians,  Americans,  but  few  English,  Tboee 
who  eventually  came  rushed  over  for  the  meeting,  and  tore  back  again  to 
the  Leger  before  you  could  say  *Jean  Robinson.'  Unter  der  Linden, 
that  is  to  say,  under  the  convolvulus-covered  trees  and  terrace  of  the 
Stephanien-Bad,  the  scene  was  an  encor§  of  last  year.     There  was  the 

*  Sporting  Club*  of  Paris,  the  man  with  the  pug,  the  swell  with  the  hoxae, 

*  which  he  makes  so  well  to  caracole,'  the  man  who  plays  Offenbach  (and  veiy 
badly  too)  on  the  old  dissipated  piano  which  they  all  love  so  well,  as  it 
reminds  them  of  the  cabinets  of  the  Caf6  Anglais  or  the  Maison  Dor6e. 
Then  there  were  Finette,  Gabrielle,  Lconie.  Corks  popped— hollow  laughter 
(a  Frenchwoman  never  laughs  from  her  heart)  echoed — much  noise,  little  wit, 
and  a  breakfast  like  a  very  long  dinner.    But  there  is  another  table  on  that 

terrace. 

*  Look  upon  this  picture  aod  on  that  !* 

Round  the  second  are  assembled  a  set  of  sober  and  respectable,  nay,  I  will 
say  clever  and  amusing  Englishmen  and  English  ladies.  When  they  laugh,  it 
is  at  something  worth  laughing  at.  They  do  not  pelt  one  another  with  peUets 
of  bread  or  used-up  corks,  only  with  good-tempered  words.     A  'racing 

*  authority'  (which  'is  name  is  James),  from  Burlington  Street^  is  in  the 
highest  spirits,  being  out  for  a  holiday,  which  does  not  prevent  his  being 
interrupted  five  times  during  the  meal  to  give  his  opinion  of  foreign  racing. 
A  gentleman  who  bears  one  of  the  titles  of  him  whom  the  proverb  declares 
not  to  be  '  so  black  as  he  is  painted '  is  there,  too,  in  great  force,  but,  having 
been  disturbed  at  cock-crow  by  cock-crow,  is,  for  the  moment, '  gallus  cross.' 
Him  the  waiter  consoles  by  telling  that  when  the  cock  crows  in  the  morning 
the  day  is  sure  to  be  fine,  which,  as  it  has  not  rained  for  three  months,  and 
there  is  no  doud  to  veil  an  almost  Indian  sun,  looks  like  a  prophecy  which 
may  come  off.  Then  we  have  our  Prince  (heir-apparent  of  a  sovereign  who 
was  a  'jolly  old  soul'),  who  is  always  an  addition  to  any  society ;  and  the 
rest  of  the  party  is  made  up  of  the  clever  friends  of  these  dever  people. 
Faithless  among  the  faithful  this  year  were  '  Argus,'  who  stayed  away  from 
Baden,  and  a  Recorder,  who  betook  himself  and  his  good  stories,  his  varied 
knowledge,  and  genial  humour  to  another  hostel. 

Baden  was  not  quite  up  to  the  mark.  The  Steeplechase  took  place  on  the 
Monday  in  the  Leger  week,  and  so  the  bookmakers  were  off  to  a  man  before 
Mr.  Sartoris  and  Transylvanian  had  carried  off  that  Grand  Prise  to  the 
city  of  the  Kaiser.  When  I  tell  you  that  one  British  bookmaker  landed 
1,400  napoleons  on  this  very  race  last  year,  you  can  imagine  how  sony  that 
speculative  fraternity  were  to  leave  without  seeing  the  cross-country  conteei. 
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Then,  again,  your  confounded  elections  kept  away  all  that  we  love  best  to 
Bee  at  Baden.  The  noble  anny  of  puntensi>aB  wonderfully  diminished. 
Yet  it  was  eyident  that  we  were  at  the  eve  of  the  *  Great  Annual  Meeting/ 
For  two  daya  heavy  luggage  —  chiefly  female^  houses  on  wheels  full  of 
finery— continued  to  be  poured  into  Baden.  Laonie  La  Blano  sent  two  carta- 
fuL  Boealie  Delion,  an  omnibus  and  one  heavy  <  roulage  *  waggon,  with  such 
trifles  as  she  did  not  bring  with  her.  Madame  Muaard  arrived  in  heavy 
marching  order— a11  her  dresses,  all  her  diamonds^two  carriages,  two  hacks, 
two  servants,  and  a  brother,  and,  I  &ncy,  a  husband.  La  Ckwa,  as  she  is  now 
called,  since  she  has  arrived  at  the  Imperial  level— ah  I  what  will  all  these  helh 
et  spiritudle  dame  of  the  Bue  de  TAratde  say  to  the  recent  escapade  to  the 
Hdfcel  Lnperial  at  Boulogne  ?— well ;  La  Oora,  I  say,  appeared  with  all  her 
jewels  and  with  a  pony-phaeton  so  well  done  tiut  oii^y  a  'Qrande  Duchesse* 
could  touch  it.  Are  any  of  the  readers  of  '  BaOy '  old  enough  to  ^member 
the  great  compliment  paid  to  the  late  Duke  of  Beaufort  (that  trh  Qrand 
Seigneur)  by  the  late  Duke  of  Biohmond?  The  Duke  of  Beaufort  being  an 
invalid,  was  allowed  to  drive  in  his  chariot  into  the  endlosuN  of  the  Grand 
Stand  of  Goodwood.  That  privilege  was  at  Baden  reserved  for  a  *  Grande 
'  Duchesse '  (Gerolstein)  and  a  *  Cupidon '  (Orph6e  auz  Enfers).  To  say  that 
it  was  not  commented  on  would  be  to  conceal  the  truth.  Then  the  Jockey 
Club  arrived,  and  a  stream  of  evening  dress  and  white  ties  set  in  for  the 
'  restauration '  at  seven  o'clock.  Then  the  Sporting  Club  from  the  Boulevard 
arrived  and  set  up  its  tent  in  the  left  pavilion  of  the  '  Stephanien-Bad,'  where, 
when  not  eating  and  drinking,  they  were  chiefly  playing  *  Oan-can '  tcmes  and 
recalling  Paris  (which  they  love  as  Helen  did,  only  better),  by  dancing  scraps 
and  petits-paa  of  that  lively  measure.  Vienna  sent  up  a  great  detachment, 
but  they  were  *  serious  sportsmen ;'  and,  indeed,  if  it  had  not  been  for  the 
Eaterhazys,  the  Zoppari,  and  the  Tour  and  Taxis,  speculation  would  have 
been  dull.  What  we  wanted,  however,  was  '  life.'  For  a  few  hours  I  thought 
we  were  approaching  the  dead  level  of  respectability,  and  I  said  to  myself, 
Baden  is  dead— overwhelmed  by  quiet  decency ;  and  I  would  as  soon  look  for 
fun  at  the  *  July  Meeting '  ^fortunately  a '  Deus  ex  MachinA '  (in  simple  prose, 
the  'Deus'  was  a  lord,  and  the  ^MachinA'  a  village  cart)  arose  and  gave  a 
dinner.  I  never  tell  tales  out  of  school,  but  there  were  present  seven  Luis 
and  Ave  Elles,  and  each  Lui  had  a  champagne-glass  which  held  four  bottles. 
This  gave  a  tone  to  society,  and  Baden-Baden  looked  like  the  Gity  of  *  Specu- 
lation' of  old  days. 

The  papers  wiU  have  given  you  all  the  details  of  the  races,  which  were,  in 
fact,  very  uninteresting.  We  had  the  annual  dispute  with  the  judge,  who 
gave  a  *  dead  heat '  between  two  horses,  one  of  which  had  won  by  half  a 
length.  The  two-year  old  race  produced  a  good-looking  one  belonging  to 
Count  de  Lagrange,  but  he  was  not  fit,  and  Mdlle.  de  Fligny  won  very  easUy. 
The  racing  being  of  small  interest,  ike  public  turned  its  attention  to  the 
flower-covered  '  Tribunes,'  to  the  curious  old  dry  hienfrajipd  to  be  found  in 
a  cunning  comer  of  the  restaurant,  to  the  music,  and  to  the  gorgeous  spectacle 
of  Cocottism  displayed  by  the  clients  of  the  *  oft-recorded  Worth.'  Nothing 
to  what  they  were  last  year,  they  were  still  exquisite  in  taste,  if  striking  in 
colour ;  but  the  fact  is,  society  now  must  be  painted  a  la  WaUeau^  and  our 
ladies  of  all  grades  really  look  as  if  they  had  '  just  stepped  from  out  a 
*  picture '  by  that  artist.  I  saw  a  group  of  French  actresses,  attended  by  tha 
princes  and  powers  of  the  Bois  de  Boulogne,  which  would  have  made  a 
splendid  picture— arrayed  in  every  kind  of  costume  of  every  colour,  sitting 
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on  chairs  on  the  still  green  lawn  of  the  Grand  Stand,  their  Tice-hnabondB 
and  lovers  extended  at  their  feet  (ah  t  where  are  you  so  well  as  when — 

*  Aux  pieds  de  celles  qa*on  aime  ?*) 
in  the  midst  of  a  basket  of  blush-roses,  flanked  by  several  bottles  of  cham- 
pagne. Each  lady  had  a  cigarette,  and  the  band  was  playing  '  J'aime,  moi  les 
'  militaires.'  The  conversation  was  improving.  *  What  did  you  lose,  Lulu  ?' 
*  Oh  I  last  night,  nothing— a  mish^^  I  did  not  play.  The  Prince  just  gave  me 
'  10,000  francs  and  the  Due  6000,  and  of  course  I  lost  that.'  'And  the 
'ear-rings  of  Coraliel  are  they  splendid?'  'Don't  speak  of  them,'  says 
Coralie,  'they  are  a  trifle  from  Charles.'  'Yes,'  says  Jules, '  a  trifle  which 
'  cost  Charles  all  his  winnings,  and  he  has  broken  the  bank  twice.'  '  When 
'  do  you  go  back,  Leonie  P  '  Ah !  that  depends.  I  came  with  Alphonse^  you 
'  know,  but  he  is  stupid,  and  has  got  broken.  I  shall  go  back  with  Count 
'  Bankersmasher  if  his  luck  lasts.'  '  Ah !  there  is  yet  another  stupid  race.' 
The  steeple-chase  was  interesting  enough,  and  would  have  produced  a  fine  race 
if  it  had  not  been  for  the '  bank/  which  every  year  causes  some  smash  or  other. 
Mr.  Crawshaw  got  a  heavy  fall,  and  so  was  out  of  the  race ;  but  if  he  had  got 
down  safe,  there  would  have  been  a  fine  race  between  him  and  Mr.  Sartoris, 
which  rising  amateur  jockey  won  the  race  in  great  form,  and  is,  as  I  predicted 
he  would  be  from  his  birth,  parentage,  and  education,  a  good  rider  and  a 
good  sportsman.  After  the  races  there  was  the  usual  amount  of  grumbling 
at  acts  of  omission  and  wailings  over  acts  of  commission,  and  the  accustomed 
chaff  of  losers  and  winners.  The  Jockey  Club  had  their  usual  dinner,  llie 
French  took  Webber's  restaurant  by  storm,  kicked  up  a  row,  broke  the 
plates,  pelted  the  waiters,  upset  the  wine,  and,  in  fact,  to  quote  one  of  them- 
selves, 'had  a  glorious  evening,  and  enjoyed  themselves  immensely.'  The 
Viennese,  in  great  spirits  and  their  pockets  full  of  the  red  gold  of  the  Rin^ 
dined  apart ;  and  the  English,  this  year  a  most  'limited'  company,  occupied 
the  garden  of  the  Stephanien-Bad,  and  made  meny  after  their  own  &shion. 
Then  we  danced,  punting  between  each  quadrille ;  and  it  was  curious  to 
listen  to  the  silvery  sound  of  an  accompaniment  to  the  band  pecuhar  to 
Baden.  All  the  men  had  pocketsful  of  five-franc  pieces  (to  be  duly  lost 
later),  which,  *  unmindful  of  their  doom,'  jingled  cheerfully.  There  was  a 
row  in  the  '  rooms,'  and  a  drunken  Englishman  hit  a  soldier  or  a  croupier  and 
is  now  in  the  chok6e.  London  thieves  abounded,  and  picked  our  pockets  and 
stole  our  stakes  and  winnings  off  the  '  Tables'  with  the  greatest  coolness  and 
content^  and  not  a  detective  from  London  was  here  to  stop  their  little  game, 
which  cost  Leonids  le  Blanc  400/.  As  soon  as  the  racing  was  over,  the  British 
bolted  off  to  Doncaster,  and  the  French  to  the  Boulevards,  and  so  ended 
another  anniversary  of  the  races  which  Benazet  the  Great  bestowed  on 
Baden-Baden.  I  must  now  send  you  a  short  list  of  those  who  were  presented, 
and  your  pious  readers  will  please  remember  that  at  Baden  they  do  not  'go 
'  racing '  on  Sundays.  I  will  begin  with  royalty  and  respectability.  The 
Queen  of  Prussia  and  Prince  Charles,  her  nephew,  and  Prince  Charles,  her 
brother-in-law ;  the  Comte  de  Paris  and  the  Due  D'Aumale,  Prince  de  JoinviUe 
and  Due  de  Chartres;  the  Orlofifo,  Demidoffis,  Menschikoffs,  Suwarrow  (a 
Princess  and  a  noble  punterX  ^^  Ratazzi  and  her  husband ;  the  Italian 
minister  from  Stuttgard,  and  the  English  attach^  from  Carlsruhe;  M.  Yiel- 
Castel,  Secretary  to  French  Legation  here  (he  got  'attached'  especially  for  the 
races,  and  seemed  also  a  good  deal  attached  to  a  pretty  little  person)  rthe 
Hetzog  von  Hamilton,  and  his  brother.  Lord  Charles;  Lord  Howard  of 
Effingham ;   Le  Due  de  Beaufort  (the  Belgian  not  the  Badminton  duke) ; 
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Yicomte  Paul  Dam ;  Count  F.  de  Lagrange ;  Mr.  Aahton  Blount,  Mr.  Qarder, 
Mr.  Trafford,  the  Duo  de  Massena,  M.  Delamarre,  M.  St.  Bomaine,  Baron 
Castres,  Mr.  Merton  (who  lost  a  cracker).  Captains  Batchelor,  Grant,  Haynes, 
and  Montague  Thorpe ;  Mr.  James  Weatherby  and  M.  Grandhomme  (the 
Viennese  Jockey  Club  was  unrepresented,  as  the  superior  attractions  of  the 
English  'Sales'  kept   away  M.  Cavallero);    Messrs.  Orawshaw,    Sartoris, 

*  Thomas/  and  Wombwell ;  Mr.  Wheeler,  Mr.  Osborne,  Mr.  Cole,  Mr.  Langley, 
Bey.  C.  Clarke,  Mr.  Cooper,  and  seyend  of  the  Hombourg  diyision.  The 
French  army  of  occupation  consisted  of  the  chief  members  of  the  three  clubs. 
'  Speculation '  was  represented  by  Messrs.  Beeton,  Bignold,  Gideon,  .and 
Morris,  from  London,  and  MM.  Qoringe,  Jones,  and  Moyse,  from  Paris.  Busi- 
ness was  flat,  and  but  for  the  Viennese  party  would  haye  been  dull  as  ditch- 
water.  There  were  the  usual  complaints  as  to  the  whereabouts  and  the  when- 
abouts  of  the  settling,  and  nest  year  it  would  be  wise  to  have  it  in  front  of 
the  Booms  eyery  morning  after  the  races.  So  much  for  the  Baden  Meeting 
of  1868  ;  if  not  so  good  as  last  year,  we  must  remember  that  last  year  was 
the  '  Exhibition '  year,  and  that  the  whole  continent  was  alive  with  emperors 
and  kings.  We]  may  hope  that  circumstances  will  next  year  allow  the  Baden 
St.  Leger  to  bo  some  good  ten  days  in  advauce  of  that  of  Doncaster ;  then 
we  should  have  more  English  horses  and  all  the  English  talent.  Still  the  first 
Meeting  under  the  Dupressoir  direction  was  a  great  and  deserved  success. 

But  racing  is  not  the  only  outdoor  amusement  of  this  best  booth  of '  YA^i^J 
'  Fair.'  We  have  fishing,  and  very  good  too,  though  not  this  year,  as  there  is 
an  element  of  that  sport  entirely  wanting — I  allude  to  that  pellucid  and  inno- 
cent element,  water.  The  rivers  are  as  dry  as  St.  James's  Street,  and  where 
the  fish  are  nobody  knows.  Possibly  they  are  '  adhering  to  the  topmost  elms ' 
— at  any  rate  you  cannot  catch  them.  The  dry  weather,  too,  has  militated 
against  shooting.  There  are  lots  of  birds,  but  you  can*t  find  them.  After 
walking  for  hours  last  week  I  came  on  all  the  birds  on  the  manor  in  what 
would  haye  been  in  other  years  a  water-meadow,  close  to  the  Bhine.  On  the 
21st  September  I  had  the  pleasure  of  assisting  at  the  first '  Grande  Chasse ' 
of  the  season.  At  half-past  eight  o'clock  a.m.  some  sixty-five  gentlemen, 
armed  with  every  possible  breech-loader,  dressed  in  every  possible  costume, 
with  more  straps,  game-bags,  cartouche-boxes,  drinking-flasks,  hunting- 
kniv^,  field-glasses,  and  other  impedimenia  than  I  have  ever  seen  out  of  a 
shop,  were  assembled  at  the  '  Croix  Blanche,'  half-way  between  the  Kursaal 
and  the  Bace-course.  In  addition  to  these  there  were  twelve  keepers  of 
M.  Dupressoir,  and  some  sixty  hobbledehoys  from  the  surrounding  villages, 
their  appearance  dowmsh,  their  intellect  bucolic.  By-the-way,  when  I  say 
that  our  party  consisted  of  three  English  and  sixty-two  Continentalists,  who 
would,  in  spite  of  the  entreaties  of  M.  Web,  carry  their  guns  not  only  loaded 
but  at  full-cock  from  beat  to  beat,  and  who  had  Warner-like  ideas  of  long 
range,  and  fired  across  you  or  at  you  as  their  fancy  dictated,  I  think  we  may 
feel  glad  that  only  one  keeper  was  struck  (by  one  shot)  in  the  face,  and  only 
one  boy  got  a  handful  of  pellets.  I  expected  to  have  had  an  echo  of  the 
exclamation  of  a  Norfolk  beater  who  was  closing  up  to  me  at  the  end  of  a 
beat,  'My  word,  Bill,  how  they  have  been  a  powering  the  shot  into  my 

*  poor  legs !'  but  we  got  off  easy.  It  is  difficult  to  overpraise  the  beauty  of 
the  oovers  here ;  but  they  are  yery  thick,  and  take  a  deal  of  beating.  I  am 
sure  that  two-thirds  of  the  game  nev*  rose.  When  it  did  rise  it  was 
saluted  by  yolleyn.  Unfortunately  the  shooting  was  better  than  the  killing. 
If  you  cease  for  a  minute  to  be  a  sportsman,  and  look  on  this  soeoe  with  the 
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eye  of  an  artiflt,  I  think  you  will  say  it  is  perfect.  The  glorious  autumnal 
tints,  never  so  fine  as  this  year,  on  that  day,  as  it  chanced,  the  varied  light 
and  shade  of  a  now  cloudy  and  then  brilliant  sky,  the  cluster  of  costumes, 
scattering  by  degrees  through  the  variegated  rides,  the  picturesque  •  gardes  de 
'  chasses,'  the  *  funeral  cars,'  which  are  to  carry  off  to  the  spit  and  the  stewpan 
the  victims  of  man's  curious  desire  to  kill  something,  the  droll  dogs  whidi 
are  chained  in  bunches  to  trees— make  up  a  woodland  picture  worthy  of 
Salvator  Rosa.  As  for  the  sport,  que  voulez  vous  f  Five  dozen  '  guns  I'  We 
had  a  glorious  *  outing '  in  the  open  air,  and  sombody  (I  am  sure  I  had  no 
hand  in  it)  killed  two  waggonsful  of  hares,  besides  deer,  pheasants,  par- 
tridges, and  a  lark,  which  I  saw  killed  and  bagged  with  great  deU^^t.  At 
midday  we  were  taken  by  our  keepers  to  a  shady  part  of  the  wood  of  Sandweir. 
I  noticed  that  the  natives  seemed  to  anticipate  this  beat,  and  were  less 
apathetic  than  when  told  to  '  Stand  there,  and  you  will  get  a  roebuck.' 

Turning  a  corner  we  came  on  a  long  table  spread  with  all  the  luxuries  of  the 
season  and  some  others.    With  a  sigh  of  relief  our '  gunners '  pUed  arms,  took 
open  order,  and  attacked  the  buffet,  which  they  carried  with  those  arms  with 
which  Nature  had  provided  them,  and  which  indeed,!  believe,  were  made  before 
forks.  Kthey  oould  not  destroy,  by  Mercury  and  Bacchus  I  they  could  consume. 
Then  again  we  fell  to  shooting,  and  missed  like  men — like  men  who  had 
lunched,  but  these  '  chasses,'  offered  to  strangers,  are  done  in  such  magnifi- 
oent  style  that  they  deserve  a  notice  in  the  irrevocable  records  of  *  Baily.'  We 
have  wandered  to  Hombourg  too,  and  found  it  dull — dull  and  quarrelsome; 
which  is  such  a  pity  when  you  are  out  for  pleasure  I    Eisseloff  is  there  playing 
after  her  wont;  Olinsky  has  made  a  good  bag,  but  will  not  keep  it.    Ffttti  has 
been  singing  and  creating  bl  furore.    The  cuisine  is  good,  and  there  is  only  one 
'aero'  on  the  other  tables ;  but  somehow  Hombourg  is  weak  tea  when  com- 
pared with  Baden-Baden,  and  where  on  earth,  or  above,  or  below,  the  peoj^e 
come  from  who  stay  there  is  a  mystery  which  I,  for  one,  cannot  solve !  There, 
as  at  Baden,  the  play  has  been  very  high,  and  very  constant,  and  the  banks 
at  both  places  have  had  fabulous  years.    At  Baden,  I  learn  that  the  net  profits 
up  to  the  end  of  the  race-week  were  340,000?.    But  I  must  return  to  Paris. 
The  Autumn  racing  season  has  commenced  and  is  at  present  only  fiunous  for 
the  defeat  of  Capt.  Baron's  dever  mare  Fidelia  for  the  Omnium  by  Alabama, 
and  for  the  wonderful  form  in  which  the  Lagrange  stable  begins  its  autumn 
engagements.    At  Baden  8  to  i  in  ponies  or  hundreds  would  have  been  taken 
that  the  Ftonoh  lot  won  the  Cesarewitch.    Paris  is  still  as  empty  as  it  can  be, 
but  the  glass  is  falling,  and  with  rain  returns  to  his  '  Polis '  the  deniaen  of 
Bois  and  Boulevard.     The  Italian  Opera  season  begins  on  ist  Octobsr, 
wh^  Mdlle.  Patti  (on  the  stage  she  is  still  La  Patti)  appears  as  'Bosina.' 
The  other  theatres,  too,  will  awabe  from  their  lethargy  and  open  their  doors 
to  all  oomers.    And  now  I  think  I  must  say  a  river  der-la  to  the  reader  of  this 
lengthy  paper,  and  express  a  regret  that  circumstances  over  which  I  have  no 
oontrol  have  made  me  so  dull,  and  a  hope  that  next  month  something  wiU  have 
happened  in  the  political,  sodal,  sporting,  or  quiet  pottering  world,  which  may 
excite  one's  intellect  and  make  one  amusing.    I  am  often,  when  writings  re- 
minded of  the  speech  of  Geoiige  Canning  to  a  parson  who  had  just  inflicted  a 
sermon  on  that  minister  of  State.    Parson  loquitur :  '  How  did  you  like  my 
*  sermon?    I  tried  not  to  be  dull?'    'But  yet  you  were  dull,'  replied  tbe 
weary  statesman. 
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The  Invoice. — September  Sports  and  Scraps. 

SEPTEMBER,  devoted  to  the  Partridge,  the  St.  Leger,  and  the  Bird  to  >vhich 
the  Capitol  of  Rome,  in  days  of  yore,  owed  its  safety,  has  come  and  gone, 
leaving  behind  it  traces  of  many  a  pleasant  day's  shooting,  many  disagreeable 
hours  of  racing,  and  numerous  nts  of  Indigestion  after  dinner  time.  In  inci 
dent  the  month  has  been  singularly  destitute,  yet  every  day  almost  has  been 
devoted  to  Sport  of  some  description  or  another,  save  that  of  Pugilism,  against 
which  every  magistrate  has  his  book  full.  Consequendy  The  Fight  for  the 
Championship  was  nobbled,  and  Sir  Thomas  Henry's  reluctance  to  part  with 
one  of  the  combatants  until  he  had  got  the  other  would  have  brought  tears 
down  Frosty  Faced  Fogo's  cheek,  and  given  relief  to  Phil  Benjamin's  hair- 
cutter  for  some  time  to  come.  Not  that  we  are  inclined  to  blame  the  worthy 
magistrate  for  putting  in  force  the  law  he  is  bound  to  administer,  because  we 
are  convinced  that  Prizefighting  belongs  to  a  past  age,  when  blue  and  white 
Belchers  were  worn  round  the  neck,  drab  great-coats  with  buttons  the  size  of 
a  cheese-plate  were  in  vogue,  and  the  height  of  fashion  was  to  wear  a  geranium 
not  in  the  buttonhole  but  in  the  mouth.  Those  were  the  days  when  the 
scene  of  action  of  a  great  fight  was  as  well  known  as  Ascot  or  Epsom,  when 
the  combatants  left  the  Castle  at  Holborn,  or  Leicester  Square  in  a  yellow 
post-chaise  and  four  horses,  and  when  the  beaten  man,  if  he  sold  the  fight, 
always  took  an  hour's  licking,  and  never  had  the  sponge  flung  up  until  the 
crowd  insisted  upon  it,  maintaining  he  was  a  brave  man,  and  he  must  not  be 
hammered  like  a  beefsteak.  Then  Pierce  Egan  was  the  Kinglake  of  the 
day  and  Vincent  Dowlbg  may  be  described  as  the  W.  H.  Russell  of  the 
period.  Then  the  giving  up  of  the  stakes  was  an  important  affair,  and  the 
Sporting  Hostelrie,  as  The  Public  was  termed  where  it  took  place,  was  as 
crowded  as  a  political  meeting  at  the  Crown  and  Anchor.  The  winner  drank 
the  health  of  his  friends  in  a  bottle  of  champagne,  and  then  went  round  with 
a  hat  for  a  subscription  for  his  bold  opponent.  A  sparring  tour  round  the 
provinces  followed  this  exhibition,  and  then  the  hero  of  the  hour  settled  down 
into  a  crib,  brought  out  novices,  had  a  <  sing  song,'  and  in  nine  cases  out  of 
ten  drank  himself  to  death  in  the  smallest  possible  space  of  time  allowed  by 
Nature :  he  pointed  a  moral  if  he  did  not  adorn  a  tale,  as  his  biographer  would 
remark.  That  Pugilism  will  die  unwept,  unhonoured,  and  unsung,  few  will 
doubt,  and  mechanical  science  will  gain  by  its  decline,  and  American  rowdyism 
receive  many  recruits  by  the  total  abolition  of  the  Noble  Art  of  Self  Defence. 
And  so  much  for  Prizefighting,  at  whose  obsequies  we  are  only  too  glad  to  be 
able  to  assist.  The  Racing  of  the  month  has  been  of  a  varied  order,  tame  in 
some  instances,  but  highly  sensational  in  others.  Every  day  in  the  month  has 
been  seized  upon  by  Clerks  of  Courses,  and  the  jockeys,  both  heavy  weights 
and  light  weights,  have  slept  oftener  in  their  railway  carriages,  than  in  their 
four-posters ;  and  what  with  the  French  and  Autumn  Meetings  there  is  but 
poor  chance  of  any  of  them  imitating  Buckle's  historical  example  of  the  goose 
at  the  close  of  the  Houghton  Meeting.  The  provincial  Meetings,  at  which 
County  families  assemble  as  at  an  Archery  F^te  or  an  Horticultural  Show, 
aldiough  agreeable  to  those  who  took  part  in  them,  were  so  tame  except  to 
those  who  betted  on  the  events  decided  by  either  of  our  *  Lord  Justices,*  and 
so  resembled  each  other,  that  reproduction  would  only  insure  a  yawn  and  not 
provoke  a  laugh ;  and  as  our  exertions  are  rather  in  the  latter  line,  we  will 
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pass  them  over  and  come  at  once  to  *  The  Great  Carnival  of  the  North,* 
where  the  real  Sensation  Drama  of  the  St.  Leger  was  produced  with  all  its 
true  original  effects  of  scenery,  dresses,  and  decorations.  Doncaster  is 
certainly  the  most  thorough  racing  town  that  we  know  of,  and  may  be  truly 
designated  as  *  The  Mecca*  of  the  North,  to  which  every  racing  pilgrim 
makes  his  way,  as  regularly  as  the  Mussulman  to  the  tomb  of  the  founder  of 
his  Faith.  The  St.  Leger  is  always  an  interesting  race,  for  it  serves  to  put  an 
end  to  all  Derby  disputes,  and  tells  us  in  the  most  unmistakeable  manner 
what  will  stay  home  and  what  are  short-cut  spinners ;  and  if  a  Sl  Leger  be 
watched  attentively  by  a  good  judge  of  racing,  we  are  satisfied  he  can  derive 
more  benefit  from  it  than  from  any  other  Three- Year  Old  contest  in  the 
Calendar.  But  there  are  some  St.  Legers  that  far  exceed  others  in  interest, 
and  the  fact  of  the  winner  of  the  Derby  not  being  engaged  in  the  great 
northern  race  robbed  it  of  a  great  deal  of  its  national  character.  Still  the 
stream  of  people  that  flocked  into  Doncaster  on  the  morning  of  the  race 
showed  that  the  ancient  Yorkshire  spirit  yet  flowed  in  the  veins  of  the  Tykes, 
as  much  as  when  Bill  Scott  landed  Charles  the  Twelfth  a  head  from  Euclid, 
and  maintained  the  supremacy  of  the  North  over  the  South.  Then  the  un- 
fortunate-  scratching  of  The  Earl  was  another  fatal  blow  to  the  interest  of  the 
race,  which  was  left  to  be  competed  for  by  one  of  the  most  moderate  fields 
that  were  ever  saddled  for  it.  Of  The  Earl  and  his  owners,  or  reputed  owners, 
we  fain  would  speak  in  the  most  dispassionate  terms,  for  we  apprehend  not 
one  tithe  of  the  people  who  discuss  the  question  of  the  horse  and  his  merits, 
know  anything  about  it.  In  recording  our  own  impressions  we  have  nothing 
to  say  relative  to  the  manner  in  which  the  matter  has  been  handled  by  other 
parties,  for  we  live  in  a  free  country,  where  a  remedy  is  provided  for  every 
wrong  that  one  man  sustains  at  the  hands  of  another ;  and  if  aggrieved  parties 
do  not  seek  for  redress  from  the  proper  quarter  it  is  no  concern  of  ours.  For 
the  Derby,  the  scratching  of  The  Earl  we  contended  at  the  time  to  be  a 
most  erroneous  measure,  and  one  which  we  should  think  Lord  Hastings  must 
have  deeply  regretted.  But  in  using  the  pen  to  his  horse's  name,  we  con- 
tended he  only  exercised  his  strict  act  of  ownership,  and  we  insisted  that 
Mr.  Padwick,  as  well  as  Mr.  Hill,  were  both  innocent  of  the  charges  brought 
against  them.  This  statement  the  Marquis  of  Hastings  is  ready  to  verify  on 
oath,  or  on  his  honour  as  a  Peer,  as  the  case  may  be.  And  although  the 
conduct  of  the  Marquis  has  been  suicidal  almost  to  desperation,  as  we  do  not 
recollect  his  ever  having  been  indicted  at  a  police-court  for  peijury,  we  have 
as  much  right  to  believe  him  as  any  of  his  assailants ;  and  we  still  hold  that 
as  after  so  many  months  not  a  fragment  of  evidence  has  been  obtained  to  sup- 
port the  accusations  brought  against  Mr.  Padwick,  he  should  be  exonerated 
from  them.  And  in  this  appeal  to  our  readers  we  are  strengthened  by  the 
anxious  appeal  of  that  gendeman  to  the  Stewards  of  the  Jockey  Club  that  they 
would  investigate  the  case,  and  either  give  him  «a  clean  bill  of  health'  or  find 
him  guilty,  in  which  case  social  banishment  would  be  too  good  for  him,  and  a 
Norfolk  Island  settlement  his  best  retreat.  We  could  if  we  like  have  dispelled 
all  the  mystery  about  Mr.  Hill's  brougham  taking  Mr.  Padwick  to  Grosvenor 
Square.  We  could  also  tell  the  beverage  which  was  pressed  upon  Mr.  Hill,  who 
partook  of  a  quiet  cup  of  Cowper's  fevourite  beverage  •  which  cheers  but  not 
•inebriates;'  and  we  could  explain  why  the^ death-warrant  was  carried  by 
the  owner  of  Trumpeter  to  the  place  of  execution  in  Burlington  Street,  but 
no  good  would  be  derived  from  it.  However,  this  we  can  say  in  truth,  that 
00  the  next  anniversary  of  Epsom  Races  wc  would  not  recommend  any  of 
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our  subscribers  to  ask  Mr.  Hill  to  give  them  a  lih  on  his  way  home,  for  they 
may  meet  with  a  retort  more  curt  than  polite.  And  with  regard  to  the 
scratching  of  The  Earl  for  the  St.  Leger,  we  believe  both  Mr.  Padwick  and 
John  Day  to  be  as  innocent  of  procuring  his  suspensory  ligament  to  be  ham- 
mered, as  they  are  of  keeping  up  the  bird  market  in  Bethnal  Green,  or  being 
concerned  in  the  Spanish  Insurrection.  As  far  as  Lord  Hastings  is  concerned 
we  look  upon  The  Earl's  falling  lame  as  a  simple  illustration  of  the  old 
distich, 

'  He  that  will  not,  when  he  may. 
When  he  will,  he  shall  have  nay.' 

He  was  ready  when  he  was  not  wanted  for  the  Derby,  and  he  was  not  ready 
when  he  was  wanted  for  the  St.  Leger,  so  he  gave  his  owner  a  Roland  for 
his  Oliver.  As  far  as  Mr.  Padwick  is  concerned,  we  may  state  that  a  rapid 
revulsion  has  taken  place  in  his  favour,  and  we  have  no  doubt  he  will  again 
occupy  the  position  he  once  held  in  the  opinion  of  the  Sporting  World.  And 
in  reference  to  this  fact,  we  may  remark  that  in  asking  a  Sporting  Friend  in  the 
Park  the  other  day  if  there  was  any  news,  or  any  new  favourite  come,  he 
replied,  *  Yes,  "  Paddy  "  has  come  again,  and  will  be  a  much  better  favourite.' 
Still,  for  the  sake  of  everybody  connected  with  this  unhappy  case,  we  do  ho])e 
the  strictest  inquiry  will  be  made  into  the  matter,  in  order  that  justice  may  be 
carried  out  to  the  delinquent  parties.  There  is  a  report  in  circulation,  which 
we  trust  is  true,  that  The  Earl  is  going  to  join  the  Emigration  Movement  to 
Hungary,  where  we  hope  he  is  destined  to  forget  the  toils  as  well  as  the  embar 
rassments  he  occasioned  to  his  friends  during  his  youthful  career  in  Hampshire. 
The  other  features  of  the  St.  Leger  we  need  scarcely  enlarge  upon,  but  a  most 
unaccountable  prejudice  prevailed  against  Formosa,  who  was  vowed  to  be  lame. 
Then  there  were  as  many  bulletins  about  King  Alfred's  state  of  health  as  that 
of  the  Prince  Royal  of  Belgium.  Then  Viscount  was  to  have  a  step  in  the 
Peerage,  and  Paul  Jones  was  said  to  be  as  dangerous  as  his  namesake  was  wont 
to  be  on  the  Spanish  Main. 

The  first  advanced  guard  of  company  was  the  touts,  who  mustered  in  great 
force,  and  who  were  soon  besieging  the  telegraph  offices  to  write  their  notes  of 
observation  to  their  employers.  Then  came  the  Card  and  List  sellers,  who  occu- 
pied all  the  third-class  accommodation  that  the  Great  Northern  and  Midland 
Railways  could  place  at  their  disposal,  and  who  divided  their  walks  between 
the  Station  and  the  'Doncaster  Gazette'  office,  from  which  the  various 
official  documents  were  issued  with  a  care,  and  despatch,  worthy  of  imitation  in 
other  places  we  could  mention.  Then  came  the  fruit^sellers,  who  poured 
into  the  town  in  hordes,  bringing  with  them  the  produce  of  the  Forests 
of  Spain  and  Portugal,  mingled  with  that  of  the  Orchards  of  Hereford- 
shire. To  these  succeeded  the  great  bookmakers  and  backers  of  horses ; 
and  lastly  followed  the  million.  So  the  pretty  little  town  was  as  fiill  as 
the  Marylebone  Workhouse  at  Christmas  time,  and  every  other  shop  was 
converted  into  a  private  hotel,  where  extemporaneous  entertainments  were 
got  up  with  the  readiness  of  a  Houdin  or  a  Maccabe,  while  the 
charges  were  not  of  that  nature  that  required  an  epistle  to  the  Editor  of  the 
'Times.'  The  Subscription  Room  was  revived  like  an  old  drama  at  the 
Adelphi  with  new  scenery,  dresses,  and  decorations ;  and  although  the  Bank 
was  broken  on  one  or  two  occasions,  we  did  not  witness  the  hero  of  the 
dashing  exploit  crowned  as  at  Baden,  by  being  carried  round  the  room  on 
the  shoulders  of  his  backers.  But  it  is  time  we  got  on  to  the  Moor,  where 
Blue  Gown  gave  us  a  most  convincing  proof  of  his  quality,  by  the  style  in  which 


Jig  *ouR  VAN.'  [October, 

he  beat  Evelina  and  Vespasian  for  the  Fitzwilliam  Stakes,  as  the  latter  hone 
has  almost  fanned  every  Trial  Stake  in  the  country.  And  the  ^ct  of  the  non- 
putting  in  of  Blue  Gown  into  the  St.  Leger  is  a  proof  of  how  the  best  judges 
may  be  mistaken  about  the  promise  of  their  yearlings ;  for  had  Sir  Joseph 
included  him  in  the  list  sent  up  to  Burlington  Street  he  would  have  b»n 
almost  allowed  to  have  walked  over  for  it.  The  sun  having  shone  upon 
Crocus,  one  of  the  best-named  animals  Mr.  Merry  has  run  for  some  time. 
Lord  Stamford  brought  out  a  very  useful  colt  called  Achiever,  by  Citadel, 
whose  claims  as  a  Sire  we  have  so  constandy  advocated,  and  who  won  as 
cleverly  as  his  looks  foreboded.  And  if  Citadel  does  not  ere  long  become 
almost  as  fashionable  as  Lord  Stamford's  other  horse  Newcasde,  we  shall  own 
to  be  much  mistaken  in  our  views.  The  Clumber  Plate  we  only  notice 
because  it  gave  us  a  good  old-fashioned  up-standing  fight  between  Vespasian 
and  The  Palmer,  and  as  Custance  and  Fordham  were  both  up,  the  treat  in 
respect  to  the  riding  was  first-rate.  Both  jockeys  rode  as  became  th«r 
reputation,  but  in  the  last  stride  Custance  just  nobbed  his  opponent  by  a  short 
head,  and  got  hold  of  the  Plate,  which  was  almost  as  dilHcult  to  secure  as  if  it 
had  been  in  the  Royal  Pantry.  The  Stand  Stakes,  a  race  consecrated  to  the 
memory  of  the  late  John  Osborne,  and  which  is  still  patronized  by  his 
successor,  amused  the  people  while  they  lunched ;  and  then  came  Sir  Joseph's 
second  great  triumph  of  the  season,  which  proved  one  of  the  severest  nose 
enders  the  backers  of  horses  have  had  for  many  a  day.  Of  course  nothing 
but  Belladrum  would  go  down  with  anybody,  as  Mr.  Merry,  neglecting  his 
constituency,  had  come  from  Scotland  to  see  him  run,  and  told  his  friends  he 
fully  believed  he  would  win.     The  Guardsman  who  wanted  to  purchase  his 

*  Company,'  and  the  Hussar  who  wished  to  make  up  the  money  for  his  '  Troop,' 
imagined  it  to  be  far  easier  to  get  it  by  putting  his  *  Monk '  upon  Belladrum 
than  by  going  to  Cox  and  Greenwood's,  where  *  ^vourites '  are  unknown,  and 

*  outsiders '  neglected.  The  man  who  wanted  to  have  a  gamble  at  Hombui^ 
thought  that  Steel  would  pay  his  expenses,  while  the  young  fellow  who  desired 
to  hunt  at  Melton  or  Harborough,  or  to  go  into  the  Shires  gratuitously,  or  to 
give  Newcombe  Mason  or  Phillips  a  good  turn,  conceived  that  a  few  hiero- 
glyphics in  his  own  and  Stephenson's  book  would  effect  the  desired  purpose. 
But  all  these  dashing  aspirations  were  doomed  to  end  in  disappointment,  for 
after  as  desperate  a  fight  as  was  ever  seen  on  Doncaster  Moor  Belladrum  was 
done  by  the  shortest  of  heads.  To  describe  the  scene  that  ensued  would 
require  the  best  resources  of  the  pen  of  a  Dickens  or  a  Hood.  The  Bella- 
drums  had  faces  as  long  as  a  loin  of  veal,  while  Sir  Joseph,  who  said  *  As  Bella- 

<  dmm  was  only  two  pounds  better  than  Rysworth,  he  would  be  sure  to  beat 

<  him,'  were  in  ecstacies,  for  they  got  their  money  on  at  a  good  price,  and  had 
not  to  lick  it  off  thorns,  as  they  not  unfrequently  have  to  do  with  regard  to 
Sir  Joseph's  good  things.  To  our  mind  Belladrum  had  been  taking  it  too 
easily  at  home ;  and  we  did  not  quite  like  the  style  in  which  he  put  back  his 
ears  when  he  finished,  for  it  indicated  a  desire  to  cut  it  when  called  upon. 
Still  he  M  a  magnificent  colt,  and  that  Nobleman  or  Gcndeman  who  has  got 
a  better  in  training  for  the  Derby  may  consider  himself  to  be  a  member  of 
<The  Happy  Family.'  Jem  Adams  rode  the  winner  witli  all  the  skill, 
steadiness,  and  resolution  which  marked  his  *  four-ten  days,'  when  he  carried 
all  before  him  in  the  ^Spring  Handicaps  in  the  Golden  Age  of  Woodyatc& 
But  the  unfortunate  backers  of  the  Derby  favourite  had  not  much  time  to 
reflect  on  either  their  error,  or  their  bad  luck — ^we  rather  incline  ourselves  to 
the  latter  view  of  the  question — before  the  Great  Yorkshire  Handicap  tele- 
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graph  was  hoitted.  Then  new  Bincies  had  to  be  made,  and  public  opinion  for 
once  was  right  when  it  declared  in  favour  of  Romping  Girl,  who  had  been  got  all 
right  at  Findon,  and  now  beat  Nyanza  without  extending  herself  in  a  canter ; 
and  we  need  scarcely  add,  as  this  was  the  first  victory  of  any  moment  of  Sir 
Reginald  Graham,  it  is  to  be  desired  it  may  be  the  prelude  to  many  more,  for 
he  is  worthy  of  the  stock  from  whence  he  springs,  and  his  not  joining  the 
Plunging  Brigade  would  indicate  the  probability  of  -his  being  a  stayer.  The 
Doncaster  Plate  displayed  to  us  the  rare  but  gratifying  sight  of  *  the  spots ' 
being  once  more  as  they  were  wont  to  be  in  days  of  yore,  in  front  of  every- 
thing, and  Geant  de  Battailles  not  to  be  the  <  ignis  fatuus  *  he  was  generally 
considered.  And  so  ended  the  first  day  of  Doncaster,  which  sent  home  backers 
in  despair,  and  layers  full  of  confidence.  The  evening  before  the  St.  Leger  is 
one  that  resembles  no  other  in  the  racing  man's  career,  for  the  hours  of  it  are 
consumed  in  chaff,  betting,  soda  and  brandy,  hazard,  roulette,  and  cigars  $  and 
we  are  very  much  afraid  that,  if  the  Rev.  Mr.  Spurgeon  left  his  Tabernacle  in 
the  Old  Kent  Road,  and  looked  in  at  the  Subscription  Room  for  an  hour,  he 
would  very  much  regret  the  money  he  had  paid  for  admission.  Market  move- 
ments were  few  and  unimportant ;  but  by  the  judicious  management  of  Hayhoe, 
in  having  King  Alfred  out  on  the  course,  the  stable  money  was,  in  a  great 
measure,  hedged.  The  St.  Leger  morning  was  worthy  of  Yorkshire  and  its 
great  race ;  and  as  each  Riding  contributed  about  a  quarter  of  a  million  of 
people,  and  the  neighbouring  counties  contributed  in  somewhat  similar  propor- 
tions, the  appearance  of  Doncaster  may  be  well  imagined ;  and  we  really  believe 
there  was  not  accommodation  left  for  an  Aztec  more.  The  conversion  of  the 
roof  of  the  large  omnibuses  into  impromptu]  grand  stands  was  a  very  profitable 
idea  to  the  inventor,  and  if  it  had  been  registered  and  protected  by  a  patent, 
would  have  'realized  a  large  sum  of  money,  for  <  the  Omnibi '  were  as  thick  as 
locusts,  while  their  lungs  gave  strong  proof  that  the  race  of  Stentors  were  far 
from  extinct.  Of  carriage  company  there  was  a  fair  supply,  and  a  few  teams 
relieved  the  sameness  of  the  vehicles,  for  every  *  insect  *  in  the  county  looked 
to  have  been  pressed  into  requisition.  John  Scott,  in  his  white  wideawake, 
and  leaning  on  his  well-known  *  Fenning-stick,'  surveyed  the  scene  with  the  eye 
of  a  Commander-in-Chief,  little  dreaming  of  the  signal  defeat  that  awaited  him 
on  a  field  of  action,  where  in  days^of  yore,  he  had  been  regarded  as  a 
Wellington  or  a  Napier.  Like  one  of  the  heroes  of  old,  he  was  looked  upon 
with  the  greatest  respect,  and  his  words,  <  I  shall  be  there  or  thereabouts,  you 
*  may  depend  upon  it,'  were  treated  by  the  recipients  of  them,  like  divine 
whispers  from  Delphi  or  Dodona.  Lord  Hastings  was  in  his  private  box, 
looking  as  cheery  as  a  Cricket  on  the  Hearth,  and  seemingly  quite  oblivious  of 
The  EarPs  suspensory  ligament,  or  John  Day's  attack  of  Parda  Podagra  at 
Danebury.  Lord  Stamford,  who  had  just  returned  from  Scotland,  where  he 
had  done  as  much  execution  with  his  rifle  as  Hawk-eye,  or  any  other  of  John 
Fennimore  Cooper's  heroes,  was  also  present ;  and  Lord  Zetland  looked  on 
as  pleased  and  animated  as  any  Brother  Mason  could  have  desired ;  and  we 
have  but  little  doubt  his  thoughts  must  occasionally  have  turned  to  the  days 
when  he  himself,  *  Volti,'  and  Job  Marson  were  the  heroes  of  the  hour,  and 
received  all  the  honours  that  Doncaster  could  bestow.  Although  the  field  was 
a  small  one,  still  the  same  elements  of  interest  surrounded  it  as  ever,  when  the 
saddling  bell  was  rung  and  the  telegraph  raised.  Then  the  lot  were  scanned 
by  the  cognoscenti,  like  ladies  going  to  the  Court  of  St.  James's  are  criticised 
at  a  West-end  Club.  Formosa,  when  she  came  out,  looked  as  became  the 
heroine  of  the  day,  and  never  was  filly  more  truly  named.     Quiet  as  a  sheep, 
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acd  with  a  coat  that  could  not  be  equalled  by  any  loom  of  Lyons,  she  walked 
before  the  Stand  as  if  conscious  of  her  charms,  and  gladly  waiting  further 
opportunities  of  di^laying  them.  Chaloner  wore  the  air  of  a  Vice-chancellor 
listening  to  the  arguments  in  a  great  Injunction  case,  while  Mr.  Stephenson 
followed  up  the  procession  like  an  A.D.C.  in  waiting.  Mr.  Graham  was 
perfectly  quiet  and  dispassionate,  and  gave  little  evidence  of  owning  a  St.  Leger 
favourite.  King  Alfred  was  jumping  about  like  a  circus  horse,  and  seemed  to 
entertain  a  morbid  horror  of  his  leading  rein.  Paul  Jones  had  been  got  as  fit 
as  hands  could  make  him,  and  one  glance  told  us  he  was  a  very  <  awkward 

*  customer,'  and  would  take  a  great  deal  of  <  doing.'  We  did  not  like 
Typhceus,  for  he  looked  as  if  he  had  been  trained  on  physic  ;  and  that  good- 
looking,  speedy  horse,  Orion,  impressed  us  with  the  belief  he  had  done  a 
stronger  preparation  for  the  Islington  December,  than  the  Doncaster  Meeting. 
Viscount  was  turned  out  in  true  Whitewall  style,  but  there  was  a  look  about 
his  eye  that  told  us  he  was  not  in  the  most  amiable  of  humours,  as  subsequently 
proved  to  be  the  case.  See  Saw  terribly  wanted  *  the  quality '  of  his  owner ; 
and  Mr.  Stanhope  Hawke  emerged  from  his  retirement  after  an  illness  of  some 
duration,  to  witness  the  Viscountess  colt  perform ;  but,  *  Le  jeu  n'en  vaut  pas  la 

*  chandelle.'  However,  we  were  glnd  to  find  so  old  and  thorough  a  sportsman 
still  spared  to  see  another  St.  Leger.  The  canters  over,  the  course  cleared,  the 
places  taken,  and  the  glasses  raised,  nothing  remained  but  for  Mr.  M'George  to 
pull  up  the  curtain.  This  he  was  not  long  in  doing,  and  away  went  The  Spy, 
like  Harvey  Birch  when  pursued  by  a  couple  of  American  regiments  in  the 
Novel  of  that  name ;  and  so  severe  was  the  running  that  he  made,  that  he  may 
be  said  to  have  committed  two  suicides,  one  on  himself,  and  the  other  on 
Viscount,  who  John  Scott's  eye — ^second  only  to  that  of  the  Great  Northern 
Eagles-discovered  in  the  act  of  making  a  sandwich  out  of  one  of  the  boots  of 
Clements,  a  proceeding  to  which  the  latter  entertained  a  strong  objection,  and 
it  was  soon  apparent  to  the  naked  eye  The  Viscount's  elevation  in  the  Peerage 
was  deferred  ior  the  present.  Of  the  leaders  now  from  the  half-mile  post  Siee 
Saw  was  the  first  to  retire ;  then  Mercury  made  a  dash  at  Paul  Jones,  but  could 
not  retain  his  place,  and  the  issue  was  left  to  the  couple  of  Buccaneers ;  but  it 
was  never  for  a  moment  in  doubt,  as  the  instant  Chaloner  gave  his  mare  her 
head,  the  fondest  hopes  of  Mr.  Hodgman  were  quashed,  and  the  telegraph-man 
took  Formosa's  name  and  number  in  his  hand  and  hoisted  it  almost  simultane- 
ously with  her  passing  the  winning-post.  Mercury  was  third  and  The  Spy 
fourth.  Then  came  the  cheering  of  the  winner,  the  condolences  of  the  losers, 
the  reckoning  up  of  balances,  the  opening  of  champagne-botdes,  the  dipping  into 
luncheon-baskets,  and  the  St.  Leger  was  over.  The  running  of  Viscount  was 
most  extraordinary,  as  he  had  beaten  The  Spy  at  least  fif^  yards  at  home, 
and  therefore  he  should  certainly  have  been  third.  For  the  quarter  of  a  century 
that  we  have  known  John  Scott  and  enjoyed  an  intimacy  with  him,  we  never 
recollect  to  have  seen  him  so  disappointed,  and  he  strongly  protested  against 
that  being  considered  as  the  running  of  his  horse.  Lord  rortsmouth  looked 
delighted  at  seeing  two  Buccaneers  first  and  second,  and  no  one  had  a  right  to 
be  more  pleased  with  the  result  than  himself,  who  was  so  cruelly  robbed  out  of 
the  Derby  by  a  couple  of  miscreants,  for  whom  it  is  to  be  regretted  halters  could 
not  be  found  by  Calcraft.  Mr.  Graham  bore  his  victory  very  quietly,  not 
indulging  in  any  of  those  funny  antics  of  throwing  up  his  hat  into  die  air  and 
putting  his  foot  through  the  roof,  but  he  acknowledged  the  congratulations  of 
his  friends  in  a  becoming  manner ;  and  at  the  Albert  Club,  where  his  health 
\^as  drunk  in  the  most  enthusiastic  manner,  ^hen  Formosa's  victory  was  tde^ 
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graphed,  he  turned  miracle-mongery  for  every  liquid  in  the  establishment  was 
changed  into  champagne  as  if  by  a  wave  of  the  hand.  And  so  ended  the  St. 
Leger  of  1868,  whose  chief  incidents  we  have  here  endeavoured  to  depict  for 
the  benefit  of  the  detenus  in  Germany,  Scotland,  and  Norway.  Neither  time 
or  space  permit  us  to  dwell  upon  the  clever  victory  of  Lumfey,  which  turned 
out  so  profitable  to  the  Findon  Earl,  neither  can  we  treat  of  the  Portland 
Plate  Scramble  or  the  double  successful  innings  of  Geant  de  Battailles  in  the 
Doncaster  Stakes.  Mr.  Chaplin  was,  as  usual,  very  busy  in  the  Nursery,  but 
he  could  not  quite  beat  Mr.  Merry.  Then  Doctor  Shoithouse,  who  haa  read 
the  Riot  Act  to  the  Handicapper  a  short  time  previously,  got  third,  which 
was  somewhat  of  a  consoling  position  for  him  in  such  a  crowd.  Of  the 
triumph  of  Mandrake  over  Julius  we  will  simply  remark  it  was  the  most  fatal 
blow  that  backers  received  during  the  entire  week,  and  sent  the  bookmakers 
home  rejoicmg.  The  Cesarewitch  winner  of  last  year,  we  fear,  like  Lady 
Elizabeth,  has  not  forgotten  his  late  Match,  and  was  forthwith  led  back  to 
the  place  from  whence  he  came,  and  then  consigned  for  a  term  of  months  to 
solitary  imprisonment  at  Clumber.  And  so  in  delicious  weather  the  Carnival 
of  the  North,  as  the  reporters  love  to  term  Doncaster,  ended — to  the  entire 
satisfaction,  we  may  add,  of  all  but  the  losers. 

The  next  move  that  was  made  was  to  York,  where  breeders  of  high  and 
low  degree  assembled  in  large  numbers  to  witness  the  distribution  of  the  Fair- 
field Stud,  one  of  the  best  that  the  judgment  and  money  of  an  enterprising 
Yorkshireman,  ever  got  together  in  this  or  any  other  country.  In  hct  it  was 
like  the  breaking-up  of  a  large  collection  of  first-rate  Sevres  .china.  The  crowd 
of  spectators  was  very  great,  and  most  of  the  horse-breeding  countries  of  Europe 
were  represented  by  special  envoys.  First  came  Mr.  "BlenliiTOUf  facile  pHncept^ 
the  head  of  English  breeders,  and  who  occupied  the  post  of  honour  in  the 
shape  of  a  seat  on  the  brougham  of  the  Vendor,  who,  we  are  glad  to  say,  looked 
about  a  stone  better  than  on  his  previous  sale.  Then  leaning  at  the  side  of 
Mr.  Tattersall's  rostrum  might  be  perceived  the  courdy  Mons.  Cavaliero,  who 
came  with  a  mission  from  Vienna,  from  which  city  he  has  also  imported  his 
popularity. 

Then  there  was  the  genial  Count  de  Butz,  Count  Zapari,  the  best  Count  we 
have  ever  seen  on  the  back  of  a  steeple-chaser,  and  the  West  Australian  Churn- 
side,  who  is  one  of  the  pluckiest  buyers  the  New  World  has  ever  sent  over  to  us. 
Baron  Maltran  and  Count  Renaud  were  on  the  Bench,  while  Mr.  Tattersall 
was  supported  by  a  couple  of  Special  Commissioners,  of  whom  it  is  not  too 
much  to  say,  they  are  always  equal  to  the  occasion.  Then  Mr.  Martin,  the 
experienced  Manager  of  Rawclifie,  was  present,  watching  the  prices,  and 
wondering  when  his  mares  would  realise  similar  sums  to  those  which  he  saw 
given  now ;  for  Rawcliffe,  although  very  strong  in  horses,  wants  a  slight  infu- 
sion of  fashionable  mares.  Mr.  Cookson,  as  happy  as  a  Sandboy,  was  on  the 
look  out  for  mares,  and  by  the  number  of  animals  knocked  down  to  Mr.  W. 
J  'Anson,  it  would  look  as  it  he  was  going  to  form  another  Breeding  Establishment. 
As  the  Sale  is  now  a  matter  of  history,  we  will  only  remark  that  it  was  one 
of  the  greatest  ever  held  in  this  country,  and  may  be  termed  a  regular  field- 
day  widi  the  English  and  foreign  breeaers.  As  will  be  seen  by  the  Return 
Liist,  the  best  mares  were  not  suffered  to  leave  the  country,  and  with  all  our 
exportations,  it  was  gratifying  to  find  that  British  hearts,  and  British  gold  turned 
the  scale  of  the  action  in  our  favour,  and  prevented  the  foreigners  from  pro- 
viding themselves  with  the  materiel  for  beating  us  on  our  own  ground.  One 
great  secret  of  success  in  Mr.  Jackson's  mares  was  that  they  almost  all  had  a 


322  •  OUR  VAN,*  [October, 

history  attached  to  them,  and  that  their  performances  would  stand  the  test  of 
any  competitive  examination  to  which  they  might  be  subiected,  and  whatever 
may  be  said  to  the  contrary  the  public  wul  stick  to  public  running.  It  will 
be  seen  Lord  Derby  found  time  enough  to  note  down  his  desire  to  have  Sum- 
merside  and  Repulse,  and  an  excellent  selection  they  must  be  acknowledged 
to  be ;  and  both  Mr.  Blenkiron  and  Mr.  Cookson  made  some  valuable  addi- 
tions to  thier  studs.  Mr.  Eastwood  was  also  a  good  buyer.  Mr.  Cartwright^ 
with  his  usual  acumen,  got  hold  ot  Hecate,  and  the  lowest-price  animal. 
Irregularity,  was  knocked  down  to  Mr.  Martin  for  a  large  Manufacturer  of 
Cotton,  whose  experience  in  horseflesh  has  but  few  equals  in  this  country,  but 
who  at  the  same  time  has  a  horror  of  four  figures  for  any  horse,  mare,  or  gelding. 
Blair  Athol  fetched  a  tremendous  price  in  the  estimation  of  some  people^  for 
his  dihut  has  scarcely  been  as  successful  as  could  be  desired ;  but  every  one 
felt  certain  Mr.  Blenkiron  would -never  suffer  his  prestige  to  be  lessened  by 
letting  Blair  Athol  either  go  out  of  the  country,  or  to  pass  into  any  other  per- 
son's hands  than  his  own.  Yorkshire  bid  bravely  for  him,  and  tried  hard  to 
retain  him  in  the  North,  but  Mr.  Blenkiron's  last  nod  of  5000  guineas  was 
fatal  to  their  hopes,  and  the  supremacy  of  the  South  was  maintained.  Since 
his  purchase  we  perceive  Mr.  blenkiron  has  put  him  at  1 00  guineas  a  mare, 
but  surely  this  must  be  too  high,  although  we  perceive  nine  subscriptions  have 
been  already  taken  to  him ;  therefore  those  who  are  fond  of  the  blood,  and  to 
whom  <  a  century'  is  a  forbidding  price,  would  do  well  to  remember  that 
Bredalbane,  his  own  brother  in  blood,  can  be  had  for  ten  guineas,  and  has 
figured  at  that  price  for  some  time  past.  Mr.  T.  Bell,  we  should  add,  made 
an  excellent  M.  C,  and  his  snuff-box  was  open  to  all  inquirers.  Mr.  Jackson 
was  present  during  the  whole  of  the  Sale,  in  which  he  took  the  greatest  interest, 
and  in  remembrance  of  the  valuable  services  rendered  him  by  Billy  Nichol,  he 
presented  him  with  Harry  Brailsford,  for  which  he  had  bidden  70  guneaa. 
But  although  Mr.  Jackson  looked  a  great  deal  better  than  at  his  last  sade^  still 
we  fear  the  improvement  is  only  temporary,  and  we  trust  the  air  of  the  South 
may  prove  more  beneficial  to  him,  and  realise  the  earnest  wishes  of  his  friends 
for  his  recovery.  And  so  ended  the  famous  Fairfield  Sale,  the  greatest  in 
modem  times  in  the  recollection  of  Mr.  Tattersall,  and  which  we  understand 
realised  Three  Thousand  Pounds  more  than  Mr.  Jackson  ever  calculated  upon. 
Having  heard  so  much  of  the  beauty  of  the  Wye  and  the  curiosities  of  Welsh 
racing,  our  next  move  was  to  Monmouth,  which  followed  the  week  after  Don- 
caster.  Taking  up  our  quarters  at  Ross,  one  of  the  most  charming  little  towns 
in  England,  where  the  chief  motto  of  the  inhabitants  seems  to  be  *  early  to 
<  bed  and  early  to  rise,'  and  the  adjacent  scenery  of  which  was  worthy  of  a 
finer  historian  than  that  of  'Bradshaw,'  we  actually  came  across  an  old- 
fashioned  pair-horse  coach,  which  conveyed  us,  and  some  two -and-twenty  other 
specimens  of  humanity,  to  Monmouth.  The  aspect  of  the  vehicle  at  first  came 
upon  us  like  an  Apparition,  so  long  a  time  had  elapsed  since  we  had  beheld 
one.  However,  by  the  aid  of  the  box-seat  and  a  communicative  coachman^ 
we  managed  to  accomplish  a  very  pleasant  journey  through  a  very  pretty  coun- 
try, some  parts  of  which  put  us  very  much  in  mind  of  Spain.  We  must  own 
that  our  hrst  impressions  of  Monmouth  were  not  those  of  rapture,  for  it  had 
but  one  long,  solitary  street,  which  not  even  statue  of  Edward  the  Third,  wt: 
believe,  suffering  apparendy  very  much  from  indigestion,  Mr.  Naylor,  Captain 
Little,  or  Mr.  Marshall  could  enliven,  and  i  was  just  about  the  very  last  plaoe 
in  which  we  should  like  to  spend  a  wet  Sunday  when  the  previous  night's 
*  Pall  Mall  Gazette'  had  not  come  by  the  post.    At  the  Beaufort  Arms^  ever^* 
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body  being  mad  about  die  Race  Ball,  we  turned  round  a  back  street  and 
wended  our  way  to  the  racecourse,  which  is  certainly  the  most  extraordinary 
we  have  ever  seen  during  a  career  of  some  quarter  of  a  century  on  the  Turf. 
It  is  of  the  Duodecimo  size,  and  when  Fordham,  on  the  great  Lord  Ronald, 
galloped  round  it,  he  looked  like  cantering  round  a  cheese-plate.  The  Grand 
Stand  was  made  to  match,  and  when  Mr.  Marshall  took  his  seat  in  the  Judge's 
box,  of  him  it  might  have  been  said 

<  Aloft  in  Godlike  state, 
The  Nortliampton  hero  tate  ^ 

Oa  his  imperial  throne.' 

Still  the  attendance,  if  not  large,  was  very  aristocratic,  for  a  steward  of  the 
Jockey  Club  and  his  family  were  present,  Lords  Coventry,  Tredegar,  Worces- 
ter, Jersey,  and  Bateman,  while  Mr.  Reginald  Herbert,  Mr.  Naylor,  Mr. 
Asdey  were  included  in  the  *  Who's  Who.' "  The  racing  was  good  of  its  kind, 
and  Lord  Ronald  was  the  hero  of  it  on  both  days,  winning  all  four  of  his  en- 
gagements, without  being  extended ;  and  Mr.  Herbert,  of  the  9th  Lancers, 
made  a  successful  <W>i^  as  a  gendeman  rider,  and  after  having  received  a  few 
wrinkles  from  Captain  Litde  and  Mr.  Reginald  Herbert,  he  was  declared  to 
have  passed  a  successfid  examination.  Taken  altogether,  the  Meeting  was  more 
like  a  family  picnic  party,  enlivened  by  a  litde  racing ;  and  whoever  wishes  to 
see  provincial  racing  in  its  integrity  should  pay  a  visit  to  Monmouth. 

The  First  September  Meeting  at  Newmarket — we  purposely  employ  the 
word  September,  because  we  are  not  aware  of  any  Act  of^Parliament  that  com- 
pels us  to  outrage  common  sense,  and  declare  that  to  have  taken  place  in  one 
month,  which  in  reality  happened  in  another — was  a  rather  tame  affair,  as  may 
be  instanced  when  the  early-closing  movement  was  adopted  for  the  first  ume 
at  the  Subscription  Room,  and  eight  reporters  were  unable  to  put  a  single  bet 
in  their  books.  The  chief  features  of  the  week  were  the  successes  of  Bella- 
drum,  which,  though  easily  achieved,  were  not  satisfactory  to  the  Ring,  who 
maintained  *  he  had  an  impediment  in  his  speech.'  The  running  for  once  to 
her  true  form  of  Snowdrop,  who  only  won  for  her  owner — a  son  of  the  late 
Captain  Brabason — a  tithe  of  the  money  he  would  have  landed  on  her  at 
Doncaster.  Then  there  was  the  sudden  revival  in  the  form  of  Restitution ; 
and  the  most  disgraceful  coup  on  the  pockets  of  the  public  by  the  execution  of 
Friponnier,  which  exceeded  in  baseness  that  of  Maximilian  in  <  Mexico,'  and 
which,  it  is  hoped,  Society  and  Hertfordshire  will  protest  against  .in  a  proper 
manner ;  and  no  one  will  certainly  dispute  Friponnier  the  inheritance  of  The 
Earl's  legacies. 

Upon  the  Gamekeq)er'8  Question,  which  is  one  of  the  popular  topics  of  the 
hour,  we  must  say  a  rew  words,  although  we  are  apprehensive  we  shall  not  be 
found  to  have  taken  the  popular  side  of  the  question ;  still  we  will  contend 
that  we  have  experience  to  support  our  views.  Of  course  we  are  aware  that  in 
some  places  the  head  keeper  takes  the  chief  management  of  placing  the  guns, 
and  perhaps  receives  an  extra  fee  for  a  good  corner,  or  the  oest  place  in  the 
beat ;  but  the  majority  of  noblemen  place  the  guns  themselves,  and  in  this  case 
nothing  of  the  sort  can  of  course  occur.  According  to  the  best  information 
we  have  been  able  to  obtain,  the  story  of  *  the  paper  money '  is  indeed  a  *  story,' 
and  impossible  to  be  authenticated.  The  usual  custom  among  large  shooting- 
parties  is,  we  believe,  to  club  together  so  much  between  them  for  the  keepers ; 
and  we  fancy  the  general  average  to  be  about  a  couple  of  sovereigns  each,  for 
four  or  ^-wt  days'  shooting,  which,  among  eight  or  ten  guns  will  come  to  six- 
teen, or  perhaps  twenty  pounds,  and  which  cannot  be  considered  out  of  the  way 
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for  a  week's  good  shooting.  And  when  we  think  how  much  trouble  the 
head  keeper  has  to  undergo  to  keep  order,  and  to  help  his  employer  to  show 
sport  to  his  friends,  he  is  certainly  deserving  of  a  trifle  extra  to  encourage  him 
in  the  performance  of  his  duty :  and  all  we  can  say  is  this ;  that  if  game- 
keepers are  spoiled,  it  is  by  those  who  do  not  study  their  interests,  and  we 
believe  the  evil  to  be  much  exaggerated. 

Racing  gossip  is  not  very  plentiful,  but  the  trial  of  Day  and  Rous  will  be 
expedited  in  every  possible  way  in  order  to  bring  it  on  before  the  next  New* 
market  Craven  Mooting.  The  Earl  of  Glasgow  is  stated  to  have  withdrawn 
his  opposition  to  Argus's  going  on  the  Heath  of  Newmarket  in  a  letter  truly 
characteristic  of  his  nervous  style  of  eloquence.  Mr.  Padwick  has  been  fully 
and  honourably  acquitted  by  Uie  Jockey  Club  of  any  complicity  in  The  Earrs 
affair,  either  in  the  Derby  or  the  St.  Leger,  which  is  eminendy  satis^ctory  to 
ourselves,  as  being  entirely  in  accordance  with  our  own  views  of  that  unfor- 
tunate case.  Mr.  Donald  has  taken  possession  of  the  Ascot  Hotel,  which 
he  has  opened  as  a  Hunting  Quarter  for  noblemen  and  gentlemen,  who  are  in 
the  habit  of  going  with  the  Queen's  and  other  neighbouring  Packs  of  Hounds. 
He  has  also  undertaken  the  management  of  a  Steeple-chase  Course,  where 
Chasers  can  receive  the  very  best  of  preparations,  and  which  we  conceive  will 
be  readily  appreciated.  Poor  Harry  JLamplugh,  one  of  the  best  steeple-chase 
jockeys  that  Yorkshire  has  ever  turned  out,  is  gone  to  his  long  account  at 
Baden,  where,  by  the  direction  of  the  Duke  of  Hamilton,  every  kindness 
soothed  his  last  hours.  Mr.  Chaplin  has  made  his  d&iut  as  a  politician  with 
great  success,  but  some  of  his  sporting  future  constituents  maintain  they  would 
rather  have  heard  more  about  The  Hermit's  chance  for  the  Cesarewitch 
and  Orphans  for  the  Nursery  than  his  sentiments  relative  to  the  Irish  Church. 
However,  he  has  our  cordial  wishes,  as  well  as  that  of  the  whole  Sporting 
World,  that  he  may  win  in  a  canter.  Just  as  we  had  finished  the  packing  of 
our  little  vehicle,  we  received  a  telegram  from  Woodyates  requesting  us  to 
contradict  the  report  floating  in  society,  that  William  Day  was  Madame 
Rachel's  *  Our  William,*  and  this  we  do  with  pleasure. 

Now  that  our  hunting  friends  will  be  looking  up  their  boots  and  breeches 
for  the  approaching  campaign,  we  call  their  attention  to  a  new  Cover  Coat 
manufactured  by  Mr.  M'Gee,  of  Belfast,  from  the  well-known  Irish  frieze. 
This  garment  (for  which  no  measurement  is  required  except  the  height  of  the 
wearer  and  breadth  round  the  chest)  unites  the  ease  of  a  lounging-coat  with 
the  comfort  of  the  warmest  wrapper.  It  reaches  neariy  to  the  ankles,  and  is 
fitted  with  every  convenience  which  the  most  fastidious  Meltonian  could  desire. 
Moreover,  this  desideratum  is  attainable  for  the  sum  of  seventy-five  shillings, 
which  can  hardly  be  deemed  extravagant  when  money  is  at  one  and  a  half  per 
cent,  close  to  our  doors. 
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THE  MARQUIS  OF  QUEENSBERRY. 

That  Scotland  is  not  a  racing  country  few  will  deny  ;  for  although 
it  produces  many  excellent  sportsmen,  since  the  death  of  the  late 
Lord  Eglinton,  Lord  Glasgow  may  be  said  to  be  the  only  Scotch 
nobleman  that  races  with  a  spirit  worthy  of  his  rank.  We  therefore 
present  our  readers  with  a  portrait  of  a  young  nobleman  who  gives 
every  promise  of  filling  up  the  niche  in  the  gallery  of  Northern 
Sportsmen,  which  bids  fair  to  be  soon  vacant  by  the  natural  course  of 
events.  Besides,  the  Marquis  of  Queensberry  has  peculiar  claims  on 
our  attention,  not  only  on  his  father's  side,  but  also  from  being  the 
descendant  of  the  celebrated  Duke  of  Queensberiy  whose  sporting 
exploits  in  the  last  century  were  the  wonder  of  the  age,  and  who 
was  then  the  leader  of  fashion  in  the  metropolis.  There  are  few 
families  in  the  Peerage  of  Great  Britain  that  can  boast  a  more 
distinguished  ancestry  than  the  subject  of  our  Memoir,  as  he  is 
descended  from  the  illustrious  Scottish  chief  Douglas,  whose 
bravery  and  chivalrous  character  have  had  ample  justice  done  them 
by  the  late  Miss  Porter,  in  her  charming  novel  of  the  *  Scottish 
*  Chiefs/  This  Douglas,  who  became  Earl  Douglas  and  Mar,  was 
constantly  invading  the  north  of  England,  and  at  one  time  actually 
captured  and  plundered  York ;  but  meeting  with  the  English  forces 
near  Otterburne,  after  a  desperate  fight  he  was  defeated  and  killed. 
The  other  members  of  his  family  also  took  a  conspicuous  part  in  the 
politics  of  that  troubled  era,  meeting  with  reward  or  punishment 
according  as  the  side  they  supported  met  with  success  or  reverse. 
But  the  most  distinguished  member  of  the  family,  during  the  last 
century,  was  the  Duke  of  Queensberry,  who  was  the  great  leader  of 
the  sporting  world,  and  who  raced  from  1743  to  1806,  always 
keeping  a  very  large  number  of  horses  in  training.  In  the  early  part 
of  his  life  he  made  an  offer  of  marriage  to  Miss  Pelham,  the  daughter 
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of  Mr.  Pelham,  then  Secretary  of  State,  and  niece  of  the  Duke  of 
Newcastle.  But  his  suit  was  rejected  on  the  grounds,  it  is  said,  of 
his  not  having  come  into  possession  of  the  immense  fortune  to  which 
he  afterwards  succeeded.  This  affair  created  immense  sensation  in 
the  fashionable  world  of  that  day ;  and  it  is  not  unworthy  of  remark 
that  both  the  lady  and  her  rejected  suitor  continued  single  till  their 
deaths,  Miss  Pelham's  preceding  that  of  the  Duke  by  a  few  years 
only.  The  Duke  exercised  considerable  charity  in  private,  and 
contributed  nobly  to  national  purposes;  and  but  for  his  maxim  of 
pleasing  himself,  regardless  of  the  opinion  of  the  world,  would  have 
shone  to  greater  advantage  in  his  own  sphere.  He  died  in  18 10,  in 
his  eighty-fifth  year,  bequeathing  in  annuities  and  legacies  no  less  a 
sum  than  five  hundred  and  fifty-five  thousand  pounds,  two  hundred 
a  year  and  all  his  horses  and  carriages  going  to  his  favourite  groom. 
Jack  Radford.  By  the  Duke's  demise,  the  dukedom  devolved  upon 
the  Duke  of  Buccleuch,  while  the  original  peerage  descended  to  his 
Grace's  kinsman.  • 

As  the  Duke  was  one  of  the  most  distinguished  on  the  Turf 
during  the  last  century,  some  account  of  his  principal  feats  may 
not  prove  uninteresting.  His  first  performance  at  Newmarket  was 
his  match  with  the  Duke  of  Hamilton,  in  1756,  in  which  these  noble- 
men rode  their  own  horses }  and  the  Duke,  then  Earl  of  March, 
proved  the  winner.  His  figure,  at  that  period,  is  described  as  being 
thin,  agile,  and  admirably  adapted  for  riding  a  race ;  and  he  is  said 
to  have  shown  considerable  judgment  and  skill  in  steering  his  horse 
in  this  match. 

On  another  occasion,  also,  he  made  a  great  match  to  convey  a 
letter  a  certain  number  of  miles  in  a  given  time.  All  the  talent  of 
the  day  deemed  the  thing  impossible.  His  Lordship,  however, 
coolly  enclosed  his  letter  in  a  cricket-ball,  and  stationing  twenty 
young  fellows,  who  were  good  at  catching,  in  a  large  circle,  made 
them  throw  it  from  one  to  another  for  the  appointed  period ;  at  the 
expiration  of  which,  on  the  ground  being  measured,  the  distance 
that  the  cricket-ball  had  been  made  to  travel  was  found  to  exceed 
by  nearly  one-fourth  the  conditions  of  the  wager. 

But  perhaps  the  match  that  gained  him  the  greatest  celebrity  was 
one  which  he  made,  in  conjunction  with  the  Earl  of  Eglmton, 
with  Count  Theobald  Taafe  and  Andrew  Sprowle,  Esq.,  for  looo 
guineas.  The  conditions  of  this  wager  were,  to  get  a  carriage  with 
four  wheels,  and  a  person  in  or  upon  it,  drawn  by  four  horses, 
nineteen  miles  in  one  hour.  Their  Lordships  were  to  give  two 
months'  notice  what  week  it  should  be  done  in,  and  had  the  liberty 
of  choosing  any  day  in  that  week.  The  match  was  performed  on 
Newmarket  Heath,  in  53  minutes  and  27  seconds,  as  appeared  by 
Ihree  stop-watches  the  umpires  held,  which  did  not  vary  one  second. 
The  machine,  with  a  postilion  of  Lord  March's  fixed  thereon, 
weighed  about  24  stone.  The  horses,  three  of  which  had  won 
plates,  were  all  trained  for  racing ;  the  two  leaders,  including  rider, 
saddles,  and  harness,  carried  about  8  stone  each,  and  the  wheel- 
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horses  about  7  stone  each.  Tawney  (formerly  Mr.  Greville*s),  the 
near  leader,  was  rode  by  W.  Everett,  Mr.  Panton's  groom,  who 
had  the  conducting  the  rate  to  go  at.  The  off-leader,  Roderick 
Random  (bought  from  Mr.  Hamford  for  this  occasion),  the  near 
wheeler.  Chance  (formerly  the  Duke  of  Hamilton's),  and  the  off- 
wheeler.  Little  Dan  (Mr*  Thompson's,  of  Beverley,  Yorkshire),  were 
rode  by  three  boys,  who  had  bolsters  to  preserve  their  shoulders. 
A  groom,  dressed  in  crimson  velvet,  rode  before  to  clear  the  way ; 
the  postilion  (a  boy)  was  dressed  in  a  white  satin  jacket,  black 
velvet  cap,  and  red  silk  stockings;  and  Mr.  Everett,  and  the 
three  boys  that  rode  the  horses,  were  in  blue  satin  waistcoats, 
buckskin  breeches,  with  white  silk  stockings,  and  black  velvet  caps. 
The  traces  of  the  machine,  by  an  ingenious  contrivance,  were 
made  to  run  into  bones  with  springs,  in  order  that,  in  case  any  of  the 
horses  hung  back,  to  prevent  the  traces  from  getting  under  their 
legs ;  and  a  rope  went  from  the  further  end  of  the  carriage  to  the 
pole,  and  was  brought  back  froni  under  it,  to  keep  the  pole  steady. 
By  the  side  of  the  wheel  there  were  tin  cases  with  oil  dropping  on 
the  axle-tree,  to  prevent  its  taking  fire.  The  postilion  placed 
thereon  was  only  to  fulfil  the  conditions.  It  started  about  seven  in 
the  morning,  near  the  six-mile  house,  and  ran  between  the  warren 
and  the  rubbing  houses,  came  through  at  the  ditch  called  the  run- 
ning gap,  then  turned  to  the  right,  and  went  three  times  round  a 
corded  piece  of  ground  of  four  miles,  and  then  back  to  the  place  it 
started  from.  The  horses  ran  away  the  first  four  miles  with  their 
riders  and  carriage,  doing  them  in  nine  minutes ;  the  odds  were 
then  two  to  one.  A  vast  crowd  of  spectators  assembled  to  witness 
this  celebrated  match,  and  large  sums  depended  on  it.  Mr.  George 
Tanting  and  a  groom  of  Lord  March's  were  the  only  'persons  per- 
mitted to  ride  with  it,  and  they  were  to  assist  in  case  of  accident. 

The  present  Marquis  of  Queensberry  comes  of  a  truly  sporting 
family,  being  the  son  of  the  late  Marquis  of  Queensberry,  who  while  in 
the  First  Life  Guards,  and  Vice-Chamberlain  to  the  Queen,  was  wont 
to  patronize  the  '  Turf,  the  Chase,  and  the  Road,'  and  who  en- 
deavoured, but  in  vain,  to  restore  the  felling  fortunes  of  the  prize-ring. 
He  was  also  an  active  encourager  of  all  manly  sports ;  but  the  care- 
lessness of  his  habits,  however,  unfortunately  proved  fatal  to  him  in 
the  end,  for,  while  shooting  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Kinmount,  he 
accidentally  shot  himself,  as  did  his  ancestor,  the  Earlof  Drumlanrig^ 
by  a  pistol  in  1 754.  At  the  time  of  his  decease,  the  youthful  Marquis, 
who  entered  the  royal  navy  at  the  early  age  of  thirteen,  was  serving 
as  a  Sub-Lieutenant  in  H.M.S.  Rinaldo ;  but  on  his  succession  to 
the  title  he  relinquished  the  Naval  Service  and  proceeded  to  Cam- 
bridge. Here  we  may  state,  his  love  for  the  Isthmian  Games  pre- 
vailed over  his  veneration  for  the  Classics  and  Mathematics,  and  he 
took  a  higher  degree  as  an  Athlete  than  as  a  Wrangler.  On  his 
taking  up  his  abode  in  Scotland,  he  speedily  showed  he  was  the  son 
of  his  father,  by  his  patronage  of  the  same  sports  which  he  had 
fostered  in  his  lifetime ;  for  he  gave  his  active  patronage  to  all  those 
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games  which  serve  to  develop  manliness  of  character,  self-reliance 
under  difficulties,  and  vigour  of  constitution  among  his  tenantry. 
As  a  sportsman,  the  Marquis  of  Queensberry  evinced  his  love  for 
the  chase  by  taking  the  Lanarkshire  Hounds,  which  he  has  hunted 
for  the  last  two  seasons  with  a  degree  of  success  the  more  remark- 
able from  the  want  of  sympathy  shown  to  *  the  Noble  Science  *  by 
the  landowners  of  the  country.  The  country  is  a  fine  one,  but  very 
rough  and  very  difficult  to  ride  over,  from  parts  of  it  beine  so  soft. 

Lord  Queensberry  is  not  unfavourably  known  as  a  Gentleman 
Jockey  ;  and  although  last  year  he  broke  his  leg  in  a  steeple-chase, 
he  has  since  ridden  several  winners  on  the  flat  at  Ayr,  and  other 
places  in  Scotland.  Thus  it  will  be  seen  he  has  begun  well  as  a 
sportsman,  and  may  be  looked  upon  as  a  most  promising  member  of 
his  order,  as  far  as  the  Turf  and  the  Chase  are  concerned.  In 
summing  up  the  character  of  the  Marquis  of  Queensberry,  it  is  im- 
possible not  to  observe  how  truly  he  inherits  the  tastes  of  his 
ancestor^  the  late  Duke  of  Queensberry,  for  sport  of  every  descrip- 
tion, while  his  disposition  is  free  from  those  blemishes  which  unfor- 
tunately disfigured  the  career  of  his  great  ancestor. 

We  had  almost  forgotten  to  state  the  Marquis  of  Queensberry  is 
married  to  the  daughter  of  Mr.  Alfred  Montgomery,  and  has  two 
sons. 


NEWMARKET— IN  SEASON. 

The  last  time  that  our  Yorkshire  eyes  looked  upon  a  racehorse  was 
in  the  fair  Yorkshire  land  itself.  We  stood,  towards  the  close  of  a 
September  afternoon,  on  the  roof  of  the  trainers'  stand  at  Doncastcr, 
and  watched  the  eighteen  competitors  come  speeding  homewards  in 
the  set-to  for  the  Portland  Plate.  As  Belleisle  was  represented  in 
the  encounter,  it  is  almost  needless  to  say  that  we  had  what  betting 
folks,  by  a  waggish  metaphor,  call  our  '  shirt '  on  the  ceruinty, 
and  it  is  also  unnecessary  to  add  that,  with  the  settled  calmness  of 
despair,  we  saw  our  championess,  Last  Rose  of  Summer,  hopelessly 
shut  in,  and  Lady  Zetland,  that  we  always  meant  to  have  backec!, 
winning  in  a  canter.  Ah  !  well,  no  matter  !  What  we  meant  to 
say  was,  that  the  distractingly  long  interval  between  Doncaster  and 
Isewmarket  Second  October  had  elapsed  since  we  last  saw  course 
or  horse,  and  that  separation  from  these  objects  of  our  love  was  no 
longer  to  be  borne.  Besides,  we  were  weary  of  streets,  and  desks, 
and  papers,  and  really  required  change  of  air ;  so,  on  the  Cesare- 
witch  morning,  our  mclinations  and  a  tolerably  fast  train  took  us 
to  the  metropolis  of  the  Turf. 

Fortunately  we  stumble  across  an  acquaintance  at  the  Eastern 
Counties  Station,  so  the  journey  down  is  deprived  of  its  ordinary 
weariness ;  and  the  carriage  in  which  we  endeavpur  to  make  ourselves 
comfortable  is  likewise  tenanted  by  four  or  five  of  those  not  un- 
amusing  individuals  one  meets  with  in  race-bound  trains,  and  no« 
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where  else.  There  is  the  wag,  with  a  close-shaven  poll  and  large 
red  whiskers ;  and  the  butt,  with  a  trembling,  uncertain  mouth,  and  a 
resplendenjt  blue  and^yellow  scarf;  and  the  wag's  two  admirers,  and 
the  butt's  one  sympathizer — whose  sympathy,  however,  like  sym- 
pathy in  genera],  is  not  exhibited  in  any  practical  form.  They  all 
talk  about  racehorses,  and  all  produce  betting-books;  and  yet  it 
is  impossible  to  listen  to  their  conversation  for  three  minutes  and 
not  perceive  that  these  true  tvpes  of  the  London  division  don't 
know  whether  John  Scott  trams  at  Malton  or  Middleham,  and 
would  believe  you  if  you  told  them  that  Blue  Gown  was  by  Gemma 
di  Vergy. 

Diverted  by  the  stupid  blunders  of  the  cockney  wayfarers,  dipping 
occasionally  into  the  pages  of  the  sporting  papers,  trifling  with  the 
tiniest  of.  cigars,  comparing  notes  with  our  friend  on  the  great 
handicap,  the  distance  between  town  and  Cambridge  is  got  over 
pleasantly  enough,  and,  unwearied  in  mind  or  limb,  we  spring  on  to 
the  platform  for  the  ten  minutes'  halt.  It  is  no  use  to  endeavour  to 
thrust  a  shilling  into  the  boy's  hand ;  he  is  fairly  sold  out  of  race- 
cards — Dr.  Shorthouse  reft  him  of  the  last  of  them,  defeating  a 
whole  crowd  of  struggling  competitors  for  its  possession ;  so  let  us 
shake  hands  with  the  amiable  proprietor  of  this  charming  magazine, 
and  then  to  ask  one  of  the  obliging  young  ladies  at  Spiers  and 
Pond's  counter  for  a  glass  of  sherry.  As  all  good  race-goers  know, 
it  is  by  no  means  too  early  for  a  soupgon  of  that  pleasant  drink, 
although  the  clock  is  but  just  on  the  beat  of  ten.  Oddly  enough, 
men  who  in  their  domestic,  or  business  life,  would  as  soon  think  of 
playing  the  part  of  a  male  Godiva  in  Cheapside,  as  of  emptying  a 
glass  before  luncheon,  abandon  such  temperate  notions  entirely  when 
once  they  have  set  foot  in  a  railway  train.  We  have  ere  now  seen 
a  thoroughly  respectable  clergyman  absorb  brandy  and  water  at  the 
counter  of  a  railway  refreshment  room,  although  he  admitted  to 
have  breakfasted  but  an  hour  before, — and  absorb  it  as  if  he  liked  it, 
too.  Soon  the  train  bowls  slowly  onwards  to  Newmarket,  stops 
within  the  well-remembered  station,  and,  portmanteau  in  hand,  we 
are  launched  upon  a  raging  sea  of  frantic  fly-drivers  and  rampant  cab- 
horses. 

A  strong  arm  and  a  loud  voice  aid  us  in  obtaining  the  services  to 
a  charioteer,  and  away  we  go  towards  our  destination,  crossing  the 
main  street  with  difficulty,  so  thronged  is  it  with  vehicles  and  horses 
and  men.  It  is  market  day,  and  the  primitive  stalls  are  surrounded 
by  betting  men  doing  their  own  caterings  and  stable  lads  bargaining 
for  fruit.  Country  folks,  in  heavy,  rumbling  carts,  are  blundering 
from  side  to  side  of  the  street,  and  draw  down  upon  themselves 
floods  of  objurgation  from  exasperated  foot  passengers  unaccustomed 
to  have  broad  wheels  pass  within  an  inch  of  their  favourite  boot. 
We  catch  a  glimpse  of  a  dense  crowd  collected  round  the  entrance 
to  the  Subscription  Rooms,  and  of  Mr.  Tattersall's  well-known  ros- 
trum, with  <  Lewy '  catalogues  in  hand  by  its  side.  There  is  the 
lame  old  card  woman,  who  always  reminds  us  of  a  witch  in  a  panto- 
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mime ;  and  there  is  the  barber  who  retails  you  all  the  horse  gossip  of 
the  place  whilst  operating  upon  your  chin.  Dozens  of  familiar  fkces 
are  all  around,  and  dozens  of  greetings  are  waved  and  shouted  to  us. 
What   a  bustling,   pleasant   place   this   Newmarket   is   when   *in 

*  season.* 

Arrived  at  our  destination,  we  do  not  tarry  long  within  doors,  for 
the  racing  begins  early,  and  there  is  much  visiting  to  be  got  through, 
terminating  as  usual  with  a  call  at  the  Rutland.  There  is  some- 
thing about  this  queer  straggling  house  that  always  puts  us  in  good 
spirits  ;  it  is  so  cheerful  and  old-fashioned,  and  suggestive  of  coach- 
ing days.  The  plants  in  the  window  look  fresh  and  summer-like  ; 
and  the  chairs  are  roomy  and  provocative  of  lounging ;  and  there 
are  pictures  of  jockeys  on  the  walls,  and  excellent  cigars — all  things 
that  harmonize  so  entirely  with  the  inclination  of  the  writer,  that, 
were  it  not  for  the  paramount  claims  put  forward  by  the  Cesare- 
witch,  he  could  linger  for  an  hour  within  the  famous  hostelry. 

What  shall  we  say  of  the  great  heath,  and  the  great  race  in  the 
afternoon  ?  It  is  the  old  story  of  galloping  snobs ;  of  broughams 
travelling  from  the  ring  to  the  ropes,  and  then  again  to  the  stand  \ 
of  shouts  and  confusion  and  excitement,  as  Cecil  cooies  home, 
with  Wyatt,  tiring  to  nothing  on  his  back,  and  Restitution  stands 
still  when  the  final  efFort  is  to  be  made.  Then  comes  the  inevitable 
discussion  and  wrangle  as  to  the  way  in  which  the  race  was  won  ;  as 
to  what  led  through  the  ditch  gap,  and  what  pulled  up  last  but  three. 
The  winners  rush  over  to  Jarvis*s,  and  wet  their  triumph  in  cham- 
pagne ;  the  losers  either  sulk,  or  plunge  on  Ambitious  and  Mar- 
tinique, and  so  sink  deeper  into  the  mire.  Gradually  the  heath 
thins,  as  folks  hurry  off  to  catch  the  London  trains ;  and  when 
Ethus  has  beaten  Glen  Rosa,  the  crowd  streams  towards  the  town, 
like  worshippers  released  from  a  prosy  sermon,  and  Newmarket  goes 
to  dinner.  Then  Newmarket  gambles  again,  and  smokes  and  drinks, 
and  bets  and  plays  billiards.  All  the  evening  through  there  is  talk 
of  the  Middle  Park  Plate  on  the  morrow ;  and  all  the  evening 
through  the  name  of  one  horse  is  in  the  mouth  of  man,  woman,  and 
child.  Wherever  we  go,  whoever  we  meet,  the  same  two  words 
are  in  our  ears.  The  prophets,  the  trainers,  the  breeders,  the 
backers,  the  layers,  the  policemen,  the  lame  old  card  woman,  and  the 
barber,  all  are  alike  enthusiastic  and  confident — Wild  Oats  must 
win,  they  say,  and  nothing  else  is  in  it. 

Gloriously  fine  breaks  the  morning  of  the  day  on  which  the  greatest 
two-year  old  race  of  the  year  is  to  be  decided,  and  it  requires  little 
strength  of  mind  to  seek  the  fresh  air  at  an  early  hour  and  stroll 
across  the  downs.  There  are  two  horses  trotting  gently  that  take 
our  eyes  at  once,  and  by  some  odd  kind  of  instinct  we  know  that 
they  are  from  the  North  country.  May  better  fortune  be  in  store 
for  each  of  them.  The  *  Giant '  has  never  yet  shown  himself  worthy 
of  the  value  his  friends  once  put  upon  him ;  but  nevertheless,  the 
Aske  banner  has  shown  more  conspicuously  on  his  back  than  has  of 
late  been  customary,  and  he  claims  his  game  finish  in  the  Doncaster 
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Stakes  as  a  set-ofF  for  many  previous  failings.  Of  a  totally  different 
stamp  is  his  own  brother,  Brennus,  a  strapping  youngster  indeed^  and 
one  that  with  time  will  grow  into  a  good  horse,  or  we  err  greatly. 
A  thousand  to  fifteen  is  a  fine  price  to  take  about  a  colt  for  the 
Derby,  when  there  is  a  strong  chance  of  his  seeing  half  the  figure 
ere  the  eventful  afternoon.  Let  not  the  hint  pass  disregarded,  and 
if  Aske  should  get  close  to  the  winner  next  May,  remember  with 
gratitude  the  green-backed  periodical  that  furnished  the  information. 
Qy  the  time  we  have  taken  stock  of  all  the  horses  that  come  under 
our  notice,  the  breakfast  hour  has  arrived,  and  we  stroll  back  again, 
coming  en  route  across  another  importation  from  Yorkshire,  in  the 
shape  of  James  Watson,  who  is  laying  in  a  stock  of  Ribston  pippins 
for  the  delectation  of  the  arrows  in  his  quiver  left  behind  him  at 
distant  Belleisle.  Let  us  trust  that  Lady  Dewhurst  will  recom- 
pense him  for  his  long  journey. 

A  passing  visit  to  the  scene  of  Mr.  Tattersall's  labours  (the 
situation  is  an  infinitely  more  inconvenient  and  dangerous  one  than 
even  Nelson's  Yard,  at  York),  a  brief  and  futile  attempt  to  *get  on 
^  with  our  work,'  the  writing  of  a  couple  of  letters,  and  the  tele- 
graphing to  town  a  probable  winner,  serve  to  spin  out  somehow 
the  interval  between  breakfast  and  the  commencement  of  the  racing. 
Then  with  spirits  rather  the  reverse  of  light,  we  mount  the  box, 
and  ^  elbows  squared  and  wrists  turned  down/  drive  off  to  the 
course,  our  brougham  forming  one  in  a  long  melancholy  procession, 
that  winds  slowly  and  carefully  towards  the  scene  of  action. 

The  main  difference  between  the  racing  at  Newmarket  and  else- 
where is  that  so  much  of  the  sport  must  be  viewed  on  this  great 
plain  either  from  the  saddle  or  from  the  roof  of  a  brougham.  The 
stands  are  small,  exclusive,  and  insufficient  in  number.  It  is  there- 
fore not  to  be  wondered  at  that  any  stranger  to  the  ground  who  happens 
to  be  wandering  between  the  ring  and  winning-post  just  prior  to  the 
start  for  a  race,  finds  himself  suddenly  encompassed  by  a  cloud  of 
vehicles  and  galloping  horsemen,  all  hurrying  furiously  m  the  same 
direction,  drivers  and  riders  alike  supremely  heedless  as  to  the  safety 
of  any  hapless  foot  passenger  who  may  be  unaware  of  their  approach. 
The  above-mentioned  rush  has  just  taken  place,  and  *  traps '  are 
drawn  up  in  deep  rows  around  the  spot  where  our  wary  coachman 
has  already  chosen  a  position.  There  is  a  fracas  between  a  couple 
of  bookmakers  as  to  the  right  of  precedence ;  one  behaves  like  a 
gentleman,  and  the  other  like  an  unmitigated  bear;  and  then  a 
late  cab  runs  against  a  mare  ridden  by  a  smartly  dressed  young  gentle- 
man, and  the  wheel  cuts  her  off  hock,  causing  the  owner  to  with- 
draw her  (with  imprecations  loud  and  deep)  from  the  ropes,  and 
be  seen  no  more.  Then  the  sharp  crack  of  Martin  Starling's  whip, 
followed  by  a  dismal  shriek  of  agony,  reminds  us  that  the  eccentric 
Joey  Jones  honours  the  heath  with  his  presence  to-day,  and  absolutely 
has  the  hardihood  to  practise  his  buffoonery  on  a  cleared  course,  and 
under  the  very  nose  of  the  Jockey  Club.  Any  one  whose  fancy 
may  lead  him  to  wish  to  see  the  members  of  the  ring  collected 
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together,  and  their  business  in  full  operation,  could  not  select  a 
better  point  of  vantage  than  that  which  we  occupy.  There  is  the 
broad-shouldered  leviathan  with  his  fidus  Achates^  Sheffield  blades 
of  the  keenest  edge.  There  is  the  grey-moustached,  ever-smoking 
builder  of  gigantic  yearling  books.  There  is  nat^  Mr.  Hodgman, 
standing  with  his  legs  wide  apart,  and  his  race-glasses  ever  at  his 
eyes,  keeii^  watching  for  something  to  *  crack,'  that  he  may  be  the 
first  to  offer  a  bet  about  him  and  earn  a  ^  pony.'  The  man 
with  the  horribly  elaborate  shirt-front,  the  jewellery,  and  the 
waxed  moustache  with  the  turned-up  ends,  will  win  a  race  presently 
with  a  niceish  two-year  old  filly,  and  clip  his  words  and  gesticula- 
tion more  violently  than  ever.  That  keen-eyed,  pleasant-faced 
fentleman  knows  all  about  the  commissions  executed  for  the  great 
rench  stable ;  and  the  other  one  near  him,  who  looks  like  a 
Whitechapel  dog-fencier,  holds  a  municipal  appointment  in  a  large 
and  thriving  midland  town,  and  is  compelled  on  that  account  to 
undergo  no  end  of  clumsy  *  chaff'  from  his  colleagues.  Here 
they  all  are,  long  and  short,  good,  bad,  and  indifferent ;  and  let  us 
whisper  in  your  ear,  that  questionable  though  the  morality  of  some 
of  them  may  be,  and  despite  the  estimation,  or  the  want  of  it, 
in  which  they  are  held  by  purists  (whose  own  lives  will  not,  it  may 
'  be,  bear  a  microscopical  inspection),  you  will  meet  with  thousands 
of  people  in  your  walk  through  life,  infinitely  less  charitable, 
less  honourable  in  their  dealings,  less  indefatigable  in  their  business, 
and  less  companionable  and  intelligent  than  the  members  of  the 
Ring. 

We  will  allow  the  two  next  races  to  pass  by  unheeded,  and 
wander  down  the  heath  towards  the  T.  Y.  C.  starting  post,  far 
away  from  the  carriages  and  the  crowd.  The  larks  are  hanging  in 
the  air,  apparently  as  happv  and  cheerful  as  they  were  on  the  other 
side  of  the  ditch  in  the  July  week,  when  the  air  was  full  of  the 
sweet  scent  of  wild  flowers,  and  the  young  birds  just  out  of  their 
nests  were  practising  their  first  flight.  The  flowers  are  not  all  gone 
yet,  and  we  gather  a  few  to  take  back  to  our  London  rooms,  where 
they  will  wither  and  droop  so  soon,  but  still  serve  to  remind  us  of 
pleasant  minutes  spent  on  the  great  racecourse.  Masaniello  and 
Electricity  pass  close  to  us  as  we  pursue  our  route  towards  the 
starter,  and  then  the  shouts  of  the  spectators  are  borne  faintly  on 
the  breeze  towards  us,  as  the  agony  of  the  race  begins.  We  make 
a  mental  note  that  a  colt  that  finishes  far  astern  of  them  may  have 
a  better  day  next  year  when  he  has  been  trained  ;  and  then  when  we 
have  mooned  sufficiently,^  we  trudge  back  again  to  inspect  the 
candidates  for  Mr.  Blcnkiron's  prize,  and  enter  the  Birdcage. 

Within  its  sacred  precincts,  and  close  to  the  entrance,  stands  Mr. 
Weatherby,  engaged  in  close  conversation  with  the  whilom  owner  of 
Adamas.  Mark  the  determined  eye  and  lip  of  the  latter,  and  then 
you  will  cease  to  wonder  why  the  greatest  ruffians  of  the  prize  ring 
obeyed  his  behests  without  a  murmur  in  the  days  when  '  the  fancy ' 
still  flourished.      Captain   Machell  conversing  with   the   sage   of 
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Carshalton  j  Mr.  Harry  Hall  scanning  the  two-year  olds  with  a 
shrewd  eye  to  the  day  when  he  will  be  called  upon  to  transfer  the 
likeness  of  one  or  more  of  them  to  canvas ;  Mr.  Blenkiron  waiting 
for  the  Blair  Athols  to  make  their  appearance  ;  Mr.  Merry  anxious, 
no  doubt,  to  see  whether  any  danger  to  his  Belladrum  is  to  be  dreaded 
from  the  Kingsclere  couple,  or  the  tall  son  of  Golden  Horn.  A 
couple  or  three  dozen  people  altogether,  perhaps,  connected  with  the 
Turf  either  as  owners,  or  breeders,  or  bettors,  a  few  trainers,  a  num- 
ber of  helpers,  and  a  sprinkling  of  jockeys  ;  Mr.  Manning  hurrying 
to  and  fro ;  these  comprise  the  occupants  of  the  famous  Birdcage. 
The  place  is  watched  as  jealously  as  a  convent,  and  woe  betide  the 
unhappy  wight  who  offends  the  dignity  of  the  functionary  at  the 
gate. 

These  are  Sir  Joseph's  two,  are  they  ?  Now  then  for  our  first 
impressions  of  the  youngster  in  whose  well-doing  we  take  so  deep  an 
interest. 

Months  ago,  in  the  hot  summer  time,  a  little  bird,  which  had 
paused  one  morning  in  its  flight,^  and  dipped  beak  in  the  Kings* 
clere  dew,  fluttered  past  the  ear  of  the  Scribe,  and  whispered 
softly  therein,  '  Pero  Gomez.'  The  listener,  ever  on  the  alert,  and 
keen  to  avail  himself  of  such  utterances,  took  counsel  with  him- 
self, and  it  so  befell  that  opportunity  availed  him  j  and  in  due  course 
the  tiny  pocket-book  that  not  for  worlds  should  be  inspected  by 
mortal  eyes  save  his  own  had  inscribed  on  a  virgin  page  the  memo- 
randum that  its  owner  had  backed  the  cherry-jacket  champion  for 
the  Derby,  and  that  the  price  was  1,000/.  to  20/.  And  lo,  and 
behold  !  the  bird  spake  truth.  Week  after  week  the  youngster  crept 
closer  and  closer  to  the  front  rank  in  the  market  returns,  and  more 
and  more  encouraging  were  the  rumours  that  spread  abroad  as  to  his 
speed  and  shape  and  worth.  Scant  blame  to  us,  then,  if  to-day  we 
peer  rather  anxiously  through  our  spectacles  at  the  sturdy  son  of 
Beadsman  as  he  paces  round  and  round  the  Birdcage  with  a  less 
famous  comrade  at  his  heels,  and  that  something  closely  akin  to  a 
prayer  is  breathed  for  the  success  of  the  bright  banner  of  I^ent.  *  Let 
'  hini  but  win  to-day,'  we  think,  ^  and  Epsom  honours  shall  be  within 
^  his  'grasp.  Let  the  guerdon  of  merit  be  awarded  to  him  on  the 
'  Downs  next  May,  and  the  thousand  shall  grow  and  grow  and  wax 
^  fifty-fold.  Then  shall  the  good  days  arrive  sighed  for  so  long 
^  in  vain.  Then  shall  the  Grand  Vizier's  daughter,  fiiirest  of 
^  women,  be  led  to  the  altar.  Then  shall  the  estates  (in  the  moon) 
^  be  repurchased,  the  chateau  (somewhere  in  Andalusia)  rebuilt, 
^  and  the  cellar  restocked  with  the  red  wines  of  France  and  Portugal, 
^  with  the  mellow  or  subtly  dry  sack)^of  Iberia,  and  the  precious 
^  grape-juice  from  the  Island  of  the  Woods.  Then  from  the  haunts 
'  of  Buccaneers  of  old  shall  ships  come  sailing,  and  stowed  away  in 
^  their  depths  will  be  chest  upon  chest,  aromatic  with  treasured 
*  hoards  of  ftagrant  Indian  leaf.  Then  shall  the  Calendar  know  a 
'  new  name,  and  new  colours  (violet  and  white)  shall  shine  on  full 
^  many  a  race-course  north  and  south.     Bred  on  principles  the  mos 
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^  scientiiic,  there  shall  be  a  stall  of  steeds  such  as  no  mortal  ever  had 
^  before.  The  public  shall  have  an  endless  succession  of  honest  and 
^  successful  runs.  The  bookmakers  shall  be  broken  ;  the  prophets 
^  shall  be  raised  to  the  seventh  heaven  of  exaltation  ;  the  poor  shall 
'  be  fed,  the  naked  clothed,  the  wretched  comforted.'  What  a 
bright  vision !  and  on  what  a  miserably  slight  foundation  is  it 
built !  Well,  let  Sir  Joseph's  two  pass  on  ;  there  are  plenty  of  other 
cracks  to  be  scanned,  famous  of  repute,  aristocratic  of  pedigree. 

A  Blair  Athol  for  half  a  crown  1  So  he  is,  too.  Malton  has  sent 
Consternation  all  the  way  to  the  battle-ground  on  which  she  has 
achieved  a  host  of  victories  ;  and  we  have  little  fault  to  find  with  her 
representative,  save  on  the  score,  and  that  a  very  important  one, 
that  he  is  not  nearly  fit.  Still,  we  fancy,  there  are  better  days  in 
store  yet  for  the  colt,  although  how  so  outlandish  a  jacket  as  that  star- 
spangled  one  can  ever  be  expected  to  achieve  a  g''cat  coup  passes  our 
comprehension.  Blair's  neat  daughter,  Scottish  Queen,  we  get  but  a 
hasty  glimpse  of;  and  then  the  spirit  moves  us  to  wander  out  on  to 
the  heath,  and  see  the  beauties  as  they  canter  down  towards  the 
distant  starting-post. 

Here  comes  Ryshworth,  conspicuous  by  the  gaudy  yellow  and 
scarlet  banner  he  has  hoisted.  If  skill  can  avail  him  to-day,  he  must 
finish  with  the  best  of  them,  for  John  Daley,  of  the  grave  thought- 
ful face  is  on  his  back,  and  he  will  nurse  him  tenderly  so  long  as 
hope  is  left  of  pulling  through.  Osborne,  bronzed  by  the  keen 
north  country  air  that  sweeps  over  Penhill,  is  on  Pretender,  a  colt  that 
will  do  Tupgill  good  service  ere  his  career  closes,  and,  if  we  do  not 
greatly  err,  is  a  genuine  and  trustworthy  candidate  for  Derby  laurels. 
Tasman,  the  colt  that  carries  yon  fantastically-conceived  jacket,  has 
^  warm '  James  Goater  to  guide  him  ;  and  dark-eyed  Jemmy  Snowden 
is  entrusted  with  the  'beautifully-shaped  Lady  Dewhurst,  a  true 
Newminster  filly  in  her  lines,  and  one  that  will  yet  do  credit  to 
Yorkshire.  The  pretty  daughter  of  Crucifixion  moves  beautifully ; 
but  it  is  a  bold  venture  for  Carshalton  to  throw  down  the  gauntlet  in 
such  company.  May  she  reward  her  worthy  nominator  for  his 
pluck!  There  goes  our  pet,  under  the  guidance  of  Adams,  and 
King  Cophetua,  with  that  fine  horseman  French  holding  the  reins. 
Hum!  Well,  for  our  part,  we  wish  the  jockeys  had  exchanged 
mounts.  Newmarket  grumbles  slightly  when  it  is  seen  who  wears 
the  French  grey  and  cerise  on  Wild  Oats — why  or  wherefore  we 
know  not,  as  the  ^  postboy '  has  ridden  some  rare  races  in  his  time  ; 
and  then  we  have  seen  enough,  and  wend  our  way  towards  the  watch- 
tower  in  the  Stand  on  the  Flat. 

The  policeman  in  charge  gazes  distrustfully  upon  us;  but  we 
heed  him  not,  and  wearily  mount  the  long  flight  of  steps  that  leads 
to  the  summit,  and,  in  making  the  sharp  turn  that  overlooks  the 
Birdcage,  half  dislocate  our  right  shoulder,  and  strain  a  back  sinew 
in  a  way  that  makes  us  limp  to  this  moment.  No  matter.  The 
top  is  attained,  and.  Shades  of  departed  members  of  the  Jockey 
Club  protect  us  ! — we  arc  amongst  a  gaily-clad  group  of  the  softer 
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sex.  *What  next?*  is  the  half  involuntary  murmur  on  our  lips, 
*  and  next  ?*  we  exclaim,  as  the  legend  *  For  Reporters  only ' 
greets  our  eyes  on  a  board  conspicuously  placed  in  the  most  con- 
venient corner.  Who  shall  wonder  after  this  at  any  concession 
granted  the  favoured  members  of  the  fourth?  Is  it  beyond  the 
bounds  of  possibility  that  a  deputation,  headed  by  Lord  Glasgow 
and  introduced  by  John  Davis,  shall  wait  upon  poor  Argus,  and  pre- 
sent him  with  the  freedom  of  the  Heath  enclosed  in  a  snuiF-box  of 
reindeer  horn  ?  There  is  a  motley  group  collected  on  the  roof. 
Trainers,  jockeys,  prophets,  idlers,  and  what  not,  and  the  conversa- 
tion is  worthy  of  the  place  and  the  occasion.  Hard  by  the  elbow  of 
the  writer  there  is  waging  a  fierce  argument  on  the  intermi- 
nable Blacklock  question.  £ach  of  the  disputants  is  fitted  for  their 
wordy  task ;  for  one  of  them  is  the  bitterest  assailant  of  the  blood, 
and  the  other  has  every  reason  to  defend  the  fair  fame  of  Voltigeur 
and  his  descendants.  So  hot  grows  the  conversation  that  not  even 
the  solemnity  of  the  moment  prevents  the  bystanders  from  listening 
with  greedy  ears,  amused  by  the  vehemence  and  vigorous  expression 
of  the  one  speaker,  and  the  stubborn,  north-country  determination  of 
the  other.  We  fear  the  talk  will  come  to  nothing,  and  there  will  be 
no  match,  after  all,  between  Brennus  and  the  pretty  Oulston  filly. 
Could  it  be  made  we  know  which  should  carry  our  modpst  ^  fiver ;' 
but  discretion  bids  us  be  dumb  on  this  point,  lest  on  the  one  side 
Yorkshire  should  indignantly  stigmatise  us  as  renegade,  or  the 
thunder  of  Carshalton,  on  the  other  hand,  fledge  a  bolt  for  our  devoted 
head. 

How  uneasy  and  nervous  the  folks  are,  to  be  sure  !  Never,  even 
when  a  Derby  was  about  to  be  decided,  or  the  fate  of  the  Leger 
favourite  trembled  in  the  scales,  have  we  seen  greater  excitement. 
Like  Captain  Basil  Hall  (was  it?),  who  sa\^  ^dollars'  imprinted  on 
the  face  of  every  Yankee,  we  can  read  the  thoughts  of  nine-tenths  of 
the  people  about  us.  *  Wild  Oats'  is  written  legibly  on  nearly  every 
brow.  Newmarket,  there  is  no  denying  it,  is  mad  about  the  colt. 
Even  those  two  pretty  young  ladies  in  front  of  us  have  caught  the 
infection  and  have  ^  best  kids,'  we  will  wager,  on  the  crack.  The 
short,  quick  laughs  they  exchange,  their  uneasiness,  the  way  they 
nibble  the  tips  of  their  gloves,  and  other  signs  of  feminine  agitation, 
sufficiently  betray  the  secret.  It  is  a  singular  fact  that  men  in  every 
walk  of  life  are  constantly  taking  advantage  of  the  writer.  Perhaps 
it  is  the  shyness  of  demeanour  for  which  he  is  notorious  that  induces 
them  to  do  so,  or  it  may  be  they  presume  upon  the  air  of  benevo- 
lence that  grey  hair  and  spectacles  do  not  fail  to  lend.  Be  this  as  it 
may,  in  less  time  than  it  takes  to  write  the  line,  the  excellent  place 
he  had  pounced  upon  from  which  to  view  the  race  is  taken  from  him, 
and  heavy  persons  stand  upon  his  feet,  and  heavier  persons  still  lean 
against  him  as  if  he  were  a  column,  and  little  jockey  lads  cling  around 
his  legs,  and  he  is  made  generally  uncomfortable.  Whenever  a  brief 
moment  of  opportunity  occurs  he  peers  anxiously  at  the  long  line 
far  away  down  the  Rowley  Mile,  and  endeavours  to  no  purpose  to 
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single  out  from  the  brilliant  blaze  of  colour  the  jacket  carried  by  the 
steed  of  hope.  Other  folks  can  see  it  well  enough,  and  can  tell 
too  the  situation  that  each  youngster  occupies — a  power  that  never 
fails  to  command  our  respect  and  wonder.  All  this  time  the  fate 
of  Pero  Gomez  is  the  devouring  thought  within  us,  and  we  are 
vowing  no  end  of  candles  to  our  patron  saint  in  case  of  his  success 
(but  have  not  got  so  far  forward  as  to  make  the  engagement  a  bind- 
ing one),  when  there  is  a  great  sobbing  shout  of  •  OfFr  and  the  race 
has  begun. 

A  man  on  our  left  hand  is  ^  reading'  the  details  to  his  companion, 
and  from  his  loudly-proclaimed  comments  a  clue  is  afforded  to  the 
stirring  doings  we  are  as  yet  unable  to  witness.     ^  Derventio  drops 

*  away,'  he  says.     Good,  there's  one  foe  the  less.     *  White  jacket 

*  and  rose  leading,'  is  the  next  bulletin ;  ^  green,  Naylor's,  and  the 
^  Frenchman  next.'  Still  there  comes  no  tidings  of  Kingsclere,  and 
despondency  begins  to  hold  its  own.  Of  what  passes  during  the 
next  few  seconds  we  know  nothing,  till  some  one  says  that  Pretender 
is  going  well,  and  in  the  next  breath  elevates  his  voice  to  a  perfect 
shriek  as  he  exclaims,  *  Why,  Wild  Oats  is  beaten  now !'  There 
is  a  groan  of  horror  on  every  side,  and  the  little  girl  in  the  blue  dress 
turns  white.  At  last  we  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  horses  on  the  judge's 
side.  What  a  bonny  sight  it  is,  and  what  a  switching  finish  it  is 
going  to  be  I  The  noise  of  voices  begins  to  be  a  trifle  deafening. 
'  The  Doctor  wins,'  yells  a  familiar  tongue ;  but  there  is  no  such 
luck  for  him,  as  the  pretty  filly  is  palpably  on  the  wane.     ^  Scottish 

*  Queen,'  *  Pretender,'  '  The  Drummer,'  roar  a  score  of  lusty 
throats,  and  then  our  heart  leaps  to  our  mouth  as  some  unlettered 
individual,  whose  ideas  are  apparently  divided  between  Kingsclere 
and  Danebury,  bellows  at  the  pitch  of  stentorian  lungs,  *  Pero 
^  Gomera  in  a  canter  !  t'ero  Gomera  in  a  canter !'  and  keeps  up  the 
cry  without  cessation.  Can  it  be  possible  ?  where  is  he  i  why 
doesn't  he  come  out  ?  Our  eyes  are  strained  in  vain.  There  is 
Crucifixion  beaten  plain  enough,  and  Fordham,  in  the  blue  hoops, 
is  hard  at  work,  and  John  Osborne  is  easing  his  horse,  and  there  is 
a  terrible  cracking  of  whips  and  tumult  and  excitement.  But  where 
is  Per — Sapperloth  !  like  a  flash  of  lightning  the  cherry  jacket  shoots 
beneath  us  with  the  race  in  hand.  There  is  a  muffled  clang  of 
many  hoofs,  a  tempest  shout  of  triumph,  dismay,  and  admiration, 
and,  bir  the  powers,  Pero  Gomez  has  won ! 

And  so  the  first  part  of  the  vision  is  accomplished.  Bless  the 
little  heart  of  the  Grand  Vizier's  daughter ;  we  have  advanced  won- 
derfully on  the  stage  towards  the  marriage  kiss  during  the  last  two 
minutes. 

In  a  stupor  bred  of  gratification  and  excitement,  and  all  sorts  of 
conflicting  emotions,  we  stagger  down  the  steps — this  time  without 
misadventure — and  narrowly  escaping  violent  death  from  a  crowd  of 
galloping  horses  and  trundling  broughams,  wend  our  way  by  the 
hedge-side  towards — let  us  be  euphonious  or  die — the  pavilion  sacred 
to  Bacchus.     Then  a  beaker  of  some  liquor  is  drained  hastily  to  the 
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dregs.  What  it  was  we  know  not,  except  that  its  savour  was  evil, 
and  with  a  dim  vision  floating  before  our  eyes  of  a  barman  in  a 
waistcoat  that  calls  to  mind  some  piece  of  ancient  tapestry,  of  an 
eager,  pushing  throng  clamouring  for  small  stouts  and  cold  gins  and 
hot  brandies,  and  now  and  again  for  a  bottle  of  champagne — Heaven 
aid  their  stomachs  ! — ^we  turn  away,  and  for  the  first,  and  probably 
the  last,  time  on  record  leave  the  race-course  before  the  day's  sport 
is  over. 

Two  cigars  are  well-nigh  smoked  to  the  heart  ere  our  cheery 
domicile  is  reached  ;  so  those  conversant  with  the  geography  of  Heath 
and  Town  can  understand  how  tardy  was  our  gait,  and  how  engross- 
ing our  reflections  must  have  been.  Once  safely  housed  an  effort 
is  made  to  seek  in  the  columns  of  the  daily  papers,  or  in  the  pages  of 
*  The  Moonstone,'  some  relief  from  the  turmoil  and  worry  of  the 
last  few  hours.  No  use.  The  book  is  thrown  aside,  spite  of  its 
fascination,  and  we  wander  to  and  fro,  bothered  by  the  fidgets,  stop- 
ping occasionally  to  glance  at  the  girl  with  the  pretty  ankles  over  the 
way,  and  the  old  woman  with  the  hu?e  load  of  walnuts,  and  longing 
for  the  time  when  the  welcome  sound  of  wheels  shall  apprise  us  that 
our  comrades  have  returned.  They  come  at  last,  too  clamorous 
with  hunger  to  enter  into  the  details  that  alone  could  interest  us, 
so  nothing  is  left  but  to  sit  down  with  them,  and  trifle  with  the 
capital  provender  that  makes  Newmarket  a  place  dear  to  the  man  of 
healthy  appetite  and  sound  digestion.  Claret  and  coffee  are  con- 
sumed, and  then,  despite  proirers  of  cabaiias,  and  pleasant  conver- 
sation and  what  not,  we  once  more  seek  the  fresh  air,  and  lounge 
forth  into  the  crowded  and  noisy  streets.  At  every  corner  is  col- 
lected a  little  group  engaged  in  muttered  conversation,  or  smoking 
sullenly  the  short  pipe  of  discontent ;  and  as  we  pass  them  by  or 
linger  in  the  neighbourhood  it  is  impossible  to  avoid  hearing  that  the 
absorbing  topic — the  topic  equally  discussed  just  now  in  the  streets, 
in  bar  parlours,  in  snug  private  rooms,  everywhere,  in  fact,  where 
Newmarket's  native  born  congregate — is  the  defeat  of  Wild  Oats. 
Could  the  wish  of  a  young  gentleman  in  ragged  trousers  and  nothing 
else  to  speak  of,  who  stands  outside  the  entrance  to  the  White  Hart, 
be  realised,  Matthew  Dawson  would  hear  of  his  favourite  as  endur- 
ing such  tortures  as  would  put  even  those  endured  by  Ravaillac  into 
the  shade.  So  much  for  human  nature.  Had  the  Wild  Dayrell 
colt  but  stumbled  through  this  afternoon,  the  lane  and  alley  and 
broadway  would  have  rung  with  his  praises,  and  folks  would  have 
been  as  tipsy  with  toasting  his  health  as  they  are  now  with  drinking 
confusion  to  him. 

The  lovely  October  day  has  merged  into  a  still  more  glorious 
October  night.  By  this  time  we  have  wandered  to  the  top  of  the 
town,  and  for  the  nrst  time  set  foot  upon  the  heath  under  the  light 
of  a  resplendent  autumn  moon,  the  sky  a-glow  too  with  a  countless 
host  of  shimmering  stars  that  twinkle  keenly  in  the  steely-grey  sky. 
There  is  a  dead  silence,  save  when  the  night  wind  rustles  gently 
amidst  the  leaves  in  the  peaceful  cemetery.     There  are  no  revellers 
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apparently  within  the  walls  of  the  picturesque  little  inn,  and  no 
loungers  collected  about  the  tall  tree  that  faces  its  portal.  The 
great  heath  is  soundless  as  a  Lybian  desert,  and  but  for  the  many 
^miliar  landmarks  we  need  never  suspect  that  within  a  stone's 
throw  lies  Newmarket  town,  thronged  with  excited  and  noisy 
visitors.  The  larks  have  sunk  to  sleep  by  this  time,  and  there  is 
nothing  living  to  catch  the  eye  as  we  stand  gazing  over  the  springy 
sward  that  so  recently  yielded  to  the  footsteps  of  a  hurrying  crowd, 
and  the  hoofs  of  steeds  keenly  contesting  for  glory.  It  is  the  old, 
old  story.  The  strange  attraction  which  solitude  possesses  for  us — 
if,  indeed,  that  can  be  called  solitude  that  surrounds  men  with  a  host 
of  phantom  companions — is  once  again  asserted.  We  could  muse 
and  dream  here  for  hours.  On  the  old  classic  race-grounds  of  York- 
shire time  has  been  when  we  wandered  at  similar  time  and  season, 
peopling  the  turf  around  with  men  and  horses  long  since  dust,  and 
loving  the  ground  for  the  stirring  associations  connected  with  it. 
Can  it  be  that  we  are  faithless  to  the  old  north-country  moors  and 
wolds,  and  that  Newmarket,  our  new  love,  is  weaning  somewhat 
our  affection  from  the  scenes  where  Legers  were  won  and  gold  cups 
lost  in  the  palmy  days  of  north- country  horse-racing? 

It  is  calm  and  sweet  on  the  heath  this  fine  October  evening; 
health-bringing,  spirit-reviving  is  the  bracing  air,  and  we  linger  long, 
unwilling  to  take  a  last  look  at  the  scene  of  so  many  happy  moments. 
Half  involuntarily  our  steps  are  bent  homewards,  full  of  the  great 
comfort  that  falls  upon  us  now  and  then  to  atone  for  much  sorrow, 
and  so  wrapt  in  our  own  reflections  that  we  have  left  the  heath 
behind  and  are  descending  the  hill  into  the  long  straggling  town, 
when  the  sound  of  a  piano,  touched  by  dexterous  fingers,  startles  us 
out  of  dreamland.  Then  the  motley  groups,  the  lights,  and  the 
street  musicians,  remind  us  that  we  are  once  more  in  Newmarket, 
and  that  Newmarket  is  in  season. 


THE  ARABIAN   HORSE. 

Chapter  II. — Section  I. 
Probable  causes  of  decay  and  degeneracy  of  other 

BREEDS. 

As  it  has  been~  supposed  there  were  several  breeds,  or  rather 
that  the  horse  was  domesticated  about  the  same  time  by  several 
families  of  mankind,  it  may  not  be  out  of  place  here  to  show  causes 
that  may  have  produced  degeneracy. 

The  following  appears  to  me  to  be  some  of  the  most  probable. 
Making  the  horse  an  animal  for  draught,  using  him  as  a  beast  of 
burthen,  by  being  neglected  in  cold  and  uncongenial  climates,  and  by 
the  intermixture  of  alien  species,  such  as  the  ass  and  the  quagga. 

Among  all  nations  the  Arabs  alone  seem  to  have  kept  the  horse 
for  the  purpose  for  which  he  was  doubtless  intended,  namely,  for 
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riding,  not  as  a  beast  of  draught.  Other  ancient  nations  used  him 
for  draught  as  well  as  for  saddle  i  the  use  of  chariots  seems  to  have 
been  very  general.  If  we  now  consider  a  horse  that  is  used  in 
harness  as  spoilt  for  the  saddle,  what  would  be  the  consequence,  in  a 
few  generations,  if  he  were  exclusively  used  for  draught  i  Would 
there  not  be  naturally  a  gradual  alteration  of  structure  ?  Would  not 
his  action  become  materially  changed  ?  Undoubtedly  he  would  soon 
become  heavier  in  the  shoulders,  would  lose  his  natural  easy  and 
graceful  carriage,  his  active  and  light  step,  bis  springiness  and  elasti- 
city. Again  ;  taken  into  districts  and  countries  uncongenial  to  him, 
uncared  for  and  neglected,  a  change  would  soon  become  apparent. 
But  chief  among  the  causes  of  decay  would  be  the  introduction  of  alien 
species,  as  in  breeding  mules,  for  a  mare  which  has  once  produced  a 
mule  cannot  again  produce  a  horse ;  the  offspring  would  invariably 
partake  more  or  less  of  the  strange  breeds.  An  instance  is  cited  in 
Blaine's  ^  Royal  Sports.'  A  thoroughbred  mare  that  had  once  been 
put  to  a  quagga,  on  again  breeding  from  a  horse,  the  offspring  took 
after  the  'quagga.  My  own  experience  has  taught  me  that  of  a  mare 
which  has  bred  from  an  ass,  and  has  produce  by  a  horse  afterwards, 
the  stock  always  possesses  asinine  properties,  in  form,  by  elongated 
ears,  a  heavy  head,  and  stripes  about  the  legs,  contracted  feet,  and 
is,  besides,  asinine  in  character  and  temper.  What  else  but  de- 
struction to  the  breed  would  be  the  result  if  these  mares,  after  having 
been  once  impregnated  by  alien  animals,  and  their  after-progeny  were 
allowed  to  breed  to  their  own  species,  as  in  all  probability  they 
were  in  many  districts  ?  The  striped  animals  we  even  now  some- 
times see  are,  I  think,  easily  accounted  for. 

In  the  case  of  our  own  breed  called  thoroughbred,  besides  the 
former  impure  strains,  which  are  still  being  handed  down,  fresh  stains 
may  be  said  to  be  from  time  to  time  appearing.  Mares  of  note,  in 
the  stud-book,  have  produced  foals  to  half-bred  horses  (I  have  known 
instances  where  cart-horses  were  used).  Some  of  these  mares  have 
since  produced  horses  which  have  been  successful  on  the  Turf. 
These  horses,  used  for  stud  purposes,  would  hand  down  the  stain 
immediately  derived  from  their  dam,  in  addition  to  the  former  ones. 
Again  ;  horses  that  have  appeared  on  the  Turf  as  half-bred  are  now 
in  the  stud-book. 


Section  II. 

In  offering  a  description  of  the  Arabian  horse,  I  must  begin  by 
that  which  is  unsurpassed,  and  found  in  the  thirty-ninth  chapter  of 
Job: 

^  Hast  thou  given  the  horse  strength  i  hast  thou  clothed  his  neck 
*  with  thunder? 

*  Canst  thou  make  him  afraid  as  a  grasshopper  ?  the  glory  of  his 
'  nostrils  is  terrible. 

*  He  paweth  in  the  valley,  and  rejoiceth  in  his  strength  :  he  goeih 
'  on  to  meet  the  armed  men. 

VOL.    XV. — NO.    105,  2D 
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*  He  mocketh  at  fear,  and  is  not  affrighted ;  neither  turneth  he 

*  back  from  the  sword. 

<  The  quiver  rattleth   against  him,  the  glittering  spear  and  the 

*'  shield. 

<  He  swalloweth  the  ground  with  fierceness  and  rage ;  neither  be^ 
<  lieveth  he  it  is  the  sound  of  the  trumpet. 

<  He  saith  among  the  trumpets,  Ha,  ha ;  and  he  smelleth  the 

*  battle  afar  off,  the  thunder  of  the  captains^  and  the  shouting.' 

Mr.  Palgrave  has  also  well  described  him,  but  as  his  account  of 
the  Nejed  horse  has  been  quoted  at  length  in  a  former  work,  I  will 
onlygive  the  following  extracts : — 

^  The  peculiar  obliquity  of  the  shoulder-blade  gave  them  an  easy, 
^  springy  movement,  which,  combined  with  their  splendid  barrel, 

*  immense  haunches,  superbly  set  tail,  delicate  muzzle,  and  magnifi- 

*  cent  crest,  made  them  the  beau  ideal  of  a  horse.*  Again  ;  their 
appearance  justified  all  reputation,  all  value,  all  poetry  ;  and  that  their 
specially  distinctive  points  were  the  slope  of  the  shoulder,  the  extreme 
cleanness  of  the  shank,  and  the  full,  rounded  haunch,  though  every 
other  part,  too,  has  a  perfection  and  a  harmony  unwitnessed,  at  least 
by  my  eye,  an)rwhere  else. 

The  old  Shekarrv  in  the  ^  Forest  and  the  Field,'  chapter  nine, 
thus  describes  an  Arabian,  a  gift  to  him  from  the  celebrated  Arab 
chief,  Moussa  Pasha.  He  had  a  splendid  welWibbed  barrel,  im- 
mense haunches,  long  muscular  arms,  short  clean-made  legs,  show- 
ing the  sinews  like  whipcord,  springy  pasterns,  and  round  black  hoofs, 
with  rather  a  hollow  back,  which,  however,  betokened  nothing  of 
weakness ;  he  had  a  high  quarter,  with  a  tail  grandly  carried,  a  fine 
silky  mane  and  forelock,  small  ears,  a  broad,  beautifully-shaped  head, 
well  set  on,  wide  nostrils,  and  eyes  such  as  one  rarely  sees  save  in 
the  most  beautiful  women.  Although  his  back  was  short,  he  stood 
over  a  good  deal  of  ground,  was  very  easy  in  his  paces,  and  when  at 
a  gallop  lay  very  close  to  the  ground.  Full  of  fire,  courage,  and 
endurance,  he  was  never  restive,  and  his  affectionate  disposition  and 
extraordinary  sagacity  had  quite  endeared  him  to  me,  so  that  when  be 
was  killed  I  felt  as  if  I  had  lost  a  well-loved  friend. 

The  description  of  Major  Gwatkin's  horse  Barefoot  is  also  very 
characteristic : — 

'  Barefoot  is  of  the  Nedje  caste,  8  years  old,  14  hands  2  inches ; 
^  is  a  silver}'  P^Y9  ^'^^  ^  ^^^^  s^i'^)  blood  head,  full  eye,  large 

*  throttle,  light  neck ;  the  shoulders  are  flat,  with  the  muscular  lines 

*  very  distinct ;  withers  well  raised ;  a  good  arm,  leg  flat,  and  the 

*  sinews  large  and  well  detached  from  the  bone ;  pasterns  of  a  mo- 
'  derate  length.     His  back  and  loins  are  particularly  beautiful,  and 

*  convey  the  idea  of  great  strength.  His  quarters  are  finely  turned 
^  and  very  muscular.  His  temper  is  exceedingly  good.  When  led  out 

*  to  start  he  appears  to  great  advantage,  full  of  fire,  yet  very  tem- 
^  perate ;  and  when  at  work  no  horse  could  evince  more  vigour  and 

*  determined  courage.' 

Mr.  Elliott,  in  the  Indian  <  Sporting  Review '  of  1852,  gives  it  as 
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his  opinion  that  Barefoot  was  of  the  purest  Arabian  blood  he  had 
met  with. 

A  gentleman  living  in  Syria,  who  has  had  much  experience  with 
both  Arabian  and  £nglish«bred  horses,  and  has  had  opportunities  of 
comparing  them  together,  giving  his  opinion  on  the  comparative 
merits  of  the  Arabian  and  thoroughbred  horse,  says,  '  That  the  Arab, 
'  although  less  swift  for  a  short  distance,  is  certainly  stouter  than  the 
^  English  thoroughbred  horse :  his  stride  is  greater  in  proportion  to 
^  their  size.  The  English  thoroughbreds  are  certainly  flatter,  more 
^  lathy,  and  of  less  swelling  development  than  the  best  Arabians. 
^  The  Arabians  have  longer  shoulder-blades  in  proportion  to  height, 
^  and  it  is  only  the  first  blood  of  England  that  comes  near  the 
'  Arabian  in  obliquity.  Muscle  starts  out  of  the  Arabian  in  a  way 
^  I  never  saw  in  the  best-trained  English  racer.  Bone  is  of  a  closer 
^  texture,  more  heavy  when  a  cubic  inch  of  each  is  weighed.' 

^  First-class  Arabians  have  as  large  hocks  as  English  horses  i  their 
^  feet,  as  a  rule,  larger.  All  good  Arabians  have  the  same  high,  full, 
*  and  long  quarter,  and  tail  set  on  high,  and  carried  well.  Nejed  is  a 
^  country  where  the  best  horses  are  to  be  found.' 

Abd-el-Kader  thus  describes  the  Arabian  horse  : — 

'  Every  horse  of  noble  race  fascinates  the  eyes  and  rivets  the  gaze 
^  of  the  enthusiastic  spectator.  In  a  pure-bred  Arabian  the  moral 
'  and  physical  qualities  are  inseparable  one  from  the  other.'  The  truth 
and  faithfulness  of  this  description  cannot  fail  to  be  recognized  by 
any  who  may  have  seen  a  true  Arabian. 

Another  feature  in  the  high-bred  Arabians  not  generally  noticed  is 
the  extraordinary  size  of  the  windpipe,  alluded  to  in  the  description 
of  Major  Gwatkin's  horse,  and  the  great  width  between  the  jaws  -, 
admirable  points,  indicative  not  only  of  good  wind,  but  of  the  capa- 
bility of  prolonged  exertion  without  being  distressed,  and  the  width 
between  the  jaws  enables  him  to  put  his  head  in  any  position,  and 
always  makes  him  a  pleasant  horse  to  ride. 

His  overstepping,  too,  is  remarkable,  very  truly  mentioned  by  the 
^  Druid '  as  extending  to  twelve  or  fourteen  inches }  but  it  is  owing 
not  only  to  his  compact  form,  nor  is  it  to  his  stepping  short  in  front, 
for  the  fore  feet  are  carried  well  forward,  but  besides  his  compact 
form,  it  is  consequent  upon  his  more  powerful  loins  and  quarters  and 
greater  length  of  thigh.  Indeed  the  quarters  are  not  only  more 
powerful  than  those  of  the  English-bred  horse,  but  are  also  deeper ; 
but  with  this  great  overstepping  the  Arabian  does  not  strike  his  fore 
feet. 

The  formation  of  the  Arabian  is  so  perfect,  there  is  nothing  to 
spare,  no  waste  \  the  space  for  the  seat  of  the  rider  is  sufficient,  and 
at  once  fixes  his  true  position ,  the  weight  is  therefore  carried  in  that 
part  most  adapted  for  it.  The  rest  of  his  frame  is  taken  up  with  the 
powers  of  progression.  Nature,  the  unerring  artist,  has  not  made  a 
mistake,  and  man,  with  his  *  improvements,'  has  not  spoilt  him.  If 
he  be  carefully  examined,  it  will  be  found  that  all  the  limbs  of  pro- 
gression are  longer  and  better  placed  than  in  any  other  horse  \  the 
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scapulae,  haunches,  thighs,  and  arms,  from  the  elbow  to  the  knees, 
are  all  longer,  which,  added  to  the  power  of  great  flexion,  give  great 
extension,  and  will  explain  how  the  stride  of  the  Arabian,  although 
under  fifteen  hands,  is  at  all  events  ^  greater  in  proportion  to  his  size  ' 
than  that  of  the  English  horse,  as  alluded  to  before,  and  also  by  his 
ability  to  lay  himself  '  very  close  to  the  ground '  when  at  a  gallop, 
as  described  by  *  the  old  Shekarry.'  Now  I  think  it  must  be  seen  at 
once  if  a  horse  has  not  the  power  of  flexing  his  limbs,  no  matter  how 
tall  or  long  he  may  be,  his  stride  must  be  curtailed. 

The  Arabian  is  so  springy  and  elastic  in  his  movements,  that  when 
at  the  utmost  speed  no  concussion  is  felt. 

In  many  parts  of  Asia  Minor  (Turkey  in  Asia)  are  some  very 
useful  breeds  of  horses ;  they  have  excellent  legs  and  feet,  apparently 
in  that  respect  everything  to  be  desired,  but  they  have  not  the  flexi- 
bility or  spring  of  the  Arabian ;  and  when  their  feet  come  to  the 
ground,  the  concussion  is  felt  by  the  rider.  Many  of  these  horses  (I 
have  no  doubt)  have  passed  for  Arabs  in  Europe. 


Section  III. 

ON  THE  ENDURANCE  OF  THE  ARABIAN. 

It  has  been  shown  that  although  the  Arabian  horse  had  not  become 
generally  known  until  shortly  after  the  death  of  Mahomed,  he  had 
been  taken  into  Africa  at  a  very  early  period ;  and  that  the  breed 
known  as  the  horses  of  the  Sahara,  as  *  Air  Drinkers,*  are  stated  by 
Abd-el-Kader  to  be  his  true  and  pure  descendants.  But  it  must  be 
borne  in  mind  this  is  not  the  case  with  all  Barbs. 

General  Daumas,  of  the  French  army,  gives  us  much  information 
concerning  these  horses,  derived  from  his  personal  observation,  and 
from  information  given  him  by  Abd-el-Kader  and  others.  The 
Emir  says,  ^  Barbs  are  undoubtedly  of  Arabian  descent,  the  horses 
'  of  the  Sahara  are  the  best,  and  have  been  kept  pure.  It  is  quite 
^  true,  however,  that  among  the  Algerines  many  have  degenerated 
'  from  their  nobleness.' 

The  Arabian,  in  the  capacity  for  which  he  was  doubtless  intended, 
that  of  carrying  man,  is  simply  unrivalled  <  by  nature  of  a  noble  and 
'  generous  character ;  the  Arabs  make  of  nim  a  friend  and  com- 
^  panion,  by  which  means  his  inherent  good  qualities  are  brought 
^  forward.'  General  Daumas  has  convinced  himself  of  his  match- 
less endurance,  and  gives  some  well-authenticated  instances  of  it, 
some  of  which  I  venture  to  bring  forward.  He  has  it  from  Abd- 
el-Kader,  that  a  high-bred  Arabian  can  travel  a  distance  of  fifty 
English  miles  day  after  day,  and  this  without  fatigue,  for  three  or 
four  months ;  and  that  a  horse  ought  to  be  able  to  accomplish  150 
miles  in  one  day,  but  should  be  carefully  ridden  the  next,  and  only 
go  a  much  shorter  distance. 

To  avoid  his  father's  favourite  mare  being  sent  as  a  present  or 
tribute  to  the  Sultan,  Si-Ben-Zyon  rode  her  80  French  leagues 
within  24  hours.     The  mare  was  watered  once  only,  and  had  eaten 
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a  few  leaves  of  the  dwarf-palm,  while  her  rider  laid  down  by  her 
side  to  sleep ;  yet  she  was  not  done  up,  and  was  capable  of  per- 
forming still  more.  *  These  are  not  journws  fit  for  your  horses,' 
said  Si-Ben-Zyon  to  General  Daumas,  '  for  the  horses  of  you 
'  Christians,  who  go  from  Algiers  to  Blidah,  13  leagues,  and  then 
^  think  you  have  done  a  good  day's  work/  This  is  one  of  a 
thousand  instances.  General  Daumas  says. 

*  All  the  old  officers  of  the  Oran  division  can  state  how,  in  1837, 
'  a  general,  attaching  the  greatest  importance  to  the  receipt  of  intel- 

*  ligence  from  Tlemcem,  gave  his  own  charger  to  an  Arab  to  go  to 

*  procure  the  news.  The  latter  set  out  from  Chateau  Neuf  at 
^  4  A.M.  and  returned  at  the  same  hour  on  the  following  day,  having 
^  travelled  70  leagues  over  ground  very  different  from  the  compara* 

*  tively  level  desert.' 

The  weight  carried  by,  a  Chasseur  d'Afrique  in  1847  ^^  25 
stone  (they  were  mounted  on  Barbs).  Well  may  the  general  ex- 
claim, '  Now  a  horse,  that  in  a  country  often  rough  and  difficult, 
'  marches,  gallops,  ascends  and  descends,  endures  unparelleled  pri- 

*  vations,  and  goes    through  a  campaign  with  spirit,   with  such  a 

*  weight  on  his  oack,  is  he,  or  is  he  not,  a  war-horse !  ?' 

I  can  only  ask,  ^  Have  we  such  a  war-horse  in  Europe  ?' 

I  have  alluded  to  the  endurance  of  the  descendants  of  the  Arabian 
in  Africa,  as  being  nearer  home,  having  been  more  frequently  seen 
by  Europeans,  and  the  country  for  many  years  occupied  by  French 
troops,  the  distances  measured  and  well  known,  so  that  the  truth 
of  these  examples  cannot  be  well  doubted,  and  will  render  what  the 
Arabian  horse  is  said  to  have  done,  and  to  be  capable  of  performing, 
worthy  of  belief,  not,  as  we  are  so  apt  to  think,  as  only  tales  of  the 
East,  full  of  oriental  exaggeration.  Moreover  the  Arabs  are  just  and 
true  in  their  accounts  and  descriptions,  although  the  language  they 
make  use  of  may  be  full  of  imagery. 

When  it  is  reported  of  the  Nejed  horse,  that  he  will  gallop  120 
miles  without  drawing  a  thick  breath,  and  that  he  is  capable  of 
travelling  for  48  hours  at  a  stretch,  the  examples  of  the  capa- 
bilities of  his  descendants  in  Africa  before  our  eyes,  as  given  by 
Abd-el-Kader  and  General  Daumas,  would  at  least  show  that  these 
reports  are  not  without  foundation  and  worthy  of  consideration,  and 
of  how  our  horses  would  compare  with  those  of  Arabia. 

The  late  Mr.  Eliot  Warburton  gives  the  following  '^instances : 
a  friend  of  his  rode  from  Cairo  to  Suez,  85  miles,  in  12  hours, 
resting  for  12  more,  returning  within  the  following  12 ;  during  the 
journeys  the  horse  had  no  refreshment,  except  a  gulp  of  water  once 
to  cool  the  bit.  He  says,  ^  I  have  been  on  the  same  horse  for 
^  24  hours  on  one  occasion  and   for  upwards  of  30  on  another, 

*  without  any  rest  or  refreshment,  except  once  for  half  an  hour, 
^  when  a  few  handsful  of  barley  were  the  only  food.     In  both  these 

*  instances  the  horses  never  tasted  water  throughout  their  journey.* 
It  must  be  remembered  that  these  feats  were  performed  by  only 
ordinary  horses,  in  all  probability. 
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The  90  miles  match  in  Egypt  between  an  English  thorough-bred 
horse  and  an  Arab  is  another  instance;  the  former  broke  down 
very  badly;  I  hear  he  had  to  be  destroyed  in  consequence  :  the  Arab 
went  the  course  and  pulled  up  sound. 

Another  instance  ought  not  to  be  omitted: — Some  years  ago  a 
match  was  made  by  an  officer  of  the  Horse  Artillery  in  Madras 
on  the  one  part,  and  some  of  the  officers  of  the  15th  Hussars  on  the 
other.  The  former  backed  himself  to  ride  his  Arab,  which  was 
not  above  14  hands  i  inch,  400  miles  in  5  days,  over  the  race-course 
(I  think  at  Bangalore).  The  Arab  won  the  match,  and  was  none 
the  worse  for  it.  I  can  remember  it  was  asserted  he  did  not  even 
put  out  a  windgall ;  most  unfortunately  his  rider  was  taken  ill  and 
died. 

It  is  generally  believed  man  can  stand  a  higher  degree  of  training 
than  any  animal,  and  can  support  continued  exertion  for  a  longer 
period,  and  next  to  him  in  these  respects  comes  the  thorough-bred 
horse.  I  think  a  man  in  good  condition  would  come  to  the  bottom 
of  an  English-bred  horse;  but  it  must  be  something  above  the 
ordinary  run  of  man  who  could  find  the  bottom  of  a  true  Arabian 
(the  real  thorough-bred  horse)» 


Section  IV. 

ON     TRAINING. 

It  is  commonly  asserted  that  the  deterioration  of  our  thorough-bred 
stock  is  owing  to  early  training  and  wearing  out  young  things,  and 
that  is  the  reason  there  are  so  few  horses  that  can  stand  training,  and 
so  few  sound  aged  horses,  and  not  from  any  fault  or  deficiency  in  the 
breeding  of  our  horse. 

If  we  look  to  the  young  Arabian,  th^  &llacy  of  this  assertion  will, 
I  think,  become  apparent. 

In  the  Sahara  the  foal  is  taught  to  lead.  As  soon  as  it  has  en- 
tered on  its  second  year  (a  yearling,  in  other  words),  they  are  ridden 
a  mile  or  two,  or  even  sixteen  miles ;  and  after  it  has  completed 
eighteen  months,  they  do  not  fear  to  fetigue  it.  Moreover,  these 
horses  have  to  go  through  a  most  severe  training  before  they  are 
fitted  for  war.  They  are  also  trained  for  racing,  i  et  they  continue 
sound,  are  available  for  work  until  25  years  of  age  or  more,  and 
are  only  in  their  prime  when  ours  are  used  up  or  considered  old 
horses. 

Abd-el-Kader  states,  that  unless  a  horse  has  been  broken  from  a 
foal,  he  will  never  be  able  to  perform  tbe  long  journeys  and  great 
feats  for  which  he  is  so  justly  femed ;  should  his  education  be  put 
ofF  until  he  is  four  years  old,  he  is  almost  worthless ;  he  would 
decline  to  buy  such  a  horse  ;  this  is  his  experience  after  having  seen 
upwards  of  10,000  colts  reared.  He  also  affirms,  when  he  has  made 
long  and  rapid  marches  at  the  head  of  12,000  or  15,000  horsemen, 
horses,  however  lean,  if  they  had  been  early  broken  into  fiatigue, 
never  fell  out  of  the  ranks. 
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The  same  system  is  pursued  by  the  Arabs  in  the  East;  early 
training  is  invariably  insisted  upon.  M.  Petiniaud,  Inspector- 
general  of  the  Haras,  who  had  travelled  in  the  East  and  wandered 
among  the  Arab  tribes  from  Diarkebir  in  the  North,  to  Aleppo,  and 
to  the  confines  of  Nejed,  in  the  South,  thus  writes  to  General  Daumas, 
^  I  have  witnessed  in  Asia  what  you  have  written  of  in  Africa.' 
I  am  also  informed,  from  other  sources,  that  the  colt  is  always  broken 
at  eighteen  months,  which  is  about  the  same  age  the  young  racer 
begins  his  education  in  England. 

It  has  been  stated,  *  For  many  years  past  all  that  wealth,  expe- 
^  rience,  and  5kill  could  contribute  towards  the  production  of  fine, 
^  lengthy,  full-grown,  and  comely  thorough-bred  colts  and  fillies  has 
'  been  lavished  upon  their  breeding  establishments  by  many  eminent 
^  horse-breeders,  and  it  is  inferred  that  our  horse  is  as  near  perfection 
^  as  possible/  But  against  this  it  must  be  remembered  that  the 
maxims  of  the  most  renowned  horse-breeders  in  the  world  (the  Arabs) 
have  been  disregarded ;  their  starting  point  and  foundation  was 
purity  of  blood.  Surely  if  the  same  wealth,  time,  care,  and  energy 
had  been  employed  upon  the  breeding  from  the  purest  blood,  instead 
of  from  horses  of  mixed  and  inferior  breeds  and  uncertain  origin, 
greater  success  would  have  been  attained,  and  we  should  have  a 
better  horse  and  one  still  nearer  perfection.  In  the  same  ratio  that 
the  pure  Arabian  did  and  does  excel  all  Eastern  breeds  would  his 
pure  and  unmixed  descendants  be  superior  to  the  horses  derived  from 
mixed  and  inferior  breeds. 

Again  it  is  said,  '  Although  the  staying  qualities  of  the  race-horse 
^  are  certainly  on  the  decrease,  and  although  aged  running  horses 
'  and  mares  have  disappeared  from  our  race-courses,  it  is  certain  that 
^  the  racing  yearlings  annually  ofFered  under  the  hammer  are,  on  the 

*  average,  growing  larger  ana  stronger.* 

I  think  the  inference  to  be  drawn  is,  that  size  is  not  the  great 
desideratum,  and  the  strength  it  would  seem  to  indicate  is  not  real. 
My  humble  opinion  is,  that  were  the  most  promising  of  our  colts 
and  fillies  reserved  until  a  more  matured  age  before  being  put  into 
training,  we  should  find  a  considerable  diminution  of  speed  as  the 
immediate  result ;  far  greater  care  would  be  necessary  in  their  prepa- 
rations, and  it  would  be  found  from  the  want  of  early  education  that 

*  breakings  down  '  and  *  going  to  pieces '  would  be  quite  as  frequent 
as  under  the  present  system. 

What  is  put  forward,  in  this  country,  as  a  plea  for  the  deteriora- 
tion, degeneracy,  and  want  of  endurance  of  our  thorough-bred  horse, 
is  considered  by  the  Arabs  absolutely  necessary  to  the  development 
of  the  inherent  good  qualities  and  pure  breeding  of  the  Arabian  ; 
and  it  must  be  remembered  that  their  horses  do  not  give  way  under 
this  system,  but  last  sound  to  extreme  age. 

{To  be  continued.) 


346  THD  OLD  SQUIRE.  [Novcmbcr, 

THE  OLD  SQUIRE. 

TwAs  sixty  years  ago,  when  George  the  Third  was  King, 
That  a  fiae  old  Country  Squire  brightly  shone  in  pleasure's  ring  ; 
He  was  the  Prince  of  Fashion»  and  a  man  of  great  renown» 
With  an  old  hall  in  the  country,  and  a  modem  house  in  town. 
A  Justice  of  the  Peace  he  was,  and  also  an  M.P., 
Was  fettered  to  no  politics,  his  principles  were  free ; 
He  courted  not  the  Premier,  though  his  son  was  in  the  Guards  ; 
For  Fox  he  sometimes  voted,  but  more  often  played  at  cards. 

He  kept  a  pack  of  foxhounds  of  the  true  old  English  breed ; 

Most  musical  and  stanch  they  were,  but  not  much  famed  for  speed. 

His  hunters  were  enduring,  could  go  a  decent  pace ; 

To  suit  his  hounds  he  bred  them,  not  to  run  a  steeple-chase. 

He  boldly  went  o'er  hedge  and  ditch,  nor  baulked  the  wall  or  brook. 

And  many  a  Melton  Mowbray  swell  would  shv  the  leaps  he  took. 

'Twas  a  glorious  sight  to  see  him  through  a  bullfinch  make  a  gap. 

With  his  pigtail  like  a  drumstick  cocking  out  behind  his  hat ! 

He  kept  a  stud  of  racers ;  'twas  his  pride  to  see  them  run  ; 

And  his  sideboard  was  well  covered  with  the  gold  cups  they  had  won. 

To  the  town  he  represented  each  year  he  gave  a  plate. 

And  in  his  coach  and  six  he  always  went  in  state. 

Six  goodly  nags  they  were  indeed,  though  fat  and  somewhat  slow, 

Their  tails  bedecked  with  ribbons,  their  flowing  manes  also. 

His  lady  sat  beside  him,  tall  and  upright  as  a  wand. 

And  the  people  loudly  cheered  them  on  alighting  at  the  Stand. 

In  the  month  of  September,  as  the  year  it  came  round. 

With  his  pointers  in  the  stubble  he  was  always  to  be  found. 

His  gun  it  was  old-fashioned,  a  regular  flint  and  steel, 

Wide-muzzled,  and  a  kicker— oh  !  'twas  heavy  in  the  heel ; 

But  birds  being  plentifiil,  he  brought  down  many  a  brace. 

And  when  he  saw  them  sitting,  faith,  he  gave  them  little  grace. 

Some  talk  of  shooting  flying : — a  century  ago, 

Shoot  when  you  can  was  then  the  plan,  but  be  sure  of  shooting  low. 

His  rent-day  was  at  Michaelmas,  within  the  good  old  hall. 
And  pads  and  foxes'  brushes  bedecked  the  panelled  wall. 
'Twas  his  custom,  and  a  good  one,  with  his  tenantry  to  dine. 
And  the  first  toast  that  he  gave  them,  in  a  goblet  full  of  wine — 
Rich  and  racy  was  that  wine  indeed,  such  as  is  seldom  seen  now*— 
His  topst :  *  The  Royal  Family,'  and  *  God  speed  the  plough.' 
*  Amen  !'  exclaimed  the  vicar,  by  his  patron  sitting  near, 
And  the  tenants  tossed  their  bumpers  off,  and  gave  a  hearty  cheer. 

'Twas  twenty  years  ago,  the  sad  time  I  well  remember, 

Twas  in  the  dark  and  dreary  days  of  the  cold  month  of  November, 

This  good  old  Country  Squire,  aged  threescore  years  and  ten. 

Was  gathered  to  his  fathers,  to  the  grief  of  all  good  men. 

In  the  churchyard  they  buried  him,  close  by  the  old  hall ; 

His  son  was  the  chief  mourner ;  six  old  tenants  bore  the  pall. 

His  memory  is  cherished  yet,  and  many  people  say. 

That  with  this  good  old  Squire  good  old  times  have  passed  away. 
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CHAPTER   XIV. 

A  FINE,  fresh,  balmy  breeze,  blowing  steadily  from  the  west,  is 
clearing  away  the  grey  mist  of  a  November  morning,  and  even  now 
is  lifting  the  clouds  from  the  breast  of  the  moor,  bringing  out  its 
bold  outline,  with  many  a  rugged  tor,  clear  and  distinct,  against  the 
distant  sky.  ^  What  a  day  for  hunting  !*  exclaims  Captain  Fulbert, 
who,  with  a  brace  of  terriers  at  his  horse's  heels,  has  just  arrived, 
splashed  from  head  to  foot,  at  the  cover  side.    ^  If  we  have  the  luck 

*  to  find  the  Vicar's  Hero  at  home,  we  shall  give   him  a  dusting 

*  to-day.' 

This  was  the  name  given  to  a  lean,  long-legged,  vagabond  dog  fox 
that  had  been  often  found  in  the  Fawn  covers,  and  had  always  con- 
trived to  beat  the  squire's  hounds,  putting  his  head  straight  for  the 
moor,  in  utter  defiance  of  wind  or  weather,  and  speeding  to  the 
deep  earths  at  Holm  for  dear  life. 

Right  proud  of  him  was  the  Vicar  $  and  that  morn  he  would  gladly 
have  sacrificed  to  Diana  a  whole  hecatomb  of  tithe  pigs,  could  he  only 
view  away  the  Hero  with  a  half  minute's  start  before  the  Cornish 
hounds.  That  long,  easy,  undulating  stride  of  his,  which  no  one 
who  had  an  eye  for  a  fox  could  ever  mistake,  would  lead  them  such 
a  dance  over  the  moor,  and  prove  indeed  if  the  boast  were  true,  that, 
bred  from  Meynell's  stock,  the  stoutest  hounds  of  the  West  were  the 
Llangwin  pack. 

At  the  same  time,  from  a  hollow  Devonshire  lane,  that  with 
several  others  converged  on  the  place  of  meeting,  like  the  spokes  of 
a  wheel  on  its  centre  nave,  emerges  John  Crocker,  followed  by  the 
fair  Blanche,  Mrs.  Northmore,  and  the  party  from  the  squire's  house, 
all  booted  and  spurred,  and  habited  for  the  chase. 

'  There  can  be  no  doubt  about  it  whatever,'  said  the  last-named 
lady,  in  a  low,  confidential  tone  of  voice,  intended  only  for  Blanche's 
ear.  ^  The  wedding  is  to  take  place  in  a  week  or  two,  and  Captain 
^  Fulbert  told  me  he  had  been  invited  to  attend  it.  But  he  shudders 
^  at  the  company  he  expects  to  meet ;  the  father  he  describes  as  a 

*  rufEan  living  in  top-boots,  and  the  daughter  a?  handsome  enough 
^  in  her  way,  but  a  thorough  manoeuvrer,  and  not  at  all. the  kind  of 
'  person  a  gentleman  ought  to  marry.' 

Well  versed  as  Mrs.  Northmore  was  in  the  ways  of  the  world,  she 
was  little  aware  of  the  stunning  effect  produced  on  Blanche  Crocker 
by  this  information.  The  poor  girl's  lips  turned  ashy  white,  and 
twitched  convulsively,  while  the  expression  of  her  whole  face,  which 
a  moment  before  was  so  bright  and  beautiful,  betokened  acute  suffer- 
ing, and  gave  it  the  sad,  stricken  appearance  of  a  sweet  flower 
withered  by  a  pitiless  blast. 

But  the  elasticity  that  belongs  to  a  young  heart,  and  rarely  suffers  it 
to  be  utterly  cast  down,  enabled  her  so  far  to  bear  the  blow  (and  it  was 
one  that  extinguished  the  hope  of  her  life),  that  no  one  but  her  own 
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father  noted  the  change.  A  shrewd  suspicion  of  the  nature  and 
object  of  Mrs.  Northmore's  communication  induced  him  to  observe 
his  daughter's  countenance  with  more  than  usual  attention  and 
solicitude;  and  fearing,  from  the  leaden,  corpse-like  hue  it  so 
suddenly  assumed,  she  would  fall  to  the  ground,  he  spurred  his  horse 
briskly  to  her  side,  and  under  a  pretence  that  her  saddle  was  badly 
adjusted,  he  said  aloud : 

^  Stay,  Blanche ;  I  think  the  pommel  of  vour  saddle  is  pressing 
<  on  the  mare's  withers,  and  a  gall  there  would  be  fatal  to  your  hunt- 
^  ing  her  for  the  rest  of  the  season ;  so  just  drop  back,  and   I'll 

*  arrange  it  better  for  you.' 

The  lightest  touch  of  Blanche's  hand,  as  she  reined  up  Josephine, 
brought  the  nervous  but  well-trained  mare  to  a  standstill  at  once ; 
and,  while  she  prepared  to  dismount,  the  rest  of  the  party  passed  on 
to  the  appointed  meet.  Mrs.  Northmore,  having  sown  the  seed, 
had  left  it  to  fructify  as  it  best  might  in  the  ground  she  had  so  well 
harrowed.  It  was  a  timely  and  judicious  halt,  and  saved  Blanche 
from  the  necessity  of  carrying  on  a  conversation  which  every 
moment  was  becoming  more  and  more  painful,  and  would  probably 
have  ended  in  the  revelation  of  feelings  she  would  have  given  the 
world  to  conceal. 

Either  intentionally  or  by  accident  Blanche  had  been  kept  in  pro- 
found ignorance  of  Stoford's  intended  marriage  i  and  if  upon  hearing 
the  unwelcome  truth  so  abruptly,  the  current  of  her  life  came  to  a 
check,  curdling  with  an  icy  chill  at  her  heart's  core,  it  was  the 
weakness  of  a  true  woman,  tender  and  guileless  as  Eve  before  the 
fall.  Blanche  was  no  actress,  nor  ever  had  occasion  to  wear  that 
convenient  mask  behind  which  a  woman  of  the  world  is  wont  to 
conceal  her  feelings  and  baffle  discovery  -,  and  who,  to  all  appearance, 
can  be  calm  and  placid  on  the  surface  as  a  summer  lake,  while  her 
heart  within  is  a  Charybdis  racked  with  storms. 

Her  father  detected  her  condition  at  a  glance ;  and  as  he  gave  her 
his  hand,  and  with  a  tender  pressure  helped  her  to  alight,  ^she  sank 
into  his  arms,  and  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears. 

Fortunately  they  were  alone  in  the  lane,  and  this  outpouring  of 
grief  was  unwitnessed  by  a  living  soul.  At  length  the  lull  came; 
and  in  a  tone  unspeakably  plaintive,  she  said,  ^  Take  me  home, 
^  father,  to  Strawleigh  j  I  feel  so  unwell,  and  can't  possibly  go  to  the 

*  meet  j  so  pray  let  us  return  to  our  own  home.' 

Now  John  Crocker,  fox-hunter  rough  and  ready  as  he  was,  car- 
ried under  that  broad-breasted  scarlet  coat  of  his  a  heart  tender  as  a 
woman's }  and  as  he  stood  by  his  child,  dear  to  him  as  the  apple  of  his 
eye,  and  with  gentle,  caressing  speech,  endeavoured  to  soothe  her 
grief,  and  bring  back  to  her  face  its  own  sweet  look  of  happiness  and 
beauty,  the  strong  man's  nerves  trembled  with  emotion,  and  his 
voice  faltered  as  he  said,*  Certainly,  my  darling,  if  you  wish  it  we'll 

*  go  home ;  but  it's  a  long  way  for  you  to  ride — twenty-eight  miles 
'  across  the  moor;  the  road,  too,  is  a  rough  one,  and  the  ntiguei  I 

*  fear,  will  be  almost  too  much  for  you.' 
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Had  jt  been  double  the  distance  Blanche  Crocker  would  have 
undertaken  the  journey  rather  than  return  to  Fox-tor  that  evening. 
The  only  impediment  was  John  Ball.  To  quit  his  hospitable  roof 
without  saying  adieu,  or  assigning  any  reason  for  their  sudden  de- 
parture, would  have  been  an  outrage  to  the  Squire*s  feelings,  and  one 
which  Crocker  would  have  been  the  last  man  to  offer  to  his  old 
friend. 

But  the  difScultv  was  soon  solved  :  the  kindly  old  Squire  himself, 
wondering  at  the  delay,  and^  inferring  that  something  must  be  wrong 
beyond  the  mere  adjustment  of  the  side-saddle,  was  now  returning 
towards  them  ^  and,  impetuous  as  his  temper  was,  especially  on 
hunting  mornings,  he  inquired  almost  timidly  if  anything  was  amiss 
with  his  pet  Blanche. 

^  She  feels  so  unwell,'  responded  Crocker,  ^  that  I  fear  we  shall  be 
^  compelled  to  return  to  Strawleigh  forthwith.' 

^  To  Strawleigh  ! — impossible !'  said  John  Ball,  aghast  at  the 
announcement.  ^  To  Fox-tor,  you  mean,  which  is  scarcely  a  mile 
off,  and  which  I  hope  you'll  consider  your  home  so  long  as  you 
^  choose  to^make  it  so.  Besides,  I'll  despatch  my  chariot  at  once  for 
^  Mrs.  Crocker  and  your  daughter,  and  they  shall  nurse  her  in  my 

*  house.' 

But  Blanche  shook  her  head ;  and,  though  it  was  but  a  gentle 
motion,  it  served  to  liberate  from  their  fillet  a  mass  of  goldy  locks 
which  rippled  over  her  shoulders,  and  helped  to  screen  her  face  from 
the  Squire's  inquiring  eye.  ^  I  am  very  sorry  to  leave  Fox-tor,'  she 
said,  ruefully,  ^  where  I  have  been  so  happy ;  but  I  feel   ill  and 

*  unnerved,  and  should  only  be  an  infliction  to  you  if  I  stayed  another 

*  day.' 

^  Nonsense,  you  must  stay,'  replied  Ball,  whacking  the  pommel  of 
his  saddle  with  his  ponderous  fist.  ^  One  would  think  the  plague 
^  had  broken  out  at  Fox-tor  by  the  hurry  you  are  all  in  to  quit  it. 
^  There's  Harry  Stoford  has  onlv  just  told  me  that,  when  the  day's 
*■  hunting  is  over,  he  returns  to  Hawkwell,  summoned,  forsooth,  as  he 
'  says,  by  urgent  private  affairs.  What  they  are  I  can  pretty  well 
^  guess ;  though  I  own  it  puzzles  me  to  account  for  the  folly  he  is 
^  about  to  perpetrate ;  sensible,  good  fellow  as  I  always  took  him  to 
^  be  !  Why,  they  all  say  he  don't  care  a  button  for  the  girl,  but  is 
^  determined  to  sacrifice  himself  on  some  Quixotic  principle,  which 
'  for  the  life  of  me  I  can't  comprehend  !     It  surely  is  folly  enough 

*  to  marry  on  love  alone ;  but  it  must  be  rank  madness  to  marry 
^  without  it,  and,  into  the  bargain,  to  become  a  beggar  by  so  doing.' 

John  Ball  was  becoming  declamatory,  and  might  have  continued 
his  diatribe  against  matrimony  in  general,  and  this  act  in  particular, 
for  some  time  longer,  if  a  whimper  from  Blanche  had  not  attracted 
his  immediate  sympathy  and  attention.  ^  Take  my  advice,'  he  said, 
in  his  kindliest  tone ;  ^  put  off  your  Journey  for  the  present,  and  if 

*  you  are  no  better  to-morrow,  I'll  not  press  you  to  stay  another 

*  hour.' 

To  this  proposal  Blanche  had  no  longer  an  objection  to  offer. 
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Stoford  would  be  gone,  and  would  not,  by  his  dangerous  proximity, 
be  there  to  feed  the  flame  which  she  must  now  do  her  utmost  to  ex- 
tinguish for  ever ;  nor  would  he  be  present  to  witness  the  struggle 
she  must  needs  endure,  while  she  endeavoured  to  hide  her  feelings, 
and  consign  them  to  the  depths  of  her  innermost  heart — there  per- 
haps to  smoulder  on  in  silent  sorrow  for  the  rest  of  her  life.  The 
Squire's  announcement,  too,  that  *  he  did  not  care  a  button  for  the 
^  girl,'  instantly  brought  its  glimmer  of  hope  ;  her  eye  brightened,  and 
the  ashy  pallor  of  her  cheek  gave  way  before  the  soft  peach-like 
bloom  it  had  hitherto  borne. 

*  Very  well ;  so  let  it  be,'  said  Blanche,  resigning  herself  to  the 
stronger  will ;  ^  and  if  we  return  at  once,  my  father,  when  be  has 
^  dropped  me,  may  yet  be  in  time  to  see  the  find,  and  enjoy  his  day*s 
^  sport  ;*  and,  having  remounted  Josephine,  John  Crocker  and  ^his 
daughter  made  the  best  of  their  way  back  to  Fox-tor,  while  the 
Squire  rode  on  to  join  the  hounds. 

But  ere  I  record  the  sport  shown  by  the  Vicar's  fox,  and  the 
casualties  that  ensued  in  the  eventful  run  from  the  Fawn  woods,  I 
must  beg  the  reader  to  accompany  me  to  the  Windrush,  and  take  a 
bird's-eye  vie^  of  the  proceedings  enacted  during  the  last  few  months 
at  Lovelstone. 

Lord  Evelyn's  head-quarters  were  still  nominally  at  Witnev ;  but, 
comfortable  as  the  accommodation  was  at  the  old-fashioned  mn,  the 
Staple  Hall,  the  far-famed  posting-house,  and  first  stage  from  Oxford, 
he  only  honoured  it  with  his  company  during  Stoford's  short  visits  at 
Lovelstone.  By  Lampern's  express  wish  a  room  had  been  assigned 
to  him  in  that  house ;  and  he  came  and  went,  as  the  humour  suited 
him  to  stay  or  stay  away. 

There  are  few  rivers  in  England  the  trout  of  which  continue  to  be 
in  fine  season  after  the  month  of  July ;  those  of  the  Windrush,  for 
table  use,  are  simply  execrable  i  and  the  palate  need  not  be  a  sensi- 
tive one  to  shrink  from  the  taste  of  mud  and  weed,  which  is  their 
prevailing  flavour  after  that  period.  The  flesh  resembles  nothing  so 
much  as  a  slice  of  mother-earth  chopped  up  with  brooklime  and 
sedge;  and  that  compound  would  be  equally  palatable,  if  not  so 
attractive  to  the  eye,  as  a  flake  from  a  Windrush  trout  killed  out  of 
due  season. 

The  peasants  of  Lower  Brittany  believe,  and  will  tdl  you  that 
wolves,  when  sorely  pressed  by  hunger,  will  appease  it  by  eating 
road  mud,  to  which  horses  have  imparted  a  flavour  by  merely  passing 
that  way :  so  the  man  must  be  hungry  indeed,  and  imaginative  as  a 
ravenous  wolf,  who  can  eat  an  earthy  trout,  and  &ncy  it  has  any 
aflinity  in  flavour  with  the  delicious  fish  he  captures  in  the  month  of 
May. 

Towards  the  end  of  July,  then,  Evelyn,  having  put  up  his  rods, 
despatched  them  to  Chevalier  for  reparation,  he  being  to  the  fishing 
fraternity  of  that  day  what  Lancaster  is  to  the  gunners  of  the  present 
time — the  crack  man  of  the  trade.  But  if  the  unseasonable  trout  of 
the  Windrush  no  longer  shared  his  attention,  Evelyn  found  no  lack 
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of  amusement  in  the  genial  occupation  to  which  he  now  devoted  his 
time — a  sport  which,  so  long  as  the  furze  is  in  blossom,  will  never 
be  considered  out  of  season  while  men  and  women  retain  the  natural 
aiFection  that  God  gave  them  in  the  garden  of  Eden  ;  and  that,  too, 
when  they  were  as  yet  innocent^  and  knew  not  sin. 

And  if,  during  the  cool,  fresh  mornings  of  autumn,  he  wandered 
away  with  a  brace  of  pointers  over  the  well-clad  stubble  fields  of  that 
country  (for  they  shaved  them  not  in  those  days),  bagging  perhaps 
bis  ten  brace  of  birds  over  the  half-reasoning  brutes  that,  by  their 
fine  noses  and  faultless  style  of  work,  contributed  so  largely  to  the 
enjoyment  of  his  sport,  he  rarely  failed  to  pass  the  remainder  of 
the  day  in  Grace's  company. 

With  respect  to  Stoford's  claims,  not  a  whiffle  of  compunction 
ever  disturbed  his  thoughts ;  and  so  long  as  Grace  treated  him  with 
such  unmistakeable  favour,  and  old  Lampern  was  so  obsequiously 
civil,  the  very  idea  of  supplanting  another  man,  whether  friend  or 
foe,  in  the  affections  of  a  woman  for  whom  he  had  conceived  so 
wild  a  passion,  only  increased  his  zest  for  the  game,  and  gave  a 
livelier  piquancy  to  the  plot  in  which  he  was  engaged. 

It  is  ever  so :  the  difficulty  of  acquisition  gives  a  meretricious 
value  to  the  coveted  goods,  which,  when  possessed,  turn  out  perhaps 
to  be  the  veriest  curse]  of  a  man's  life.  Would  the  forbidden  fruit 
have  been  half  so  tempting  if  the  command  had  not  been  given, 
^  Thou  shalt  not  eat  of  it  ?'  I  trow  not — or,  to  turn  to  mythology, 
would  Penelope  have  been  so  pestered  with  that  herd  of  importunate 
suitors,  if  it  were  not  well  known  she  was  the  idol  of  her  absent 
Ulysses,  who,  ^preferring  his  old  woman  to  immortality,*  must 
indeed  have  been  a  pattern  husband,  and  worthy  of  the  constancy 
Penelope  so  long  displayed  ?  Or,  again  ;  place  a  toy  out  of  a  child  s 
reach ;  and,  if  he  lack  not  the  usual  spirit  of  acquisitiveness,  he  will 
fret  and  tease  and  worry  till  he  has  secured  it,  and  then  either  he 
smashes  it  incontinently,  or  casts  it  aside  for  another  bauble.  Verily, 
*  the  child  is  fiither  to  the  man  :'  for  thus  it  is  with  us  all. 

It  was  the  second  week  in  November,  on  a  day  when  cold  gusts 
of  wind  escaping  from  the  caves  of  the  north,  and  a  storm  of  bluster- 
ing hail  heralding  the  near  approach,  if  not  the  presence  of  winter,  drove 
the  deer  before  it  into  the  sheltered  ferny  nooks  of  Wychwood 
Forest/  that  Grace  Lampern,  seated  in  the  recess  of  the  old  oriel 
window  at  Lovelstone,  sat  working  at  her  needle,  and  arranging 
sundry  mysterious  articles  of  fine  linen  suitable  to  the  apparel  of  a 
lady.  A  figure  of  more  perfect  form  was  never  seen  by  Canova ; 
ana  her  fece,  the  very  type  of  womanly  beauty,  was  then  so  full  of 
bloom  and  sunshine,  that  no  one  would  have  guessed  a  cloud  had 
ever  crossed  it  to  mar  its  serenity. 

Surely  the  poet  erred  when  he  said,  '  Fronti  nulla  fides  !'  Surely 
he,  too,  was  a  vile  calumniator,  that  bid  us  ^  trust  not  to  woman's 
'  looks,'  which,  like  the  syren's  songs,  the  sweeter  they  seem  the 
more   dangerous    they   become.      Could   anything  but   truth   and 

*  *  Vetulam  suam  prxtulit  immortalltati/ 
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honesty  lie  under  so  fair  a  sur&ce  ?  Anything  but  honey  in  the  depths 
of  so  exquisite  a  flower  ?     Let  us  hope  not. 

As  the  wintry  blast  roared  through  the  leafless  and  stag-headed 
elms  that  flanked  the  house,  and  the  frames  of  glass  in  the  old  stone 
muUions  of  the  window  moaned  aloud,  like  sinners  suflFering  in 
purgatory*  Grace  heard  not  the  li^ht  footstep  that  rapidly  ascended 
the  staircase,  and,  ere  she  could  dispose  of  the  work  on  which  she 
was  engaged,  the  door  opened,  and  Evelyn  stood  at  her  side. 

^  Why,  where  on  earth  have  you  been  ?'  she  said,  not  less  startled 
by  his  sudden  appearance  than  by  the  miry,  sodden  condition  of  the 
hunting  costume  in  which  he  was  dressed. 

'  In  and  out  of  the  Windrush  and'  twice  over  it,  Grace ;  hunting 
^  with  the  Old  Berkshire,'  he  answered,  in  high  spirits  i  ^  and  never 
^  again  will  I  say  that  a  cub  can't  show  a  run.  Oh,  it  was  such  sport  as 
^  I  have  rarely  seen :  at  first  every  hound  appeared  to  have  his  own 
^  fox ;  but  after  ringing  the  changes  on  them  for  two  hours,  we 
^  forced  one  away  across  the  ferry-head  at  Bablock-hythe.' 

'And  of  course  vou  killed  him  in  the  open,'  said  Grace,  taking 
up  the  running,  and  anticipating  the  result. 

^  No,  we  didn't :  he  was  a  cur,  and  in  ten  minutes  re-crossed  the 
^  river,  as  did  all  the  field  after  him  in  the  ferry-boat.  Then,  I 
^  believe,  we  changed  again  ;  for  old  Tom  of  Jesus,  who  viewed  him 
*  away,  said  his  jacket  was  as  dr}^  and  grey  as  a  judge's  wig.' 

^  An  old  fox,  no  doubt,'  interposed  Grace  again,  entering  with  heart 
and  soul  into  the  run. 

^  No,  a  stout  cub,  Grace,  only  ;  and  a  downright  good  one.  Six 
couple  of  hounds  got  away  with  him — no  more,  and  half  of  them 
were  puppies.  Up  the  right  bank  they  raced  him  for  three  miles, 
till,  coming  to  a  narrow  bend  of  the  river,  over  he  goes,  like  Caesar 
across  the  Rubicon — ay,  and  the  legions  after  him — all  abreast, 
forcing  him  in  wild  flight  over  the  open,  and  giving  him  no  time  for 
twisting  to  the  right  or  left.  One  pull  at  Bendigo's  head  brought 
him  straight  for  the  stream ;  but,  alas,  without  wings  it  was  too 
wide  for  the  good  steed :  down  we  went — fathoms  down  together ; 
then,  as  we  rose  again,  slipping  over  his  back,  I  clutched  him  by 
the  stump  of  his  tail,  and  the  brave  beast  landed  me  alive  in 
another  second.  But  the  hounds  are  dashing  ahead  like  demons — 
broad  fields  and  light  fences,  and  not  a  cover  in  front  short  of 
Witham,  which  the  fox  never  reached.  They  killed  him  in  the 
churchyard  of  Harcourt,  and  I  caught  him]  by  the  brush  as  old 
Tom  on  a  tombstone  pronounced  the  who-whoop  in  a  voice 
worthy  of  a  Stentor.' 

<  That  was  a  very  appropriate  finale/  said  Grace,  jestingly.  *  The 
churchyard,  death,  and  the  parson;  a  happy  combination  that, 
under  the  circumstances — must  have  made  the  old  fox-hunter  feel 
quite  in  his  element.' 

*  Notwithstanding  his  excitement,  though,'  said  Evelyn,  *  he  did 
not  forget  to  point  out  to  me  an  epitaph  bj  Pope,  which  I  don't 
remember  to  have  seen  in  any  edition  or  his  works.     It  was 
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*  written  on  two  lovers,  killed  by  lightning  in  a  hay-field,  and  who 
*,were  to  have  been  married  on  the  following  day  in  that  church. 
^  But  the  lines  are  scarcely  up  to  Pope's  mark,  and  are  certainly  an 
^  indifferent  tribute  to  the  fate  of  the  &ithful  pair.  The  two  last, 
^  which  are  the  best,  run  thus : — 

* "  Virtue  unmoved  can  hear  the  call,  # 

And  face  the  flash  which  melts  the  ball." ' 

But  the  quotation  was  thrown  away  on  Grace,  whose  thoughts^ 
after  the  fox  was  killed,  instantly  reverted  to  weightier  matters  affect- 
ing herself.  The  suspense  she  had  been  kept  in  by  the  indecision  of 
Evelyn,  and  the  agony  she  endured  at  times,  as  the  thought  flashed 
across  her  mind  that  perhaps,  after  all,  he  was  merely  amusing  him- 
self and  befooling  her,  would  have  driven  her  mad,  if  she  had  really 
possessed  the  true  woman's  nature,  whose  love  once  given  is  change- 
less and  unchangeable.  But  the  transfer  of  her  affections  from  one 
lover  to  another  was  easy  as  the  change  of  a  dissolving  view,  one 
image  &ding  away  as  the  other  fills  its  place  i  and  was  marked  by 
no  wrench  and  few  scruples. 

Like  all  women,  an  idol  she  must  have ;  and  so  long  as  the  niche 
in  her  heart  was  occupied,  the  substitution  of  one  idol  for  another 
neither  affected  her  health  nor  disturbed  her  dreams  $  it  was  the 
dread  of  a  vacancy  alone  that  filled  her  with  despair.  Evelyn  had 
not  spoken  out ;  but  he  had  made  love,  passionate  love,  to  her ;  and 
she  was  ready,  willing,  burning  to  hear  from  him  the  one  word  that 
would  enable  her  to  give  Stoford  his  cong^^  and  concentrate,  while 
the  fire  lasted,  the  full  blaze  of  her  love  on  £velyn  alone. 

^  But  pray  go/  she  said  in  the  softest  of  tones,  ^  and  get  into  dry 
^  clothes.  My  father  left  yesterday  for  York,  and  sleeps  to-night  at 
^  Sledmere ;  so  we  shall  dine  alone.* 

•  Then  we'll  have  a  very  cozy  evening  together,  my  pet — that  is, 

*  if  you'll  only  promise  to  make  no  allusion  to  that  terrible  affair 
^  which  you  say  must  come  off  so  soon.' 

Evelyn's  eve  had  been  attracted  by  the  quantity  of  new  fine  linen 
which  lay  folded  in  a  basket  within  reach  of  Grace's  chair — a  sug- 
gestive and  unwelcome  reminder,  which  he  would  fain  have  banished 
from  his  thoughts,  at  least  for  that  evening. 

But  Grace,  as  he  left  the  room,  gave  no  promise.  On  the  contrary, 
she  had  made  up  her  mind  that  some  decisive  meaure  was  necessary 
for  bringing  Evelyn  to  book  without  farther  delay.  He  had 
professed  the  most  unalterable  love  for  her,  and  had  done  all  in  his 
power  to  weaken  the  affection  she  had  once  felt  for  Stoford }  and 
now  that  he  had  so  far  succeeded,  it  was  surely  time  he  should  speak 
out  and  dispel  her  doubts  for  ever.  The  day,  too,  was  fast  approach- 
ing when  Stoford  would  come  to  claim  her  for  his  bride;  and, 
although  '^her  courage  was  equal  to  any  emergency,  and  she  would 
not  have  feared  to  hcc  God's  altar  with  a  lie  in  her  right  hand,  and 
with  solemn  mockery  take  the  man  whom  she  no  longer  loved  j 
yet  the  idea  of  marrying  on  the  dregs  of  a  passion  so  little  accorded 
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with  her  notions  of  matrimonial  felicity,  that  she  resolved  that  night 
to  bring  all  her  blandishments  to  bear  on  Evelyn,  and  lure  him  into 
the  proposal  of  immediate  marriage,  as  the  only  solution  of  the  diffi- 
culties that  now  beset  her  path. 

Of  all  the  effective  weapons  in  the  vast  armoury  of  a  woman, 
when  she  is  bent  on  the  capture  of  her  natural  prey,  dress  is  cer- 
tainly not  ["the  least ;  and  he  who  refuses  his  homage  to  the  sacred 
details  of  an  exquisite,  graceful  toilette,  be  they  the  milk-white  folds 
of  a  peeping  petticoat,  or  the  transparent  covering  that  half  hides 
and  half  discloses  the  luxurious  undulations  of  a  fair  form,  or  even 
the  blue  ribbon  that  ties  up  *  the  bonnie  brown  hair/  must  be  a  churl 
indeed,  and  one  utterly  incapable  of  appreciating  the  fine  art  that  a 
well-dressed  woman  reveals. 

Grace,  when  she  descended  to  dinner,  looked  bright  and  beautiful 
as  a  goddess  fresh  from  the  skies ;  and  if  Evelyn  refrained  from 
falling  at  her  feet,  the  adoration  of  his  eloquent  eyes  too  plainly 
expressed  the  devotion  that  inflamed  his  heart.  They  told  her,  too, 
by  theh'  passionate  gaze,  that  Evelyn  was  no  longer  his  own  master, 
but  had  now  fairly  succumbed  to  the  enchantress  who  had  spell- 
bound him  with  her  countless  charms. 

At  length  utterance  came,  and  with  it  the  proposal — the  accept- 
ance i  and  then  those  precious  favours  that  a  successful  lover  fairly 
wins — favours  that  annihilate  time,  and  convert  the  hours  of  the 
clock  into  fleeting  moments  of  unspeakable  bliss. 

'  You  must  write  to  him  at  once,  Grace,'  said  Evelyn,  on  learning 
from  her  that  Stoford  was  expected  in  a  few  days ;  *  and  tell  him 
^  plainly  and  distinctly  you  have  changed  your  mind  in  £ivour  of 
'another,  and  that,  consequently,  he  must  now  consider  your 
^  engagement  at  an  end.' 

*  That  I'll  do  to-morrow,'  said  Grace,  not  quite  liking  the  idea  of 
cutting  adrift  so  summarily  the  man  who  had  been  true  and  faithful 
to  her  for  so  long  a  time,  and  whose  love  for  her  she  believed  to  be 
still  fervid  as  ever. 

The  next  morning,  however,  before  the  heartless  document  was 
despatched,  the  post  brought  a  letter  from  Stoford,  announcing  his 
intention  to  arrive  at  Lovelstone  that  night,  and  enclosing  a  Honiton 
lace  veil  for  Grace's  use  on  their  wedding  day. 

For  one  moment  only  Grace's  natural  high  courage  and  sel^ 
possession  failed  her ;  her  knees  knocked  together,  and  her  whole 
frame  trembled  with  agitation ;  the  sense  of  the  wrong  she  had  done 
him  rising  like  a  pnantom  in  judgment  against  ner;  but  the 
womanly  weakness  soon  passed  away,  and,  as  she  handed  Evelyn  the 
note  conveying  the  unwelcome  intelligence,  she  did  it  without  a 
shadow  of  trepidation,  and  coolly  said,  *  This  is  provoking  enough, 
<  and  extremely  inconvenient,  but  he  must  not  come  here ;  he  • 
*  would  be  one  too  many  now,  that's  certain.' 

'  How  can  you  prevent  it  ?'  said  Evelyn,  fairly  checkmated  by 
the  news. 

*  By  stopping  him  at  the  toll-bar  with  my  letter,'  replied  Grace, 
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firmly ;  <  and  the  groom  shall  tell  him  I  have  left  home,  and  shut  up 
'  the  house.' 

Evelyn  shook  his  head.  *  That  won't  do ;  nothing  will  baulk 
^  Stoford  short  of  his  destination ;  he  will  be  here  to  a  certainty. 
^  No,  Grace ;  there  is  but  one  course  for  us  now,  and  that  is  a  post- 
^  chaise  from  Staple  Hall,  four  good  horses,  and  Gretna  Green.' 

^But  my  poor  father!'  exclaimed  Grace,  as  the  vision  of  his 
return  to  his  desolate  home  flashed  painfully  across  her  mind.  ^  He 
^  will  go  mad  when  he  comes  back  and  finds  me  gone.' 

*  Nay,  not  so ;  leave  a  kind  note  and  explain  all  to  him ;  tell  him, 
^  too,  that  although  you^have  taken  wing,  you  will  return  again  soon, 
*  like  a  bird  to  its  nest,  and  pay  him  a  long  visit.' 

This  suggestion  appeared  to  comfort  herj  and  while  Evelyn's 
arm  stole  with  a  tender  pressure  round  her  yielding  waist,  another 
vision  rose  simultaneously  to  her  mind's  eye,  that  swept  all  com- 
punction before  it;  and  poor  Grace  gave  way,  as  the  coronet 
glittered  in  the  distance,  tempting  her  on,  as  the  mirage  tempts  the 
thirsty  traveller  and  allures  him  with  false  hope  deeper  and  deeper 
into  the  desert. 

In  two  hours  from  that  time  the  pair  were  speeding  for  the  North, 
fast  as  four  horses  could  bear  them  ;  and  if  perfect  happiness  was 
not  theirs,  it  certainly  was  not  because  Evelyn  had  &iled  to  succeed 
in  his  long-laid  plot ;  nor  was  it  from  any  lingering  love  on  Grace's 
part  towards  Stoford,  for  the  viteris  vestigia ^amma  had  been  blotted 
out,  and  not  a  trace  of  it  remained  behind. 


OUR  GENTLEMEN  RIDERS. 

COLONEL  KNOX. 

Among  our  Gentlemen  Riders  there  are  few  so  popular  or  so  promis- 
ing as  the  above  gentleman,  who  ranks  next  to  Mr.  Edwards  and 
Captain  Coventry  m  the  art  of  piloting  winners  across  country  for 
the  Aristocratic  Patrons  of  steeple-chasing.  This  status  he  has 
obtained,  not  by  luck,  but  from  sheer  hard  work,  having  risen  from 
the  very  lowest  steps  of  his  art  to  be  at  the  head  of  his  class  as  a 
Gentleman  Rider.  And  had  not  his  heart  been  in  the  right  place, 
he  would  have  succumbed  to  the  di£Siculties  which  presented  them- 
selves to  him  as  he  ably  showed  the  truth  of  the  old  maxim  ^  th^t 
*  blood  will  tell.' 

Colonel  Knox  was  born  at  Leamington  in  1837,  ^^  ^^  ^^^  ^^^  of 
the  Hon.  Colonel  Knox,M.P.  forMarlow.  He  first  was  known  in 
the  Park  for  the  clever  grey  pony  which  he  rode,  and  which  attracted 
universal  admiration  by  its  make,  shape,  and  style  of  action,  and 
which  he  afterwards  sold  for  a  very  high  figure.  But  few  imagined 
that  the  delicate  boy  who  rode  nim  with  so  much  courage  and 
judgment  would  subsequently  prove  the  hardy  steeple-chaser  of 
modern  times.    Colonel  Knox  was  educated  by  a  private  tutor  in 
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Switzerland,  and  after  his  return  from  the  land  of  William  Tell  and 
Hofer,  he  joined  the  Scots  Fusilier  Guards  in  January,  1855.  At 
that  time  the  war  in  the  Crimea  had  broken  out,  and  in  August  of 
the  same  year  he  joined  his  regiment  in  the  East.  This  country,  it 
must  be  admitted,  is  not  so  well  adapted  for  steeple-chasing  as  the 
Vale  of  Aylesbury  or  the  plain  of  Aintree ;  and  this  our  hero  found 
to  be  the  case,  for  just  after  the  armistice  was  signed,  at  a  race  got 
up  by  the  officers  of  the  British  army,  he  first  sported  a  silk  jacket. 
His  deiut  was  hr  from  encouraging,  for  he  received  so  severe  a  fall, 
that  he  remained  insensible  for  eleven  days  from  concussion  of  the 
brain,  and  his  death  was  reported  to  his  father  in  England.  How- 
ever, he  was  not  destined  to  lose  the  ^number  of|his  mess,'  or 
the  Household  Brigade  so  good  a  Gentleman  Jockey ;  for  after  three 
months'  confinement  to  his  bed,  he  was  returned  fit  for  duty,  and 
thoroughly  repaired,  and  made  water-tight. 

The  *  Home  Government  *  set  their  faces  against  a  repetition  of 
this  dangerous  sport,  and  the  *  Riot  Act '  was  read  against  it ;  but 
^  what  is  bred  in  the  bone  must  come  out  in  the  flesh  ;'  and  after  an 
interval  of  a  few  months,  to  show  he  had  not  lost  his  nerve,  he 
again  appeared  in  the  pigskin.  The  result  was  as  before,  another 
severe  ^U ;  and  on  several  subsequent  occasions  he  experienced 
similar  ill-luck. 

However,  in  1863  things  began  to  take  a  turn,  proving  that  when 
matters  came  to  the  worst  they  generally  mend ;  for,  having  bought 
Cheviot  from  Mr.  B.  I.  Angell,  he  ran  an  excellent  second  to  Capt. 
Coventry  on  Agnes,  his  performance  being  well  spoken  of  by  the 
leading  sporting  writers  of  the  day.  But  the  first  race  he  won  was 
on  Cheviot  for  the  Guards'  Cup  at  Harrow  in  February,  1864,  when 
that  race  was  originated.  After  this  he  went  on  riding  for  his  friends 
in  various  parts  of  England,  but  his  ill-luck  stuck  to  him  with  greater 
pertinacity  than  he  cared  for  in  the  shape  of  ugly  falls,  which  tried  his 
nerve  and  constitution  very  severely,  and  proved  that  he  had  been 
well  put  together.  A  change  in  the  weather  came  at  last,  for  at 
Warwick  in  1866  he  won  the  Grand  Military  on  Captain  Johnstone's 
Ironsides ;  the  Light  Weight  Steeple-chase  on  Captain  Johnstone's 
Lincoln,  and  the  Veterans  on  Captain  Carew's  Cortolvin.  This 
year  he  was  third  at  Liverpool  for  Mr.  Angell  on  Alcibiade,  and 
won  the  Grand  Military  on  Captain  Brabason's  King  Arthur.  He 
also  won  at  Windsor  on  Traviata,  and  among  his  best  performances 
may  be  reckoned  his  piloting  Mr.  Vyner's  Fly-by*Night  at  Cattcrick 
Bridge. 

Neither,  as  faithful  chroniclers  of  his  riding  across  country,  ought 
we  to  omit  to  notice  his  jockeyship  on  Leotard  at  Streatham  3iis 
spring,  when  at  one  time  he  appeared  to  be  so  completely  out  of 
the  race,  that  [lOO  to  i  was  freely  offered  against  him.  Riding, 
however,  with  the  patience  that  Tom  Oliver  might  have  envied,  he 
managed  to  make  up  his  ground  at  last,  and  to  the  astonishment  of 
every  one  won  by  two  lengths.  At  Cambridge  this  year  he  received 
another  illustration  that  steeple-chasing  was  not  child's  playj  for, 
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while  steering  Leotard,  he  got  a  verv  bad  fall,  which  fractured  his 
hand  and  injured  his  shoulder  severely,  and  which  put  him  on  the 
shelf  for  some  time.  Of  the  numerous  horses  which  he  has  ridden 
in  public,  the  most  successful  has  been  the  Hon.  Captain  Grosvenor's 
Hungerford,  on  which  he  won  six  out  of  the  seven  times  he  sported 
silk  upon  him. 

He  likewise  did  Mr.  Reginald  Herbert  good  service  on  several 
occasions  ;  and  although  he  nas  not  ridden  much  on  the  flat,  he  has 
been  very  lucky  in  his  mounts.  But  it  is  not  only  as  a  Jockey 
Colonel  Knox  has  distinguished  himself  on  the  Turf,  he  has  also  ap- 
peared to  very  great  advantage  as  an  Executive  Officer,  for  a  shoit 
time  back  when  Steward  at  Streatham,  his  mode  of  treating  an 
objection  was  as  short,  sharp,  and  decisive  as  that  of  the  Iron  Duke 
himself. 

In  conclusion,  we  may  say  that  in  private  life  Colonel  KncN 
enjoys  no  inconsiderable  share  of  popularity,  his  high  spirits,  liben^ 
disposition,  and  readiness  to  oblige  his  friends  being  such  as  to  render 
him  a  universal  favourite.  And  whether  in  the  Mess-room  or  the 
Club,  at  the  Board  of  Green  Cloth  or  on  the  Race-course,  he 
worthily  fills  the  role  of  an  officer  and  a  gentleman. 
y  Colonel  Knox,  we  should  add,  is  taken  in  the  favourite  coloui  s 
of  Captain  George  Johnstone,  which  he  has  won  his  chief  laurels. 


CRICKET.— THE  SCHOOL  AVERAGES. 

We  publish  this  month  such  of  the  school  averages  for  batting  and 
bowling  in  1868  as  have  been  forwarded  to  us.  We  have  been 
favoured  with  two  communications  from  Eton,  and  there  is  a  slight 
difference  in  them  as  to  the  number  of  runs  obtained  by  Mr, 
Maude. 

The  Eton  College  Battinq  Averages.^ 


Names. 


C.  I.  Thornton 
H.  M.  Walter 
W.  C.  Higgins 
C.  J.  Ottaway 
W.  F.  Tritton 
W.  H.  Hay   . 
P.  Currcy  .     . 
Hon.  G.  Harris 
J.  Maude  .     . 
S.  £.  Butler  . 
G.  Longman 


InningB. 


13 

9 

8 

II 

13 
13 

9 
15 

9 

3 
6 


BUDfl. 


383 
9a 

181 

291 

146 

166 
50 

156 

50 

a; 
53 


Times 
not  out 


O 

3 
2 

3 

3 
I 
3 
O 

3 
I. 

2 


Lai^ett 
Score. 


119 
19* 

80 
26 

35 
II* 

29 

10 

15 
aa 


Aye  rage. 


296 
lo'a 

23*5 

265 
II-3 
la'io 

5'5 
io'6 

5'5 
90 

8-5 


•  Not  out. 
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The  Eton  College  Bowling  Averages. 


NA1IB3. 


C.  I.  Thornton 
H.  M.  Walter 
W.  C.  Iliggins 
P.  Currey  .     . 
Hon.  G.  Harris 
J.  Maude  .     . 
S.  E.  Butler   . 


Balls. 


617 
840 

833 
303 

12 

510 

185 


Btutf. 


228 
278 

374 

6 

191 

89 


MaideDi. 


63 

87 
60 

I 
46 
17 


Widcets. 


28 

»5 
21 

15 
o 

23 
4 


Wides. 


«4 

5 
o 

o 

o 

I 
6 


No 
Balls. 


RmMtoft 
Wkket 


o 
o 
o 
o 
o 
o 
o 


8-4 
II-3 
I7'I7 
io'4 

8*7 

22*1 


C.  I.  Thornton  was  Captain  for  1868  i  W.  C.  Higgins  is  Captain  for  1869; 
and  the  following  of  the  eleven  also  remain :  C.  J.  Ottaway,  Hon.  G.  Harris, 
J.  Maude^  and  S.  £.  Butler. 

These  are  very  fine  averages,  both  in  batting  and  bo^h'ng,  and 
bear  witness  to  a  form  that  must  have  been  quite  sufficient  to  justify 
the  confidence  so  freely  placed  in  the  light  blues  for  the  great  match 
at  Lord's.  Mr.  Thornton's  average  is  the  best  in  the  two  elevens, 
both  for  batting  and  for  bowling.  It  is  unnecessary  to  speak  of  his 
hitting ;  the  finest,  probably,  ever  displayed  by  any  player  of  his  age. 
But  it  is  probably  more  advantageous  to  a  school  eleven  to  have  a 
captain  whose  style  can  be  more  or  less  followed  with  success,  rather 
than  an  overpowering  hitter  whose  performances  it  is  hopeless  to 
emulate.  There  is  such  a  thing  as  being  too  good  for  one's 
company. 

Harrow  Battiko  Averages 


Namss. 


Number 

of 
InuiD0». 


A.  Apcar  ,     ,  , 

F.  S.  Fryer     .  . 

C.  P.  Giles     .  . 

S.  W.  Gore    .  . 

H.  Hoare  .     .  . 

W.  H.  Law   .  . 

S.  Pelham .    .  . 

C.  Pidcock     .  . 

A.  Tabor ,    .  . 

C.  Walker     .  . 
W.  Wroughton . 


15 
14 

7 
17 

9 
14 
12 

10 
16 
17 
14 


Number 

of 
Rnns. 


169 

195 
5 

364 

58 

132 

81 

30 

325 

272 

155 


Highest 
Score. 


28 

48 

a 

55 

13 
32 
16 

9 
62 

80 
34 


Times 
not 
out. 


Avera^. 


I 

5 

3 
I 

I 

2 
I 


11-4 
1313 

2T 
21*7 

6-4 

lo'a 

6-9 
3-6 

20*5 

16 

II'I 


Harrow  Bowling  Averages. 


Namss. 


Balls. 


Runs. 


F.  S.  Fryer 
C.  P.  Giles 
S.  W.  Gore 
W.  H.  Law 
S.  Pelham  . 
C.  Walker 


696 

644 
301 

325 
1004 

134a 


350 
248 
102 
120 
272 
50a 


Wickets. 


21 
18 

4 
3 

28 

53 


Rnnstoa 
Wicket 


11*19 
1314 
25*2 
40 
9*30 
9-25 


WJdeftnd 
BO  Balls. 


4 

5 
8 

a 
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One  to  whom  Harrow  owes  much,  writes  as  follows  of  this  year's 
eleven : — 

*  With  only  himself,  Mr.  Gore  and  Mr.  Fryer  remaining  of  the 
eleven  of  the  previous  year,  the  duty  devolved  upon  Mr.  Pelham 
to  form  the  Harrow  eleven  of  i868.     It  was  an  up-hill  task  to  per- 
form, and  there  is  no  question  that  in  the  early  part  of  the  season 
the  prospect  was  not  a  rosy  one.     Such  was  the  report  that  went 
forth  to  the  world,  and  we  all  know  the  effect  of  giving  a  dog  a 
bad   name.      Moreover,  the  long  drought   made   the   ground   at 
Harrow — not  usually  a  flattering  ground — more  difficult  to  play 
upon  than  ever,  so  that  even  the  most  observant  critics  underrated 
the  play.     Averages,  however,  speak  for  themselves,  and  the  pre- 
sent show  little  falling  off  from  previous  years.     Seven  of  the 
eleven  got  an  average  of  double  figures,  and  those  who  failed  to  do 
so  were  chosen  for  proficiency  in  other  departments  of  the  game, 
bowling  or  fielding,  rather  than  for  batting.     Mr.  Pidcock,  keeping 
wicket  in  9  innings,  got  17  wickets,  stumping  9  and  catching  8.' 
In  short,  with  little  show  or  brilliancy  in  the  Harrow  eleven,  there 
was  a  great  capacity  for  good  steady  work.     If  we  were  required  to 
contrast  the  two  elevens  in  a  single  sentence,  we  should  say  that 
Harrow  played  the  game,  and  that  Eton  played  at  playing  it. 

Cheltenham  College  Batting  Averages. 


1 

Times 

Most 

Most 

Least 

ATenge 

Kaxu. 

Matches. 

TnnhMM 

not 

S11D8. 

in  an 

Ina 

ina 

per 

Oat. 

2 

Innings. 

Match 
181 

Match 
0 

Innings. 

C.  Filgatc 

18 

21 

1027 

181 

48-19 

A.  Chandler    . 

20 

«4 

2 

537 

93* 

93* 

0 

22'9 

J.  T.  Reid.    . 
T.Wise    .    .     . 

15 

19 

I 

420 

82 

93 

0 

22*2 

.25 

30 

2 

601 

66 

66 

0 

20  •  I 

.  T.  Y.  Bramwell 

16 

20 

2 

191 

59 

59 

0 

I9'H 

G.  Strachan    .     . 

as 

28 

5 

4»7 

47 

66 

0 

i5'7 

E.  H.  Watts  .     , 

18 

24 

I 

360 

61 

61 

0 

15 

H.  D.  Fox.     . 

19 

as 

2 

310 

41 

51 

0 

13*10 

F.  Fulton  .    .    , 

20 

23 

5 

307 

8i' 

8i« 

0 

13-8 

J.  F.  Evans    .     . 

29 

37 

I 

468 

64 

64 

0 

12*24 

J.  Wade     .    . 

19 

24 

I 

245 

43 

43 

0 

10*5 

E.  A.  Brice     . 

16 

19 

I 

193 

30 

31 

0 

10*3 

*  Not  out.  t  Played  only  in  the  London  matches. 

Cheltenham  College  Bowling  Averages. 


I 

Runs 

Average 

Naiob. 

Innings. 

Overs. 

Maidens. 

Rans. 

Wickets. 

toa 

Wicket. 

Widcs. 

Innings. 

E.  A  Brice    .     .     . 

17 

474 

213' 

700 

85 

8*20 

2 

5 

H.  D.  Fox     .    .    . 

21 

54a 

167 

93* 

81 

11*41 

2 

3*i8 

A.  Chandler  .    .    . 

14 

160 

54 

268 

19 

143 

II 

1-5 

J.  Wade    .... 

12 

171 

62 

300 

*4 

12*12 

I 

2 

C.  R.  Filgate.     .    . 

J4 

105 

29 

208 

18 

II'IO 

~ 

1-4 

We  are  informed  that  Mr.  Filgate  only  played  for  eight  week;, 
and  got  1027  runs,  and  that  counting  an  innings  of  loi  (not  sent  to 
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the  papers),  he  has  obtained  most  runs  in  the  scores,  over  80,  pub- 
lished in  '  Bell's  Life/  Eight  of  this  year's  eleven  have  left,  and 
Mr.  T.  Wise  takes  the  place  of  Mr.  Brice  as  Captain.  It  will  be 
noticed  that  every  one  of  the  eleven  (or  rather  of  the  twelve,  for  Mr. 
Filgate  'left  early  in  the  season)  obtained  a  double-figure  average,  a 
feat  rarely  accomplished  by  any  eleven  playing  from  twenty  to  twenty- 
five  matches  together  against  various  adversaries.  Mr.  Filgate,  who 
comes  of  a  thorough  cricketing  family,  is  already  acknowledged  as 
one  of  the  most  promising  young  batsmen  of  the  day,  and  we  shall 
look  forward  to  his  future  career  with  the  greatest  interest. 

We  trust  that  we  shall  be  favoured  with  the  remainder  of  the 
School  Averages  in  time  for  our  December  Number. 


THE  PROVINCE  OF  ATHLETICS. 

That  branch  of  Sports  in  England  which  is  comprehended  under 
the  name  of  ^  athletics '  proper,  seems  to  be  a  natural  growth  of  the 
present  age.  Taking  their  rise,  apparently,  in  a  few  solitary  meet- 
ings, the  athletics  of  to-day  have  developed  with  a  rapidity  which, 
though  it  may  be  at  first  sight  astounding,  will  nevertheless  be  found 
to  be  but  in  harmony  with  the  spirit  of  the  period.  It  is  perhaps 
impossible  to  single  out  any  individual  meeting  to  which  can  be 
ascribed  the  merit  of  giving  the  first  start  to  regularly  organized 
athletic  sports.  Suffice  it  to  say,  that  during  the  last  ten  years, 
such  sports — which  are  to  be  traced  back  to  the  earliest  times,  under 
various  forms  suited  to  the  characters  of  the  peoples  that  supported 
them — have  become  a  permanent  and  popular  institution  which, 
though  it  must  be  stripped  of  much  of  the  interest  which  is  now 
devoted  to  it,  can  never  die  out.  The  wide-spread  enthusiasm 
which  the  novelty  of  athletic  sports,  as  they  now  exist,  has  very 
naturally  brought  with  it,  has  drawn  upon  them,  from  some  quarters, 
censure  which  is  by  no  means  deserved.  We  are  far  from  despising 
the  voice  of  remonstrance  when  duly  needed ;  but  what  we  depre- 
cate is  the  unreasoning  censure  of  those  who  do  not  reflect  that 
athletics  are  but  the  creation  of  an  enthusiastic  age,  in  a  country 
which  is  foremost  in  all  field  sports,  and  that  they  cannot  fail,  very 
shortly,  to  find  their  level,  and  to  settle  down  within  bounds,  the 
extent  of  which  no  one  could  blame.  ^  Signs  of  such  a  state  of 
things  seem  at  present  to  be  manifesting  themselves  :  and  what  we 
urge  is,  that  no  reasonable  objection  can  be  brought  against  athletics, 
when  they  have  taken  their  legitimate  place,  and  the  mania  which 
has  for  the  last  few  years  existed  has  gone  the  way  of  all  mania. 

Let  us  take  the  case  of  the  Universities  of  Oxford  and  Cambridge. 
In  these  the  growth  of  athletics  has  been  very  sudden  during  the 
last  few  years.  Now  we  cannot  wonder  at  objections  being  raised, 
when  a  new  attraction,  such  as  these  sports,  makes  its  appearance^ 

and  allures  men  to  devgte  yet  more  time  to  amusement  than  it 
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already  demanded  by  the  river  and  the  cricket-field.  Accordingly 
the  occasional  castigator  censorque  was  not  wanting;  and,  when 
an  opportunity  was  offered,  obstacles  were  thrown  in  the  way  of 
athletics,  in  the  case  of  the  Inter-University  Sports,  by  the  authori- 
ties of  one,  at  least  (we  have  no  doubt  of  both),  of  the  Universities, 
whose  real  object  was,  in  a  word,  to  crush  as  far  as  they  could  the 
progress  of  athletics.  Such  attempted  resistance,  as  might  be  ex- 
pected, had  only  the  effect  of  strengthening,  instead  of  weakening, 
the  cause  of  athletics ;  the  result  being  that  the  Inter-University 
Sports  are  now  established  annually  in  London.  We  do  not  think 
that  the  authorities  will  have  any  grounds  of  complaint  against  their 
meetings  for  the  future ;  but  the  mention  of  the  objection  that  was 
made,  leads  us  to  express  a  hope  that  in  these  and  in  all  amateur 
meetings  alike,  amongst  our  exertions  towards  the  perfecting  of 
athletics,  we  shall  continue  strictly  to  exclude  the  ^  betting  element,' 
from  which  we  are  at  present  free,  and  anything  else  which  can  dis- 
grace our  sports  in  the  eyes  of  the  fair  sex,  whose  influence  at  all 
athletic  meetings — in  which]  they  [take  so  lively  an  interest — we 
cannot  but  fully  appreciate. 

Amateur  athletics  may  be  said  to  be  at  their  height.  The  Inter- 
University  and  champion  meetings  stand  out  conspicuously.  Others 
of  a  like  nature  are  springing  into  being.  Innumerable  athletic, 
cricket,  boating,  and  other  dubs,  schools,  public  and  private — in 
short,  almost  every  social  body  that  admits  of  it — celebrate  their 
annual  contests.  Each  year,  of  late,  has  increased  the  number  of 
goodly  gatherings  ;  while  excellence  in  many  of  the  contests  gene- 
rally included  in  a  programme  has  arrived  at  a  pitch  which  we  can 
hardly  think  it  possible  in  the  future  to  surpass.  The  Inter-Uni- 
versity meetings  hold  the  first  place.  These,  together  with  the  so- 
called  champion  meeting  of  the  Amateur  Athletic  Club,  and  those 
of  the  London  Athletic  Club  and  Civil  Service,  are  now  the  fore- 
most  and  most  attractive  athletic  events  of  the  year.  This  summer, 
some  amateur  athletic  sports,  under  the  name  of  the  '  Western 
'  Counties,'  were  introduced  at  Westward  House,  North  Devon. 
This  is  an  excellent  institution,  and  we  should  like  to  see  similar  meet- 
ings in  the  eastern,  northern,  and  southern  counties  of  England.  A 
great  charm  would  attach  to  such  gatherings,  and  we  should,  in  a 
way,  resemble  the  Hellenes  with  their  four  great  national  assemblies, 
except  that  we  should  prefer  that  ours  should  be  annual.  Woolwich 
and  Sandhurst  sports  have  been  started  this  year,  and  this-  arrange- 
ment kindles  the  desire  of  instituting  athletic  meetings  of  representa- 
tives from  the  chief  public  schools.  Such  an  institution,  however, 
is  more  than  we  have  a  right  to  expect  to  see  realized,  and  perhaps, 
on  the  whole,  it  would  be  a  step  in  the  wrong  direction. 

The  great  aim,  at  the  present  moment,  ought  to  be  to  retain 
athletics  within  proper  limits,  and  to  urge  upon  competitors  that 
moderation  which,  if  observed,  renders  athletic  exercises  what  they 
have  always  been  rightly  considered,  a  most  beneficial  and  salutary 
amusement.    As  it  i$  there  sure  many,  no  doubt,  who  from  mero 
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eagerness  for  that  fame  which  becomes  harder  to  acquire  as  each 
year  rolls  on,  rush  into  athletic  competition  for  which  they  are  not 
qualified ;  and  thus,  by  not  pausing  to  take  into  consideration  what 
is  most  important  to  themseWes,  give  just  cause  to  the  complaints 
which  are  brought  against  athletic  and  other  exertions.  Undoubtedly 
there  are  many  who  compete  in  severe  races,  who  should  compete 
in  none  at  all — who  take  upon  themselves  to  regulate  their  own 
exercise,  regardless  of  the  advice  of  those  who .  understand  their 
powers  better  than  they  do  themselves.  There  are  those,  too,  who, 
being  distinguished  in  one  branch  of  athletics,  endeavour  to  excel 
in  too  many ;  and  hence,  since  the  training  required  for  different 
distances  differs  widely,  a  frequent  result  of  a  sudden  change  from 
one  species  of  contest  to  another  is  fraught  with  disaster,  for  the 
time  at  least,  to  the  competitor  who  learns  now  by  experience  that, 

*  With  different  talents  formed  we  variously  excel  ;* 

and  that,  accordingly,  we  must  not  try  to  excel  beyond  our  talents. 
Another  most  important  matter  is  that  the  distances  of  foot-racing 
should  be  kept  within  reasonable  bounds.  As  excellence  increases, 
there  is  a  tendency  to  push  contests  to  an  extent  to'  which  they 
ought  to  attain  only  among  professional  runners.  For  instance^  we 
question  whether  a  'four-mile  flat  race  in  an  amateur  meeting  is  not 
too  much  of  a  good  thing.  Does  not  such  an  increase  in  distances 
generally  proceed  from  a  mere  consideration  such  as  this — ^We 
^  have  brought  the  pace  of  our  three-mile  race  to  great  excellence : 
'  the  next  thing  is  to  try  four  miles  ?'  We  have  much  &ith  in  the 
deliberative  councils  of  our  young  athletes,  but  perhaps  we  might 
hint  that  it  would  be  well  to  pause,  to  consider  whether  there  is  not 
often  a  substratum  of  truth  and  warning  in  the  quiet  remonstrances 
of  our  hir  visitors  on  the  athletic  fields  : — ^  What  a  shame  to 
<  make  them  run  so  long  at  a  time !'  <  Oh,  I'm  sure  he  will  kill 
*  himself!"  and  so  on.  At  any  rate,  the  longer  the  distance  to  be 
run,  the  longer  is,  or  ought  to  be,  the  time  devoted  to  training 
thereto,  both  in  the  aggre^te,  and  as  regards  each  day's  work.  The 
long  race  in  the  Inter- university  sports  has  advanced  from  two 
miles  to  three.  We  venture  to  hope  that  it  will  advance  no  further. 
The  example  set  bv  the  Universities  might,  it  is  probable,  be  fol- 
lowed by  public  schools,  or  at  meetings  where  their  representatives 
are  enabled  to  contend;  and  we  shall  find,  on  examination  into 
statistics,  that,  for  such  very  long  contests,  the  age  of  even  those 
most  [advanced  at  the  Universities  is  hardly  well  matched  with  the 
distance  required.  The  adaptation  of  distances  to  the  age  of  com- 
petitors is  a  point  that  ought,  as  every  one  will  allow,  to  receive  the 
most  careful  consideration.  However,  we  quite  think  that  regula- 
tions, as  a  rule,  may  be  trusted  to  the  judgment  of  committees. 

Though  it  is  no  part  of  our  present  purpose  to  enter  minutely 
into  the  question  of  training,  its  practical  rules  and  details,  it  will 
not  be   amiss  10  make  a  few  general  common-sense  observations 
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thereon.     It  has  been  with  the  history  of  training  as  with  that  of 
morals.     First  came  what  we  may  call  the  era  of  superstition ;  im- 
plicit credence  and  practical  execution  were  given  to  certain  inflexible, 
and  often  arbitrary  and  erroneous,  rules.     Such,  for  example,  was 
the  dietaiy  creed  that  underdone  mutton  and  stale  bread  is  the  only 
food  permissible.     But  inevitably,  though  slowly,  the  rigid  Spartan 
code  yielded  to  criticism.     Traditional  faith  was  hard  to  invalidate, 
no  doubt,  and  it  is  but  lately  that  reason  has  shaken  off  the  yoke  of 
prejudice.     It  is,  however,  at  last  acknowledged  that  the  same  crude 
laws  will  not  apply  invariably ;  that  they  must  be  amplified,  modi- 
fied, altered,  as  the  case  may  require.     It  is  at  last  acknowledged 
that  obedience  to  physiological  laws,  on  which  health  and  conse- 
quently the  efficiency  of  a  training  system  depend,  is  necessary ; 
that  idiosyncrasies  of  bodily   constitution  do  and  must  exist  s  that 
not  only  are  they  innumerable — '  quot  capitum  vivunt,  totidem' — 
but  that  their  relative  differences  are  in  some  instances  very  wide, 
that  they  therefore  sometimes  demand  widely  different,  if  not  oppo- 
site, treatment.     These  are  facts  which  are  no  longer  hidden  to  our 
eyes,  and  which  ought  no  longer  to  be  ineffective  on  our  action. 
But  the  spur  of  competition  is  keen,  the  prize  of  glory  or  gain,  or 
both,  tempting  to  the   aspirant   to   athletic  superiority.     He  is  in 
constant  danger  of  over-estimating  the   extent,  of  misjudging  the 
character,  of   his   own   powers   and   nature.      He  needs   to  bear 
constantly   in   mind   the   heaven-descended   motto  yvtoOi  aeavrovy 
which  is  as  important  to  him  physically  as  old  Juvenal  thought  it 
psychically.     Nature,  indeed,  outward  nature,  is  the  same  to  all ; 
the  sun  shines  on  the  just  as  well  as  the  unjust ;  heat  and  cold  are 
in  themselves  alike  to  all.     It  is  ourselves  that  vary,  and  are  affected 
accordingly.     It  belongs  to  each,  then,  to  measure  no  less  his  own 
individual   capabilities  as  compared  with  others,  than  the  universal 
limits  which  external  nature  assigns  to   all.     It  is  no   bravery  to 
endeavour  to  do  what  we  know  to  be  beyond  our  own  power. 
Caesar's  greatness  consisted  in  his  acknowledging  where  exactly  lies 
the  boundary  between  possible  and  impossible  performances.     Over 
the  former  field  he  indeed  had  a  wider  range  than  most  men,  and 
he  pressed  his  opportunities  to  the  utmost ;  but  he  never  attempted 
to  cross  the  impassable  line  and  encroach  on  the  latter.     Far  be  it 
from  us  to  say  a  word  in  disparagement  of  honourable  emulation. 
There  is  a  million  times  more  want  of  encouragement  towards  than 
of  warning  against  the  excesses  of  energy.     Still,  where  temptation 
to  such  excesses  avowedly  exists,  as  in  the  pursuit  of  athletics,  it  is 
not  unadvisable  to  be   reminded  of  the  disagreeable  consequences 
which   may  and   have   attended  them.     To   the  professional,  who 
makes  his  living  by  that  particular  species  of  exercise,  proficiency  in 
athletics  is  the  object  of  life,  and  the  danger  of  excess  consists  in 
his  overtaxing  his  whole  sum  of  power.     But  to  the  amateur,  with 
whom  athletics  are  simply  an  amusement,  or  at  most  a  training  to 
something  ulterior,  there  is  the  additional  danger  of  relative,  besides 
absolute,  excess — relative,  that  is,  to  the  amount  of  time  and  trouble 
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which  the  claims  of  other  pursuits  sanction  his  giving  to  the  special 
one  of  athletics,  and  this  leads  us  to  another  consideration. 

Gladly  as  we  hail  the  enrolment  of  athletics  in  the  list  of  our 
great  institutional  pastimes,  we  cannot  but  regret  the  unmistakeable 
depreciation  which  certain  other  exercises  formerjy  much  in  vogue 
have  recently  undergone.  Prominent  among  these  are  fencing, 
wrestling,  and  boxing.  Their  fall  in  estimation  is  due  partly,  and 
chiefly,  to  necessary  or  (to  draw  from  the  philosopher's  vocabulary) 
utilitarian  causes,  to  their  comparative  uselessness,  as  means  of 
offence  and  defence,  beside  fire-arms.  The  sword  and  battle-axe 
of  the  days  of  chivalry  hang  idle  and  rusty  now,  not  only,  as  of  yore, 
in  times  of  peace,  but  in  times  of  war  also ;  the  rifle  and  the  bayonet 
have  superseded  them.  To  what  purpose  the  long  and  careful 
training  of  years  under  the  lanista,  or  in  ^  the  noble  art  of  self- 
*  defence,'  when  on  the  battle-field  the  veriest  muff,  provided  he  can 
hold  his  rifle  steady,  may  send  a  bullet  through  your  heart,  before  you 
can  get,  we  do  not  say  within  fencing  distance,  but  within  a  thousand 
yards  of  him  ?  These  considerations  point  to  what  is  doubtless  the 
fundamental  cause  of  the  depreciation  of  the  exercises  referred  to  ; 
they  have  died  a  natural  death — they  have  obeyed  the  great  law 
whereby  the  weaker  is  supplanted  by  the  stronger,  the  less  useful  by 
the  more  efficient.  We  acknowledge  both  the  existence  of  this 
cause,  and  the  necessity  of  the  results  of  its  operation,  in  the  case 
in  point.  But  we  maintain  it  is  not  the  only  cause  of  those  results. 
They  are  attributable  partly,  we  think,  to  mere  fashion.  Slaves  as 
we  are  to  the  despotic  rule  of  utility,  we  bow  to  the  authority  of 
another  tyrant,  only  less  powerful  than  the  former,  but  of  our  own 
creation,  which  we  call  Fashion.  This  capricious  and  arbitrary 
monarch  controls  our  dress,  our  manners,  our  whole  civilised  life, 
comprehending,  and  by  no  means  exempting  from  its  influence,  our 
sports  and  physical  exercises.  An  edict  having  issued  in  favour  of 
the  adoption  of  athletics,  the  leading  schools  and  societies  having  set 
the  example  of  raising  this  sport  to  an  exalted  position,  all  the  world 
follows,  and  it  is  but  natural  the  new  athletic  enthusiasm  should,  at 
least  temporarily,  throw  into  the  shade  the  just  claims  of  some  other 
exercises.  Not  that  it  is  questioned  that  our  new  and  better  inven- 
tions, and  the  consequent  natural  changes  in  the  direction  which  our 
physical  energies  take,  justify  to  a  great  extent  a  decrease  in  the 
popularity  of  fencing  and  other  exercises,  and  a  corresponding  in- 
crease in  that  of  athletics.  The  same  (hing  has  consigned  the  noble 
pastime  of  hawking  to  the  grave  of  past  times  (no  pun  intended), 
and  caused  shooting  to  reign  in  its  stead.  Nevertheless,  even  as 
accomplishments,  in  and  for  themselves,  fencing,  to  which  may  be 
added  boxing,  are  entitled,  we  maintain,  to  greater  patronage  in 
comparison  with  athletics,  than  they  at  present  receive  at  our  hands. 
It  would  be  out  of  place  to  discuss  here  in  detail  the  merits  of  those 
neglected  arts.  It  is  sufficient  to  remark  that,  as  healthy  exercises, 
as  lessons  in  dexterity,  judgment,  and  manliness,  they  are  hardly  to 
be  rivallcdf    Wc  Qdn  honestly  di$daim,  what  our  advocacy  of  tbo 
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cause  of  such  exercises  might  perhaps  lead  us  to  be  suspected  of, 
any  bias  in  favour  of  the  more  pugnacious  arts. 

Only,  while  we  bid  all  hail  to  athletics,  we  say,  let  them  hold 
their  own  ground  and  no  more.  Let  them  not  trench  on  the  rights 
of  other  exercises.  There  is  room  for  all,  and  let  impartiality  assign 
to  all  and  each  their  proper  provinces.  True,  *  non  omnia  possumus 
*  omnes,'  but  for  the  very  reason  of  the  truth  of  this  dictum  ought 
we  to  devote  our  small  'quod  possumus'  to  the  worthiest  objects. 
There  is  no  lack  of  variety,  no  scarcity  of  choice,  in  the  catalogue 
of  our  British  Sports  ;  let  it  be  our  boast  that  they  are  not  only 
collectively  the  most  numerous  in  the  world,  but  severally  cultivated 
in  the  most  equitable  proportions.' 


REVIEWS.* 

Our  *  Boyhood's  love,'  which  the  poet  has  aptly  described  as  an  *  enchanting 
*  theme,'  is  a  transient  passion ;  but  our  boyhood's  *  sports '  are  not  so  soon 
forgotten.  The  passion  for  sports  is  a  noble  one.  We  should  be  sony  to 
say  that  a  boy's  first  love  is  less  noble  or  less  pure,  for  it  is  probably  the 
purer  and  more  disinterested  passion  of  the  two  ;  but  when  love  comes  in  at 
the  door — when  the  youthful  lover  rushes  out  of  the  door  in  search  of  his 
angelic  idol — sport,  or  the  love  of  it,  rushes  out  of  the  window.  But  in  spite 
of  love,  of  turmoils,  of  travels,  of  disasters  and  successes  in  business,  who  can 
forget  the  sports  of  his  youthful  days  ?  An  old  fiiend  of  forty  years'  standing 
comes  before  us  with  a  new  face,  and  we  welcome  the  new  and  enlarged 
edition  of  *  The  Boy's  Own  Book '  almost  as  cordially  as  we  did  its  first 
appearance  just  after  we  were  *  breeched,*  now  nearly  forty  years  ago.  We 
thought  there  never  was  such  a  book.  It  taught  and  explained  everything 
that  a  boy  could  wish  to  know,  and  not  a  few  wonders  of  which  even  a 
visionary  schoolboy  could  hardly  dream.  All  amusements,  all  games,  all 
tricks  of  legerdemain  were  fully  explained  in  this  most  wondejful  book. 
Since  that  time  it  has  had  many  imitators,  but,  like  most  imitations,  they  have 
been  but  puny  counterfeits,  and  the  new  edition  just  brought  out  by  Lock- 
wood  and  Co.  may  bid  defiance  to  them  all.  Brought  up  to  the  present  day, 
with  an  exposition  of  numberless  games  and  amusements  unheard  of  forty  years 
ago,  it  is  *  Itself  alone '  the  book  for  boys. 

The  Handbook  of  Gymnastics  and  Athletics,  if  it  had  appeared  forty  ycais 
ago,  would  have  startled  us  more  than  an  earthquake,  or  than  a  simoom's  visit. 
The  feats  described  in  this  wonderful  book  are  more  than  marvellous ;  many  of 
them  appear  to  us  to  be  incredible.  We  have  not  had  the  daring  temerity  to 
attempt  to  test  them  in  practice ;  but  if  the  engravings  with  which  the  book 
abounds  are  to  be  believed,  a  man  oi^a  boy  may  tie  himself  in  a  knot,  double 
himself  up,  or  convert  himself  into  a  hoop,  at  will.  The  feats  of  Blondin 
himself — ^at  which  we  marvelled  a  few  years  ago — are  surpassed  in  refinement, 
and  are  hardly  o'ertopped  in  daring  by  those  described  in  this  handsome 
volume,  which  may  fitly  be  described  as  a  *  Handbook  of  Gymnastics  and 
« AthleticB.' 

*  <  The  Boy's  Own  Book ;  A  Complete  Kncydopadia  of  Sports  and  Pastimes.'    A  Kev 
Edition.    Bevised,  enlarged,  and  profusely  Illostratod.     London :  Lockwood  and  Co. 

'  A  Jiandbook  of  Gymnastics  and)  Athletics,'  by  G.  E.  G,  RftTWstein  9-xA  Jq^  Hulley, 

With  uttroeiotis  IUaptmtioa?i    London;  TrUbpw  wd  Co. 
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OcTOBEB  is  usually  a  very  nice  month.  In  England  you  go  to  Newmarket, 
lose  your  money,  go  back  to  London,  order  new  top-boots,  and  prepare  to 
enjoy  yourself  in  the  Shires,  or  down  among  the  ploughs,  as  your  lot  is  cast 
by  a  more  or  less  kind  Providence.  In  Paris,  too,  it  is  a  pleasant  month ; 
though  all  the  hunting  we  are  likely  to  get  is  a  fast  forty  minutes  up  a  grass 
ride  at  Compi^gne,  with  a  kill  or  curie  at  9*30,  p.m.,  in  the  Court  of  Honour 
of  that  Imperial  residence.  For  the  time,  however,  we  have  come  back  to 
Paris,  and  so  must  look  about  for  some  diversion  to  retail  to  your  readers. 
Having  shot  the  last  stag  at  Baden-Baden,  and  broken  the  bank  twice,  we 
returned  to  Paris.  Racing  was  still  going  on  there,  and  we  had  three  days  at 
Chantilly,  which  were  perfectly  charming,  I  do  not  mean  to  say  that  they 
were  very  good  days' sport,  but  that  they  took  one  out  of  Paris  and  into  those 
wonderful  forests  where  health  absolutely  teems,  and  where  one  grows  quite 
young  again,  only  even  walking  up  from  the  train.  Besides,  ono  sees  old 
Jennings,  and  that  is  always  delightful.  But,  do  you  know,  I  must  go  back 
to  Baden  for  a  little.  The  last ' grande  battue'  was  a  curious  cross  between 
a  great  pic-nic  and  the  second  day  of  a  great  shooting :  not  the  day  to  which 
you  ask  the  dukes— only  the  barons  and  M.P.'s.  We  killed  a  good  many  roe- 
deer  ;  hares  enough  to  have  made  soup  for  all  Prussia — and  Prussia,  you 
know,  consumes  all  and  everything  now — pheasants  by  the  dozen,  and  par- 
tridges by  the  covey.  Then  we  sat  down  and  lunched  under  the  shade  of  the 
merry  green-wood ;  were  there  joined  by  fifty  of  the  fairest  of  Baden  ;  pro- 
posed their  healths,  drinking  to  them  not '  only  with  our  eyes,'  but  with  green 
glasses  full  of  Rudersheimer ;  then  danced ;  then  went  on  shooting;  and,  finally, 
missed  every  hare  or  bird  like  men  who  had  lunched.  Now  let  us  be  serious. 
I  have  never  shot  in  woodlands  which  might  afford  better  sport  than  thoae 
which  border  the  race-course  of  Baden,  and,  in  &ct,  extend  from  Iffezheim  to 
Radstatt.  Of  course,  if  you  go  out  shooting  with  fifty  or  sixty  fellow- 
creatures  dressed  in  velvet  and  fine  linen,  padded  with  cartridges,  and 
smoking  cigars  so  bad  that  no  decent  deer  would  come  into  the  parish,  yoa 
are  not  likely  to  have  good  sport;  but  then  I  am  of  a  calm  and  long-suffering 
character,  and  when  I  go  out  shooting  with  a  whole  parish  in  arms,  I  am 
quite  prepared  to  kill,  and,  indeed,  shoot  at,  nothing,  and  to  be,  as  was  wdl 
observed  by  a  friend  of  mine, '  more  gunned  against  than  gunning.'  Imagine 
what  happened  to  a  man  in  Scotland  this  very  year.  It  was  his  first  year  in 
a  forest,  and  the  one  desire  of  his  life  was  to  kill  a  stag.  He  waited  for  dajs, 
and  the  wind  was  always  exactly  where  it  should  not  be ;  and  though  he  saw 
deer  with  antlers  like  forests,  they  never  would  come  within  range  of  his 
deadly  tubes.    At  last  the  happy  chance  came :  he  had  just  sighted  his  rifle, 

and  in  an  instant  would  have but  'crack'  went  another  rifle,  and  off 

went  the  stag,  '  one  of  ten.'  He  was  provoked,  but  still  thought  that  the 
others  of  his  party  were  getting  shooting.  Later,  when  at  dinner  he  found  that 
his  nephew  and  a  friend  had  got  weary  of  waiting  for  a  stalk,  and  had  been 
shooting  at  an  empty  'seltzer-wasser'  flask,  he  did  lose  his  temper.  How- 
ever, I  must  leave  Baden  and  Loch  Missemall,  and  get  back  to  Paris.  We 
French,  as  perhaps  you  may  have  seen  by  the  returns,  neither  won  the  Gesare- 
witch  nor  the  Cambridgeshire,  and  so  the  Jockey  Club  parted  freely,  and  the 
Baby  House  required  « papier  timbrd.'  Flat  racing  this  year  has  been  de- 
cidedly duD,  and,  indeed,  it  seems  as  if  everything  in  1868  was  affected  by 
the  reaction  consequent  on  the  Exhibition  year.    We  have  none  of  your 
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plungers,  and,  indeed,  a  report  has  reached  me  that  they  are  all  going  into  the 
House  of  Commons  (which  will  at  least  be  improved  in  liveliness  by  their 
presence).  Whether  that  is  true  or  not,  the  coming  EngUsh  elections  have, 
so  far,  spoilt  the  season  of  Paris.  The  average  shooting  here  has  been  good, 
though  in  some  places  the  dryness,  and  later  the  floods,  have  put  our  pipes 
out.  At  Compiegne,  Chantilly,  St.  Cloud,  there  are  heads  of  game  which 
would  astonish  many  a  Norfolk  keeper.  At  Compi5gne,  for  instance,  there 
are  certain  positions  cut  out  of  the  underwood,  and  where  even  4he  grass  is 
mowed  :  they  are  called  '  layons,'  which  your  readers  will  kindly  not  mix  up 
and  confuse  with  '  layettes,'  where  you  can  shoot  with  twelve  guns  and  six 
loaders,  and  sometimes  have  more  game  than  guns.  When  the  Emperor  of 
Austria  shot  that  beat,  he  had  twelve  loaders  from  the  Tyrol,  and  killed  three 
times  as  much  game  as  the  Emperor.  The  Empress  shoots  with  a  single- 
barrel  muzzle-loader,  and  can  kill  her  birds ;  so  can  the  Princesse  de  Metter- 
nioh.  I  do  not  mean  to  say  that  they  can  out  down  rooketters,  but  they  can 
kill  &ir  birds.  The  Emperor  shoots  well;  and  he  always  shoots  with  muzzle- 
loaders.  Racing  being  over,  we  have,  of  course,  taken  to  cross-country 
meetings.  I  confess  I  do  not  care  for  a  French  steeplechase.  Of  course  I  like 
to  see  Mr.  Crawshaw,  Mr.  Womb  well,  or  Mr.  Thomas  ride  a  nice  horse  over  a 
made  course  ;  it  is  Hke  looking  at  a  picture ;  but  as  for  steeplechasing,  non 
ragtaniam — we  will  not  talk  about  it :  a  brook  Hke  two  foot-baths,  and  a 
double  fence  over  which  the  cleverest  horse  in  Europe  is  bound  to  fall.  I  saw 
two  good  men,  now  no  more — the  Yicomte  de  Talon  and  Lamplugh — get 
two  such  falls  over  an  obstacle  called  by  courtesy  *  a  double,'  in  front  of  the 
stand  at  Vincennes,  that  I  have  never  gone  there  since.  Jumping  fences,  as 
we  all  know,  is  peril — but  such  fences  1  It  was  a  triangle  with  a  stake  and 
binder  on  the  top.  The  racing  season  produced  no  great  sensation,  and  we 
have  no  Gladiateur  nor  Fille  de  TAir,  though  I  hear  that  they  have  a  fine  and 
very  promising  &mily,  of  whom  we  shall  hear  more  in  a  year  or  two.  It  was 
a  curious  fact  that  tiie  Lagrange  stable  did  not  win  a  race  on  the  last  two 
days  of  the  flat  race  season ;  but  during  the  year  the  lucky  Count  must  have 
had  a  wonderful  gathering  into  barns,  and  his  account  with  M.  Grandhomme 
for  stakes  alone  must  be  a  curiosity.  The  Duke  of  Hamilton,  too,  must  have 
received  a  pretty  little  sum  for  steeplechases,  and  he  richly  deserves  all  he 
gets,  and,  indeed,  a  great  deal  better  luck  than  he  has ;  for  he  gets  the  best 
horses  he  can,  traips  them  as  well  as  they  can  be  trained,  and  then  puts  on 
them  the  best  gentlemen  riders :  with  all  this  he  has  had  a  run  of  '  seconds ' 
and  '  thirds,'  enough  to  make  the  Three  Graces  (much  less  one  Grace—'  His 
'  Grace  * — ^you  will  see  the  joke)  look  gloomy.  Poor  Lamplugh  will  be  a 
great  loss  to  the  Duke.  I  have  never  seen  any  one  break  up  so  quickly  as  he 
did.  Page,  who  is  to  be  his  successor,  is,  I  am  told,  very  good.  This  brings 
me  back  to  Baden-Baden.  The  season  there  ended  with  great  edat.  The 
weather  continued  fine  up  to  the  end,  and  so  many  people  lingered  on  till  for 
in  pheasant  month ;  and  even  as  late  as  the  zsth  sounds  of  laughter  were 
heard  at  breakfast  and  dinner  hours  under  the  portico  of  the  hospitable  Hdtel 
of  Papa  Poppel,  where  still  lingered  a  select  circle  of  English.  A  princess  of 
a  great  European  fomily,  a  few  French  and  Russians,  and  one  of  the  best 
dressers  in  Europe,  whose  costumes  appeared  '  hot  and  hot '  down  to  the 
very  end  of  the  season,  were  all  there.  Next  year  we  are  to  have  a  great 
international  pigeon  handicap  at  Baden.  As  it  will  be  on  one  of  the  ofl'-days 
of  the  race  meeting,  I  think  we  shall  be  sure  of  a  good  acceptance,  and 
wagering  is  sore  to  be  plentiful,  for  during  the  Baden  race  week  the  '  Spirit  of 
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*  Play  •  is  abroad,  day  and  night.  I  hear  that  the  play  this  year  has  been 
higher,  hotter,  and  heavier  than  ever,  and  that  the  bank  has  won  in  the  usual 
proportion.  There  have  been  no  great  winners,  nor  perhaps,  in  truth,  have 
there  been  many  gi^eat  losers ;  but  there  has  been  a  succession  of  constant 
punters  with  five  napoleons,  and  they  are  the  tme  grist  of  the  mill  by  the 
Moorg.  Hombourg  and  Spa  have  had  very  good  seasons ;  but  up  to  this 
time  I  have  failed  in  spotting  any  who  have  been  officially  returned  as  winners. 
The  Paris  division  have  now  pretty  well  got  home— I  mean  this  in  a  literal 
sense— and,  weather  permitting,  are  to  be  seen  daily  in  the  *Bois.'  I  see  no 
new  turns-out  of  note  there  yet,  nor  is  there  anything  which  can  touch  a 
coach  and  T-cart  from  Peters.  M.  Viel-Castel,  who  has  about  the  best  horses 
in  Paris,  is  still  away,  and  so  we  miss  those  two  chesnuts  for  which  Madame 
Musard  sent  to  offer  1,280/. !  The  same  lady  gave  tool,  for  one  brown  horse 
to  the  well-known  Mdlle.  des  Quilles.  Captain  Barrow's  coach  is  off  the  road 
for  this,  and  I  fear,  next  season.  Owing  to  the  death,  in  Mexico,  of  his  eldest 
brother,  to  whom  he  is  heir.  Captain  Barrow  was  obliged  to  leave  Paris,  and 
so  break  up  one  of  the  best  and  most  hospitiible  establishments  here.  A 
dejeuner  like  a  dinner,  the  very  best  Bordeaux,  cigars  unequalled,  coffee — ak ! 
don't  talk  of  it  please ! — and  a  petit  verre  as  old  as  the  century,  a  coach,  and 
always  a  pleasant  load  ;  that  was  what  the  lamented  Captain  Barrow  alwa3's 
offered  to  his  friends  on  race  days.  One  of  the  most  amusing  scenes  in  Paris 
is  now  offered  by  the  *  Cosmopolitan,'  which  is,  as  its  name  suggests,  *  every- 

*  body's  house  of  call.'  Originally  started  under  press  of  heat  and  drought — 
by  which  I  mean  human,  not  agricultural  dryness— the  worthy  owner,  Mr. 
Thorp,  has  gently  conducted  it  into  an  establishment  where  very  good  things 
go  into  the  ears  as  well  as  into  the  mouth  ;  cool  things,  too,  sometimes,  I 
dare  say.  I  will,  however,  appeal  to  the  travelled  public  to  declare,  on  their 
honour,  if,  in  those  days  of  dogs — July — August — September — when  even  a 
good  average  American  thirst  would  be  dear  at  a  dollar,  ready  money,  a  real 
good  '  eye-wiper,'  *  ear-extender,'  *  dust-remover,' '  constitution-Uner,'  *  waker- 

*  up,' '  staroher,* '  corker,'  or  even  a  mild  '  cocktail,'  is  not  only  a  luxury  but  a 
necessary  ?    Echo  answers  *  Yes,'  I  know ;  and  being  a  loquacious  echo,  adds, 

*  and.  Sambo,  just  get  me  another.' 


*  OUR  VAN.' 
Thb  Invoice.— October  OUa  Podrida. 


OCTOBER,  the  month  formerly  dedicated  to  the  shooting  of  pheasants  and 
manufacture  of  nut-brown  ale,  is  now  so  monopolized  by  the  Autumn  Handi- 
caps, that  the  former  get  a  short  reprieve,  and  people  have  not  time  to  brew 
the  latter.  Having  been  amiss  all  the  month,  and  doing  no  work,  we  must 
apologise  to  our  readers  for  <Our  Van*  being  so  light;  but  they  must  take 
the  will  for  the  deed,  and  consider  the  spirit  to  load  it  for  them  is  as  willing 
as  ever,  though  the  flesh  is  so  weak  that  we  were  very  near  having  the  pen 
put  through  our  name.  The  month,  although  the  finest  widiin  our  recollection, 
reminding  the  pilgrims  of  Newmarket  forcibly  of  the  July  Meeting,  and 
brightening  the  spirits  of  all,  except  the  vendors  of  umbrellas  and  mackintoshes, 
who  threatened  to  get  up  a  strike  against  the  Clerk  of  the  Weather,  has  been 
an  eminentlv  sensational  one,  quarrels  being  in  abundance  and  apologies  at  a 
discount.     The  first  act  of  the  Sensation  Drama  commenced  at  Tattersall'a  at 
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the  beginning  of  the  month,  where  we  had  the  strange  sight  of  a  bookmaker 
knocked  out.     Now  if  it  had  been  a  favourite  for  the  Cesarewitch  or  Cam- 
bridgeshire, the  event  could  not  have  caused  greater  sensation  ;  for  in  the  recol- 
lection of  Thomas  such  a  circumstance  had  never  occurred  before,  and  his 
memory  extends  as  far  back  as  when  the  late  Duke  of  Queensberry  paid  his 
last  subscription.     The  circumstances  of  the  case,  as  far  as  we  have  been  able 
to  learn,  are  anything  but  creditable  to  the  defendant,  Mr.  Heron  Maxwell, 
who  summoned  a  bookmaker^  to  show  cause  why  he  did  not  pay  him  50/., 
which  had  been  due  for  some  time,  and  which  the  latter  contended  was  not 
in  his  volume.     The  Committee  of  Tattersall's,  who  heard  the  case,  decided 
that  the  plaintiff  had  made  out  his  case,  and  the  parties  adjourned  to  the  Sub- 
scription Room.     Here  the  bookmaker  parted  with  the  half-century,  but  an 
extra  claim  was  made  on  him  for  an  apology,  for  some  time  previously  having 
cautioned  the  plaintiff  to  speak  the  truth  about  the  matter.     This  additional 
demand  not  being  enforced  by  the  Committee,  the  defendant  did  not  feel  dis- 
posed to  comply  with  on  the  spot.     He  was  therefore  at  once  seized  by  his 
late  creditor,  who  soundly  boxed  his  ears.     The  sensation  caused  by  this  fracas 
can  scarcely  be  describ.»d.     A  feeling  of  horror  at  first  took  possession  of  the 
Subscribers,  which  speedily  changed  itself  into  one  of  indignation,  as  they  had 
never  before  seen  the  liberty  of  the  subject  violated.     The  *  Penciller  by  the 
*  Way,'  instead  of  drawing  *  the  sword  of  Gideon,'  as  was  anticipated,  imme- 
diately laid  his  complaint  before  the  Committee,  who  instantly  assembled  a 
drum-head  court-martial  and  summoned  the  o£Pender   before  it.      Here  we 
regret  to  state  the  conduct  of  the  accused  was  of  the  most  abandoned  cha- 
racter ;  for  instead  of  expressing  regret  for  his  conduct,  he  attempted  to  justify 
it,  as  if  there  existed  a  special  Act  of  Parliament,  with  pains  and  penalties, 
for  the  protection  of  his  veracity.     Besides,  not  content  with  this,  he  insulted 
the  President  of  the  Court,  Mr.  Payne,  in  so  gross  a  manner,  that  Lord  Vivian 
jumped  up  and  said  he  endorsed  every  word  that  Mr.  Payne  had   spoken. 
The  sentence  of  the  Court  was  instantaneous  expulsion,  which  the  Secretary 
of  the  Room,  Mr.  Christopher,  was  ordered  to  post  up.     The  necessity  for 
this  step  is  apparent  to  every  one,  for  the  discipline  of  the  Room  must  be 
maintained,  as  it  would  never  do  to  have  the  settlement  of  accounts  disturbed 
by  exhibitions  of  the  Noble  Art  of  Self-Defence.     And  it  is  to  be  hoped^the 
publication  of  the  sentence,  like  the  nailing  of  birds  of  prey  against  a  barn- 
door, will  have  a  deterrent  effect  on  persons  gifted  with  such  pugilistic  pro- 
pensities.    One  would  naturally  have  thought  the  a^ir  would  have  ended 
here,  and  we  should  have  heard  no  more  of  the  matter ;  but  two  days  after- 
wards the  public  were  still  further  surprised  by  the  individual   in   qtiestion 
writing  to  an  evening  paper  an  indignant  protest  against  the  whole  proceedings 
of  the  Court-Martial ;  and  he  stated  he  could  not  express  the  utter  contempt 
he  felt  for  the  Committee  in  suffering  the  bookmaker  to  remain  a  Member  of 
the  Room  while  he  himself  was  expelled,  and  concluded  by  sneering  at  the 
composition  of  the  Committee  in  terms  as  undeserved  as  incorrect.     His  pro- 
test was  properly  regarded  as  an  explosion  of  gas  which  could  do  no  harm  to 
any  but  its  originator,  for  it  is  impossible  to  conceive  a  more  right-minded 
tribunal  than  that  before  which  he  was  arraigned.     For  look  at  its  composition. 
First,  there  was  Mr.  Payne,  of  whom  we  may  truly  say  we  have  never  heard 
an  unkind  word  spoken  in  private  society,  or  seen  his  conduct  reflected  on  in 
print  for  the  last  thirty  years.     Then  we  have  Lord  Vivian,  who,  we  may 
say,  IS  an  example  o^  fortes  creantur  foritbus.     Colonel  Forester,  the  type  of  his 
fandly,  hoDOurable  and  gentlemanly ;  and  Colonel  Ouseley  Higgins,  a  universal 
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pacificator,  and  whose  amiability  and  good  nature  are  proverbially  recognized 
by  all  racing  men.  In  such  hands  therefore  the  character  of  any  man  is  safe, 
and  the  bad  taste  of  quarrelling  with  their  decision  only  met  with  the  recep- 
tion it  deserved  at  the  hands  of  the  public,  and  injured  no  one  but  its  author. 

The  second  sensation  scene  was  laid  at  Newmarket  in  the  Second  October  week, 
the  hero  of  which  was  Cecil,  wh6  was  as  much  inMeroand  as  Mrs.  Gore's  novel 
of  that  name  when  it  first  appeared.     These  Autumn  Handicaps  are  becoming 
so  extensive  in  their  influence  that  they  are  beginning  to  assume  to  be  a  part 
of  the  British  Constitution,  and  their  results  are  looked  forward  to,  not  only 
in  the  capitals  of  the  three  kingdoms,  but  also  in  Paris,  where  the  List-keepers 
drive  a  lucrative  trade.     Indeed  we  are  assured  that  a  larger  crowd  was  seen 
waiting  at  the  Telegraph  Office  in  that  city  than  is  to  be  seen  in  the  Strand  opposite 
*  Bell's  Life'  on  the  eve  of  a  great  race.     Indeed,  so  sporting  has  the  age  be- 
come, that  we  shall  not  be  surprised  if  questions  on  the  large  Handicaps  do  not 
form  a  part  of  the  Examination  Papers  of  the  candidates  for  the  Army,  Navy, 
and  Civil  Service.     And  we  shall  be  told  among  the  queries  submitted  to  the 
youths  in  question,  was  whether  they  considered  Butler  superior  to  Cradock, 
or  how  much  is  Fordham  better  than  Chaloner ;  which  is  the  best  of  the 
brothers  Dawson,  and  whether  they  think  Mr.  Frail  a  superior  Clerk  of  Course 
and  Handicapper  to  Mr.  Topham.     Questions  of  this  nature  would  be  more 
readily  answered  than  the  examiners  would  think,  for  the  public  have  instruc- 
tors enough  to  educate  the  youth  of  the  day  in  all  matters  appertaining  to  the 
Turf.     The  late  Cesarewitch  was  perhaps  one  of  the  most  interesting  we  have 
ever  known,  more  horses  having  been  backed  for  it  than  ever  found  their  way 
into  the  market  on  any  previous  occasion.     Blue  Gown,  from  the  commence- 
ment almost  to  the  finish  of  the  betting,  was  a  great  public  idol,  although  he 
carried  a  gentleman  rider's  weight.     The  Frendi,  as  usual,  rang  the  changes 
about  their  pair  so  repeatedly,  for  some  time,  as  to  puzzle  a  Philadelphian 
Lawyer  which  was  the  real  bearer  of  their  money-bags.     Dalby  was  reserved 
mcially  for  the  occasion,  and  lost  many  good  chances  by  being  so  treated. 
raxd  Jones,  so  far  from  being  a  Steam  Engine,  as  his  owner  called  him,  proved 
a  mere  toy,  and  Warrington's  chance  was  put  out  by  his  breaking  away  with 
his  boy  in  the  morning,  and  taking  an  extra  journey  over  the  course.     Planet 
shone  like  one  of  tlie  representatives  of  Walker's  Orrery,  and  had  many  wor- 
shippers, but  he  failed  afterwards  in  obtaining  the  reputation  of  *  a  fixed  star.' 
Great  crowds  patronised  The  Special  from  Woodyeates,  and  though  a  strong 
suspicion  in  some  minds  existed  that  he  was  shunted  to  let  Cecil  pass  by,  we 
have  authority  for  stating  the  report  is  wholly  incorrect,  for  the   alliance, 
offensive  and  defensive,  between  Woodyeates  and  Charles  Street,  we  have  reason 
to  believe  is  dissolved.     Few  cared  to  play  at  Ecart^  with  Mr.  Parr^  and  The 
Spy  was  supported  by  a  few  of  the  <  followers  of  Scott.'     See  Saw  went  like 
a  lion,  but  could  not  stay,  and  the  Hamp^ire  favourite.  Lady  Raglan,  said  to 
be  so  much  better  than  Cock  of  the  Walk^  failed  her  friends  at  the  last 
moment  by  going  amiss,  and  let  the  Handicapper  off  triumphant.     Restitution 
looked  magnificent,  and  many  backed  him  for  a  situation  who  recollected  his 
Ascot  running,  when  the  ground  was  in  good  order.     On  the  principle  that 
the  first  shall  be  last  and  the  last  first,  we  now  come  to  Cecil,  who  was  destined 
to  play  such  havoc  among  them.     Having  run  five  times,  and  only  won  once, 
when  he  beat  a  lot  of  wretches  in  a  Plate  at  Canterbury,  not  one  of  which 
was  hardly  good  enough  to  win  a  saddle,  he  was,  as  may  be  imagined,  put  at 
the  bottom  of  the  List  by  the  Admiral,  who  could  have  had  no  more  idea  of 
his  handicapping  the  winner  of  the  Cesarewitch  than  the  Bishop  of  London. 
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His  surprise  therefore  may  be  guessed  at  finding  the  despised  Plater  to  have 
been  tried  so,  that  Farewell  could  not  win  at  the  same  weight,  made  first 
fayourite,  and  backed  for  thousands.  The  race  requires  but  litde  description, 
for  after  Blue  Gown  had  been  done  with  the  struggle  was  confined  almost 
solely  to  Cecil  and  Restitution,  weight  bringing  the  former  home  by  a  length 
and  a  half.  This  must  certainly  be  admitted  to  be  one  of  the  cleverest  coups 
*Lord  Frederick'  ever  brought  off,  and  his  words  to  his  favourite  prophet, 
*  that  he  would  do  for  large  letters,'  were  fully  verified,  and  proved  his  right 
hand  had  not  lost  its  cunning.  '  His  Lordship '  had  seemingly  abandoned  the 
Turf  for  this  season,  and  was  occupied  more  in  'forging  the  bolts  of  Jove*  than 
calculating  the  weights  of  handicap  horses.  But  it  would  seem  that  his  rest 
had  done  him  good,  and  not  allowed  his  faculties  to  rust,  for  he  proved  him- 
iself  fully  equal  to  all  the  emergencies  of  the  occasion.  We  ourselves,  it  is 
well  known,  are  constant  believers  in  *  Lord  Frederick's'  judgment  in  measuring 
Handicap  winners,  and  we  believe  there  are  few  men  in  whom  will  be  found 
so  much  common  sense,  with  such  an  entire  absence  of  prejudice.  So  far 
from  shirking  a  difficulty,  he  likes  nothing  better  than  to  overcome  it,  and  in 
most  instances  succeeds  in  doing  so.  In  accomplishing  this  he  exhibits  the 
same  untiring  perseverance  which  raised  him  from  a  lad  to  the  highest  position 
in  the  factory  in  which  his  early  years  were  employed.  As  a  judge  of  racing 
he  has  few  equals,  if  any,  on  the  Turf,  and  one  great  feature  in  his  character 
is  tlie  pertinacity  with  which  he  sticks  to  his  views  when  once  he  has  formed 
them,  and  which  prevents  him  backing  a  number  of  horses.  On  this  occasion, 
however,  his  plans  were  not  entirely  carried  out  to  his  satisfaction,  for  either 
from  *The  Armstrongs'  not  being  properly  disposed,  or  from  other  reasons  on 
the  part  of  his  subordinates,  there  was  something  wrong  in  the  money  market, 
which  he  had  to  go  to  Newmarket  to  arrange  before  the  starting  of  Cecil  was 
resolved  upon.  However,  the  enterprising  perseverance  of  *  his  Lordship'  was 
rewarded  as  it  deserved,  and  the  good  thing  was  landed.  We  should  add, 
that  conspicuous  among  the  crowd  of  visitors  to  the  Heath  was  the  Premier 
and  Mrs.  Disraeli,  who  were  the  guests  of  Baron  Rothschild ;  and  as  the 
leader  of  the  Ministry  rode  round  the  betting-ring,  and  heard  the  frandc  shouts 
of  the  bookmakers,  he  couldn't  fail  to  be  struck  with  the  change  in  the  times, 
from  his  opening  in  *  Coningsby,'  of  how  much  against  Caravan  for  the  Derby, 
as  asked  by  Cocky  Graves. 

The  next  day  was  *  The  Blenkiron  Day,*  and  perhaps  even  more  interesting 
to  the  general  body  of  the  public  than  the  Cesarewitch  itself,  tlie  race  being 
one  of  the  winter  guides  to  the  bettors  on  the  great  Epsom  event.  For  the 
Middle  Park  Thousand  there  were  a  hundred  and  eighty  subscribers,  but,  strange 
to  say,  among  the  lot  that  started  there  was  only  one  Eltham-bred  colt.  Wild 
Oats,  who  had  beaten  Silenus  at  twelve  pounds,  was  naturally  the  favourite, 
and  all  Newmarket  raved  about  him.  Then  came  Pero  Gomez,  who  had 
passed  a  very  high  examination  with  The  Palmer.  This  pair  engrossed  pretty 
nearly  the  whole  of  the  betting,  the  outsiders  coming  in  only  for  a  few  ponies 
and  tenners.  Sir  Joseph,  with  a  view  of  saving  Pero  from  a  penalty,  declared 
to  win  with  King  Cophetua,  but  was  unable  to  carry  out  his  intention,  and 
was  glad  enough  to  win  with  Pero,  as  the  stake,  worth  over  four  thousand, 
was  not  to  be  sneezed  at.  The  Duke  of  Beaufort  ran  a  fair  second  with 
Scottish  Queen,  a  filly  he  has  leased  for  her  racing  career,  and  which  gives  great 
promise  ot  excellence.  The  running  of  Wild  Oats  electrified  Mat  Dawson, 
who  could  not  believe  his  eyes  when  he  saw  his  favourite,  of  whom  he  is  as 
fond  as  a  hen  of  one  chick,  beaten  before  he  had  gone  half  way,  Norman,  his 
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3  ockey,  telling  his  ooble  owner  he  could  not  persuade  him  to  go  faster.  How- 
ever, nothing  would  satisfy  Mat  but  to  set  him  to  do  the  same  thing  again, 
which  he  accomplished  as  before,  thus  proving  he  had  made  no  mistake  in  bis 
calculations.  Tne  truth  is.  Wild  Oats  ran  like  a  raw,  overgrown  colt,  and 
we  are  quite  certain  he  will  not  appear  in  his  true  colours  until  he  b  more 
filled  out  and  better  acquainted  with  his  business.  In  this  race  his  running 
reminded  us  strongly  of  the  fighting  of  Freeman,  the  American  Giant,  a  few 
years  back,  who  was  just  as  powerless  a  man  as  Wild  Oats  was  a  racehorse, 
rretender  ran  a  good  horse,  and  was  a  feather  in  the  cap  of  Adventurer,  who, 
next  to  Lord  Clifden,  bids  fair  to  be  the  most  popular  horse  in  the  North. 
Thus  it  will  be  seen  Sir  Joseph  supplied  us  with  a  third  sensation  in  Pero,  who 
will  hold  his  own  in  the  market  all  the  winter  against  anything  that  may  be 
brought  against  him,  and  be  is  not  likely  to  be  ousted  from  his  present  situation 
unless  the  Two  Thousand  shows  us  his  superior.  Pero  is  not  a  taking  horse, 
upright  in  his  pasterns,  goose-rumped,  and  with  short  quarters,  but  still  the 
man  who  has  got  a  better  may  consider  himself  a  fortunate  individual.  Of 
Ryshworth  we  had  almost  forgotten  to  say  that  he  looked  in  splendid  condition, 
and  he  is  a  much  improved  animal ;  and  had  not  he  bolted  on  coming  out 
of  the  Abingdon  bottom,  we  are  much  inclined  to  think  he  would  have  proved 
himself  a  very  disagreeable  neighbour  to  Pero.  As  for  the  remainder  of  the 
racing,  is  it  not  reported  well  enough  in  the  Journals  of  the  day  without 
requiring  enlargement  at  our  hands  ? 

The  interval  between  *  The  Weeks '  was  spent  in  trying  Cambridgeshire 
horses,  and  by  Mr.  Holman's  endeavours  to  render  Cheltenham  Races  as 
fashionable  as  they  were  wont  to  be  in  the  days  of  the  late  Colonel  Berkeley, 
and  when  Fulwar  Craven  flourished  with  Longwaist,  Vernon  Dolphin,  alias 
*  the  Fish,'  with  the  Skater,  and  Isaac  Day  brought  <  the  sheeted  regiments ' 
from  Northleach.  The  attempt  was  decidedly  successful,  and  deserves  en- 
couragement. But  beyond  alluding  to  the  superior  jockeyship  of  Mr.  Reginald 
Heibert,  the  sport,  which  was  good  in  the  extreme,  requires  no  further  allu- 
sion than  the  Sporting  Papers  have  given  it. 

The  Houghton  came  in  like  a  lamb,  and  went  out  like  a  lion,  the  con- 
cluding day  being  the  worst  that  was  probably  seen  out  of  the  heavens  for  a 
long  time,  literally  drenching  both  man  and  beast.  In  any  other  district  but 
Newmarket  the  racing  would  certainly  have  been  postponed,  but  the  laws  of 
the  Metropolis  of  the  Turf  are  as  unchanged  and  unchangeable  as  those  of 
the  Medes  and  Persians,  and  the  bare  hint  of  a  postponement  would  have  been 
viewed  very  much  as  an  act  of  treason  by  the  author.  Monday,  the  Criterion 
day,  on  which  the  merits  of  ^ild  Oats  and  Pero  could  not  be  discovered 
even  by  Judge  Clark,  so  Mat  Dawson's  original  estimate  of  his  colt  was  con- 
firmed, although  he  ran  as  green  as  ever.  The  Cambridgeshire  was  one  of  the 
greatest  surprises  of  modern  times,  and  proved  how  immeasurably  superior 
were  the  three-year  olds  of  this  year  to  the  horses  of  two  or  three  seasons 
back.  Cecil  was,  of  course,  all  the  rage ;  and  although  he  looked  as  dry  as  a 
chip,  his  party  vowed  his  defeat  was  impossible,  while  Nightingale,  his  trainer, 
was  indignant  with  the  Ring  for  laying  even  a  shadow  of  odds  against  his  colt. 
Lady  Raglan  was  again  instituted  a  favourite,  and  deceived  her  backers,  we 
should  think,  for  the  last  time ;  the  same  may  be  said  of  Restitution,  who 
could  not  get  into  his  stride.  Blue  Gown,  notwithstanding  he  cut  so  bad  a 
figure  in  the  Cesarewitch,  had  plenty  of  applicants  for  a  situation.  For  See 
Saw,  Lord  Wilton,  one  of  our  best  judges  of  racing,  prepared  an  *  Aimstrong 
battery,'  which  told  with  raking  effect  on  the  Ring,  as  the  result  showed. 
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The  race  was  run  almost  by  gas-light,  which  may  account  tor  the  eagerness  of 
the  jockeys  to  get  off  in  time  for  the  judge  to  see  them  ;  as  it  was,  they  were 
only  risible  for  about  half  a  mile,  consequently  it  may  be  termed  the  shortest 
Cambridgeshire  erer  seen.    Great,  however,  was  the  dismay  of  the  favourite's 
party  to  see  their  horse  was  not  leading  two  lengths,  but  hopelessly  beaten,  and 
the  race  becoming  a  Match  between  the  two  heavy  weights,  Blue  Gown  and 
See  Saw.     The  struggle  between  these  two  was  not  of  long  duration,  for 
Ford  ham,  waiting  almost  to  the  last,  sent  his  horse  out,  and  all  was  over  ;  and 
the  judgment  of  the  finest  gentleman  rider  in  England,  and  Fordham  him- 
self, was  verified  to  the  letter.     The  performance  on  the  part  of  the  first  and 
second  is  unprecedented  in  the  annals  of  racing,  and  shows  what  lumps  of 
weight  good  horses  can  give  to  bad  ones.     If  the  whole  Veterinary  College 
had  made  to  order  a  Cambridgeshire  horse,  they  could  not  have  improved  in 
any  way  upon  See  Saw,  who  was  described  by  Mr.  G.  Angell  a  week  before 
the  race,  as  *  tearing  up  the  earth  like  an  earthquake.'     He  was  as  fit  as  hands 
could  [make  him,  and  suited  to  the  distance,  and  framed  to  get  up  the  Cam- 
bridgeshire Hill,  of  which  he  thought  nothing.     Blue  Gown's  running  makes 
him  out  the  best  horse  we  have  seen  for  a  great  number  of  years ;  and  like  a 
dutiful  son,  he  has  done  good  to  his  sire  Beadsman,  who  bids  fair  to  be  a  most 
successful  young  stallion,  and  a  dangerous  rival  to  Stockwell  and  Co.     Mer- 
cury's speed  showed  he  had  some  of  the  Lambton  blood  in  his  veins,  and 
makes  him  out  a  better  horse  than  the  public  have  hitherto  regarded,  and  how 
Vex  beat  him  at  Goodwood  for  the  Stewards'  Cup  we  cannot  understand. 
For  Cecil's  defeat  many  reasons  are  assigned ;  some  to  the  prejudice  of  the 
horse,  others  to  that  of  the  rider,  all  of  which  we  believe  to  be  unfounded.  To 
our  mind,  no  horse  ever  went  to  a  post  whose  success  was  more  confidently 
indulged  in  by  all  connected  with  him ;  but  it  must  be  recollected,  after  all 
said  and  done,  he  cannot  have  been  such  an  extraordinary  flyer,  for  Restitution 
to  have  given  him  twenty-three  pounds  and  run  him  to  a  length  and  a  half. 
It  was  more  probable,  we  imagine,  the  party  were  misled  by  the  assurance  of 
the  jockey,  that  he  could  have  won  the  Cesarewitch  in  any  portion  of  the 
race,  for  there  are  few  light-weights  whose  opinions  about  a  horse  are  worth 
taking.     In  addition  to  this,  the  difficulty  of  keeping  a  horse  cherry-ripe  for 
such  a  period,  must  be  taken  into  consideration,  as  well  as  the  fact  of  his 
meeting  animals  of  the  form  of  Blue  Gown  and  See  Saw.     It  was  said  also  he 
got  a  bad  start,  his  head  being  turned  when  the  signal  was  given  ;  but  even 
then,  if  a  good  beginner,  he  ought  to  have  made  up  his  ground  and  cut  some 
figure  in  the  race.     However,  we  must  see  how  he  performs  next  year,  before 
we  pronounce  a  definite  opinion  about  him,  for  one  rose  does  not  make  a 
summer.     Lord  Wilton  was  the  largest  winner ;  and  Colonel  Forester,  his 
Master  of  the  Horse,  ran  second.     By  the  time  the  race  was  over,  the  lamps 
were  lit  in  the  town,  and  a  regular  stampede  took  place  to  catch  the  specials 
for  London,  which  had  their  steam  up  ready  for  starting.     Next  year,  it  is  to 
be  hoped  those  who  visit  the  heath  may  see  the  Cambridgeshire  in  its  integrity, 
and  not  run  over  the  Two-year  old  course.     Thursday's  sport  was  remarkable 
for  the  signal  manner  in  which  Belladrum  disposed  of  Scottish  Queen  and 
Prince  Imperial  in  the  Troy  Stakes,  which  speedily  put  him  at  the  head  of  the 
poll  for  the  Derby.     And  as  Blue  Gown  squandered  the  lot  opposed  to  him 
in  the  Free  Handicap,  it  is  now  as  plain  as  mud  in    a  wine-glass,  the  Earl 
could  have  had  no  chance  with  him  at  Epsom.     On  F  riday  William  Day  was 
in  great  force,  and  the  rate  at  which  his  Brigantine  ran  in  the  Nursery,  showed 
she  was  got  by  Buccaneer.     Michael  de  Basco's  galloping  in  his  Handicap, 
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as  well  as  his  match  with  Lord  Annesley's  filly,  gave  evidence  his  Cambridge- 
shire chance  was  aa  excellent  one,  and  his  last-named  engagement  doubdess 
left  a  <  memento '  in  Lord  Annesley's  mind  which  will  not  readily  be  for- 
gotten. 

In  Hampshire  that  Prince  of  Gendemen  Huntsmen,  Mr.  Deacon,  of  the  H.H., 
has  been  doing  wonders  with  the  cubs,  of  which  he  has  found  thirty  litters  io 
twenty-seven  days ;  this  speaks  volumes  for  the  popularity  of  the  Master,  and  also 
great  praise  for  all  classes  in  the  H.H.  county.  Should  Mr.  Deacon  condnue 
to  bring  his  foxes  to  hand  as  he  has  hitherto  done,  at  the  end  of  the  season 
the  noses  on  his  kennel-door  will  outnumber  all  those  of  his  predecessors. 

The  Hambledon  Hunt  prospects  are  brightening,  after  the  gloomy  anticipa- 
tions at  the  end  of  last  season.  CoL  Bower  has  taken  the  Mastership. 
Although  a  fresh  hand  as  a  Master  of  Hounds,  he  is  a  thorough  good  sports- 
man, and  he  will  do  his  best  to  show  sport.  There  is  a  good  show  of  cubs, 
and  the  average  number  in  this  county  have  been  killed  ;  and  some  good  runs 
may  be  looked  for,  as  there  are  plenty  of  old  foxes,  and  they  are  the  right  sort, 
they  know  a  great  deal  of  the  country,  and  show  good  sport.  The  Hursley  have 
a  good  steady  pack  of  working  hounds,  having  had  a  large  draft  of  old  and 
young  hounds  from  Lord  Portman.  The  first  whip  appears  to  be  a  quick, 
active  man,  and  it  need  hardly  be  added  that  the  hounds  are  in  first-rate 
condition,  as  old  Summers  is  kennel  Huntsman.  The  New  Forest  Hunt 
will  no  doubt  have  plenty  of  good  runs  to  record  under  that  first-rate  Hunts- 
man and  Houndsman,  Mr.  William  Morant,  who  rises  at  four  o'clock  on  a 
July  morning  to  exercise  his  hounds.  Why  everybody  must  say  he  is  a  trump. 
Winchester  must  be  a  wonderful  place  for  hunting  men ;  there  are  no  less  than 
three  packs  of  Foxhounds  within  reach — and  easy  reach ;  the  *  Merry  Harriers' 
of  Mr.  Dear,  and  the  black  St.  'Huberts  of  Mr.  Neville,  whose  cheer  when  he 
lays  his  hounds  on  the  stag  is  worth  miles  to  ride  to  hear.  People  say 
November  is  a  dreary,  cut-throat  month ;  not  so  with  the  hunter,  for — 

*  When  Winter  falU  on  other  men. 
It  is  the  Hunter's  Spring.' 

From  all  quarters  we  continue  to  receive  the  most  cheering  prospects  of  the 
ensuing  hunting  season,  and  in  the  East,  West,  North,  and  South  of  England, 
we  are  informed  there  is  an  excellent  supply  of  foxes,  and  vulpecides  arc  few 
and  far  between.  The  Royal  Staghounds  have  begun  well  in  the  few  runs 
they  have  had  up  to  the  present  time.  Lord  Colville,  who  is  ever  kind  and 
considerate  to  the  farmer,  has  just  earned  additional  popularity  by  changing  the 
Monday  fixtures  to  Tuesday,  so  that  the  agriculturists  may  attend  the  markets. 
From  Yorkshire  we  hear  good  accounts  of  the  Bramham  Moor  huntsman, 
and  everything  looks  well  in  those  parts  where  hunting  has  now  commenced, 
and  from  the  dry  summer,  the  leaf  is  off,  and  the  ditches  are  not  so  blind  as 
usual.  Sir  Charles  Slingsby  is  in  great  force,  and  from  the  quandcy  of  foxes 
expects  a  glorious  campaign.  Sir  George  Wombwell  (whose  excellent  and 
sensible  speech  on  the  Tenant-right  Quesdon  has  excited  as  much  sensadon 
as  Sharman  Crawford's  were  wont  todo  in  Ireland)  with  Lord  Downe  has 
taken  stabling  for  sixteen  horses  at  Churchill's  Hotel.  And  if  the  Corporation 
of  the  *  Ancient  City '  would  take  down  their  extensive  premises  and  stabling 
in  Museum  Street,  and  build  some  good  stables,  York  would  soon  become  the 
Melton  of  the  North.  It  is  only  the  difficulty  of  getdng  stables  that  keeps 
hunting  men  away.  The  Yeomanry  week  went  off  with  great  eclat^  and  the 
mounting  of  the  Yorkshire  Hussars  was  much  praised  at  the  in^cdon ;  while 
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Sir  George  Wombwell  was  heard  to  declare  the  adrances  were  not  equalled 
evea  at  Balaclava.  Lord  Rendlesham,  who  has  transplaated  the  old  Quora 
Hounds  into  East  Suffolk,  has  also  brought  the  second  whip  of  the  Quom  into 
the  new  country,  which  comprises  a  portion  of  the  district  of  the  long- 
established  Essex  and  Su£Pol!c  Packs.  In  North  Devon,  some  few  of  the  red 
deer  which  have  been  preserved  by  the  kindness  of  Mr.  Knight,  M.P.,  have 
given  the  natives  some  capital  sport  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Eggesford,  but  in 
some  instances  they  proved  too  much  for  Mr.  Bissett's  celebrated  pack. 
Last  hunting  season  was,  from  the  state  of  the  elements,  almost  <  a  blank '  in 
many  parts  of  England,  but  we  are  glad  to  find  from  reports  that  reach  us  that 
cub-huntmg  has  been  successful  in  most  countries  this  autumn,  and  amongst 
others  in  Cambridgeshire,  of  which  pack  we  have  made  little  or  no  mention, 
since  it  passed  for  the  last  time  the  gates  of  Stratton  Park,  where  this  cele- 
brated pack  had  been  located  thirty-eight  years.  It  was  indeed  a  day  of 
sorrow  at  Stratton  and  neighbourhood,  but  the  Old  Squire,  being  absent  from 
home,  was  spared  the  pain  of  seeing  his  long-cherished  favourites  depart,  which, 
no  doubt,  would  have  caused  a  tear  to  fall  down,  we  will  not  say  his  furrowed 
cheek.  However,  the  hounds  passed  into  the  mastership  of  S.  Charles  Newton, 
Esq.,  living  at  Croxton,  in  the  centre  of  the  country,  who  has  built  kennels 
and  stables  upon  a  most  liberal  scale,  and  is  doing  everything  in  his  power  to 
promote  the  '  noble  science.'  Up  to  this  dme,  we  are  informed,  the  sport  has 
been  good,  averaging  a  kill  each  day's  hunting.  *  Champion,'  the  new  and 
young  huntsman,  seems  quiet  and  willing  to  let  his  hounds  hunt,  and  it  is 
anxiously  hoped  that  he  will  impart  these  good  qualities  to  his  whippers-in. 
We  have  not  heard  any  particular  days  described,  but  last  week  the  hounds 
were  to  meet  at  Wimpole,  and  we  trust  they  not  only  found  *  Two  Red 
*  Reynards,'  but  two  strong  litters  of  cubs,  for  as  Mr.  Newton  intends  to  hunt 
four  days  in  the  week,  there  was  to  be  a  strict  preservation  of  foxes,  and  the 
keeper  at  Wimpole  must  prove  himself  a  true  *  conservative,'  and  deserving  of 
his  noble  master's  liberality.  In  fact,  if  the  foxes  are  not  generally  preserved, 
long  draws,  or  even  blank  days,  will  occur.  At  Melton  every  house  of  any 
size,  with  the  exception  of  Craven  Lodge,  has  been  taken  for  the  season,  and 
with  Gilliard  and  Goddard  the  Quom  promises  to  maintain  its  prestige,  as  the 
returns  from  the  covers  could  not  be  more  satisfactory. 

Of  stud  news  the  great  feature  is  the  success  of  Buccaneer's  stock,  who  won 
this  year  the  unprecedented  sum  of  close  upon  thirty  thousand  pounds.  Of 
course  Austria  will  cling  to  him  as  to  her  Monarchy,  and  would  as  soon  part 
with  him  as  her  Emperor,  for  all  the  diplomacy  in  die  world  will  not  buy  him. 
Stockwell  is  a  good  second,  and  really  he  maintains  his  place  as  the  first  horse 
in  England,  as  his  young  rival  is  out  of  the  country.  St.  Albans  has  fully 
maintained  the  prestige  which  his  rare  blood  and  make  and  shape  promised. 
The  Earl  has  given  Young  Melbourne  a  rare  lift,  and  it's  a  high  compliment 
to  see  the  position  which  Knight  of  St.  Patrick  has  obtained  the  short  time  he 
has  been  at  the  stud.  Beadsman's  fine  blood  has  at  last  made  its  mark,  and  if 
ever  a  horse  was  justified  in  being  raised  to  the  hundred-guinea  list,  the  sire  of 
Blue  Gown  and  Pero  Gomez  is  the  animal ;  for  to  have  beaten  such  sires  as 
Rataplan,  Thormanby,  King  Tom,  Voltigeur,  and  Wild  Dayrell,  justifies  the 
increased  value  put  upon  his  services.  The  death  of  Newminster  was  a  serious 
loss  to  Rawcliffe,  for  he  was  one  of  the  great  pillars  of  that  celebrated  breeding 
establishment.  He  was  in  his  twentieth  year,  when  Mr.  Martin,  out  of  pity 
for  his  infirmities,  reluctantly  gave  the  order  for  his  being  destroyed,  and  a 
friendly  bullet  laid  him  low.     He  was  a  most  delicate  horse  to  train,  but  when 
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fit  his  speed  was  terrific.  His  stock  were  remarkable  for  the  quality  they  dis- 
played, and  with  young  mares  he  was  particularly  successful.  At  all  sales  there 
was  a  rush  on  the  Newminsters,  and  scarcely  one  was  ever  known  to  go  back 
when  put  up  by  Messrs.  Tattersall^;  and  considering  his  stock  won  the  large 
sum  of  174,422/.  up  to  the  end  of  the  Second  October  Meeting,  he  must  have 
given  value  received  to  his  customers.  Newcastle  and  Lord  Clifden  are  pro- 
bably his  most  successful  sons  now  at  the  stud,  and  will  most  assuredly,  if  good 
looks  are  any  criterion  of  excellence,  perpetuate  his  name  for  ages  to  come. 

To  Lord  Combermere,  we  believe,  the  late  RawclifTe  Company  owe  the 
possession  of  Newminster,  for  it  was  entirely  owing  to  his  strenuous  advice  they 
consented  to  purchase  him,  and  now  they  have  seen  his  prophesy  of  his  excel- 
lence confirmed.  Among  the  young  st*dlions  of  RawclifFe  the  most  promising 
may  be  said  to  be  Camerino,  who,  if  he  gets  all  his  stock  similar  to  the  year- 
lings located  there,  will  soon  make  his  mark  among  the  flyers  of  the  day. 
Mr  Hill  has  reduced  the  price  of  Trumpeter  to  thirty  guineas,  on  the  principle, 
we  suppose,  that  he  thinks  people  like  to  go,  as  he  does  himself,  to  a  cheap 
shop.  Sir  Lydston  Newman  has  appointed  Innes,  formerly  stud-groom  to 
Lord  Saltoun,  and  who  lived  for  the  last  ten  years  in  the  same  capacity  with 
Lord  Mayo,  to  be  stud-groom  at  Mamhead,  where  Sundeelah,  we  hear,  has 
grown  into  a  very  fine  horse,  and  great  things  are  expected  from  him.  Colonel 
Pearson  is  going  to  send  Achievement  to  Beadsman,  on  which  we  may  remark, 
•  that  praise  from  Sir  Herbert  Stanley  is  praise  indeed.' 

Racing  gossip  is  not  very  extensive.     The  Earl,  as  usual,  contriving  to  fill 
up  the  greater  portion  of  it,  which  we  imagine  he  will  continue  to  do  until 
May  or  June  next.     And  if  ever  horse  had  reason  to  be  pleased  with  the 
attentions  paid  him  by  the  Press  of  this  country,  the  son  of  Young  Melbourne 
must  be  admitted  to  be  the  animal.     The  quantity  of  ink  and  paper  that  has 
been  expended  on  his  being  scratched  for  the  Derby  has  been  unexampled, 
and  it  is  lucky  the  scratching  of  every  horse  is  not  followed  by  a  similar 
demonstration,  or  the  twelve  Judges  would  indeed  be  objects  of  commiseration, 
and  the  mercantile  business  of  the  country  would  be  completely  at  a  standstill. 
We  imagine  the  Messrs.  Tattersall  do  not  care  for  horses  of  such  notoriety ;  for 
the  crowd  on  Monday  last,  when  the  Earl  was  put  up,  equalled  that  of  a 
<  Patti  night '  at  Covent  Garden.      Never  before  was  their  yard  known  to  be 
so  full,  and  not  one  in  fifty  of  the  crowd  ever  got  a  view  of  the  horse  they 
came  to  see.     He  looked  well,  but  it  is  very  doubtful  whether  his  near  fore-leg 
would  stand  what  is  called  a  thorough  preparation.     He  was  bought  in  for 
3,900  guineas,  and,  like  the  convicted  prisoner  in  the  dock,  sent  back  to  the 
place  from  whence  he  came.     The  match  between  John  Day  and  Admiral 
Rous,  for  which  *  no  day  was  mentioned  *  in  the  list,  is  sure  to  come  off. 
Admiral  Rous,  after  having  read  the  apology  he  proposed  to  make  to  Mr. 
Padwick  to  several  of  his  friends,  suddenly  changed  his  mind,  and  refused  to 
tender  it,  being  advised  by  his  friends  that  it  would  jeopardise  his  defence  to 
the  action  which  John  Day  has  brought  against  him.     Whether  he  will  have 
reason  afterwards  to  exclaim,  *  Save  me  from  my  friends,*  we  cannot  guess ; 
for  all  will  depend  upon  the  result  of  the  action  in  question.      Mr.  J.  B.  Morris 
has  opened  a  forty-thousand  pound  book  on  the  Derby  of  1870,  and  as  it  has 
been  heralded  by  the  Press  in  the  same  manner  as  a  new  volume  by  Tennyson 
or  Longfellow,  we  notice  it,  merely  adding  that  he  will  be  a  lucky  individual 
who  *  touches '  Mr.  Morris  for  the  whole  amount.     At  the  last  moment  of 
our  going  to  press,  a  national  calamity  is  impending  over  the  Sporting  World, 
as  it  is  more  tiian  probable  there  will  be  no  Derby  next  year  or  the  year  fol- 
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lowing.     This  dire  event  is  caused  by  a  disagreement  between  Mr.  Studd,  the 
owner  of  a  portion  of  the  course,  and  the  Grand  Stand  Committee.    The  latter 
body,  it  seems,  object  to  an  offer  made  them  by  Mr.  Studd  for  the  use  of  a 
portion  of  the  course,  over  which  the  horses  engaged  in  the  Derby  must  run, 
at  a  price  which  would  only  pay  him  six  per  cent,  upon  the  outlay  of  his 
purchase  money.    And  as  the  GrandJStand  pays  some  thirty-five  per  cent.,  and 
the  Committee  have  advertised  the  races  without  consulting  Mr.  Studd,  he 
refuses  at  present  to  let  them  have  the  ground  on  any  terms.     It  is  to  be  hoped, 
however,  matters  will  be  amicably  arranged  between  the  parties,  that  the  world 
will  not  be  deprived  of  its  greatest  race,  and  London  of  its  chief  holiday.     It 
must  be  recollected  that  the  conditions  of  the  race  being  that  it  should  be  run 
over  the  new  Derby  course,  any  subscriber  that  has  a  lame  or  sick  horse  may 
dissent  from  the  course  being  changed,  and  cannot  be  held  liable  for  the  forfeit. 
This  important  consideration  will,  doubtless,  have  full  weight  given  to  it  from 
the  Councils  of  the  Jockey  Club ;  but  we  fear  the  members  of  that  body  have 
no  power  to  alter  the  conditions  of  the  race.     The  subject,  which  was  first 
noticed  in  the  *  Sportsman,'  will  doubtless  receive  the  prompt  attention  of  the 
authorities,  for  the  settlement  of  the  question  ought  to  be  arrived  at  at  once,  for 
the  sake  of  both  bettors  and  backers.     The  Marquis  of  Hastings  is  about  to 
winter  on  the  banks  of  the  Nile,  into  which  he  will  not  <  plunge,'  on  account  of 
the  crocodiles,  he  having  encountered  quite  enough  of  them  in  England.     We 
had  hoped  to  have  given  our  readers  some  extracts  from  the  Diary  of  the 
Marquis's  cruise  in  Norway,  but  circumstances  have  occurred  which  prevent 
our  doing  so.     We  may,  however,  state,  for  the  information  of  our  readers, 
that  the  ^  Campanero,'  the  yacht  in  which  his  lordship  embarked,  laid  most  of 
the  time  in  Advent  Bay,  latitude  78°   I4',  longitude  15'  37",  with  some 
whalers,  where  the  voyagers  saw  many  white  whales  and  sharks  captured :  the 
highest  point  they  reached  was  latitude  79°.     During  the  voyage  the  Marquis 
suffered  severely  from  a  bad  hand,  but  the  rest  of  the  party  had  good  sport, 
as  the  following  list  of  game  which  they  killed  will  testify : — List  of  game 
killed    from   17th  of  July  till  the  3rd  of  August — 3  sea-horses;    2  seals; 
200  reindeer;    150  geese;    210  ducks  of  various  kinds;     2  ptarmigans; 
3  great  northern  divers. 

The  lovers  of  the  road  may  like  to  hear  that  on  the  29th  of  last  month  a 
dinner  was  given  at  Hatchett's  Hotel,  Piccadilly,  to  Mr.  Chandos  Pole,  by  a 
party  of  gentlemen  who  have  been  in  the  habit,  during  last  winter  and  the  past 
season,  of  travelling  by  the  coaches  which  have  been  running  between  London 
and  Brighton.  The  dinner  was  given  for  the  purpose  of  presenting  the 
Squire  with  a  testimonial,  in  the  shape  of  a  very  handsome  silver  fiagon,  which 
had  been  subscribed  for  by  a  few  lovers  of  the  *  road,*  as  a  token  of  their  appre- 
ciation of  the  spirited  manner  in  which,  during  the  whole  of  last  winter,  and 
up  to  the  close  of  the  past  season  (the  26th  of  September  J,  he  had  supported 
the  coaches  at  considerable  pecuniary  loss,  and  also  in  admiration  of  the  great 
skill  which  stamps  him  the  leading  amateur  <  whip '  of  the  age.  At  the  same 
time,  Mr.  Pole,  at  the  request  of  the  subscribers,  presented  Alfred  Tedder,  the 
manager  and  driver  of  one  of  the  coaches,  with  a  smaller  iiagon,  also  of  silver, 
beautiRilly  chased,  which  had  been  provided  for  him,  as  a  mark  of  the  esteem 
in  which  he  is  held,  not  alone  as  an  artist  on  the  bench,  but  also  for  the  good 
qualities  he  possesses  as  a  man.  We  should  mention  that  Major  Meek,  of 
Brantridge  Park,  Sussex,  very  ably  presided. 

To  any  one  afHicted  with  dyspepsia,  half  an  hour's  perusal  of  the  advertise- 
ments  of  the  Tipstersy  oa  the  eve  of  a  great  race,  we  take  it,  would  prove  an 
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excellent  remedy  for  that  complaint,  for  the  assurance  they  dispky,  of  their 
ability  to  put  thousands  in  the  pockets  of  their  subscribers,  is  only  equalled  by 
the  innocence  of  those  whose  custom  they  seek.  That  their  business  pays, 
may  be  gathered  from  the  fact  that  their  advertisements  must  be  prepaid,  which 
could  not  be  effected  unless  they  were  furnished  with  *  the  sinews  of  war '  by 
members  of  the  Green  ^mily.  One  of  these  gentry,  who  holds  out  most  alluring 
prospects  to  his  patrons,  quotes  some  certificates  from  them,  in  which  either  his 
ignorance  of  letter-writing,  or  the  want  of  education  of  his  correspondent,  is 
made  painfully  manifest.  As  when  the  gentleman  writes,  and  thanks  htm  for 
the  value  of  his  advice,  and  tenders  him  half  a  twenty-pound  note  by  way  of  a 
remuneration,  he  subscribes  himself  Major  M — ,  We  have  not  a  *  Polite  lietter- 
writer '  by  us,  but  we  believe  it  is  scarcely  etiquette,  for  a  military  man,  when 
addressing  a  tout,  to  prefix  his  rank  in  the  Army  or  Volunteers.  Considerable 
curiosity  has  arisen  at  *  The  Junior '  and  *  The  Rag,'  as  to  who  the  Son  of 
Mars  in  question  is  that  *  parted '  so  freely,  and  is  so  apt  a  conespondent.    We 

can  safely  say,  however,  diat  it  is  not  Major  M ^n,  so  well  known  at  Tat- 

tersalPs.  Another  great  character,  also,  is  a  gentleman  who  hails  from  the 
fashionable  locality  of  Leicester  Square,  and  displays  considerable  ingenuity  in 
his  advertisements,  but  we  are  inclined  to  think  he  is  hardly  remunerated  as  he 
ought  to  be,  or  he  would  have  deserted  his  present  abode,  and  removed  from 
Leicester  Square  to  Carlton  House  Terrace  or  Albert  Gate.  A  third  Tipster, 
in  'alluding  to  the  Cesarewitch,  said  that  a  lady  had  handsomely  rewarded 
him  for  putting  her  husband  on  Cecil,  because  he  gave  her  a  silk  dress  and  a 
dozen  pair  of  gloves — a  present  which,  however,  in  our  opinion,  does  not  speak 
much  for  the  donor's  generosity.  But  space  will  not  allow  us  to  dwell  on  this 
topic  any  longer,  and  those  who  follow  the  Tipsters  we  look  upon  as  fools  rush- 
ing  in,  where  angels  fear  to  tread.  The  events  at  Madrid  have  had  a  sensible 
effect  at  Newmarket,  where  a  stand  is  about  to  be  buih  quite  up  to  the  modem 
form  which  Mr.  Clark  understands  so  well.  The  building  is  to  include  offices 
for  the  Executive,  and  for  the  first  time  in  the  annals  of  Newmarket  the  ex- 
istence of  the  Sporting  Press,  as  a  body,  is  to  be  recognized,  an  apartment  being 
especially  assigned  them  in  the  new  building.  So  we  suppose  the  days  of  the 
<  Brougham  offices '  are  numbered :  surely  we  live  in  an  advanced  age,  and 
where  are  we  hurrying  to  ?  Lord  Stamford  is  going  to  break  up  his  large 
stud,  from  the  want  of  luck  he  has  experienced  with  it,  and  the  whole  lot  wSi 
be  disposed  of  at  Tattersall's  on  the  i6th  of  November.  Mr.  Chaplin  is  also 
going  to  reduce  his  team  very  largely,  and  they  will  be  submitted  to  public 
competition  on  the  following  Mondiay. 
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IT 


.  Til*  Opmti  MUUuMf  Mtmt  Ci^  of  KtfJ.,  fiir  huateis, 

3  ml.»  was  won  by  Jarsnuan,  hj  Tke  Coroner,  S  yn, 
lS»t  (Oopt  Harfbrd),  bmting  §U  oiher*. 

Tbo  Samrff  SUUim  of  331.,  for  Lanton,  obeut  9  mi. 

4  &».,  vos  won  by  Basquiar,  bf  TelliKCttr,  &  jrn,  Iflit 
(Mr  J.  lUddojr,  Jan),  baatinf  mtco  othcra. 

CnwhiiM  HmMSttm  PUim  (MiMUry)  of  tOl. ;  S  ml, 
Loaisn,  bjr  Huatiof  Horn,  agvd, 

llatTlb  -  -  -  -  CaptHuUon    1 

▼araeUr,  S  jrra,  10«t  41b        -  -         Mr  Winy    3 

Kinfflalwr,  aired,  lUt  101b         -     Capt  Johnatono    3 
Sonplr  Sandy,  5  vra,  llat  4lb  -  Capt  Harford    0 

The  Bairara,  aged,  llal  -  -  Capt  Candy    0 

8t  If  aximim,  iiged,  lOat  Tib  -  -    Capt  Browno    0 

Even  on  Soauir  Sandy,  and  4  to  1  air»t  Yrracity. 
Won  by  a  Icngui ;  a  bfd  third;  Berua  and  8t  Bfaxi- 
mini  fell. 

MABGATE   SPRING. 

MONDAY,  Mmrdk  16^Jlaauyai«  Pl>««ri7p.;of40/.; 

6  far. 
▲da,by  Lambton,  4yM.7itSlb       -  •>  Goalatt    1 

l>«rliy  D«y,8yr«,Zat9lb  -  -    O.  E*ana    3 

SnlUna:  a  yn,  Tut  41b  .  -  -  P»nA>ld    3 

Pakrita,  4  Tn,  Sat  101b    -  -  R.  I' Anaon    4 

▲nMllea,  4  yra,  Tat    -  -  -        Tboinpaon    6 

^«tB  OB  Ada,  3  to  1  each  ant  Sultana  and  Pakrita, 
4  to  1  affst  Annllca,  and  5  to  1  acrit  Darby  Day. 
Won  bjr  a  haao;  six  lengtha  bttwaen  aaeond  and 
third. 

atmmd  PlaU  of  901. :  5  fbr. 
Inheritance,  by  Promised  Land,  3  yra,  7at   Penlbld    1 
TheXiia,3yn,datlllb-  -  -  Moora    9 

Charity,  8  yra,  tet  lllb  ....     i^wa    S 

Ida,  aiTHi,  lOat     ...        AlrT.  Mcfcalf  0 
11  to  8  on  Inheritaaeo,  and  3  to  1  a^t  The  Nnn. 
Won  by  half  a  length;  aix  lengtba  liKwoan  aaeond 
and  third. 

Tha  IiU  ^f  Tkangt  Hunttr§'  Hurilr  JttM,  abomt  3 
mi.,  over  ais  hqidloa,  araa  won  by  Iluntaman,  aged, 
ll«l(J.  White),  banting  tbrca  othere. 

ITaadleap  BwiXe  JCaee  of  31/. ;  3  mi.,  otct  ais  hurdlea. 
Clarlna,  by  CbiT««,  aged,  tOat  71b  -       Danlola    1 

Do*edale,  aged,  lOak  41b       -  .  -      Bird    3 

BovinrMatd.l  yrt,  llat41b     -  -  Potter    3 

3  to  1  on  BoTtng  Maid.  Won  by  aix  length* ;  ten 
langtha  between  second  and  third. 

The  JTml  HtMUrt'  Pfa<«  of  35/.,  3  mi.,  waa  won  by 
Old  Seratoh,  aged,  list  7lb  (Pickett),  beating  three 
oChen. 

MmrmtU  BmJitmm  of  55/. :  about  3  mi.  4  fur. 
Pakrita,  by  M^rnnmt  4  yrs,10at  41b      R.  I' Anaon    1 
Roving  Maid,  4  yra,  lost  7lb  -  >    Potter   3 

ConnCaBaBolo»ftna,10at  lib    -  -  Jarvia    3 

Portland,  aged,  list  71b        -  -  B.  Land    0 

Wade,  0  yra,  llat  31b       -  -    Mr  R.  Sheppord    0 

CapobiUty,  and,  lOat  71b     -  -  -  Pickett    0 

A  to  4  agit  Portland,  5  to  3  agat  Capability,  and  4  to 
1  «a«h  agiM  Wada  and  Pakrita.  Won  by  a  length  :  a 
bid  third ;  Wada  and  CapabiUty  Ml. 

Setting  Staift  of  39/. ;  about  3  mi. 
Blise.  by  Ruby,  agad,  Uat  71b  -  -  Grant    1 

Pk««Otft(h.  b.>,*4H,llBt71b       -  -      Bird   8 

Mario,  aged.  UftTIb       -  -  -      B.  Land    0 

S  to  4  on  Bliaej,  9  to  1  agat  Mario,  and  4  to  1  agst 
Flrca  Olft.  Won  by  th«M-^«artcra  of  a  length ;  Mario 
broke  down.  The  winner,  entered  fbr  39  sort.,  was 
aold  fbr  36  g*. 

BISHOP'S  8TORTFORD. 

TUESDAY,  afmrtk  n.—PamJkmm  Flmt»  of  30/.; 
about  3  mi. 
BlM«,byI>earMr,a«d,18stl0lb.  -    Barrr    1 

BreeoUoadar,  aged,  Uat  7lb      -  -  Jaa.  Smith    9 

CHpDey,og«d,llat7lb        -  -  Xennadr    0 

Dalnim,  4  ytn.  Hat         -  -  MrSaabreok   0 

AmnaemontCh.  b.),4yia,  llat        -  -     Plaek    0 

DaealTor,  aced,  12Bt  Mlb  -       Mr  Boinbridga    0 

7  to  4  OB  Bhan,  and  5  to  1  aaeh  agat  Dalium  and 
Doeeirer.    Won  by  three  lengtha. 
JMiAep'f  attr^ftrd  Open  BmmUmp  of  «/. ;  abomt  3  ml. 

4  for. 
Arleaoott,  by  Birkaahaad,  aged 

llat  41b  •>  -  -  .       MrH.  EUiMQ    1 

liatoB,  aged,  llat  41b  .  -  Mumfurd    3 

I)mDo«ov, aged, lOai rib        -       MrSprlngiekl   3 


PMiMita,atMl,11»tinii  -  a  VrKotiMn  0 
«  to  4  agst  Arleacott,  3  to  1  agat  Patience,  3  to  1  agat 
Listen,  and  4  to  1  agat  The  Doetor.  Woo  bjr  ten 
lengths ;  ibur  lengtha  between  second  and  tnird  ( 
Patience  fell. 

The  Utmun'  8Uku  of  J9/.,  about  3  mi.,  waa  won 
by  Militiaman,  aged,  list  7lb<M«  Mnmford),  beating 
ire  other*. 

Meld^  PUH  nf  30/.;  about  3  mi. 
Killarney,  by  Oemma  di  Vergy,  5  yra, 

llatlOib  -  .      "   .    '     Mr  T.Barton    1 

Nailor,  6  yra,  list  iOlb  -  -         E.  Tavlnr    0 

Dalium,  4  yra,  list         -  «  MrSaabronk    0 

Martflly^aged,  I3at  4lb         -  -   Mr  J.  Barker   0 

Paaalon  Flownr,  agad,  13at  41b  -         Mr  Packman    0 
The  Dnehaaa,  aged,  ISat  41b-  -  Mumford    0 

Evrn  on  KiUarncy,  9  to  1  eaah  agat  The  Dueheaa 
and  Nailor,  and  4  to  1  agst  any  other.  All  fell  or  rt< 
fuaed  but  the  winner,  who  came  in  alone. 

Vfrt^  Cmtmif  PktU  (Uf.)  of  40/.:  about  9  ml. 

Noriee,  by  Knight  of  St  George,  aged, 
lOatlOib-  -  *  -Mr  B.Anthony    I 

Arleaeott.  aged,  llat  1  lib      -  >  Mr  H.  Blliaon    9 

B1  h  (pedigree  unknown),  6  yrs, 
lOat  71b  -  .  -  -       Mr  SpringJUid    3 

7  to  3  on  Arleaoott,  and  3  to  1  agat  Norlca.    Woo  by 

two  lengths. 


WARWICK   SPRING. 


the 


TUESDAY,  JVareA  17.— Trie/  8Uk«»  of  90/.; 

Mile  Course. 

Uoeas,  by  Stockwell,  3  yra,  7Bt  -  -  Toon    1 

Loaenge,  6  yra,  9at  41b  -  -   Mr  W.  Berill    » 

7  to  4  on  Uneaa.    Won  by  a  length. 

Jtoe/nf  StaUt  of  56/.  J  5  far. 
StTalantlne,  byRobr,  Syr*,7Bt71b    •  Maidroent    1 
Ottoman,  3  yrs,  7st  lOlb        -  -        Jaa.  Clark    9 

Dr  WilaoB,  8  yrs,  Sat       -  -  -  Parry    3 

Pero,  3  yra,  7st  111b  -  -  -  -  JeCery    4 

Sultana,  3  yrs,  7»t  nib    -  -  -       PeppW    6 

3  to  1  agst  Dr  WUsou,  3  to  1  each  agst  Pero  and  S» 
Valentine.  Won  bv  a  neck;  a  length  and  a^half  be* 
tweeu  fccond  and  tbird. 

Simmi  H»m^^eaf  of  HO/. :  1  mi. 
Rampart,  br  Deftnder,  3  yrs,  6st  61d   -  Doder    I 

Carloa,  3  yra,  5st  Tib  -  -  -     Jamea  Clark    9 

TyiOBa.S  rr«,6at3lb       ...         Vinell    3 
Cromw«ll,'4yT*,7si41b        -  -         Xltohener    4 

Been  on  Rampart,  9  to  4  agst  Tyrone,  and  4  to  1 
acat  Oromwall.  Won  by  a  length  und  a>half ;  a  bad 
third. 

WUIemgkky  UtmdUop  of  948/.:  1  mi. 
Silenua,  by  Claret,  4  yrs.  lOat    -        Mr  Crawahaw    1 
Indigaatlon,  0  yni,ll«t  3lb   -  Mr  C.  Boynton    9 

Langham,  5  yra,  lOst  IQlb        .  -  Mr  Bdwarda    3 

Master  Willie,  4  yi«,10st  41b  -   MrW.  BerUl    4 

7  to  4  agst  Sllanas,  4.  to  1  agat  Master  Willie,  and 
100  to  30  agat  Indigaatlon.  Won  by  a  length;  a  bad 
third. 

HauSan  PUtt  of  SO/.;  6  fnr. 
Sagantick,  by  Stockwell,  3  yra,  Sat  71b      F.  Webb    I 
Diamond,  4  yra,  6etI91b       -  .  .    BuUer    9 

DuiMon,  3  yra.  Set  71b    -  -  -  Jaa.  Clark    8 

Fb»««tar,  5  t ra,  8st  -  -  -  J.  Doyle    0 

Miatloloa,5  yrs,  Tst  111b-  -  -  Maidment    0 

Adaaaantne«k,4yra,Tst51b  -  -       Humpbrica    0 

Alleiu,  4  yra,  Oat  -  -  -  -     Oradwell    0 

6  to  9  agat  DUmend,  100  to  30  agst  Miatletoe,  0  to  1 
aaeh  agat  Sogaratiek  and  Adamnnthea,  0  to  I  agat 
Alicia,  and  7  to  1  agat  DwMon.  Wonbyhalf alengA; 
two  lengtha  bacwaan  aacond  and  third. 

awmptUUt  of  95/.,  for  9  yr  olds :  abovt  6  for. 

Hilda,  by  The  Prime  Minlnar,  Bat  41b      J.  Adama    I 

Baditioo,  tat  Mb  -  -  -  J.  Orimahaw    9 

8  to  1  on  HUdn.   Won  by  ten  lengths. 

The  BuiUer^  8imJm  of  85/.,  3  ml.  on  tha  flat,  waa 
won  by  Baporto.  by  Sir  Peter  Laurie,  4  yra,  llat  31h 
(Mr  T.  Cooke),  bc^ng  nine  otbers. 

JfateA,'  IQQ:  both  3  yr  olda;  4  fiir. 
Oarlotta,  by  King  of  T^umpa,  Sat  Sib  -  Maidment    1 
&adan,8st51b  ...  Fordham    9 

'  5  to  4  on  Cvlotta.    Won  bf  thtaa-quartcra  ol*  • 
leofftb. 

The  ParaMn^  Phi*  of  50/.^  for  maiden  hnnteta,  9 
|ai.|  on  iba  fliit,  waa  won  by  br  m  by  Bcaadal,  o«t  af 
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bHttnr  Art!  oUMn, 
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irinuifliill^  loTb         ...    Hodmen'    0 

jui'  cUuiui.  ui  igib      -       -         c^n  0 


■nt  Urmn.    Woo  b*  tbn 

Iii<lnU«i,f  rn>'llM^b  -  Ht'c.Vvti^    » 

taofbim,  B  n>,  111!  -  .  ViU^d.  a 
■  uli>i.Ba<iii>,au  lutt  [oll(»uoD,HdlD  la  I 
ktVILvvbuil.    Woqbr  ■iF^^ftlLL  mtAdlbird. 

Tjivtt^  \j  Porta  ntcff,  a  vn,  A»l  Slj  Vitvll  t  j 
Aluunlio,  t  m,  »B  lOIb        .  -  Pniolw    t     3 

OalublH,  iTit.hi  lllb    -         -         tim  i 
Lj^^JnbHB.  t  iT^m  91b     -         Vildiam    g 


L^"lbJ|V,S.*;.. "    -    "   -  J_-^?*^ 

I  »  1    ■«(  bCfJlDT-     w«B  br  thiM  ■■■iMu  cf 


•-"Si 

-   VctaS   t 
jid  II  t«  ]  Hit  MkiA^Bi- 


onpuvil^  b/  Amont, «  jn, 
hB  VlHuClaifiSmaTald).^*', 

t  B  1  on  NDBfunil.    Win  bj  t»  laiclki. 


Bh  deVi(.br9Siird«»«,lT"i1"()lb 


rr<-ltwaLer,bjOifDrd,:'jr»,SnTlbllrBniu^KT    1 

c™,j  A>,.i  ai,,!,  n*M  rB/j  of  7iw.i  abou 


ItoDae.ii^.Tlirt  flb  _  -  _    Vhih    < 

I..E!li„  icill,  ]ln  Ltib  -  -  '      aipiacb    • 

a  H 1  anlQl^gla,  (  iii  1  •[«  Paul  IH«,  I  u  I 
uil  SbaluMai*.  e  tn  l~'hi(iiT)i>laBl>iukll1tar, 
1«01ae«acbaplTbaNBaaadFaii,aD41tMI  Aab 

^  b'rtlt^Ibf^'bjf^a^^i^i'SM: 

H>  Bn,l>T  tKlmi  la  Mo  irW>  MatiM. 

br  TJUmaa  (1,  b).  ^d^^*71b"(Br*ci™.™ 

bmiDf  all  Dtbcn, 

»«  <V,  «!».  1001.,  abon  9  nl.  otit  tU  Siu* 

BiiUrai,brA^!bi^!7^'^^)H*'*Ji?0Hnkiiw  i 


UiiHta,t(«,1MTII>  -  -         OMtHnfc*   I 

Oirvl^^.lin^     .'  ~    .    ~  HrCMwitav    D 
POMTIWAOT, 


o.W(i[™,(L.mb         -         -       Bill* 


OULL'NC   SntlNO. 


—    "■"'^  ™"*  **  * 


"■iT'f 


^'- ■-".". ''5V  "^i 


BALEMVLE   tfRELAND). 

IT,  JiiTBt  it.-cWMUn  rim  °f  w-: 


et.UA,irK,(<i3iii    •        •     "'"''^S 
w^IrKlon^tiia.'Niuii''    .  "n'"""™ 

ThiCm.irii.UiIilb     -  -  H.toWlllila 

CkwHUm,  ■  jnjB  nb  -         '      U  KininiM 

Won  hr  fbu  Icnfiii*- 

UoTiklDf  flEAr»]^tf  Tl^  -  Mr  HoniMiDHr 

U«3fihMf  3Dr,^«,  1I»(TlV       "  Vr  V«<t 


littoM^rMi, 


Mir,  bj  L«>M,«  r"i  il't  31> 


Prrtiltfl,  J  m,  fcl  imlp  -         _    I'  B»l«t>  » 

BttiMaii^ira.ljMOb    -  JJiT.C.OrtwJt  * 

«»nilpf  »l»i,im,lfc»  lllb   -  M'  ti-l e 

w  - "  -  "'"i'^  i 

B,                      Olb  -      -    •?•&*.  * 


mi  waft  b^b*  Kitm.  bV  Y,  Btfrvi'r,  A  mi  IM 


NEWPORT    PAOMEU.. 


IuIhS^'wiIkd,  ul'l  U  r>|tU  Ad? 
BfH4r  liipli.  •pi.  Ihi  -I.  1^.  ..    . 

9ui •■Ai(*H>u.  " — 'r  ^iT'-'-— ■>'- -"ri-t 


«viui.»tJ4».,'a.iAi.)r«f»d, 


EPSOM    SPRINO. 


-     .*^^ 


4>*i  il«  n  r  ■!«  Chuufir^  M 1  •pi  H*ur  nw>^ 


B  (  kj  T-l*,%n  rf" (>,~T-,  M  Ilk 

"s.ir7ir"',  ------ 


UHliTDur  tallOLb     -  .  -  T, . 

Briu.    Wen  hj  1i4lf  A  THflb ;  ■  lc*r A  uJ  ■  ^^ 
kiAwetD  MKDd  uul  thit4. 

iSi?t'?~isc-»:  ■'■'5 


>'.« 


N*il.».',^,"t«lk-     -      -     - 


- -_IlnlEi7u  lo  I  un  ciJIm,  JI  u  1  Hit  v 
•■«    Akvudllc.  90  in  I  luk  afU    BUaUxiLil,  f 


•ut  ■<«  Pm'l  jj^^  Wt  B^id.    Wiakf 
D.Vm,ti)rai  AlluM,IUlKk  -  T.  f 


gyv.,'^' 


Uabch,  istie.  ii 

■(■WiB4iilst,ul1M  Mtualfitln.   WiBtra 

r     Th;>1iii>>r,~UrllAnbHn.,mKlMhctap. 


1.  <H»)    wu    -.ip. 


LonkrHi.Utau.  ■•n,«ti71k        -      Ci>dMli 


8pllln3|ii.Tutlb 


ii  I  mb  v«  Tki  lb]*h  uhI  BuboFm'    Wim  l» 
Jin*  IfDrth*;  ft  lABth  BD^  ft-1ift1/ Vtwpfn  anaiul 


Faf  Ifbu,  S  m;  BH  Tib       -  -  T. 

It*  1  04  Fnntonfta.     W*q  bf  lutf*l 

■  IfUflk  naif i^fj  klwAlkM. 


tS  lUSCH,  1668. 

p»  aWkiTH  C«,  nltM  tW..  (or  !■»"•«,  >  "•'■ 

I,nk>il<,u<d,1()>lTlb'        -'         ~       ltrEd*aib    1 
j/«lur;>cKu'L,tin,la>t4lb-  '      J.Kiidd   S 

Bfnmnltoit.jllInhHduilolnibnMkitiuBoW 

Gtam^rr^UHllIb'    -    '    .  BIhUh   t 

On, u!7u> i'^c^c  w" VthialHiciki I 
hr*  fnfita  b««n  iL.  M<i«l  ul  (£iH ;  >  M*' >» 

TblOiX  brKUthlH 


ff^JJhOiia  J70.nl>~i,  tm.Mlilb        B.  »<ipp    1 
nrtBf  Skulkv,  1  tn/bl  Alb  ->  G-  Sopp     > 

CmMniu,  Hid,  bl  1011  -  -  Kollt    t 

_w»j  .„  ,.«^,  «.  t,,^  m™ 

eS3j£,w^'  - 1  -  'S  j 


Lrthja.»c;,li.iUi.  -     Mrl 


T1u'^aiHr,'u*d.Llull!b  -  -  JUDkabr    i 

BwUMImJ  mlOMlOIli  -        KlC.B*l>CTU    i 

_  jMUdw- «y^*—  Ov  *f  Ml.  I  absM  t 


MIRE   HUNT. 


m,  )OlI      J.  ■"'*'J   J   i 

AND     HOL[>««NEi>. 

n*  "  -  "itft-^wSi?  ' 

.(•I,  Ikl'llb  (Mr  W«1»"J- 

■■ab'°5iuSlk«),  inaof" 
TSNHAM. 


MABCHi  1869. 


2d 


Eiffht  othMn  nn.— t  to  1  on  Jotc.   Won  br  lis 

iTicrrf/*  JtoM  Plrt«  (Sp.)  of  1001.  { I  oi.,  oTtT  aU 
_  bardies. 

gnim,^Ra(«pl«ii,6]m.lOrt  -   J.  ▲tUait   1 

jPtiBiaI>onna,ivn,  lOstSlb  •  J.  Pmw   9 

Ohoriitcr.  •  rra,  IQit       -  •  -       MomU   3 

BATaiuMh,(n*.IOit41b      *  -  -M«a«y    0 

Moclirie,  4  jrn,  10«t         -  -  -     Riekar/s    0 

Coloun.  4  yn,  lOtt     -  -  -  Whnlcr    0 

BodM  reitnn«,  4  jTM,  Iftit        -       Jtfr  O.  St«Ten«    0 
5to2  ag«t  Colour*.  S  to  1  e«ch  smC  Drum   and 
Pnma  Donna,  aad  tf  to  1  a^t  BoanA  Fortune.    Won 
b^  three   lengths  i   same  betireeo  aeoond  and  third  t 

Bofwyft  P&iM  f  jr..;  of  7M. ;  9  mi. 

OoUniOfbrRoeket,  4yni,10st7lb       ITr  Bdwards  1 

Bhott,  asvd,  llM  Ifilb  -  -         Mr  Batty  9 

apn«haivk,agcd,  lOst  I2lb         -  *    J.  For»t«r  8 

^^•^T^'^'^lf^^  "■•"'»    -  -  -Blilwm    0 

Woddinv  PaaT,  0  yra,  lOat  Ifllb  -  -        Geeletl   0 

ChMt«rfield.aff«d,10>tlSlb  -  -       O.  Holman    0 

<  to  4  afst  Colenso,  9  «o  1  affat  Weddinor  Peal,  6  to 
1  agvt  BbM,  and  10  to  1  agiit  Chastarftald.  Won  "by 
two  lenftha;  a  bad  third;  Woddln|r  Peal  and  Ches- 
terfield fell,  and  the  latter  broka  hia  lor  and  waa  do* 
■troytd]  Tm  Taftar  refbsed. 

^n'aco  ^  Wahit  StMpl*  Owe  (Bp,)of  144^,;  about 

3  mi. 
Rarelpok,  by  8aant«r«r,  ag«d,  lOst      -    J.  Pott*r    1 
iMerdettain,  0  rrs.  lOst       -  -   Capt  Harford    9 

Moanwood,  aged,  list     -  -  -      J.  Page    3 

Lord  WaldemTe,  9  trs,  10ft  Tib  -  G. Holman  0 
Bren  on  Meannrood,  7  to  4  Affst  Lord  WMdeffrare,  5 
to  9  Mst  Haveloek,  and  10  to  1  agst  Lccerdmnain. 
Won  by  two  lengths;  a  bod  third;  the  ridwof  Lord 
waldMrrsTe  broke  a  stirrup-leather,  atid  the  horse  was 
pttllod  tip. 

.  , .      ^    ifw/*  Bm  Pl»U  of  507.  i  9  mi. 
B^f«r|byNewminster,aMd,U«tliIb    J.  Adama    1 
Under  the  Cloud.  a«d,Ust4lb    -     Mr  Bdirards    2 
Tbo  Lawyer,  agad^ fist  4lb        -  -  J.  Holman    3 

-  Mr  P.  Merton    0 

-O.  HelMAti    0 

MrMauIfl    0 

-      j>-i-~ — ., -T  -  "»—  Under  th«  Cloud. 

Won  by  half  a  length ;  a  had  third.   The  winner,  en. 
tired fbr  90  aoTs.,  was  sold  for  83gs. 

FRXpAY.~^o  Umttd  Umt0t/  9MM«  of  900/., 
about  3  mi.,  was  won  by  Nebsworth  (late  Jaeob),  by 
Sabreur  or  Underhand,  6  yrs,  12st  81b  (Mr  Wilson, 
JniOtiboMiagalflitofhan.  ' 


Colenso,  4  yrs,  list     -  -  -     MrBdwards    0 

7  to  4  each  ant  Lord  Waldegi«va  and  Colenso,  and 

3  to  1  agst  The  Bobber.    Won  by  ton  lengths  i  Ooienao 

ftU,  and  Lord  Waldegrare  waa  palled  np  laino. 

OramdAH 
Hareloek 
Captain  C 
Hlraolyte 

Philosopher,  agad.  list  Sib  -  -  X.  ITnott  0 
Huntsman's  Daaffht«r,  aged,  lOstlUb  G.  Rolman  0 
Eren  on  Cantain  Crosstree,  5  to  1  each  agst  Phi- 
losophcr  and  Huntsman's  Daughter,  9  to  1  ognt  Hare* 
lock,  and  100  to  8  agst  Uippolyt«.  Won  by  three 
langtht  {  a  bad  third. 

Sermm^ffamiieap  PJaU  of  40/. ;  About  1  mi.  4  ftir. 
Bhau,  bir  Dear  Me,  agPd,  Hat   -'        Mr  O.  Boiry    1 
Bonna  Fortune.  4  yrs.  lOst   -         •  Mr  O.  Stevatia  9 
Harry  (h.  b.),  <  yn,  Itet  ^         -  J.  Holman   3 

Balder,  aged,  JlalTlb  •  ..  J.  Potter   0 

Tha  Whip  (late  BalliMMloo),  agod,  10Bt41b  Mr  Mnulo  0 
Tha  Bride,  »jm,ieit  -         -         MrMUna   0 

9  to  •  on  Bhen,  3  to  1  ant  Bonn*  Fortune,  and  4  to 
l»gil  Bolder.   Won  by  thmlongthi. 

CROXTON  PARK. 

S?%fi*!!"^«i?^» »  ■«*«  waa  wm,  at  two  hoftis, 
aiOMr*)tf  NMtog  «lir«|i  otam* 


.  A!«ny5«dk«of  SM;  4fw. 

Yevteieafll,  by  Mnearoni,  9  yia, 

Tnnb  -  -  •  >•  Mr  O.  Thonpaen  1 
Knight  of  8t.  Michael,  5  yi«,  lOM  191b  Mr  W.  BortU  9 
Hatty, 4yrs, »Bt  111b       ->  -        Mr  CrawahaW   S 

B  f  br  Weathorbit^Battarfty,  9  yra« 

7atm        -  -  m      '.         MaidMnt   4 

Miss  Julia,  3  yra,  9Bt  db  «  •  Pegjr.Jntt.    0 

Lump  Sugar,  3  yrs,  9st  9lb    •  -  -    Parry    0 

Kholed,  ft  yrs,  lOst  .  «  •     Oosfanee    0 

7  to  4  agst  Lump  Sugar,  and  B  tO'  1  each  agat  Vcr- 
mioolll  and  Knight  ofSt  Michael.  Won  br  a  length 
and  a*half  J  a  neek  between  second  end  thtt^.  The 
wintier,  entered  for  fiO  sovs.,  was  sold  for  190  gi. 

The  BUitidan  Ctphw  StaJ^a  of  131/.,  for  hunters,  onee 
round,  was  won  by  Chorister  (late  Boyntoaj,  hf 
Orpheus,  (t  yrs,  ISat  71b  (Mr  W.  BeriU),  beating  &ftc«a 
others. 

armbjf  BtmJUeap  of  305/.;  about  1  nU.  4  fhr. 

Belmont,  by  Claret,  5  yrs,  ISst  41b        Mr  Boyttton  X 
G^ant  de«  BataiUes,  3  yrs, 

OstlSlb-         -         -         Mr  G.S.Thompson  S 

Minute  Gun,  3  yrs,  9st  91b   -         -  Mr  W.  BotiU  S 

Sealskin,  5  yrs,  list  121b  -         Mr  Orawshaw  « 

SlapBtng, 4rTs, llstOlb     ->         -       J.Osborne  0 

Wandering  Minstrel,  aged,  list  71b       T.  Chaloner  0 

Gladiator,  9  yrs,  Ust  ilb      -         •«     O.  Fordham  0 

Hebe,  5 yrs,  list  -  -  •  .    Cusianee  0 


3  t^  1  agst  Belmont,  4  to  1  aget  Sealskia,  6  to  1  agst 
G^ant  des  Batailles,  11  to  9  agst  Minute  Gun,  and  iTto 
1  agat  Slap  Bang.  Won  by  a  length  and  a^half  i  a 
neek  between  eeeond  and  third,  and  two  Icagtbe  be- 
tween third  and  fourth. 

Cnxton.  Park  Pht*  (Up.}  ttt  1151.  {  9  Atf. 
akipfaok,  by  Skirmieher.  4  yrs,  <st  101b       Wilson    I 
CouuBdrnm,  &  yrs,  7st  71b    -  «         Maidaeot    3 

Hebe,!  yra,7st  lib         ....         JtgWf   S 
MUtoriaa,  aged,  8flt  81b        -  •  -    Parry   4 

Jeanie  Deans,  4  yrs,  7st  ftlb       -  -      KenyOn   5 

6  to  9  agtt  Historian^  to  9  agst  Jeanie  Deans,  aaid 
5  to  1  aget  Hkipjack.    Won  by  two  leagthe )  bad  third. 

Cup  (Bp.)  tsX  235/. ;  9  ml. 
King  of  the  Fairies,  by  (floret,  4  yrs, 

list  Sib  -         -         *         ..  MrBoynton    1 

B  jr  by  De  Clare— Maid  of  Kent,  4  yrs, 

lOst  01b         -  -  .  -  Mr  Cniwshaw    9 

Mlnate  Gun,  3  yrs,  9st  101b       -        Mr  W.  BeriU   9 
Belie,  0  ym,  lOat  91b  -         -  Mr  O.  B.  Thompson   0 

6  to  5  on  King  of  the  Fairies,  7  to  9  agst  Minute 
Gun,  and  4  to  1  agst  the  Maid  of  Kent  gelding.  Won 
by  half  a  length ;  a  bad  third.  Hebe  did  not  paes  the 
post. 

JBefoN'r  CnUt  Sflut  of  2OO/.4  for  3  yr  olds ;  1  ml. 
Br  c  by  Knight  of  St  Patrick,  out  of  Besika, 

8st  31b  -  -  -  -     T.  Chaloner    1 

G<ant  dee  Batailles,  8st  71b      Mr  G.  S.  Thompson    9 
Bloeskin,  8st  lOlb       -  -  «        Mafdment    8 

Lirtor.OstSIb       -  .  >  O.  Fbrdham    4 

9  to  1  each  agst  Bloeakin  end  the  Besika  colt.  3  to  1 
ant  Lietor,  and  10  to  1  agst  G^ant  des  Batailles. 
Won  by  two  lengths;  three  lengths  between  seoond 
and  third ;  a  bad  fourth. 

Wahktm  Ptau  of  62/. ;  about  9  mi.  2  {\tr.,  over  tU 

hurdles. 

Aulaata,  by  Volunteer,  6  7re,l9st  91b      Cot  Knox  1 

Grey  Mom, «  yrs,  list  lllb  -  •  Mr  WUkinson  0 

Moloch,  6  yrs,  list  lib    -  -      Copt  Johnstone  0 

Ty»meil,4yrs,lM71b         -         -   MrBieekton  0 
9  to  4  on  Tormoll,  and  5  to  9  agst  Atalanta. 


In  first,  beating  Atalaata  by  eight  lengths,  boil 
he  was  ohieeled  to  lor  baring  gone  en  the  wmng  side 
of  a  post,  and  the  rae«  was  awarded  to  Atalanta ;  Grey 
Mom  and  Moloob  did  not  pass  the  post. 

SOUTHDOWN   HUNT« 

[at  mkomrk,  nbah  uwm.] 

FRIDAY,  irerc*97.— The  gm$tf»  Bu*$t  of  93/.,  Alt 
huntart. about  9  mi.,  was  won  br  Tlie  General  (pedi* 

Ee  nnknown),  aged,  ISst  (Mr  W.  H.  White),  beating 
eeetkere. 


Amoav  Ofm  JKbsmUso of  KM. I  AbotttSai* 
Blue  Byea,  Dy  Jack  Booinaon,  aged, 
lOatlilb-         -         -         -         -.     1 


4fkr. 


Rlarod,  ag«d)  lift  101b 
ArftieottTag^d,  list  191b 
Bfite  Vr  lUfih  4  yn,  lOit  7lb 


Piekett    1 
.      J.Oootnbar   9 
MrH.Blltoon  • 


>  II  •fWBlllt  of  »«._  J  _^ 


«  U  4  ■«■(  sir  BMlMnf  uul  9  M  I  uril  OLd  Brnlcll^ 
W«  >r  ■  «*k )  rtniUi  tat  o.k.lTMWva  •noal 


BpMp.W,Wi,iru3A" 
Loauiis,  «fj,  llil  nt 


CAM  BRUME. 

.Sjrw.lUltll    -    '       - 


BrmflDf,  wd.  I  lal  UL     *      - 


Ldcy.arid,  tOtt  IBb 

Won  W  iHllb ;  I  lata  tat  >  l»ir 

1^^(b*'b^^7, jtf 'i'ltT  li 


.i,Mid,l«m«l>      -  -  J. low    1 

oil  Viddinr  P«l.  tu  1  unLMmB.iva 
nINfriioi.  Wu  bj  I  ImiiEi  •  ■»•  Wmo 


l.bo  <b  i)%frf,  ItaHlb    -  - 

KILKENNY. 


I'l^bJrltllllibiwi^^miwkL  AiaT 


"IS! 


OnrnSob/f  jn.  tri  mb   - 

Wdd  ij  ill  lEDglbj ;  •  tal  tUl4  ,  -    .  . 

Blllbtu)^ij'*JTl.Jl«71b-         MtT.  KimlHfl 
LwnH-W^.B-'Tlb    -  ■  "     i    B^ 

NORTHAMPTON    I. 


-V- 


A'l'lk.-wwUUn  Ciu  SHMa  of  IS 
'•111-,  bf  BVlnubB  (libl.lfA. 


r^limbun^^clruUMU.lH^b-     Piirlbu 


3u,nw'*K'''' 


ftURCB,  18^8. 


pyvUr  SUV.  of  ni.  1  SnwPhKCo.  (ihKri  >  ft 


m/UUvyStdn  of 

A^rn  rv*r  "—■ "-r  or  Ml 
ZH»  ^  Tlu  PrinVlDUIH 

T  (0  4  ■CM  PHllnl,  1  Id  L  I 


""-  '        "m^«  t 


2f«£S"^ 


S^kL^'^ 


7»*^  v^» "  '"it 


/hi  hH^>  k^  Ikli/.     ] 


,JS 


lOIA  1  «nt  bMr4af  HvMlJnTlO  to  I  nrh  mt  Ifiwii- 

f  ericlH  and  AInuH,  40  to  I  Hah  wfK  SvlUrt,  Chaib- 
WHwd)  WkTcberv/Land  ^tHiTiaiK  »  la  I  upt  Umn  of 


U  Ui  4^  aiu^ClirklHt.  1  I*  I  aifl    B 


LudloTd.Iim.MIIb  - 


Bh «■  Via.  Irn, Til  mt         -  •         Bm: 

liWMlIwr.     WDokriBHki  &lira1«flkb« 


LoiJi  of  Hw.  4  rrt.  (M I 


Prtiiaa  Vbd  C«jua,  B  Id  J  ^ 


:;!C"ii.f-''i^'°o.^;sm 


NEWCASTLE-UPOM-TYNE   WRING. 
C>(iin,k7CHUM',tTn,'luMt  ■     K-Eofli 


DOWN  ROYAL  COOPORATIOM. 

[HUH  ODm*.] 


Tfnr  S^Oiy  StAtI  of  31/. ;  fi 


IUm  J  ,Wl£(  iknt  Mkn. 


br  Sprfml*I]«Q  Ch.  \.J,  iifed,  Till  CCbt^  liubiwV), 

8t>r^•it  Bam^kmf  af  9if-i  llboal  1  ■[.  ud  ft  dlftVlW. 
nu«  per  CTnl,^]r  BondkildCT,  f  rr>. 


f  la  L  uirt  Thrta  p«T  Of«,  3  to  1  tUA  H>*  ^'■^ 

T)rkt,>(id,  l>TVti  (Mr  Wr'nn),  tnUoc -ii  ixkvi. 

W>l-rTl  IliiJirf  Hut  if  KMl  i  •  hr. 
FtlLXPrClrla,)!;  H«idiltudii,l]>», 

I>ulc>[iiw.i|im,llMllk       •  -   Mr  Vru    * 

Fll  ^^^^^  ^ 

PUtb  BnHhkr  cLnlWi 4'lDdaniW, ' 
VoKgarnlinllLb   ~  .  -  M'Bin    1 

Wiq  br  two  l«uthi.    ne  Ti^R  of  BbwtaUQ  4M  »«C 
ivK^A  Bi(lE«[iJ  u  1  BOV.    n«  iriDj^,  ndm4  Jar  m 

■f*dp  Ika  ivlb  c^.  Waddla|UiiJ,biULiiff  ^laaolhA 
BROMLEY    SPRING. 


VklllM,  if  ftttUm.r,r.t  UK  lUb        Ur  M 


APRIti  1868. 
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Order,  4  yrt,  lOil  Tib  - 
KonlMM,  •  fHt  ll«t  lOIb 


Kiof  of  Sytdw,  5  jn*.  lOM  ISlb  ^ 
Qumiu,  rjn,  IOm  tlb  -  •>  Xr 
SnamartlikaJ  jra,  1(M  41b  - 


•  Juris    d 
PMMr   0 

•  OMlaM   0 
O.  Hobion    0 

J.  Dixon  0 
tMl  agM^^ilut,  fttoSftfrt  Moftitf«n,6lolMefa 
ifM  H«p«iiic  Md  Qnirfna,  aad  10  «•  1  oiitt  Ordor. 
Won  bj  twv  lenftliBi  «  bad  tbird;  Qoirina  WM 
pnllod  up. 

BitmUn  Ob/  of  97/.  {  about  1  tai.  4  flir.  on  the  lat. 
John  Bafl,  by  Thormanby,  S  vn.  lOtC  -  Marah    1 

Whitvorth,  4  yrs,  lOat  131b  -  Mr  F.  O.  HobMm  S 
Admiral  Jhtnoy ,  4  yrt,  Hat  51b-  Jai.  MffhtiaffmU  S 
Uav  Lad,  3  yn,  9at  4Ib  -  -  R.  Dann    0 

PoI«-aze,  9  rra,  9itt  4Ib    -  -  -       A.  Auty    0 

5  to  4  on  Whltwortb,  2  to  1  »g*t  PoU-axa,  5  to  1  afpt 
John  Bull,  and  8  to  1  ant  Admiral  Fit«oy.    Woo  by 


John  Bull,  and  8  to  1  agst  Admiral  Fitiroy. 
•  nock;  alwdthird. 


tjonaiUla.  8  yn.  Tat  7iD    -  -  •• 

Kanny  Tbornaohy,  8  yta,  7at  101b  - 
Yaneda,  2  jn,  Tat  ilb     > 
Er«n  on  Klekaay  Wltikaoy,  and  9  to  1 


Triml  Stahts  of  5S/. ;  about  S  tw. 

BaUaao^y  Oulaton,  3  yrs,  lOot  31b    -  W.  XUoroa 

|UrVaar  Wmkaey,  8  yvBt  Tat  41b       -        Jaa.  Clwk 

LonadaI«|  8  yn.  Tat  Tib    -  _       -  -       Paafi>ld 

*"  -    Manh 

Uardy 

agatBalKuno. 

Won  by  a  lanfftb ;  a  bad  third. 

BnmUg  Plau  (Hp.)  of  Ml. }  nearly  T  far. 
Wild  Bcc,  by  MoontaiA  Dver,  6  yr*.  Sat  71b  Coalett 
Boac  Sioclii  4  yn,  Tat  4Ib  »  «  Uammond 

Tyronii,  3  ft%^  Tst  101b  «  •>•  OleaMnt 

Protection  (Uto  Hkyli^bt),  4  yra.  Tat  7lb  S.  Adama 
Xiamat,  5  yn,  Sat  •.  «  .  Manh 

Red  Ribaud,  4  yn,  Tat  181b  «  ->  J.  Corey 

Eaaby,  47n,Tat  101b       _  .•  •       Peppier 

Brig-hl  Phobna,  4  yn,  7at  41b  -  -  Btudart 

6  to4  aa 
Boae  Btoe^ 
Bee.    Won 
•ocond  and 


4  ant  Tyrone,  3  to  1  arit Protection,  4  to  1  ajnt 
Iteek,  6  to  1  ant  Baaby,  and  8  to  I  a^at  Wild 
by  two  lengtba^   four  Icagtba  between 
third. 

BtlUma  StdkMt  of  ULi  about  6  for. 
Lonadale,  by  Orlmston,  8  yn,  Oat  71b    -       Panibld    1 
Lump  Sofar,  S  yn,  iat  ..  •  «  Marah    8 

Moot  Blanc,  Syn,  Sat  71b  -  ••      O.  Bopp    3 

Pole-au.8  vn.8at41b  -  ••  A.Anty    0 

Lorcnso  di  laruy,  3  yn,  Sat  71b  •  J.  Bdwarda    0 

Carolina,  8  yn.  Oat  4Jb  -  -         Hammond    0 

Van  Dietaan,  3  yn.  Sat  71b         -  -        Aahbee    0 

A  to  4  ant  Lamp  Soffar,  3  to  1  agit  Mont  BlanO)  4 
to  1  ant  Yaa  Dieman,  and  7  to  4  a^t  Lonadale.  Won 
by  half  a  Unrth ;  a  length  and  a>balf  between  aeeond 
and  third.  Tne  winner,  entered  Ibr  SO  aova.,  woa  aold 
for99ffa. 

TtTSSDAT.— The  Norwood  Pklaof  aO/.,forhamen, 
about  8  mi.,  waa  won  by  Iaab«Ua,  by  Gunboat,  ft  yn, 
Hat  41b  (Potter),  beating  four  othen. 

Bkkltf  ataku  (Mp.)  of  W/. }  about  6  fur. 
Adiutaat, by  Vedette, Syn, 7at 41b-  -  Wyatt    1 

Belle  of  Kara,  0  yn,  6at  lOlb     -         -  8.  Mordan   I 
Rote  Stock,  4  yn,  7st  4Ib     -  .  J.  Corey    3 

Diamond,  4  pr*t  Set  lOlb  -  -  -  Prior    0 

Van  Dieman,  3  yn,  Tat  71b    -  -  -  Aahbee   0 

7  to  4  ant  Diamond,  100  to  30  ant  Belle  of  Kan, 
and  4  to  leach  amt  AdinUnt  and  Roae  Stock.  Won 
br  a  head;  three  lengths  between  second  atid  third. 
Th«  winner,  entered  tor  40  sots.,  was  sold  for  SSga. 

Brmmlmf  Sfrin§  BtuUtap  ot  100/. ;  nearly  1  mi.  4  fur. 
Reaiduary  LegUtoe,  by  Oarondisb,  4  yn. 

yst4lb    -  -  -  -'       -'   0.  Smith    1 

Baaby,  4  yra,  Tat  71b  -  -  -  -  Peppier    8 

Triana,  3  yrs«  Sat  71b      <>  -  .  Jas.  Clark    8 

Leading  Suit,  4  yn,  Sat        -  »        S.  Me«dan    4 

Vinrinia  Oretper,  4  yn,  SUtTlb  •*  «       Paaraon   0 

Red  Riband,  4  yrs,  7st  7ib   ^  •  J.  Corey    0 

Mieohief,  ft  jnt  7st  7Ib    -  -  -    F.  Smith    0 

MlUy,  4  yrs,  7st  41b   -  •  *         R.  Viney    0 

Bnmboat.  8  yrs,  8st  lOIb-  -  -Hammond    0 

John  Bull,  Syn,  Set  91b        >  -  Penfold    0 

Lady  Gleucora,  3  yn,  6st  4Ib     -  -  Wyatt    0 

3  to  I  ant  Lady  Oleneon,  4  to  1  agat  Baaby,  S  to  1 
euoh  agat  Tiiaoa  and  Reaiduary  Legatee,  7  to  1  agot 
Bomboat,  8  to  1  agut  Leading  Suit,  and  10  to  1  caoh 
agat  Red  Riband  and  John  Bull.  Won  by  a  length } 
a  nepk  between  aeeond  and  third }  a  length  between 
third  and  fourth. 


*  Coalott 

Otomanc 

Hammond 


k  Plate  fiffj  of  M/.)  ulwitt  ft  fur. 

YentnnrbyA«r9bat|«9M,8a8U  -  Pepptar   1 


WUd  Bee, Syn, Sat 91b 
Ra«kl«r|4y*«,TatI01b  - 
hoao  Stock,  4  rn,  Tat  4Ib   - 
Rotravi  (late  Magpie),  4  yn,  Tst  4lb  -       O.  Bopu   0 
Inheritance.  8  yra,  Sat  lOibo  -  -Penfold    0 

Chiro  ee  Belle,  8  yva.  Sat  -  -     Burbldge   0 

9  to  1  agat  Vencnrer,  4  to  I  agat  Wfld  Bee,  ft  to  1  agut 
Haeklar,  and  8  to  1  agst  Gaiety.  Won  bv  a  length ;  a 
head  betwem  aeoond  and  third ;  a  length  and  u-huf 
between  third  and  fanrtb. 

Handicap  PlaU  of  30/. ;  nboui  8  fur. 
Adaby  Lambton,  4yr8,  Sat-  -  -Peppier    1 

Diamond,  4  yn,  9at        -  -  •■  Prior   8 

Protection,  4  yrs.  Set  -  •-  8.  Adama   S 

Mont  Blanc,  3  yn^  Sst  21b        -  -  8.  Mordan    0 

Pole^xe,  3  yn,  7st  81b         -  -  -Clement    0 

Vitriol,  8  yn,6st  Tib       ...       penfold    0 
Carolina,  8  yre,  6at  Sib         -  -  -     Wyatt    0 

2  to  1  aget  Protection,  8  to  1  agat  AdaJI  to  1  agst 
Diamond,  6  to  1  each  ant  Carolina  and  Vitriol,  and 
8  to  1  agat  Polc-axs.  Won  by  a  length;  three  lengths 
between  aeeond  and  third. 

JKMt  Open  Hmikap  of  SOI. ;  about  3  mi. 
Roriog  Maid  by  Rorer,  4  yn,  lOat  101b     -     Potter    1 
0>ntraband,  6  yn.  Hat    -  -  -     Mr  Yatea    8 

King  Alfred,  aged,  list  Tib  -  -  -    RocTea    0 

Even  on  Contraband,  and  9  to  1  each  ant  Boring 
Maid  and  King  Alfted.  Won  by  a  neck.  King  Alftcd 
refused. 

MUng  Hmii^np  Hurdlt  Rom  i^'¥il. ;  1  mi.  4  fltr., 
over  iire  hurdles. 
Wild  Dove  by  Wild  Dayrell,  ft  yn, 

lOetlOlb-  -  •  .  -     Jarvia  t    1 

Dovedale, aged,  1  lat-  *■  -       Uomaby  t    t 

Atiilanta,  6  yrs,  list  Tib  -         MrF.  G.  Hobaoa  S 

Rattler,  aged,  lOst  Tib  «  Mr  Shepherd  4 

Kismet,  5  yn,  list  101b  -  .  -     Potter  0 

Quirina,ft  yrs,  list  Tib        •       MrWodebouae  0 

The  Whip,  aged,  list  Tib  •         Mr  Bnsier  0 

Ada,4yn,nat4Ib  -  .  •        Mitchell  0 

Tbemiato,  4  yra,  list       .  .  J.  Gilbert  0 

Love  in  a  Miat,  aged.  Hat   -  -      H.  Statee  0 

Yieioua,  4  yn,  lOst  lilb  -  -       Mr  Gregory  0 

Chipney,  age«l,  lOst  Tib        -  •>      Kennedy  0 

TheNuA,  8  m,  lOat      -  -        R.  I' Anson  0 

Themiato,  6  to  1 


ua  Alius,  0  yf^t  «vpk  —  - 

3  to  1  ant  Wild  Dore,  T  to  8  ant 
agat  The  xfun,  8  to  1  each  ant  Kilamet,  Qoirina,  and 


Atttlanta,  10  to  1  each  agst  Vicious  and  Devedale,  and 
80  to  1  agst  Ada.  A  dead  heat;  Atalanta  beaten  half 
a  length;  Rattler  a  neck  tnm  AulanU*  Deeiding 
heat  t  4  to  1  on  Wild  Dore.  Won  by  thtes-quarten  or 
a  length. 

KILLMALLOCK. 

THtTKSDAY,  JfeiT*  M.—ArtiUerg  Staiu  of  53/.  lOtf.; 

3  ml. 
Parlour  Maid  by  Dunmnrry,  aged,  Pit  71b     Lynch    1 
Maid  of  Honour,  aged,  lOst  Sib      -        R.  Murpby    8 
Ranger,  aged,  list  -  .  -      Buckley    8 

Ladr  Oliver,  aged.  lOst  Tib  ■■  -  -  Groom    9 

Laruaway,  4  yn,  kt       -  -  J.  Broderlek    0 

Won  by  ftmr  lengtha ;  aame  between  the  second  and 
ikird.    Lady  Olirer,  Gevrglna,  and  Larkaway  fbll. 

The  Stat  PhUot  40/.,  3  mi.,  was  won  by  Banker 
by  Bntchins's  Herculca,  ft  yn,  18it  (Mr  Crcagh), 
beating  six  othen. 

tuatmfi  Siaktt  of  84/. ;  heata*  1  ml.  4  Atr. 
Little  Wonder  by  Arthur,  aged, 

lOstSlb        -  -  -  -   M'Donneil    1    1 

Panopy,  ft  yn.  lOst  131b  -  -  -  Murphy    3    8 

Limie,6yntlbstSlb-  -  -  -80 

Surprise,  ft  yru,  Sat  131b    -  -  •  -00 

Little  Suaan,  4  yn,  Sat  l»b  -  -  -  0    0 

Rod  Roae,  A  yn,  lOat  131b  -  -  •       Odr 

Little  Moll,  aged,  lOst  101  b  -  -  -  die 

Tom  Thumb,  4  yn.  Sat  1  Sib       -  -  -       dia 

Both  heats  a  on  by  two  lengths. 

GRAND  NATIONAL  HUNT. 

[at  BsnronD.] 

THURSDAY,  il^nl8.>-«nm4i  Nmlitml  Bmt  SUtph 

GSkof*  of  87ftl.,  Ibr  imnOar  hnnten;  about  4  mi. 
TuthwoU  by  Canute,  S  yra,  llkt  Sib      MrBroekton    1 
ratlwrO*L«tfy,agad,18atl01V     «     Mr  Edwnrda    8 
Daniel  <yR«nribe,  aged,  Ikt  Nib  Oapt  Smith    8 


lulaiit  lAtr  O'UaiT,  *  ul  inlTwknU.  > 

'rtSlir'-'""'^'^  -'SJf.O.H.Wo    1 

8  u  1  itil  ril™*,  »  to  1    «M  Wiiurpm,  f  W  1 


Ibl  IDlb       -  -  -  -       llr  kdmnli     1 

Riio«ld|K61,.™l.iaiSlt  -      Mr  8mVon    0 

■  UlH-'B'-J'™'-     *."ij  •!»•*!  R-Ei=ll  "- 

flr^i^A  SwtimmtBlftmrtrXiMfBf.iatiVtIr-,  ahauM  mi. 
rUbrlchUn  l>r  InicM  oF  Kui  (d  b).  ■  fn. 
Ifc.tll.-'        -  -  -         "-'w.Whil.    1 

riJJciiii/iijrJriWioni-       -      /-**;''"•  ! 

HwlTFlHr.^fn^lDtt  m^         -  -0»iaBillli    0 

eiiipmrIlI.,a^,IMI*h  -     MiOoiJun     D 

br^i^UB,  W  M  a  •»!  gl™^  *■  "I  '".''  Jf"  ■"=' 
■nt'tUidj  •  ba/AuUi.    The  noblm  >nl  Muknni 


TAOCASTER. 


gj.a.f£ii^M  r.^  TmliH  tV--,  nlwjt  3  bl. 


t'lg  ion  Film,  ?I0  1  •«M  Billliuni,  ud  •  »  I 
•CM  AlilK  Woa  br  •  ln|lk  uil  •  kdriU  Inflha 
U<ir*apMAad  udIlnT4;kbdlbnrtk;  friUChtjlVT 


il<Ur  W.Bii<nFjBi|.W*liiit>t(W«b<n. 


PakhH,  br  BIUiiu,'? 


>■  br  DMdlDcHD,  ft 


rtT»th[f1lFi>9Tn,ti>4  iSib         -  -  ' 


OlHHHl,  I  Tn,  Til        ...     CuurM 

FUIB1H4.i7H.un1>  -      -      -I>»I») 

Okiuadrk,ljn,frL  Itlli    -  '       -  li.  NobLr 

A  (a  »  uM  EeurL.  4  to  1  an*  lh«  Flni  Fralu  c 

Virdi.  bv  Adbmu. 4  irm,  IIK ^b  -     '  MrSotniM 

KTl»ii,llrtStf         -  Mr  0, 8.  T6ini.p.ipo 

r  HlUbun  (k  b),  ■«•«,  IIH  Ub  WiJ.  U.r^uiD 

OnKH,  >)W,^I  Mb       ■■    ~     -         '-    Eubf 


'»>arJ!V|n,tUUb 
■T»>  Tbf  B««nr.    Won    br  *    Otis';    tin    LaD|ttM 


B  e  hf  I^ubI— IcUot,  >  ni.  tit   -  Buawdta    d 

)  I*  t  aa  FuMkia.  1  D  t  anl  KM  CloU,  ul  1 1*  1 
waib*  IdiM  uiL   WD!  £r  •  i*^<i'  >  >•"  ''■<i> 

g»?»liriVii.3  rn.lKloLb-  -  ll'B»io    1 

Iu>,  1  in.  i«  tib  .  .  -  lAist    < 


?-'5^-' 


(iwi,,J,™.i.iTib  - 


rl.rr.lKiu,."" 


IhbfriUBUUIlsoDlofBI 
^!^n.  5  IK.  Til  lib 


IUdbDn1IB,4rn,>itl91b         -  •      Pnofl*   • 

I  u  >  i^  tufboDi^^  "1  Nb  •imVufTlu'^ 
lU'l'll.ujI  10  u  1  Hcb  ■««  CoEiudruni  aiid  T>lik 

ITilBkDrHll.  •  T.T.O.  (Sftir.  IWr'>-> 


»J,IS;T,r.C. 

»,V«lnb    -  p«Tj  I 


Nrua.  br  Ilof  Ton  -  -  .  ,.0. 

^t.llo-.t'mJ.lSIb    -  -  -      Fordbra    1 


APRIl,  IBM. 


?gau. 


bWi™."^°< 


■'-iSl 


-S4i 


1  MtXQBLbb-    Wqq  br  ■  Ingn -,  A  Ud  itbfrd. 


■ .  -stxs  0 


(..rfS7)',ft"«jrii' 


IM  »  li  .111  *'i>".">jBlf  1  •!»''»  ' 
Won  if  l-olmifUi.i  •  1-i  >>>1'*. 


si  bSi 


II  »i«in'Biiffoi»,«i«tMitI*«"'«i  •■**••  I 


iS'hw"'b^''5'.'<' 


H^j'^il^tu,  >■>  101b     -  T^?23  i 


t*  I  •««  lb  (oil  t>r  T 


a.  (iftir'  >if^(.,) 


SliirUu^^^  6BlW     - 
pmiMi.  3™,««10lb        - 


ij.:!!:: 


i*Cir 


1  uToB  Nu'liirl.  WoiibT~<lnM<wM»r>V^ 


Mlm,  tir  VnliW.  <H  I« 


FBIDAT^Bs.^  f 


LTmiMUi  In  WIM  Dirnll.f^,  MtDi  -  JiAtt 
Kn.V,  t  m  au  iHb  '-    '    -  '  KaiA 


l.'r''''»i'llh''     .    "     .    "     . 


M-Iri  IMl  linbalf-mllaerB.O. 


l-viSli:!!?^  ■ 


"isi 


BunitaCM  A^«a  of  NIr.,  (ar  9  TT  Alda.    DJf. 
^^  af"-tli,d..) 

rnldTwIoi^  -  -  -      '    -  CuuE    t 

1™^  Tin  Bow:i'n>,  dUB  bf  ifilbwu--'"' 


BEVCRLEV  SPRINS. 


la 


kftau  i^se. 


Lapidtot't  dam. 


Ch  f  by  TIm  tfarqui 

3  jrw,  7m  Tib     -  - 
Xmiia  Bennett  (luU  OdUMt),  3  jn, 

3  yr«.  Tit  Tib  ^         -"         -  -     P.  Andenou 

jMMiaine.  6  yn,  10«t  51b  -      Mr  EioharcUon 

Parmdiw,  JTm.Siit     -  -  -    W.  RobioMn 

Dirk,  agredVlOftt  dlb         -  -  Mr  T.  Ellerinjrton 

Eren  on  The  Marqiib  geldinf .  2  to  1  aMt  Vnlean, 
and  4  tu  I  apit  Cape  Clear.  Won  by  a  neck ;  a  length 
bMwccn  leeond  and  third;  a  badfotailh.' 

inity*p4n'  PlaU  of  !&/.;  1  mi.  8  for. 
Panidiae,hyPrumiead  Land,  S  y»,8at  W.  RoUnion 


-  Roberudta  4 


Andenoa    0 


-    MaMhews    0 


BameMl^,«yrt,9«t»lb  -  -    W.  Qeoth 

]fceaBy«4yr«,0et»lb-  -  -  Mr  Bfay* 

BmmaBeDnrtt,3yn,Tet«lb     -  -  RobcftMu 

Annie,  aoed,  lOak       --        -  -  Mr  Smith 

BerDiee,6yffs,9atUlb    -  -  -       Poitcu 

Ch  f  by  Cock  Hobin  (h  b)»  4  yre, 

Sat  131b        -  -  -  -      P 

Ch  ff  by  The  Mar^i*->Lftpldiet'e  dam 

3yra,7»t61b      -  -  - 

6  to  4  ant  Eamemlda.  Won  by  thiee  le0||tba ;  half 
a  Umgth  uetwem  aeeond  and  third. 

liie  Purmtri  F^U  of  W.,  I  mi.  C  Air.,  over  hnrdlea, 
waa  won  by  three  lenvthB  by  Wild  Hnataman.  by 
D.O.,  aged,  lUt  101b  (Mr  W.  Suowdcn),  beatinff  eight 
othem.  . 

The  Oftt^  Utmttn'  PUU  of  M/.,  9  mi.,  over  hardlea, 
waa  won  by  three  leogtha  by  JeManine,  5  yre,  llet 
(Mr  W.  Biiehardwm),  beating  fiTc  others. 

KINGSBURY    AND   HENOON. 

MONDAY,  Aprit  IS.— 7VM  BmmJtiaa  Hmrdh  PArfe  of 

40/. :  aboat  I  mi.  4  far.  over  eic  hardlee. 
Sylvia,  by  Vedette,  6  yre, liar  51b       Mr  P.  Barker    1 
Wild  Dore,  S  yra,  list  lllb     -      Mr  W.  0.  Jarvia  dta 
KingefBpadeajlyra.lUtTlb  -  Coelett  die 

5  to  4  on  Wild  Dove,  T  to  4  ant  King  of  Spadea, 
and  6  to  1  agst  Bylvia.  King  of  -Spades  came  In  first, 
beating  Wild  Jivf  by  a  length,  hot  the  rider  of  Sylvia 
objected  to  both  Ibr  having  eone  the  wrong  coarse,  and 
the  raee  was  awarded  to  Syt^ia. 

'   MUUkte*  SUeph  Chw  of  40/. ;  about  S  mi.  4  fiir. 
Tom  Coke,  by  Lord  Albemarle,  5  yrs, 

UstlSlb      .       -    .-    -  -  -W.  Reeves    1 

Black  PHnec,5-yrs.lOBi  Tib      .      -  .         Orifttha    S 
llo(i«;6.yxA10stISlib     -  -  -••   Elliaon    S 

6  to  4  on-Torn  Coke/and  4  to  1  agstth*  others.  Won 
by  two  lengths}  ilpud  waa  li^len;off.  ~ 


Bettimg  Burdit  Awf  of  S9/. ;  about  1  mi.,  oter  Ibur 

"hnrdlea. 
Ada  by  I*nfbton,  4  yrs,  llftt  dlb  ~  -.  W.  O.  Jarvia 
WildDo%«,'5y»,  llatTllb     "-.,      -     'J.Page 
\lciooa,  4  jrrtf.  Hat '-        ~-    •       -MrW.Oregory 
Look  Out,  3  yr«7  lOat    ~  -       ~  -  -  Mr  Hofaaon 

T  to  4  agBt  Tieiooir,  5  to  r  agst  Ada,  and  4  to  1  each 
agst  Wild' Dove' and  Look  QhK.   Won  by  length}  a 
bad  third. 
Qiwti  Atmmt  Spriitf  Buril*  Am«  of  W.  \  about  2  mi., 

over  eight  hardl». 
Summertime  by  Stoekwell,  4  >is,  lOat  4lb-    DiKon 
Oolden  Craaa,  agvd,  lOst  121b     -  Mr  P.  O .  Hobaon 
Arundel,  4  yrs,  I0st4lb         -  -        O.  Blphick 

Wild  Bee,  6  yrs,  lOat  lOlb  -  -        5"«** 

AplpecTOM,6yrs,10atl01b  -  -  -Pickett 

Whhworth,  4  yra,  l«»t  lOlB        -  H.  Jackson 

IsaliclIa,5yn,I0atTlb-       -  -       ^-     P«{ter 

5  to  9  agst  Sumiftrrtime,  4  to  1  each  aarst  Oolden 
Croaa  and  Applecrosa,  and    6  to  1  a«Bt  WUtworth. 
lengtha ;  a  bad  third .    laabdla  ftl! . 

9  mi.,  not  over  the 


Won  by  two 
Seil^'Nf  BaiuUcap 


of  35/. }  about 
brook. 
Bedlamite  by  Stoekwell,  4  yn. 

Hat  41b  -•'--- 
GapaUIHy.  aged.  Hat  Tib    - 
Coontaas  Bom,  6  yrs,  list  Sib     - 
Mary  Ana,  aged,  13at 
Comet,  aged,  list  lOlb     - 
Rapture,' aged,  Hat  lOlb 


Mr  Wodebonae  1 

-  J.  Page  3 

Jarvia  3 

W.  Kaevee  0 

-      Riekaby  0 

Mr  Orvgory  0 


2  to  1  agat  Capability,  3  to  1  to  agat  Vary  Ann.  4  to 
1  agst  Countaaa  Bolo,  and  ft  to  I  mt  Bedlamite.  Won 
by  a  length ;  a  bad  third  ;  Mary  Ann  and  Comet  fUL 


andbtheJattcr  faraka  his  aeok.    The  winiiar,  etita^ 
for  40  aovs.,  waa  aold  for  146 gs.  ' 

B9m4ieap  PImU  ot¥H.  \  abOVkS  mi. 
Weddi««  Peal,  by  lUtanlt&,  6  yf  i,  lOst    -     Page    1 
lClngA«ller,ag«d,10s(frb        '- '       Oapt  Hart^rd    9 


agat.ltingK^o 


CombcrtoniAMd,  ISat     .     -  ^ 

S  to  4  on  Wedding  Peal,  and  3  to 
Won  by,fi»ur  lengtha. 
TUESDAY.— TTm^I^  Bwrdit  PUtU  of  40/.;   about 

1  mi.  4  W.i  over  ais  hurdles. 
raabeUa,byQttnho«t,Siyra,  Uat       .  -  P"**" 

Applecrosa,  5  yrs,  H»t5lb  .   -  -  -Pickett 

Tom  Cokr,  5  yrs,  Hat  91b 


Summertime,  4  yra.  Hat  Sib 


4y. 

1, 10 


1 

9 

-  W.  Beevra    0 

J.  Paire    0 

Mochrie,  4  yrs,  lOat  l2lb  -  E.  Rie)tsrda    0 

T  to  4  on  Summertime,  4  to  1  sir-t  Tom  Coke,  and  5 

to  1  agat  any  other.    Won  by  a  length ;  Mocbne  was 

third;  Summertime   fell,  and   Tom  Coke  threw  hia 

Jockey. 

S«mng  BaHiie0f  PkOB  ofSO/. ;  about  9  od.,  net  over 

~    the  Vrook. 
Atalanta, by  Volunteer^  yra,  Itat  Mr  Hebaoft 

Mary  Ann,  aged,  list  IWb    -  -       W.  B«cv«« 

Love  in  a  Miat,  aged,  llet  41b    -  -  States 

Balder,  aged,  ISatTtb  -  -  -  Potter 

Sir  Stephen,  aged.  19at  -  -  .  5f^^ 

The  Dandy  (late  Stanford), «  yra,  llatSlb  RiehaW 
Foieet  Lass  ( h  b),  6  yra.  lUt  Tib  Mr  Bffwlds 

Oambfoe.Syra^atTlb        -_         -  J- P«g» 

Sc  Patrick'a  Day  (]^te  KiUameyJ,  6  yrs. 

Hat4lb  -       ^  -  -       ..  -  -Mr  Ballon 

Coanteaa  Bolo,  6  yrs,  lla*  41b  -     .,   -    ^*»^ 

RatUer,  and.  Hit       „  -  „..    -  '^'^Wj*!^ 


Miaa  F^ai 


6  yrs,  lOat  101b 


-Ptckett 


5  to  9  agst  Atalanta,  6  to  1  ant  Love  in  a  Mirt,  6  to 
1  agat  Mary  Ann,  1  to  1  agst  Balder.aad  10  to  1 
any  other.    Won  by  a  IcfM^  a  bad  thisd  ;  Ce«n« 
Bolo  and  Miss  Franklin  ibti.  • 

Ojwn  Bwl  (V,  valve  49/.,  ibr  hsntera ;  abimt  3  ■ 
Wade,  by  KInr  TOIn,  ft  yfS,  19st  9ib  Mr  Shenwd 
Bagshot,  list  Mb         -    _       -   -  -         •  Jarvia 

Xildare  (h  b),  ag«fl,  llat-41b  -         Mr  Dunne 

Amusemeotjk  yra,  llafSIb         -       Mr  Wodehpaae 


Even  on  ffmdgJntd  9  to  I  agst  Bsgshot.    Won  by 
twenty  lengdu;  Bagshotfell. 

Qnmd  A'A^wyeml^Jfel/Vjialilm  SfrmgSiMph CU99 

9. 

S 
0 
0 
0 

0 


(Mp.J  o(26ft/.;-«baa(3BU 
HeUce,  )iy  Mueoovit«,6yn,llat91b 
Rinite,  a(^.  Hat  Sib 
TaUy.ho,  aged.  Hat  Tib  - 
TheRobbcr,  aged,  HatTlb    - 
Bishopton,  6  yra,  lAat  Sib  -  ■     . 

Sportoma»,agad,  lOst  Tib  1   -    <  .   - 
Oolden  Cloaa,  aged  j  lOat  Tib    .  - 
Black  Prince,  6  yra,  lOstftlb 
Risk,  <  yra,  lOst  41b 


-O. 


Potter 

^.Page 

Holman 

EUiBMi 

.  ,    Elphtck 

•  B.  Hiobrds. 

-MrHobaon 

.  Gillltha 

-  W.  Reevea 


1 

9 
S 
0 
• 
0 

1 


3  to  1  eac^  ag^t  The  Robber  apd  Tallyha,  ft  to,  I 
ags<  Heliee,  0  to  I  «keh  agyt  (Mden  Croas  andSiaite, 
and  10  to  1  agst  any  other.'  Won  by  a  neck;  Ibur 
lengths'  between  aeeond  and  ihird  :  Sporlamin  and 
Bltek  Prince  reflucd,and  Risk  and  Oolden  Cieaa  Ml. 

SWjIjv  BantUeaf  JTHrvUb  Jbceof  88i«i  ahoat  I  tti.,over 

fbur  hardlea. 
Miaa  FMnUin,  a  yn,  lOil  Tib    -  -     RtekAby 

Ada,4yre,19et91b  _  _  -    Jarvia 

Wild  Dore,  ft  yra,  19at  91b         -  -       J-^H* 

Xing  of  Spades,  6  yrs,  19et  91b        -  ^r^^fS 

vtetona,  4  yra.  Hat         -  -         •     n.Beaiea 

Peignoir,  aged,  lOM  191b       -  -     B.Riekarda 

Blue  Poet  (late  Look  Out),  3  yrs,  lOst        Kennedy 

2  to  1  agu  Wild  Dote,  3  to  1  agat  Fidoas,  0  to. 
agst  Peignoir,  and  8  tol  Mst  King  of  Spades.  Wen  by 
two  leni^hs;  a  bad  third  ;vioionaftll. 
iSeurry  Siteph  Cha$e  PImtt  of  SO/. ;  once  round,  starting 

in  front  of  the  Stand. 
CombertoD,  by  Wantage,  aged,  19st        W.  Reeves    1 
Forest  Lasa, aged,  lOat  Tib         -         Mr  Reynolds   2 
Longboat,  ft  yra,  lOst  Tib       -  -  OriBths   9 

St  Patrick's  Day,  ft  yrs,  lOsi  71b  -    Kennedy   • 

Mrs  Naggleton,  aged,  l&at  71b  -  -  Peeter  • 

Ned  ofthe  Hills,  aged,  108«  71b  «         Gould   0 

ft  to  9  on  Con»bertoa»  3  to  1  agst  Mrs  If  agglalon,  and 
5  to  1  agst  «|iy  other.  Wob  by  six  lengUu;  a  bad 
third. 

LICHFIELD  SPRING. 

TUESDAY,  .di*n-n4.-i(lkasN  SSUmg  SPAft  ^W.  j 

-*     4  Afr.,  atnUght. 
ttordiaa  Knot,  by  SVcetmftt,  Bit  Tatton  Sykts, 

orKftlghtofKsrs.ated.lOfetAb  -   White   I 

Verity.  4  yra.  Set  91b  -  -  -  irTarfer   9 

ASarmlatySyxB.'Bstftlir-  '^         -  C.  Pootftl   9 


fiTw<iiJ.'jH)r>j<jii,^iijr  -  ^ 

•uuB«wtni>«ioii4Miidilili4<  Fin 


Cliuiq',  M«4, 1  IK  tib 
4 1*  1  ^1  Cmbktva,  7 1o  4  wi 


».*T^%n" 


TlHN_ils..'.nri,'llHSb      -  Ur  Hlcton 

KPhik*»kv,  m^  I  u  1  ^h  ana  T^  VdtI 
MOUm.     W—  br  lim  lailiaii;  ■!>  IHC 

Tki  fTi)iiirr  fTiiiiiii-  ^iifh  n i  mi  nn  miin 

1V^!X  •  rn,  !>■'  (Ml  i(lli^r^2i«  iln—  Hkn 

FAIRV    HOUSE   STEEPLE   CHASES 

(IRELAND!. 


gfr^'X'^' 


m  br  T^  CiltoHl,  bj  Kl 


n  AUuij  0  IT^B  Tib  -  -  Oyftdta    * 

^'l^>^9nh  Malik  -     Vl-WinuB    « 


BHiM,liTCkcn]l«4'I->laAlr,lTn.1iI11bO.BiH    1 
Otrr^.ijrm.lwta*  -  -  -  T.  Clulu    I 


«.»u.rf«(.il-i.*'to. 


MlylTriii^ii»J»wl«r'8«"-*'™™-    *■' 


cimil!ri-i,lfc»TO' ,-_   -       , 

Ti    t  n         I      't  ■]—'"-■- 


hi..  ■-  WHO  bf  I*lr  IbiT,  ItiKSlU 

A  Irllmf  3W>b  Oua.  (tiini  I  Hi.  4  (W 
/tnucj,  icud  CHlclard.),  biMiil  ftcH  «U 
WaBMB81>»y.-Tl»  iTaUn'  ""^ 


»ni  •□  Banmlk*,  uhI 


KSM 


ISLE   OF  WrOHT. 
irf«l-Inil.,-"w™  >  i™  Tom,  hr 


In  BiutBMi.hrOnltlilih'airf.Uaia  (U 

O.M-l«  ITaUr  Op—  Itfilrmr  HtU  oT  1W.  i 
(I«rt™i«n,h,'niS™.«l".    (^.^(,j„^„ 

SurpOBLl«,iw«d.  1*114111        -  "      Cmn 

J»ck.i(™d',*S'  -"       -  -     *      MrOibr 

nnilMl.lVtrfdliiiton.M^.llilTlli:   Mr  Bd-orf.    1 
Kril0l«i,.»id,T)Bflb  -  CmHwwM    1 

aaaui,>i^,iSinb  .       -       -    MrY—  ' 

TOR9UAV. 
*i«(i™iCij*ii>i«ij     -        -       -  Ml 

^ki^T5i?v«i  -  - ."  ■  ic  j 


§5^ 


"•■^U'ljimiiri-." 

OATTEMOK   aHDOfl. 


^'T?!C:i 


rv  no  ta  bklf  ■  Imflh  by  Gpraof .  b)  iblnhm,  >f«d) 


•cUiUi-ll.iynJ^llIb 

b  u  4'uiil  Ctar.  Ibt  wl  Tkt  A«w|«,  mjiwii 


tUrdTiHaf  Ida  XMUMl  Bui,  -, 


y^t,  ^  Vu  Omitn,  IM  TAl - 
BoiiwJia  (lu  Dunu),  Sal  iSib 


*b>  BaWfir,  1  rn.  >•>  I»>  •  -  U.  WAkv 

Cainn,  3  •»,  Vu  nil  ...  ll'BwH 

Sil^l  jr.,  I«  mi.     -         -         -lu™-™. 

,    Da^na.    Won  hi  iMlf  « liyti  «  ' — ■ ' ■  — " 


HAMBLEOON    HUNT   (WATERLOO). 

THimSDlT,  Jfnl  M— TV  iJ-^li^  «•**»  >•■ 
C,  .^M  «r..  «taul  S  n...  n.  -on  V  >'***T  (»■  »■ 


bR.bT'Iwimt^' ■«««,<«  nt 


Bid,  ■  I*  I  -cb  lU  Tl.  IlAtorU£"«^  ••«  li- 
■1  IiHik  Inwoa  Hswl  .;,<  (b«l,  ud  m  iMts  ki- 
mmUnluilllmiilii  "|i"i-     -  ■  ■'    ■■■  ■^' 

lb  '    -  '    Mt'ltS  > 

VoqMwt  AUI,  bj  t£i  RtiK  IMQkBKO, 

■•lMK,4Tn;iailk     -  -      •hVw    0 

10  I  MM  hilinui,  ABii  ■  la  1  mMm  a±ham.  nmim 
•Jli  Am«>Ddl«t>r  HiMIiSM.ui  WiMbur 

.BUHiI,  UiJ,  nu'ub      •  -  Cipl  ButHt    i 

Ht,  vJ,  lil  -  ~  -        C  OilHct    0 

IT"  iMa  A*Mi.    Ws>^iArwlntl)p|Klil«iir>» 


IRIIH  NATIONAL  AND  KILDABE  HUHTI. 


tCL___ 


-     U.  Soul,    t     uullbul'  Uubaaai'UlKUibj  ■!■<  EdiIiiU  n.it 


MANCHESTER. 


'  ""  YORK.  ^^ 


.R>IIlCi.i.«TH,1ll1 
«il(ir,IfH.  llHTn 


EASTBOURNE   HUNT. 


P~kK  hnaln,  J  in,  !•<  lib     - 
Br  rhr  Uh^rh  n  If  DhW.  Iji 


B-k  Kin,  >r^**  ■>< 


'■!?»-'^-ff*»l^ 


Ileitis'  r-m^^  Hmnlm  ml  BHb  oT  K> 


.  -.f;src.'%£=^."„'^-^.'s5srtt:;t 


4  to  4  uM  't^  sliwrtard,  and  3  la  1  h 
ifid  Van  IHrmUr    W«ibr>"a  l«Ct^L 

rn,  lb  (Mr  SbBuuikjTwiiic  bv 
p^tma-obmii),  .pi.tlaObS. 

iinua.  >  rn,' n-a  inh    - 

W  !•■  [W  L^iHlttl.  icW,  ><bl  nb  II 


■«M.! 


tSs;t- 


Hiiaklii.4in.£^b 


£«!!»'»? 


.  Apmi^  itu. 

.",32  i  ^SF' 


tw:4-~e 


Imilj'     Was  br  Mf  I  IH«ik  I  tnlnflW  >■•> 

■TKiHniUui.    w«  M  »w  )«ci^i  • 

nek  MwMi  HMid ,  lUrd ,  uid  Dronb. 


'i^TrKE  • 


mffUer,  ftr  I<«i>^9n<  9  T">  114 


,>>».: 


Wan  It  •  ll!^  i  hSf^^I^!^*MwaB  •r32  tr 

thirmc  •prim. 

HBmO^fcf  V.  DiietoiMi,  « (H. «  ">      tVn 

mcblufl  Dvb.  B  yr*.  ta  fib  •>  i^  Bi 

cl2A>.>rn^iiF     .•        ■         .        I 


r^wSS    ' 


liiiiirrf'lb«Fin«,lTTm,M«l>     -  V"SS    t 


Lasl^i! 


ifttlL,  IU8.  90 


jfffi^l 


ALDUSHOT    DIVIIIMAL  STHPkK. 

OHASta. 

TDBSDir,  Jp>i(  U.-CbalTT  a^^ttA  Ot  udHti 

!^,  i]-1S"     -"'      l'^  •        Curl  nit  I 

?B4qM  M^'^S^  b'i  UK  KM.  Ifn  Hr  > 
>a««  Ml  *  iHlTl  SIM  ofUd,  n«  Iidu.  Ml. 

IMM  Bmt  BriU    Woo  It  •  >«•*' 

Fluwika,  ^  Klail%ii ,  >  rn,  U>  Bk  Oull^^  s 

Bmmd-^IUf.'g  rn>  ■*■      -      _  -     >('  B>S    0 
■wflht  rit,  uil  *  ■  *  ■(■(  FluiUdv.    Win 

«ia~  4n_Haa  sf  MI.  I  aboM  <  ML  4  ^. 

»)tn-»T.«t«.i**"V    _-        -  ifcftw™ 

VuVMIh,  and,  lilt  Tib       -  -      CBptTiiJl 

Daekn,  1  rn,  iTk  illi  -  -  Mi  Biw 

VliuHliif,  ilur  A1J»  »H)1, 1  T»,  ■ 

EvfB  M  W«M»ick  l^H,  t  la  I  ant  TfmitUt?*,  aj 
t  to  I  1^  ani  Dilin.  VinE<lU«  enM  U  bat,  \»  «« 
d^^SadA  k..bw  n>Do>lbnnittf«iWapii^ 


'l^b ,  Bo*  Bcil  txi 


Tbc  Banja,  afvd,  Ifta  -  -    Cam  P^uUcm 

■""WirWX-iT  woiTi^ita.iS'i^™'' 
w  BUM  Klu  T.— utf-  iF<v*'  nN««  nvfiA  (a> 

Pttiajs"*-  • ;  • ;  "-sS 

nMatebir7lrn,II«ni>    -  -      CntTaalai 


tf,'/o^  i 


I>iii>laftt,7rr'A>l»*>^-  -  UiU.Tj^tF 


peat,    tla  ■■!!■  iinahamllj  111 
iacland  Iba  w«  fold,  and  onlt 


Tha  aVnTI  JtmHl  OW,  ■»!■■ 
•»  br  B-iUHrTapd  (Mr  •» 


-is! 


^fc^*;^i'ni:"? 


-  .  ■  •tWIS  ! 


yinbraiid,'7"iffl6- 


'^Si^lS^l 


APBILj 


yiii,  ,^%m  iKuBliJi   ;  bv'  Mnn 


^:^'T^7r"j 


bv  Th«  TWtvR,  •) 


TpMjjSiPall.  Ua>.  J  ^,  fci  411.' ' 

pnnrJoiiCirn-bnii    -    ~    -    ' 

FirvWvnd,  by  Ir^  }  prm  7wt  Ufa 
Bptflrr,  br  Tt*o,  )  yn,  te  aib 

w^Jjj^zS::^^:^  '."if*  si 


^hs 


'  V^  > 


Oik  Much.  J  rn.  ^  lab     -  -        W.Wina. 

Ti™>l. s ri., 7« ni.  '  '^  ■...—.. 


-""wS  1 


CWrili«S«la|-^Jor47J.]lk.i  lm,.ll_. 
U>7Md,brC<iki>M,iri^ll>iinb        MrHm,    1 


£^iS''?Rnfe 


<B<«^rik,l>.I.^l ... 

Bunto  Hn,  •m*.  IIM  Tib         -  Kr  MiAg 

MmIcum.  »l»t,^IM  71b  -  -  MrJn 

HAMPSHIRE  HUNT. 


S5^ 


Dim  ?«U>fT'  Aata  of  <U. :  iVnl  1  ml. 
n-lan  Oirj  (Uu  Bnn  BwUcr),  >T  mr  Plnw. 


APRIL,  IBCe. 

[DCU-r  Man,  ■  nt.  )&■  Oil  -  O.  Wad 

«loun,  4  r~,  tita      .  -  .  -  Bpbiilk    0 


-Sfiww™! 


;;j;jT[jT^; 


;-^;^;_^J 


"sstav 


«M««nLiHDi>4  and  thud.    Th«  wlmw, RWnl  ft*  100 


[.■?-^'',S:SJ^: 


OiuiiiB,  br  ClHM.  -ind.  Ita  31fa       -      W.  O.  Ja 
B1ubFilui,7r„,|fa,71h-  -        W.  (MI 


.J  p. 


ThiIlt>MpiT,l(fit.  UK  flb 


BIQQLEBWADE   (BEDFORDSHIRE.) 

H'jliiM^SldfljSl'-       '    - 
T^WnqJ^.<nl,UR 
Tbr  PoftT,  B  p*.  1^  - 


iS 


lii"^. 


APBIL, 

.      UiW.Buaiiridir 
lUlaHbairHlTlldttonuilMaiUiUd  1  i 

£fl^wi^.  ^  "*"■  ''■^'  ■  ■"" 

LrVCRPOOL    HUNT   SLUB   aPRINO. 
[■mi  mruii  odumi  } 

llTDaDAT.Jp^U.— DHSMoDriTJ.:  ilionll 

«-ll»  &,.  <  TI.,  ll«  lilk  -  -  oil  Ortn 

DvmU*  Fim  (h  b],  s  yn,  ](M  m  '■       JItTtraiM    I 

B  H  ■  ml  Tdnaotl,  4  u  I  ant  DobbI*  nt«K  Biid  B  bi 
«ii  Mifff  B»j.     Weo  '- ■-  -  '— »■  ■'■ 


.jjg..,. 


Jurtfcrt^t^Tt,  U^  fib  -  "        & 

OiHI  >f  BMIti,  M^,  IIK  fib  -  .MrT^M    « 

i.*,ip*,H-lft-  -_        -       BrWl—Tt    i 

TfetuPlA^O'Idur,  fbnl  T  ID  1    utfNir  other. 

Kber  VImt  •vn  k;Dlill7<l>*rW  orm  mill. 
IiMyKlJrailCUSwbCU>iDr3W.|  ntEWtiM. 
■nMTkrThi  FIrUv  lAlu°u,>f^,  IM  iSb  w.K, 

Bmi  on  Dr  Cblf,    Cmn  Mm  tif  1 1  Bm)»™ 
palbri  op  abiml  h^F  •  mj\t  »!■  bOH  )  ipd  Di  Ctiip 

HCWMARKET     FIRST    tPltlRa. 
thiiuiti  1j  rrii       II       "  •  '"[  ttrrr 

ftiwfrMUV'luitar^J^JorMu.i  lUt 


*»      BfMtwnbuii.UKrVlDUKb 


jr.ici,iii;.iiuiki 


nintliT^i.lil  ni.iiiinn.  I'jri.  M  irV  -    ^Wt   I 

SdAa',  3  m,  lal  alb  -  "  -  B-^4*T   ■ 

KiJSdii  <  YTi' fcl  lab  -  -  Ctal™»    * 

Hl.iabi^, *)Ti, Jil Hli    -  -  -  ""^t 

AaU  JmBtm,  h<  nb  -  ~  '    Hrtfc-M    I 


-  ."S  i 

Bl  r  b*  Va«  Qatfm,  0rt  vTTFntAi:,  M  Tib     BldlM    * 

luTai^^  H^^li  u  rsHk'MiW  tilt  t^ 
jirddnl'i  daiD  and   At*ii.  ud  Iti  ta  7  «p  Vm* 


B  c  b.  Ifm^, 


Hlpptl,  br  Khif  Toifl  I  Vat  Vb 

If  KIQlT.~9wMI<f  tf  9UU,  I 


.-  e 


!S"ffF*T  - :  ■ :  •  ."js 

Wnum  iVii,  u  loik     -        -        .        Rina  « 

I%nibl4«4  Rffndflvr,  ■iril'un^,  and  IV  v  1  k(n 

[^m«»,  »I  Sw.rti.au,  i  m»n  fib'         -"   M*I    ' 
CBuiririkCjarIrrt«.,?;n9b  -      CWaDci    > 


ftnUtlrniW*!^        .  -  .  lfaidi4Diil 

nv  Dhb.  4  tn.  Tat    '  -  -  Obubui 

Dan""'?"'  t^  '  "T"  ZSl^'S^  1°  "  '  *** 

».»..  li,ffl>.lofUW.,lKLtl\a. 

JTn  »M-,  a  m.  HM  Mb         -  -    lb  W.  B«IU 

*  1^1  t*th  Inl  ni*«tw  ■*«  IbHei.     Wdq  bj 


lWbT.*f^l*>i^   - 


'^!?«S! 


lbHkB,l7n,lH)Lb  -  .    *     -V^^tm    I 

■  nil^ij-^U  -  .  -  .       kSJ*    • 

Tb>PTH|i.4rn.<um  -         -     Cunu  t 

VkHCir  Bill,lrn.0a(  nib  -  -  -H^m9    • 

Tbi  cu-B.  .«J.  ti  ink         -        .    aidnu  I 

■aadbniks  tjn,  *l  Uk        -  -  CnlmA     0 

f  IS  4  •(«  Pud  IllB,  «  fa  1  uu  IMbTi  T  u    L    iM 
Hndbmbt.    II  fa  1    iM  BHirtr,  HU  1    uM  Uht 

(•lil%  «  K 1  iHh  iM  Sntlla  a^  Tlulta,  A  1  •■•b 
i»fc«bM, Tfc.  ftti,  mJ  IV  Gkai^UuIacH 


|«UBMr,br'Mu<a,<rH,1il  -  -  '     Prpp>«    ! 

hfmhirn,  T«  «b  -  -  -  S^,tia    t 

WrBiiBbyl.trH.<ilTlb      -  -      OWiak    t 


flluuc  tiliu.,  I  rn,  fa<  lai 


as 


■ tkum  0  •wl.  1  ft.  tt  f^.i 


Dink  TuiTto,  b>  Ht^li  Tr 
TblrSil-,  ll^,  IOb  IMb         '     - 

'V.'ui'ilriC.r.'--., 

HI  lioKilH  temn  mml  mud  Iklrf. 

ilBidfeV  sru;.  I  DDomanduclailUuiHi^lial.llW. 

*  T",  ""t  -  ,  -  ,      CbMaiH*    ] 

llal  Oil  KTiUrbL«fA*t>art«-.4  ID  I  uil  VWarvo^ 

Tarwlii,  kl  imii        -  .  .  CHHHi    4 

BtifUBpi.biaib  -  .  .      (Ubmi   * 

ud  9  B  1  •nn  Uliw.    ktabf  slaiifbii 


'iS 


'1*1  M«K«ivaL  4  ta  L  art  AvCnnn,  J»  bto 
■"  !•  <•  I  VH  nMnI,  <    ^.     Wii7br  ■  Infill 


-  --  .  ■  iaK! 


BTij^itLar-Cmrnriar, Su  lib 


TablUnl.brSlocklir'tl.irn.'x  -       i<nr 


A  lA  4  on  LurnX,  T  bi  a  un4  H 


-""ifSS 


Wit  QuHM.  I  rn,  Tri  Olb 

W«JMl> -lanVUil  oT  HOI.  I  T.V.C.  I>  fu.  140  |>U. 


V™-iU.ll    br  N»^J^  »  '*'il  IB 


^^^•^k  "  - ".  -  '!^l 


AiCit-^ 


F«n>L.ijn.Mab       - 

Orud  b>C''4  in,  Tai  nk 
Snri.k.ljrstlllilb     - 

sp^-,'J!i!t""l  ■ 


APRIL,  1S08. 


•iri  uid  mr  1,  Jfnl<T  dLitdpl  IlH 

ATHLONE   (IRELAND). 


Tovck  Ml  JT'iund,  Ibint  -       '    T.  R,—    - 

11IM,  >  na,  l(u  nl      -  -  -        B°F<«>    ' 

Otiiwiil  OUOnw  CIS  ud  UJ.  1  3  ml. 
Bui  TUi, It  Bir  lUcbud,  >  <T>,  IklNb  Hr  Wkiu 
Bsamli.  ind,  l^Nb   -  .         HrC.U»bD 

TiiiDni<«rrt,iiiti(nii  -         -iiiR.Ei>bi> 


3^' 


OARDIFF. 

aBl>iV,JfrU».-Olrrtnjl!tmrhH(irf.) 
•TBari^lArT'ijn.'tKjli  '        -J.  Wiiklm 


saw; 


■MUtarSH.    Wen  br  rn  >finli>  i  •  Inink  W>n 
««id  and  iblrd  i  Hk  Cntonil   diM  op:  Vlpliu 


TheB^^pwI^^rWT^IT^I 


Cbilm.ar'^l  lllb 

c^^Or—  Slurb  GUoru/,1  sr  iiu.i  iiic 


"b^  t 


EA8T    DEVON. 


llM»»l.  jSl.HMWb       -  -        MrRidUl    3 


Sj'jgi-t     „„. 

I  J  uTu-l  HUiI-ii.    Won  V""  >«V>>>:  •  Ji^ 


■^'■C*.- 


«  MAY 

br  bBlT  >  1«tvt&i  nri)«  SpuUhf  bmu  oVt  Bad  did 

TlaColH'ri.lrn.Iliinti    -  -  TDmlinmi  1 

LjIiuuh,  4  VH,  M  ISb    -  -  -       J.  Bull  1 

TmljB,  1  r».  »"  mil          -  -  -  „P<^  J 

Rjingljjjuiliw.  t  y™,  1(M    -  -  ,'5^°'^  0 


PrMillWl.lrn.ltl.Hlk  -  -MrBIlli 

li^Boubt  FHjTHtiH.    WoDbviEn'lAcllu^al 


DA*L3lii*'-    '    -    "    -  Mr  lJ^'E?■l^'fS; 
O.pj^ijjy-t^iau       *     -     _     -        krT.^U^ 

Ulip™dSt'.grf,  1*1        -  -      ''['t'S?' 

-w'uIi^uZ.    Wbi|!t."i-*S^«*  *-W(;.b 

Op-ir."JaB»f»r^«^i«.i.boiuii«i.,™i  . 

Buparn,  iffad,  llrt  -  -  C- fbnibu 

K~Eil^('^Jril"  lo"'      -    "  (fa  P  u™ 

In  >  •«»  VuHluL    Won  >r  ■  )>U^  >kn>  ImiUi  1 


Util«J~ta..W,l«n»    -  -     Mrw™m» 

•(II  SiPMrirt.  Wo^  br  •  l">lili  i  <in>  t~It<>  IMIMIi 

Caiu  Bor.  fcj  Komior  H>».id,  laid,  im  tib 
8EVEN0AKB. 

BATDSDIT,  Htj  I.—VIm  HwUm.tV.  ">' 
•liailtiol.tfbr.,™  -on  V  lUpui^  h  Bw< 
•ipd.  IMSb  [MrR.  Hhqibiid).  bBliuclSrHia 

Orn.  tf<i>J>>7  it  HI.  I  3  mt. 
Cofradntf,  by  RunUnf  Hern,  ic^,  llii  Hb  J.  Pw« 

WO*,     wff^bulf  •  iBUlOl  1 

bAUnr  111"*  «b=>- 

VdoT'iAi^Vmi I  6  to  a  ■■*l 


s™d;i,^,n«     -     "t^"'!?'*'^ 

CHEBTIII. 

Piiii»  itamiii,  br  OiJI^di  ^ofT,  Vh  U  Cndaik 


4  1  la^tcb  BRM  Uhm^^  uid  Ladr  PwVn    Wan  by 

l(iM,tjr<,tilElb'         -  -       MnJn    « 

Dnnmur  IVW  PWl  ("irii.;  of  W. ;  obnl  I  III.  ■  tar. 
MtudnUu  fc;WMlnriill,4r»,fTlb  OtlBTIg     1 

*nl«"."''™'-         .    '    -        -      »M»  1 

4  u  I  HH  Vlnn,  ud  b  to  1  abb    anl  Puvqw  uj 

thniebiua'a  Fridr.    Wua  In  •  »eli^  balfn  l>wk 


Nnu.t;n,Til>lb        -  -  •  tlUtmnl    t 

niB>'    iia<lir  UiaU*ii,Sn>iMTIk       XMin' 
i:~r,!)in,<.i>II,      ...  Ihbsiiia 

Mrll<„,Srf..»-^b       -  .    _    -    _^P^ 

Viidivort^.hCuiiinl.aallSIb  •      J.  linn 

I  u  I  on  Budinnh.    Won  In  ■  guw  Iv  An 


K;;:?;,;,'aiii 


TtiiClaini,>iw|(hi  ink  -  •     OtWx 


nb  "   I  -   "h^  I 


fM^I,  4rn,^iab     -  -  -         Pbtdb    * 

B  f  »r  Tka  biq»-Ciiii1nT  dt  Roi,  )  rn, 

Ud>jlL^,<n>,lilTlb      -  -      OrW«k    t 


hSe:?  • 


■(■Tk*  IbnnHi  •ml   PmiHn.    Wos  bj  >  Iwdi  • 

i .^LT'".'"     -      ~      ~     .  ^'%  ' 

bf  lK.r  KJfc.  J  m  Uiwihi  urn-. -~Bd  w"!  tW  nl . 

O-w^tmtHIlk'-  -  -       0>b^    1 

Tiat^b  ^■tl'irfty  and  Ononl,  ud  1  t4  L 

U>>i«,hTB>«k*»t^l^        '-  -  -■'•■ 

3??iin^^>.    WiiiitiiiHiuvtiilu^f'Iniilu    - 
BrbvTlH  Doiie^Hiaf  Coulmrdfl  Ash, 


i«  p;iu  rfff  J  Df  LW.  i  1  (W, 


Bidhri,  1  Tn.  hi'inti     .  .  -  PuiT 


,tl.u.>Aa.1 


eS^uI  &lk,  I  n^M  lit 
VsHm,  ]  rn,  fc(  Tib       - 

Won  bi. Until  uultli.lf;  >  IfSiib  1 
•ndibM,  iml  m  Wii(il»  kMnm  ib 

CbfbjIj'mC'fLL— Biuef.ST",""*! 
MulonKclibindbftlu^.  W» 
thtnlflifltel  tvoL«Dclb»  bf«*ftf  iw 

YORK  8PRIN0. 

TDBBDiy,  JV—  ia.~Cwn  MdM  0 
Rvsru,  bf  Dritfbf.  >  jn.  in  Sb       - 

*'*'™Sip-A— I-"-    w«br.' 

Zilfan^  SHts  irf  IIU.,  liirl|loM>|  T. 
L^  DvwbBnrittvr'r"«i™A*|)'A<1t 

Zipetn.Miab        -  -  -      ' 

linb1>iikl.  M  l«b  .  .  . 


s^'S'r-"-  "■  -  '^ 

IBa^  DwhvKvaf  U^l.  uTTq  id  1  vh  « 
FMim.bTTiiiiniuiHU,^r"i7''l<»>      -    ^i 


brTki'nur~Vi«S'iiiB.ir'>iU     -  'JEJ  i' 


DaSShS"'^"'; 


wjW?ig~»jiTn  fagj.     : 


B  r  ^  ADdABtB— Bib  K  (bt  BawBlB. 

i*^,VV",V.JLiv    -  "    -  '   ( 

Bmr.  In>,  HMk  - 
tWf>klki;irn,teflk    - 


P>4uii>_M-u.H>  JIudic-r  «r  HOI. ; 


7"'^^ 


™,f7i.*"- 


V^un.  uid  loo  ta  ■  afit  UbIu.    Wod  bv  ■  Hck : 
linflh  ud    t    b»1f  b«vHa    ■•ooM  ud  iblnl.      T 


^hlmnsliii, M Hb  - 


UHTIhPi&i.ixIfSuiIii.     WDD^bilr.liI^bi 


SS'T 


sua; 


Oad  RiMC,  br  L«4  <}*DJ1*»  i  rtv, 


i^St'^'lSr 

[-. 

-  5;S!  V 

.■.SKiS-S-ss: 

i^iJr"''""' 

iut  lUb 

-  "irASwI  «! 

(tdlr'ET 

"^^^M  f.  i\<  Ajr* 

MEATH     HUNT     AND 

NAVAN    STEEPLI 

CHASES. 

TUBBDjlt,    JTf 

i._if-i 

i 

N|-l,l 

:  -  v.fei  1 

TN*T0]e,  br  Le«mLDrbiB>  4  T^p  tOH  lib      D.  WrVH     1 

OIthM»,  UTd,  llAliab  -        CKBtCandr  p 

TiiDiniiUDb,tTn,  IlKUb          -  OnK  Sinlbi  Q 

Kid  Itin,  I  rn.  IM  Sib       -  -          -T.  Snn  > 

RirnuoD  Ul>,uid.  lOttBIb  -      W.  Rru  • 

o™  I'M,  I  j^'*'^''  -       ■ ,    '■  Kj"  ■ 


SIWil«,krIl»iKr«*t7»^l*«rh'-  Willi 


I  SS^^ft'^ 


ECLITTTON   HUNT. 

(»...     B.C..I.1    tOOPUt     1-1" 
t  HI  r^°ltiD(  Fill,  UKllUllC'i  f 


^HTifd,  a  r^^"* 


diU..iwly^«»i™.jj<ltBii| 


._J! 


1 


5-:  -  -'-'"S 


^'2;.S';ir?Jii\- 


5m  ^7^-^^^*^^ 


r_Ms 


I  WOD  iif  tboreniar,  i^'   ISk  IH/ludJ,  bvUni 
^i  K  ]  MtA  un  Tbi  Ddoih-  u 


i^f^lCi'l 


T  - .  -  :^;^ 


'.  '"^ 


-  ■  .  •  iSI 


:"  Si 


sw.f-y 


«;rsj^ijsr^ 


WaJllb -  -  -   Mr Thrw    1 

g«ft«,  .«;*.  u-'lBk  -    '     -      "'^^^    • 

B«t£ibT^  irri  IMIIlb  Mi.J.ri^HBt    • 
IfaUr  1>imr»v>d.llMla][»    -  -        (kpo^mllk    4 

TggSP**-— Onrnfat*™  PId'  rJ&J  I^  W.  i  I  ml. 

""■.*»-  ;  -Tg  i 

lb"".    "    ,    '      f^kSmJ  * 

'  -    '  -    "  -  Soutr  J 
^ ■.rf.li^i".  ^bt"i« 

IWif , »  r«. »«  IBS  .  .  ;^       Kr  Win.     D 

Bbaa,ttiui,t,_,lilTn  .  ■      MrLu    0 

pHTilnlT)  m,  <B  Tib  ~  .  MlBUi?     0 


3«it>iM,  llH?1b          -          ^  -   Hr^nfea  I 

l£ilWrM>>dni.lri^ltHah  .           Nikon  i 

fCsinib.  iffd.  !)■                  .  (UHwua  t 

■pLI.(bV),»-l,lfcjlKb-  ■f.KnU^T  • 

H>rTiDV»t>r,a|n,  llj««b        -  MrKUirlii  • 

Otnak«.b*  tIvi~i  ■o'.  nil'st     -        Wilila  I 

Uiiui<£l.«^.  LlH  ~          -  -           ir.  Htu  t 

T^tt>«^'m!j^-          -     "  -      HmIs^Ju"  « 


wiNaHeaTCR. 


niibl&rn  Catk  sf  tk  -Will 


IMS.  ai 

A|«lHiB.tHUU  -  .  -  .     FIihU    d 

9  U  i  so  SDBnb,  II  U  9  icii  jlllhniib.  G  U Tlfll 

£:         - ! " '  '^t^  i 

L  h  >  1  f*cb  uit  Dnrv  aatf  }<•> 

Udi  ir«4,Snt.MSb      -  ~  -ablwl    I 

Klinf.  t  ja.  U  Tib  ...      ilaIb«T    I 

TlH  wiuB,  Kind  te  M  tan^  wkTKH  Mr  IH^^ 


trti  (Mbf  rmfi  If  tHj'  1  ^. 

iPi :  - :  i^®  i 


« 


Si 


DOHOABTER    BPRIHO. 

^^■«  "  - .  -  -  ■  -  ^ 

?;?;■-' E'-"'V;»">'  -  .  -  3KC  !    ' 


^gsS 


SgifV,.. 


HAT,  teas. 

I      OiJt  ^ lb  Walk,  Irn,  *>  4lh  PHfIa 


tEraic-'"-"'  -  -  -  r'sas 

..■i-Ma«,<|T«,<l4[llt  -    HKlBon 

I  w  I  «L  •l>t^lV»U>  u«  Ckula  II  ,  >  »  1 -il 
rnRalnl^  lAai,  uj  T  lo  1  M^  LU|r  O*^ 


Won  b*  ■  lannh  1  Imi  Imrth 
■fcUi. 


lir  Dl,  B^Bli'  -  -  .  -         O™™     » 


t  ••  b«W  ibi  Wilk,  IM  to  M  H"  Sa 


SESsSi 


TUrBlu,b¥0uinnin|r,Irn,7Mnb     O.  Sifr    i 

LodlniSMTI  TA>inb  -  -    K^fxt    B 

t  to  Ton  PtIho  BwvnC,  md  V  to  I  fi£  I»lr  ieto". 
Won  b>  •>  Ivipk  nH-Wr^  XadUf  Sdl  wi>  rilM 

BATH    AND   S^MCRaET. 


^i^^^C-'" 


IB  Alb  -  "iu_i  ''ir™  1* 


(iiriwr 


HAY,  IMJ. 


KJ'fcaimli.hinb  -  T.  FxHk    ■ 


-      -*    '-^ 

U|>  lu>,  i  rn,  hi  Ilk  ~  -  IH.  CUut 

•  ri-rH>riii[ii3ir'-«Slui>a,a^ulb      cuuh  > 
Bt  fit  Jkliuiuu-lDiia,  U db      -  -EUisii    t 

luUti.Bunii  -  _  .  ChiJoiin    0 


r^Br%u4i*Tn>ll«^^  "  ~  ~    lank  V 

lomiiM.lTTjLlimll.   -  r  -      CIIWfM   I 


i-TnrI-  Trr'niiTM^lninTiln»,'rn.^^^°'TT   1 

•CUBIIairf.    ffimlir  luiir  ilnphi  iM  iMl*. 
Obi>li>wt  r«Plr  T      ••    I  rhb  If  KU.  i  akM  I  ■■. 

£*  S?^  - :  A^  I 


£Si 


Tii^f™.l.jLi»bw:,»Ji,,°fct>ll>"'         '-    Vii.11'1 
Pl«ktor-*rn.«<>r1b       -  ■Hindu    1 


Lord  Klminlh.  I  •!>,  In  t«b 


:Er^iiai1»Cl.niiikll>  nil,  lOt  u  30  ani  Fi-B,  * 
^•(jlljnl  P'lnwn'b.iuillSlDlicHgaot.     W™  bf 


sH^ii?;.-/ rD;..;.„SJ 


-  -         Hu^ 

»■.■'.  -?s 

UVM  r-oW  Ok  nio  ML,  ibM  ^  ■«.. 
inV  iMbtlU,  brOaiia^  t  rn,   Ub  U 

Pinaau.  ^  VtiKU,  t  rn,  U  Hto        "  Boon   1 

g»i'SS!"'.  ■  -  -  -  "KS  I 

KUiiM,lTn,1unb.  .  .  -^fS   I 

B*>*>>Ct,  B  TT*.  8*1  NS      ...     ^XeBsM    f 

•s=s'i&iir  -  - .  - .  "ssi 

s         ?  .- .-  fls: 
s         .  - .  ■  -  -'-siq ! 

COUNTY   LOUTH   AND   ARDCf. 

Thi  Lt^l,  ir«(  (>  •'  W-,  I  M.,  «•  <na  H 
KaiblMB,  bf  JtailaBT:  ■ih'i  "  Mb  (Mr  BMai). 


MAV    166$. 
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CrMjr  Jam«.  6  vra»  Qftt  lOlb 


1.  Um^f 
viAam 


WhJiM    0 
T.  BjWi   0 
lf.Brod«tck    0 
.    yn.9M71b    -  -  -  W«lalM   0 

VrtU*jr.ifn,att8ll>  .  -  ^  .       ICeoau    • 

Won  by  thrw  lengths  i  Dtuty  Mill«r«  LoolM,  BiTtatol, 
And  B«a  T»pj  t«lL  ud  tba  UUp««pUoiwd  Wok«  ha 

.       M-ttlaevrf  fS'll.J  5  «V« ;  hwts,  1  ml.  4  te. 

&ita«rieh,  i>y  NenUt.  affid,  10m  ilk        W.  tLvn  1    1 

riie  A-ihe,  K  yra,  »at  61b  ...      Catny  t   t 

M«a«idf  6rr»,lVsti}lh        -  -       M«rriMn  0  dr 

liwd  H«l4.  AiH.  iO<t  lllb         -  Mr  FlOMMck  Sdto 

Ii«d2>irby,«yrs.i(bteib     .  ■»        Morybf  dl« 

Butb  hMts  won  Matty. 

WEf>XB^DA7  -<jr.Ai4»y  5lM|ib  C3b«w  of  00/. }  S  mi. 
Xa:bl««n,  «ff«d,  llat  lOtb      >  >        Mr  H«riiert    1 

Jaa<.  tfMljiaatlOib        ...  JCrTrock*    9 

fe0R>a,  MMd,  I3u  Alb         -  -     Capt  Hoitna    S 

r«bbM,«Ml,  llttTIb  -  -  -      MrSoott    0 

Won  by  loar  l#offth»;  tw«  Infth*  botwoea  leeuikd 
tod  third. 

.  Ari^*  Pliti'  (Hp.)  of  IM/. }  t  ni.  6  fW. 

a«d  M'iii»  iiy  Tnxmir.  6  yi»,  Ifibc  flb  -  T.  Eyaa    1 

Suavcair,  a^^id,  lOitOlb  .  .-  .  Hodt    9 

Cc«ol«,  airdd,10jt41b.  -  -  -V-lgom    S 

Vnlctta.Syn,  9atl2lb  ...  J.  Igoe  4 
Wiiddrv,  «nd,  Itet  €h :  Atclla,  6  yn,  9it  6i  ii :  Cttrr- 
lidiv,  tliwa,  »it  Ulh*, 'Owarr;  <  rra,  B«  «b:  Udy 
Muw  iMf,  4  rr*,  S«i 6tb  {  and  ttuj  Jum,  €  yn,  lae  41b, 
klao  ran  —won  by  six  Icnj^tba. 

,  I  mi. 

^     Ctrty  1  1 

M'Keorh  8  f 

J.Bymt  9  8 

-  U.  tgoo  I  0 
D.  Wynne  •  0 

-  Koriaan    dlt 
-  Rran    di^ 

MoDmumU   dia 


.  p.iHM\  put*  o(  t)L  -.  na 

Xht,  V  W^ttf  TbB.  ayed.  10m  81b  - 
3t«d  I>tflr'>y,  6  yrs,  9m  lllb 
Tba  Droat,  aq^,  10«t  2I>>     - 
Cra'y  lana,  0  m.  10m  Ub 
Iit:)4  Fan,  ajpd.  0M  flb 
IM  Etrl ,  a^ad.  tM 71U    - 
Ifominr  Sttr.  5  yrs,  10m  tllb 
AoTCpUOD,  agvd,  10m  Mb 

Won  la  a  eantv. 

ir^/iT  SI*  V  <?*«*•  of  94/.:  9  mi. 
WiUatr,  by  WUd  DajroU,  5  yi», 

19st  a|b        -  -  -  -  Mr  Wentvatih    1 

&<;porfer,  ft  yra,  ISm  41b  ...  ICr  Troeke    9 

S<ir)i  Titia.  ag^,  laat  91b     -  -  Mr  McDonald    9 

craald,  A  yn,  ISm  lib  -  .  .Mr  Bogan   0 

Won  mally. 

Tba  pUmt  vMn  at  this  mactiag  w«ra  of  mlaar  iamri. 

CORNWALL, 
fo^  MRW  DuwNt,  urar  tr.  cnivnt] 

T02SDAY,  ilf  ]9.-a  >*miu»*  PUt4  (Up.)  of  99/.  { 

aitoat  1  mi-  4  fur. 
Piaeh'ack.bTPali<«rk,ftyn,9MUlk       -   BavrKt    1 
Banimlta,  d  yr*.  f «t  Tib    -  -  >  T.  Jackson    9 

Jflakiatbsdoi.agirf.Snnb         .         -  W.  Yae   0 
Woa  in  a  aaotar ;  Jaak  ia  tba  Bas  laM  atan,  and  was 
ptllad  ap. 

Trtn  SUktt  of  70/. :  aboat  8  ml. 

Jla>i«,a«ad,  13M       -         -         -         .      ©y^  i 

QliaAroen,  ajrud.  UM       -  -  -Mr  Martin  9 

Xraaudok,  a«ad,  19m  -  .•  -  Mr  )Mi>«y  8 

XitOaTommy.aged.  12*t  -  -   MrOrigga  0 

Woa  la  a  aanttf. 

*Ihm  St.  Amt'tl  r«w«UMry  Stftptm  C&«**of  991.,  aboal 
8  mi.,  ne«  van  by  BaraaistM,  by  Oamma  di  Vcrvy, 
fl  ift%,  l%a  71b  (Mr  Friaad ),  beating  aUv«n  oUian. 

CROYDON    FIRST   SUMMER. 

TBURSDAT,  jrfl59I.-.&MnM  Manr  Plattefnt.i 

4  rar. 

TVarlata,  by  SfoekwtU.  8  yrt,  6m  <lb  -    Wratt    1 

amda,3v«a,0M71b       -          -          .  Vinclt    9 

Pbic-aie  t  rrs,  <m     -          -          •>  -    Jaffenr    9 

Stna  Et»i«,  S  vra,  7st  191b        >          -  M«rsb    0 

•MOtadiataar^Syn,  7M8n»          -  -Peppier    0 

TiQa,5vr«,7M     ...          -  Pen  told    0 

Land  Hb,  3  yrs,  9M  71b         -          •  -    Bntler    0 

Lfdy  Ply.  3  yrs.  5at  lOtb  >          -          -  Hardy    0 

PlNhan.4yn,0M71b           ...  -      Hnat   0 
8  to  4  agtt  Brenda,  9  to  I  a«c  IVariala.  a&d  7  to  1 
a«%l  M?  oelktt     Wda  by  a  JuSii  a  laagtli  btcwwa 
MMMM  and  third. 


T»»  rMrOM«irtM«ri8r.|  8fbr. 
OaffaHa,  by  King  of  Trampa,  0Milb  OManlb  1 

BraaoioM,  «>M  l»b  -  -         •    H  Gbray-  B 

Br  a  I.;  VadMte-Bay  SMaliai,  8M  19.b  J.  ttwat^  « 
Pmm  Emperor,  8't  nib  -  •  .  Glamatt  0 
Nifbt  Light,  8m  91b  >         •.  -         J.  Barkir  • 

7 to  4  on  Corlotta.  II  to 4  agM  BtaMfBoaa,  and  18  i»l 
agst  any  other  Woa  i>y  ha  f  a  iaogth }  two  UagthO 
bMwaea  scoood  and  tUrd. 


ki.4 


Jas.  Glatk 

U.CMTCf    ^ 


I 


i 

t 


Crty^om  Mmmditap  of  19S/.  i  I 
Oiprcy ,  by  j£mg  Tom,  8  yia,  8M  iwb 
Miacliior,  i  yia ,  7st  41  b     - 
Aurtlara,  9  TTS,  8st  41b 

1VaTlaia.Syn,8Ml91b    -  .  -       MpUr  | 

lady  Olcnrora.  S  yra,  «>t  4lh  -  -     Kttlar   • 

7  to  4  MM  Otpiav,  7ta9agM  Miiahiar.  4ta  i  ag» 
Traviala,  StelagM  AwiMm.  and  100  to  if  agM  imlf 
Oicnoora.  Won  by  two  Icngtha;  a  nook  bonreoft  mk 
oond  and  third }  a  bad  f^ooith. 

Nnntrf  PtmtmfMp  ^  of  801 ,  ftr9|Taldst  A  fVir. 
LaonctUo,  by  King  af  ibe  Ponat,  fM  •  r^Vf^ 

Juanit»,0.ttlOlti   .  .  -  .        Pmt' Id 

Carolina,  6m  71b        ...  -    Bv:l«r 

First  Bmiieror,  7M  tab    .  -  -       GlaBMnt 

Bihar,  7m  41b-  -  -  •  •     Viney 

»ptdcr,  7M4lb       ....   J.  Barker 
nrabdl,  JM    ....  H.  C«if«7 

Ch*MM  Belle,  7M  ...     BaHiidi^    ^ 

7  to  4  Mab  agM  Ivanita  and  Uanai>lo,  B  lo  1  iV# 
PirM  Bmiioror,  and  10  to  1  aaeb  agM  HMder  and  9lMi 
ll'ia.    W<m  i>y  half  a  length;  a  >>ad  tUrd.    An  al^ 
tlon  to  the  winner,  en  the  ground  or*  having  m  JaM'" 
oai  at  the  laM  torn,  waa  orer-raled. 

8kirl*9  Samdictp  Ptmi^  of  AOt ;  8  Ikr. 
Ventnxar,  by  Acrolau,  A  yn^  8M  2ib  -  -  ^97^*^ 

Lotenn  di  Lardy,  3  no,  A«t  l9Ib-  -       ..^7*4 

HtUtaaa,  8  iis,  QM  71b  -  -  -  Pontbld 

Marsala,  3  yrs.  7M  ...         Jeffory 

OaiMy.  4  yr«,  8st  19lb  ...     ViDtll 

Bumiioat,  8  via,  flM  lOlb  -  -'  -      J.  Covey 

»unat.Byrs'.0M9lb  ....    Hatdy    . 
A  m  4  on  Tentorer.  and  8  tn  1  agM  aav  oUitf     wot 
by  two  langtba  {  tba  same  bMwaea  aaoeoa  and  tkMU 

NEWARK. 

THT7BSX>AT,  Jr«y  gi.-rr^itf  St»y$  9t  98/.;  ahMk 

1  mi-  6  toi. 
Primroaa,  by  Bonnrfleld,  4  yis,  lOM  41b  Mr  Btorktan    1 
Ph>iieaome,STn,7M0lb.  -  -      Haadtaf   i 

Blaod  BoyHl,  Uad,  lOM  18lb  -     Mr  B.  Tall<«l    8 

8  la  4  on  FVolTwome,  9 to  1  agtt  Pfiawosa. and  lOib  1 
agM  Blood  Boyal.    Won  by  a  bagtb ;  a  l*ad  thuA. 

Oprn  HMmt0r$'  Si3kr$  of  S9/. :  a>iMit  9  tti. 

Primrose,  by  Bonnvileld,  4  rn,  iAMTlb  Mr  Brtektno  1 

Young  Lord,  4  vn.  1^  -         -       Mr  T.  Parafval  • 

P^«deriota,4n«,l9fet7lb      -     Mr  Andlaweod. jiik  | 

The  tHar  of  the  BaM,  4  yrs,  IIM  71k       .   MrBkawa  8 
ETon  en  Young  Lotd.  and  A  to  9  agst  Priiaraaa    W«l 
by  two  lengths ;  a  bad  third. 

tftwmrk  SatuUtap  of  18/  t  ahottt  1  ml.  4  fbf . 
Pero,  hvTlieCorr,Svn,8rt  19.b    -  IlliftO    I 

Gatbcrior,  3  yrs,  7st  4ib   -  -  W.  Bandied   I 

9  to  4  on  Pero.    Won  by  tbm-qaarters  of  a  lengtk. 

/«N4aifMr«'  »//**«  «»«W  nf  90/  (  1  ml. 
Ethel  ita,  by  Bir  J  ohn  Bailayconi,  8  yra,  .    ^ 

OMAlh         -  -  Mrflpaffbvd    I 

Br  f  by  North  Linooln«I««a,  8  yra,  Oat  81b     Milna   t 
Blond  Boyal,  aged,  lOM        -  -    MrB.Talhat 

Cvrloaity.  9  rrs,  8M  Alb    -  -  -  Hm«la 

Siek,  aged,  10m        ...         ./.Braaa 
SVoliesoiac,  3  yrL  7st  lib  -         -      Kandli^ 

Even  on  the  laTa  dlly.  and  A  ta  9  aifM  Curiosity. 
Won  by  two  lengths ;  a  >ad  third.  Tka  arianor,  antarad 
fbr  20  SOTS.,  waa  sold  Ibr  70  ga. 

Tbv  BjfArd  Bnmt  SUAn^t  98/.,  for  maldan  1ninttfl« 
al«nt  9  nu.,  waa  woa  by  NeeromaneM-,  by  The  Wbtardi 
8  yrs,  19M  91b  (Mr  T.  BrawatM),  beating  saten  Mham. 


8 

{ 


«».r^  9ia4a«  or  9P/.  {  aboat  f  fbr. 

Pero,  by  Thf  Cure,  9  yrs,  SM  lib      *  -     Milna  1 

Persever«naa,Ayia,lOMlllk      •>  MrT.Apenea  9 

Youac  lord,  4  yi*.  SM  lilb  *         -      MrHpafford  8 

JeljvBo)y,8yra,lOM91b-  -  Mr  Behwll  f 

Kt  PMiiBk,  3  yra,  7m  111b     -  .  >  Holoiae  8 

Hootah  Jana(1a«eLorkMLBey),Ayn.lOMlIlbPair  8 

Catlivine,  3  yts,  7st  lib        -  •  Hftnd'«y  • 

Rector,  A  yia'lQM  181b    -         -    MrW.fi.  Wells  0 


SstltKiKn  H  ihe  winmtttt  ■  chub 


HARPENDEN. 


^SiiB^-li' . 


SSk^Wan^t.  ta  itb 


•k:; 


asKsf-' 


.i'SI 


Blu><u4  BmcllT  AHinBT,  ■c^  hi  7n>  -  J.  IlK    I 


EPSOM  SUMMER. 

LKKBl,  4  pt,  BH  nb-  _  _  -       Dftllf     > 

p<  Ebi(  Alft^rdTWcn  kr  Uf  >  knpk ;  •  tad  Iklrt. 


gwi".  •i^'';- ' 


.'flfSl'ii.S'- 


Heb  Bni  Eahfr  Bad  9vlBn«4iaiB,  rio  1  mCV  vh  1^^ 

itkimiUr«u-   "«>  br  tiin*T— i«n  ar  ■  IwSi  i 
■  i.ri  iMiht mi»<  ylMtj  S«ictW«b ■  ball *^ 


» iCH  Uw  Cndluon  lUr.  IM  u  1(  t-tt 

DeeaU^71o  1  wkcb  a^M  L*  a«ahir  Bud  AbM. 


-Isji:! 


fwIrtikf^io^taT"' 


mjMnt.    ITn  'bj  hur  Tufihi  i   mt  ktm 
_       Arn-nJ  I«n  SbJaifMr)  of  SWI  ;  <  fu. 


f :" 


SSS 


HHHriW  ^'ild  l>arrril,lrn,'tauA      -    BuiIcf 
5^*^  J  J™,  I"  lab        -  .  '  H.  Cmj 


^d-i'lK^ffi"' 


1868. 
P. 


«d  tli  J.  »^>^«^ 


v2«U>.  iu  lib 


:  ??k1 


&■:»!'-" 


U  1  u«  "np'^      Won'bTWn  liiflbi ;    •  ^k  b*. 


'l tUM  nStu^f^  1  ■(« Vi^MtauTlO 


kfr^jofiiHiisL 


g^^^S^^" '»■>'"?  _-  -^  I 


"'SSI 


rssrs 


!!»!= 


p*  BfltJinu -Uftdua*  e^Wallji*, 

i; 


fci^flgl^     


•Ir.  ul  10  M  I  nn  H.u  BiUiF.     Win  kf  I>a 
«•  I  »W  loCAl  M*>m  HSoad  ud  tklri. 


5W»,*TKiii,Trai,tVii,*iin>       -     l.tHl.r 
Dm***,  1  T»t,  lOtt  Mb  -  -       T.  tUornft 

(iii™"i>l».»[iOii»lb     -  -  -   nudr    B 

■iMV,'"*'!"'"'       -  -  -      Pn<U4   « 

Hbl1uilOoiun.ud  I«  SacsaipW.    Wk 

nrvMoia, kr tfudtftaud) BH lllb       -         -  w-d. 


?r5C%* 


^'jSti.   "  -    '  -    "  iSiS 


KtmUUr.  br  TkuriBbali,  M  Ut  -  SuWla 
|l»UdDfii«lHi?,MMb  '  -  ~B.^b^ 
llB*nka>  im  mb         ...       OgA* 

STBilSak   -  -  -  .""-."^ 

TlprlKub*.  tK  inb    -  -  -  ^hnt 


Udr  BtHbHb,  M 


:.!SI 


^b  lul.  Tit  <!b 


K3i 


TS^H.tK'lIlb         ...  -TiSif   i 

1    In  V  anl  Htltrr,   I  U  I  iHll  uM  LrttllHa  oj 


■test 


n>i'«IUntbiiUt>l.Irn.WTIb  iCuihj),  bMV 
(  Eu^  igrf,  UK,  lud  Udr  >a>l«r.  t  fit, Mink 


laifr 


JUNE,  lee*. 


Eiiiuu,  gn  Ills     -        .        .        w.  i^  * 


E*uU.  V  CtiriUlv  I'lsduiDU,  3  jm. 

KB>ln.(rn,M  .  -      J.' Bid 


Uvnd*,  ■  rn,  la  m    - 


"Si 


Bw>  tka  Fkntjaal  ig  n  1  yi  Ctnlli 

fc<HT  Pjbl>  riVp.J  °f  KC  1  ibnl  t  fU. 


^1 


^"A^^i^l- 


sinlf 


DrWili^Vlrn,  i*H  lib  -  J'Diioii    4  u. 


111  *«■»  HuTT  Iba  ruH  utf  Thfi  BrtfuA'    Wan  l^r^ 


IU(illllT,  (f^,  nHJIb  - 


aSAi^^iti. M lilt '  /"-'    ,  "-^ 


o^n^gi^  Or 'tttn-i  >• 


^n^j4ci>  V(*Lv  Df  «M' :  ktnlfhtlMtlf  nil*. 


ud  B  IS  1  •KU  Virilr.    Won  hr  •liBpli  inv'  ImCi 


OdlaiW,  S  jn. '»     ~  -  -        _2™1"^  ! 

BjCblud  MiiT.  f  in.  •■  Irt  -   O*^  ' 

I  ■.■-.'--  '^ 

TwJir,  Ij  B^dtm.  <  j™.  J"  l"k    -'  '^SIS    { 

II  U  ig  on  Vniir.  tutiH  Hizhtud  [»ik,lri 
>U]  •KHULfoUia'    Win  ^4  l«ftti  lbiirlul(lk> 


tnituv  PdBKliii,  1  u  t  HH  The  aiW,  ■adil'l 

ff  Bmtnw.    iron  b;  •  htti;  (Hi  ICBftto  kail* 

iff«BDtl«rc«p,iB4l(*bit  «nl  (Innhcnir    W«p  by 
kBlFsfeDfiLl  ft  tad  (UiJ;  l^nibon  IhdBA- 


Tli»B=bMi.,lijlBWkl«n-,fcll01b        -      Pj^r     I 
e4ii  •»  Boh  P«»Uii«,  Tut  "S"  Ti™  Bofl^^jB* 

niiii(;Mi,6TT».««T1ti-  -  -       '•"'"    I 

t  u  4  on  fiiVLork,  1 B  t  opl  Firing  JiKmdt  Ml 

naDi-r.-a<^si^>4HmirCHr.itiii>i.-,>Ni. 


QiMj  Pb>i>  4  yn^Art    -  _  .  Parrr   ^ 

WUh^l'l^tHink     -    '      •  -  M.hJkm    I 

Aiiam,i,i,*£iil^-'"'    -    "  -    '  'o^illilfS  J 
J^a^^iTB, •- "*_-^^    -    _   -    „»«>T»;  ; 

>  tit  4  voa  DviibUIbId,  I  14  ]  uft  CUvftln,  4  n  I 
•!■  AUila,  ••!  I  u  1  ifH  l>diia«i.    WnB  fcf  In 

Hlf»»,>^<aMk     '    -     "    -      'O.W 
ggW  Jof.  "  "%»'  ""'  -  -     Ou 

la  I  «Hh  1(4  (La  ottatn.   ^'H  WaluclhuidVkitf^ 
HunpKjbjKolfht  of  ATBiut,<T», 
T*tlT,  4  fti,  hi '      -  -     PvtT    A 

OpOv.l^.l^tlb       -  -      Wain.rMi    D 

tMVsllr-     Wh  ^'ibna  Ltnllbi  I  kbadlhlH;  Cap* 


C«tw«lUr».»<nb     -  Oilian 

I'll  RaHhifa.*  Ill,  ki  Tib  Umnwit 

■aa,  aft<  J»i«  la  nnany  thac.  Woqbr1«lu| 

CROVDON  SECOND  SUMMER. 


IC»nll  ^-IvmI*'  4  ^.'iH  flb~ 

KmWi  Mau  W.  J  >n.  bt  Tib 
moaMB,  I  rn-  M  nb    - 
kllatflnlTtia  HaaUrr,  lul  mgwt 


PHaAa?.  1  A,  TM  iJb  '  -  I.•^^r    ; 

iCwm,  KlinlfDi  W  an..,  n^  »•»!•. 

Tan  FIril  Jm^fc»  (T  W. ;  1  nU. 
Tfeu.br  Wai1aak,II]|n,4aUb      -  '     ^ru* 

K^ijSiii/  - ;  -  ■  -  ,'S 


„-  -  -  .  -as  j 


Ervn  OD  ni]iiiln|,  aai  S  10  L  ual  Lobdala.    W« 
|g.,i,_.u.  . 


oass 


^baihari.    WDalr'»o>«fl^i  •>>^>bM. 


iDd  asd'lhM.    TbasiuHa.  aHatal  H  wn^ 


Tbc.™Jll»7»T  TkonaahT.  I : 


■0  dl  Iwd/iV  TwSaibf ,  t  Tia, 
■<i,'lrn.M]n^        ...   BaAs   | 


JUITB,  1668* 


Tttlllb 


SNMHir,Sm,7ttlllb  -         -  

*%^f»Jm.  w'Jfc  -       -       •       ,   T»iny  w 

f  t»4aMtPha«Mli,S«olaffit  Ho»  lmt.%t»ltmm 

dl  Lwdj.    WOB  bjr  a  baad ;  •  daad  b«t  Ibr  MaoaA 
alaaa. 


TEIDAT.— ^«}!i^  AtiAo^  q/IU.  x  1  ml. 
flamvMftiiiie,  by  d«oek»eU,  i  na, 

BfirAMticM,  S  m,  Itet  lOtb       -  l?Bdwwdi    t 

M«9a,9m.  10M4tb  -  -  MrEbyi    S 

Xfaocr^fym,  llat9lb    -  -       Mr  O.  Clament    4 


Br«B  M  8«aefN«traw,  6  to  4  acit  8«miB«rtiin*,  aai  10 
1 1  ^iW-mjrMhcr.    Wen  by  thne  laoftb* ;  a  bad  tWrd. 

Sewi^  Stfllnj  5<ab(«  of  Mt :  i  ftt, 

d,4(m,8itlQtb  -  «         iUfA   i 

Urn.Sitlltb         -  .  JM.CUrk   S 

,3nt,7tteib    -  -  ,        J^iv,   I 

•  to4«ntXi«siiw,«M««flit  OUdioe,  MidStola»t 
Dtameod.    W<m  bjrahNd}  h«l/«l«afftb  bMv«cntlie 
•ad  thud. 


9f/««l  OrMw  Plate  faeJwfrV.  I  6  to. 

AflM,  bf  Ht99k»eU,  6  jxs,  en  Tib  -          -     Pavm  1 

Tba,l(.rf«,1%eUb           ...       Pa^M  > 

TyrOM,  Srn.Tafllb-          -          -          -  P«aplar  S 

MMn»diLwdr,t]n«,taflb  -           •         JaAry  4 

Baaaom,  S  yn,  7«t     -          .          .          .   OnIm  4 

i  t»  4  Mnt  Thm,  5  ••  t  aMi  TJntoaa,  4  ••  I  Bgac  AettM, 
•lH  f  to  I  ■(•<  Bansom.  win  bf  «I»m  laogclw  t  ••■• 
b^tfln  w Bad  uid  third. 


A«Mi  bjr  iMuningtoa,  8>t  Sib     -         -        Jaflbr  1 

OtDfvMaUtor.teAlb  ...    p^yo,  |t 

tflMtt«7aMnh  ...       -b.i'ajimii  s 

fflflliw.tetf1b         ...       H.JaekMn  0 

Bobart  Laandrie,  Bit  Vb  -  ■>  «-       Oamant  Q 

BroBtla,  itatflb         ....  Fwfbld  0 

f  t»  4  oa  Valsatia,  7  la  9  atat  CaoftatQlator,  8  to  1  ai 
Mo-i,  aad  M  to  I  ant  Oladlee. 

t^ifd; 


on  by  a  Mad 


ilant 


JTarmwd  5<«li^  rir)i;  af  60/.  j  •  Av. 
PI,  br  At*«ditton, S  jn,  7m  lOIb  -  dflBaaat 
kaMttd, 4]rTs,lttnb   -         .         ~         Maiah 
llbrd.irfa.aatab  -         ^       H.  Jaakaoa 

laUa,  4  yn,  BM  1Mb         .  •  •         CaolcN 

PaUfkea,  S  yn.  Tat  lOlb        «  .  .    Jftfrry 

ItharltaaBe,  3  yrt,  7tt  Tib  -         -  Vintf 

XSMide^f  ri*.fo     ...  J.  Barker 

lf7fU,Syia,ftrtl(nb 


9ta4ai(atUQ)r,9«>l  ant  Palalkaa,  and  4«alaMi 

!f orriogton.  Won  b<r  ttaneianpha •  a  nam  betwocn  the 


id  and  third.    The  winner,  eotared  tbr  40  eovt.,  was 

■•IdftrTrga. 

BmrMe  Jbee  ffaniimp  Pkttt  of  1001.  {  about  S  ntl.,  ever 

WMB  bnrdlei. 

I,  bjr  Warlock,  5  yn,  lla  Tib      C.  Lawrnaa 

■M.^.ii  )«af  llM  -  ...  JwTii 

Ittla  V««rl*h,  6  yra.  lOit  71b  -  -  T.  Pliae 

abdl»tfxia,lletlllb  ...  Pou«r 

jkntf,4jm,lUt91b         -         -      XrSdwvda    , 

Bvaa ea  Pftkrita,  3to  1  ant  Hopvinc,  aad7  ta  I  agst 

Uttl*  PcerUb.    Won  bj  df bt  leoflha  {  leabeUa  and 

jyllfcy  JT^rdfc Bf  of  40/. ;  abogt  1  ari.  4flir.,«fwats 


MniT,  bv  If  cweaadc,  4  yia,  lOat  *.  ->  Jarria  1 
Slbuff,  4  m,lM  -  -  .  Bird    • 

DemliM,  5  rn,  10m  I  lib  -  -  Mr  BdvaHa  S 
lMat,i7n>,ltetinb  ...  W.Beevae  0 
Ida, « fia,  lOtt         -  -         ••  J.  Patter   0 

WlM  Dare,  Oyn.lOtt  nib         -  .         Qaileti    0 

9  |o  4  en  Ada,  and  4  to  1  ea«b  agn  KlaaiM  and  De- 
Ulna.    Wan  by  a  naeki  three  lengthe  betwaen  eceond 

BARN8TAPLE  AND  NORTH  DKVON. 
TBUBHDAT,  /aM4.-ir»««rr/  Pkf^  Of  tf/.,]  mi. 
I  ^M  7J»  vep,  at  t«a  heata,  by  PiaAbeekbf  F^Mk, 

'iSS;/? y^iCn?^  rr.,  ^  fib.  14 


-  Otagary  i 


|bM*l>iraiNMi  JUHV  -BW^b  Bate  of  !«.•,  t  ii.,H« 

9anmiiB,  kr  «Mhm  «  ^WTii  yn. 

lUiJib       ^         .         «         • 
Taw  Vale,  a«ad,  Hat  91b  - 
Teaatiitne,  S]rft»llB|lBb     -  •• 

T\n  ^atrr,  and  I  Iff       ...        BanM  I 

Bt«o  tt  tkw  Yale,  and  S  to  1  agal  BaraaiHe.  Wtt 

Tbe  Sunt  BwiJt  tlaet  of  94/.,  S  ati^  off«  Ml  ItmOm, 
waa  won  by  Baaamead  by  Te^aaBoe,  ifed,  U|l  1V| 
(Gamp),  baatiac  three  atkcre. 

HAWICK. 


FBIDAT,J«M  5.-^1 

ladr  tjwn^b;  HkirmUher,' 3  yiai  Tel  Bb  WIiHbImI   I 


C«tta«c  Oirti  a  rrt,  8rt  flb 

Lack  (lete  Half  Moon),  4  era,  TbtBb 

Mies  Slltric  (Uta  Amaeon),  ^y«a,  let  9b 


I 

4 


\ 


I  to  4  eaA  agei  Oauan  Oiri  and  Lady  Lyaa,  aad  tia 
1  eaeh  ajpft  Lock  and  Wee  SUtrir.  Won  by  tva  leafthl| 
dafae  lengthe  between  aeeond  aal  thM. 

SATUBDAT.— TVa^nm't  Mmtditn  of  UL I 
liai.41Sff. 
Lady  Lyan,  by  8klneiebw,  8  yta,  Tet  Ob  WbHih) 
CattagaGM.Ona,  Batdlb  -  -     O.  No' 

0  ta  4  on  Lady  Lyon.    Won  by  two  Ungtka. 
Town  MtAterlftim  Pttitm  of  U/. :  1  ni.  4  fkr. 
Oaitafla  Oirl,  by  littlaeeie,  6  yra,  At  fib      O.Vi 
Laek,  4  yre,  Btt  lib     .  .  .  .       f 

Baehelor,  Srn^Setinb  - .       -         -    Qar  _ 
Even  on  Bachdor,  aad  9  to  X  aaeh  agai  I««k 
Cottan  Oirl.    Won  by  a  band ;  three  IcBfwa  ~ 
aeeond  and  third. 


NORTH   HERTS  YEOMANRY. 

FBIDAT,/«v>l.-.rA«r:^«ld  On  of  401.}  1  ML44pr. 

Pwsy.  hr  Mtt^id,  4  yre,  llat  TUT        -  M*  Uckm  1 

Oaliatt,4yianiat7ai  MrWodaba^  I 

9  to  4  on  Pefiry.    Won  by  two  lanjitha. 

M^Mk  9UU$  af  40/. :  aboat  4  for. 

FirebeU,byBiaaldo,Syn,let4lb  •  MIm   1 

Polea«e.9y?s,todlb  •>  -       S.  Bibbeid   1 

nineBdl,8yre,6M41b   ...     F.Mmm   1 

Wild  W«d, lyre, 4et 41b       -  -        fi.  iSaMk   i 

BenryUMFbat,3yM.flat8lb     -  -      »t-iflan   i 

DkipbaBtea,Syim,ktVlb      -         -  Attbtwi  i 

4  ta  4  aitat  Pbab^Il,  S  to  1  agtt  WUd  Weed,  a^  fitl 

a9»t  Palaasc.    Won  by  half  a  laagth  ;  a  length  htttmtm 

ineoid  and  third. 

Mtttk,  <OIL ;  1  aL 
Dalium,  by  Newminater,  4  yta, 

list  rib  -  .  -  -       MrWodahooia    1 

Heari«tta,ayiaj  list  71b        -^  -       Mr  B^ktoa    f 

3  to  1  on  ttenrietta.    Won  by  i^nr  laagtka. 

Unitfd  HmtUr^  Plate ^9H.\  aboot  3  mi.,  ofcr  Sto 
bvrdlee. 
Black  Swan  (h  b),  by  Ambroee,  aged, 

last  -         -  -         -  Mr  P.  O.H 

Bnckfbet,  avcd.  Ust  71b         -       Mr  C.  Wada 
Lani^beac,  0  rrs,  ISat  71b   -  .  -    [ 

Llta«  Bob,  list  Tib      -  r  -     My 

BeUper,  a«Ml,  IJte  .  .  MrDaavl 

4  to  4  on  Blaok  8waa,  and  3  fee  1  ogat  Bnakltaa. 
by  thxoe-^|ttanerB  of  a  length ;  a  bad  third* 
Maidm  MiMlm"  atokn  of  97/.  i  aboal  1  ml.  4  lte.,««V 

Odd  PaUow,  by  Theemaaby,  4  yre^  llec  Mr  A.  ¥aiM    1 

Amndel,4yre,net         -  -         -MrHobaaa   • 

Lonirboat,^ym,ll«10lb      -         .MrWadeboaea   f 

Auriid,agad,  l3stm      ...    MrJa*k|  f 

10  to  I  on  Odd  Fellow.    Woa  by  lear  laMthi. 

Puekrridf0  Sfit  PImte  of 40/.  j  aboat  9  mi.  over  tw 

hurdlM. 

Blaek  Swan,  by  Ambroeet  aged,  llat  Tib  «   «.«. 

8TOKE8LEY. 

MOlf  D  AT,  /mm  8.-  rerftiiltnr  5laiet  of  SSIj  1 1 
Searth  Niteb,  by  Haapitadity.  f  not  7M  41b  O.  Walk 
Wee  Wae  Fhiwer,  4  yn,  PMlOlb  «  Lev 

First  Blood,  9  yia,  7st  fib       -  ^ 
OlaamoT,  0  yn,  Cet  I9lb  - 


1 

-OavM  i 
KitcbMi  I 


n«*£.^rf  J  m«  8M  fib     -       -       p.iMh  f 

Badeiaak,f7n,«ecinb  -         «  RaB  f 

mti'Wmyfm  Flawar,  wad  tea  I  aaOlHS^M  8Mk 


JVITB,1HB, 


tCrPiinun;,  bHdDf  div 


Ciipui.j.'syn.Vnmb  -  -  .  "k'"™  t 
prn*iy.Jr;.,Biinh  -    '    .    p.Bt'iS  1 

Wo*,    bp  rOiar  IsuRhij  '■    lllckTHir«-Q  Meoad    Koi 
'^d  °°"       nxrtaui.iiiMltiir  nwTi.. 

6t«rftioi,lw  ru4M-e,(p.'fc,HV  '  wjlw  1 
ttl^lDlTlCrjE^  ilinb  "  .  "  BrSZJ  1 
Wna.lT-.iwSb  .         -         -'    *^  i 

tHI«i4uh1ii1  ck,9ul  nimtllillud  □ock.ud 

ASCOT   HEATH. 

rn^DiT.ywa^rrwiritiKrtMr.i  wtwrnu. 

na'T-"?"".---"^  ...... , 

jMrij^iKf"-  -  -  -  -  =53;  I 

Ipfiiiiiiun.  ^  in.  M  Tib      -  -  ■    Dil^    0 


eUwn-»i.s7™,H«IH 


f  b«'Vlvv1h«r»Bifd«iibtWliif^d. 


^U^jir 


%¥*"-'  -----  ."ri5:s: ! 


S'.^~'l*m~Uioi»' 


•uu.  u  m'b  -        -    fcrt™  0 
*> *■■  T— |M r  tihiiMm  . aiiky »b«ni^" 


ftctUl^qtmiU-KtaS,,,!,.!,^        -,— ™    ^ 

BH  nib  -  -        .    FtribBi  1 

?r*w^  ITuWiSMio'l.lMI.,  ftrjji  al4ii  |l^ 

I      "f  >  ; .' :  -■  'SS  j 


vuin'.    wj|>al«kj  i^».n 


liiSt 


sir-  - ""« I 


Bi  U,nnivinuii( 


T4&  f^SrtJTTi'^  iSifcy^ 


T  idd.;    Blll>I.T 


■  (  kf  Bamslu- AlHcb.  <  in.  >■  nb     Huvdob* 
W>Mi>(IH,Itn'.3ltltl>i    -  '    Buhm]^ 


T^s,'.r^^y^ 


■  >nclki  •taai£!. 


4??^  I^iIbIu.Iui  I  wtKBBa'.lOllaNitM 


iIMdi,  10  b  I    ■rK  ika  I^HritoVH  ll^mvt 


Li  it?  Ru^i^  'imh'Si- 


:^»>.'din,/r^ 


StaPifMLo^r  l>"*bBn(,iiid  lulu 


JIIHB, 

u4  I9i  ■  •  >fH  lidKr.    V«  krSnt  Inflka  ;  •  wj 


B»!Bkt«U^  hr  Hauplu,  J^i  ^lU  -^    C^'lMlu.    I 

■lU^orilHLui.lV.  IM  -  ^V^dbu.  I 
Wvnrtcli.  •  rn.  IIM  nil      -  '        T.  TrtKth    0 

AJil^Jufni.  4  p».  tw  «l>  -  .  J.Hun    > 

BI«BM4fftlk^x  4  SH,  !■(  7>^  --  .  Oomr  C 
X  >*  1  aHBlWilllHlW,  *  10  >  4nt  TrH4>]i,V<B  1 
•Hk  ■fM^MiiM  u«  Ite  Y,  MillinirM  eoll,  and  !• 
Itiwhil  l-«  liMllw  >n»inii.  ttttBl  udlUrfi  oalT 

tte<k»riw'pM*ik>rM. 

MU.,Krf7tol4i;  KoMU.. 
VAAij*],  krBuckwtll.SMlnb       -        Bumlir    I 

»H^irM>>f  MW.i  mli-UBilwiilBl, 

JUFpi^i^Mnb-       ...  tu.T  a 

nM'rbvljn.MIOIk  -  -         Hmb    I 

■  B4>Hliat<'  Hiiii'  lyl  Oyl-PM.  >ad  10  w  I 

Ckr»n,tiiIlMr|i.4.  t^Vblia'b  Kdi*.!  1 

B  g  bi  Hmna-OniK  >  rn.  >u  Tib    -  WIIhd  ■ 

Usnsal*.  I  rn,  M  nb        .          -  Virikum  * 

r^g>lUH,liT>,U41b        .          .  Wli^  0 

Urjmatt,  I  t^\tn  iJ^SuU.  "iCj™"  1  ii''5^ 
BEVERLEY.  HULL,  AND  EAST    mDINQ. 


JlwBMrt<™,T«ulb_^    -         -    .•'•'i"  J 
Hv^Sf^^s'^  Mnb    -    '  .     "mSJ  i 

4  ■  I  •(«  UlMofuTVu  I  UHStoUbDU'i  Prill.. 
)luiirBs«,bTllil(btirEu>,4in, 

r..fib    .        -      "v^     .        -        P«T7  « 

A  b  1  icA  Kui  of  IUm.    Wtnb;iwDlBDCibi;ilfscib 


K>«vT«a,taOuiilT>1,t|n.M«b      O.  Fl*u    1 

B  fbr  Bailii-TWi  rlri  ■  rr>i  '■  "ib  a^rwj  (b^ad) 
>M  iBRAMalhrTDB.Inlun  BwHr, Bad 4  to  1 
fHb.ruViWU4  Bu4»DT.   VoD  bf  in  Inflb ; 


TMIW.    WnbjTAiMHtkKbiA 


5Ml 


«Ti^i*[rjJ. 


Blaailii(BHUT.l¥n.lilUb       -  W.n«n    3 

9  ml  BHt  UM  HI— pU«_BH«r  ud  PfnuaUn. 
ud  Ibil  xuTiMbZ^H  b,  >lii>ohi>tad 

^~  IIJU.  f a..  J ;  T.y.C.  «  ft«.  IIBI  [d..l 

iMr  lu^ub,  I  r^l"  iMb   -        -     |W.£s  i 

wi|a'?^°-  "fcUlb"     .    "'  ?'  ^^u!^]^!   1 

llaeHr,!  pit  •*  131b    -  .  .     Bii*Bd«ii    ■ 

HandUiT,  t  u>,  M  Mb        .  -  W.PIUI   ) 

FbrMi4if4b>nr,STn,iH>ib  .     ciuua  e 

lialMCinlllB,  iul  UH  tba  UyliM'B  dua 
g»ldlM,IloL»iMdb»^rigl«I«'l**r*ll™b, 

ib~tb.  Tk.  in7  »iir  boii.d. 

Fb,Tta"IIir^SL'ij»-°ljli,'««llbW.PlH.    I 
jtnndBiul.rr'*'"'*???        "        ■       ■\S'vT  * 


eoiiK. 

HuEtBDu.  ivHi.  fin    -         -         V.fciH.?^  - 


"i^S-^vii 


ermmm'  »*  DltUU^i  FIf  (Mf-i  tf  H*.  I  ** 

urOll^^'tltS^•Bm-       -   ^  "S^jjl 

PHtoa  >U4r«i«,  !!■  -  •    lf(Lu« 

ji>auir,4ri!,  n«Vib     .      •       .  f^B^ 

DDt*  ftll,  h4  irnUIUt. 

WINDSOR  SUMMER. 

TWiUM,  i  rn?1il  II*  -  •  '  ■ '  S^H  J 
SrUl3',*>'p7>>  I'llb  "  -  "  -  T.gBMJ  I 
IM  u  it  Da  Tmuu,  u<  e  Is  1  ■«  ur  lAa. 


■;:^ 


:-  '.-&\ 


OIhUw  ■><«•  M**«*  eunlaf  I 


[.•'"i'-ay-i 


iisa. 


■  Bl'iia  iba  HIH  Inv  lUr.  >  H  t  MM  Plllnc 
Knri.  iiri  lis  1  •(B>Mdb.    W<il  tritoa^il 


u  1  •«>  WblDTUiI.  (lid  I>  10  1  iBi  Iln  Fmii.  Vib 


™7^'I 


sfir-" 


|»^_;SJ£/  .  ;  .  ;'^^  I 

l*SM™.fj  ™  •«  i-  '    .  "   -  _wJ!n  ! 
BaiiTlWliij/i.ilimi-'        -         T.  »•■  t 

_»ta  1  Mlt  BklliH,  I  U  1  •«>  T»rtll,t»  1  ""k-pj 
Tileu,  CliiLiBaluii.aiii  Tuar  N!Il>,  aid  Iff  A  1 

•  uc*  Minn  Hnnd  liJ  (Unl{  ■  Wd  ImA. 
Baritdt  PlmH  at  XL,  If  ■rr  oUa  i  4  hr, 

Iw^rCink      '   -    "   •    '  •  Hantiun  1 
BiErSocMD-Oalni.utinli  b»mi>  i 

w^i'>  liDiUu  bH>«  >«»Dd  mat  tUld )  •  hi 

Edinlargli,  t  ni,  Bit  lib       '   -  -I.CWktm   | 

tb^iiDdiF.ljH.klllb        .  '     r.Qatftr   t 


DDl'nmbulini.uid  (to!  •!«  JtmUjitaatt, 


i.ltn.a«<lb  -  -  B»4tik^  1 
40b9,i|n,fit  _-  •  aiia^^o 
■amriiiitiirir  «giibTMi1viplii.   Vi 


•L^l 


:tel 


t  B  t  ■■■  ■■llM.  >  «  I  ■(■  FMu  itb.  IM  H  I* 


a,l.lTi]b   .'' 


y:!A^ 


V^t-r? 


■-^^ 


M.'^viw.aUnl  ft7tl^•^>..n•HMI 


■WtMrn,  hr  auiMMB,  t  nh  fci  Hk     -  V.  B*iiHa 


WinTlBlnir,bjKu>M>4>,lrn,l>IlUbT)i|M 

VHtaiiK  kr  ■■«!»«».  ■  Vn.  ■■  Ilk      .'  BaOB 
Cm  ilrVBtMS/*  pi,  to  Tib    jgkaHli^u^S 


Dtalnl Tufrick. T  u  I  M  Bkkl  w  BM. > 


-  ■'Si 


■iS^ti'iii' r  "  iiiia 


jll«lji«^l«hwi,> 


«iuuniiralflif<li;  ikkTlkli*. 

»aiDiT.-w^rf^w«d,j.f  liK-i  1-1. 
ji,,k,o.-nnw.r,imW        -  _■*£ 

VnAflbsf  PratolH,4rT"|W]Uk    -      J- £dWH4« 

wJSk.  ll^fauk  .     "  .     "  -        Wtm 
R«p  Leaf,  A  jn,  Tn  -  •  •  •  WW*" 


Bw  H  Lltf,  S  to  I  HM  WmU^  « 


iM^tt  it  frSmfa'. «,«,»«  lib     -        Mank    0 


/^ 


IMIiiIlaH]>^fi*,u4M  h']  aHb  iipl  fc* 
•UcudBuvilgna,    Wh  bf*  I>h1;  Ixlri  locU 


AnUllnM,  br  Kiilfkt  ariCat,  t  jn 


'sa 


ltmil!bi^«Tin,b>   .  -  -       !>««>< 

biir  >  kBtui  •  b^  Uiua. 

NEWCAaTLE-UPON-TVNE  SUMMER, 
u  a—T-W  ««*■  *f  TMjj  T  All 


1H7. 


BMbmll ,    Wan  b>  tkruurioi  •f  >  ln«<E(»  bk 

U«H,  br  LasbUB,  SH  IHb  -  -_  lltt« 

iffEiliWUli  -  .  •  tonliB 

Bjuktit,  »»Hlb-  .  .  -       ^•tI* 

(wtJSnniBUil.  <  u  I  M^^liiL  1  Hlati 
U^Si  mmt  bM«*wM  ul  IbMi  Tn^  b> 

ridtnent,  tr  tftuWCt,  w'Ub     *'  Dafla 

ItoSS!SlB,Mllb''  -  '~  -  '  -  Omum  I 
1  .pi  FnltaK^^rWH  biilRbi  tnUflbiba- 
lwAiiins^tBltlilt*',  aM<HitIi. 

lt«7*nR*TlH  Ja*,aDdTlB4feirat  Fn-cv"-  Wn 
brtbnU;  abarikb?.    Tba  wIukt,  aiia^  he  J* 

CbilHa.lif^KaC'n^BpaidMtlb   -     S»-*a^    1 


K*ar},>B4Mta^acnMnaila.    Wia  bra  la>«1li-, 

El-ln,  b;  I«— bun, 4  r»- >*  *<>       -     ri,1^    i 
Zli«'>Cnai,'("'n.WI«      -  -      «■""   » 

rbaalMT. » p. «■  Hb         '  •      ^B™    ■ 

Bnn  »  TkkPrlaaht  H  *  a«t  Klac'a  Gnai.  I  u  I 


l^L^^fe" 


^(■>.>«rMM.i 


••p-fira,  t,  D«».trl?[l  jn,  7U  in|i  -     qamBTU 
TkHiiu,*  f!h  f"  A»  -  -  Oim^ 


Kb  Prwr,  Tir^b 

'iS^STb''?"'*-  "  -  "  -  ii:i=  • 


Kd.  w«^>'w' 


■;aniKii  igi.tiW. 


part,  ij  ffntlinUI,  I  ji 

•  •"  ?  W"  n^i  ItO  to  SU  tut  S^pTTHOii^  4  ■)  1 


8.  riJi.'J^iBi'i?'^  I 

I  ..: :  -  ya  I 

•  hliulA),  t  ftl,  IM  lea    Mr  °J*^    ' 
Will  iul1]r  1>T  Air  )A(ILa. 


WJ^.-: 


sn-^ 


*..*.'»*'• 


■iWat"?"  - 


r^i  cMikaii 


•(d  U4;  Oi^H.     #•»  bf  ^!df  • 


•iih«>4h4>Im. 


.'Tit,'?..'™. 


iMdmf'aJl,  1  Jr 


s.^ 


«R1«-  PIili  of  l.ION.,  Tgrl 


U4r<^eUU^Mt 


rUn  of  ■  l«t<kj  >  ltD(i}i 


■  •-»ir  -'      - 


i.T'4%"-  "  ■ 


- ".  -  't!^  i 

-  '  -  "  i^S  • 


BLc!h3»t,1i 


Uuo'uMKiiIiliLiirUwOHID,  >to  I  wMSnh-     G^o.  kr  CI»«aMik, 


JbNB, 

Pulf,  wd,  lA  Itb  ,  -  -  PrTOf    0 
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S&tI       *»*"•-  "   -   '   -£m3  • 

1  •««  klMMiD.  I  H   t  ■nRMlr.tta  I  ■■■ 


p>K  Olil,  br  Orluds,  hi  l&b 


NEW   FOREST   HUNT. 


n>  r>aibt_n'   i>bu  f  Hji.>  oTW,,  •»»)  •  hi, 
u  •«  In'  liflluil,  bj  VaiHU.a  yn,  tH  IHb  (Fhi- 

•4r  WU4,  f  Tn>^  lib  (Idbbird),  >n<  Tki  Nin,  ) 

brDrnMr,  kTlwBW«,lrn,aii«k<hniil),  b_u<iir 
(foal*  (Mi.  4  rn.  *■  llb(a,D>r),l,niI(n,*ri>. 

fPl.t,  udUvrlitrn.  w  •lb(I-nB(k). 
ALEXANDRA   PARK. 


-   -    "    •   "I^  j 


KS^s^ffitis     - 


•ud.  t  mfitt  in' 


ti]UMU..?rrC>i>ab  -        -        .       Bute  ■ 

U»  4g  on  tiitekl  atthm  OaHv,  >  lo  J  anl  Oris*, 
vti  II 10]  p^vKSMUtj-    Voa  br  Mt  le^ftu. 


S.'h^.ii.n." 

.-_ 

->si 

i/SSri'^JTa?"  - 

■  -  S£S.  I 

«M«<«UThi  Own,! 

Aniilu,.lld  B  H    1    •«> 

PrUx 

m  mrm.  wunr 

btl 

nn 

-:''^i 

n'riSSS  t 

urnkcr.    Wonff!^™.- 

."Si, 

^.'Ssar.'aB 

VOFOtQ  HCODl  ui  UuM; 

<'lB«^!%ounrh! 

•ni.,n.Kidr«»iicL 

'••'•^ff-fm^ 

'iJ^""""""- 

OUn  il  Blllo,  «l  41b 


■     -W^ 


WORCEgTEA  8UMHU. 


■  <•  1  •■HDnB.  ■  (0  I  *■■  *•  MW  liB  *I1*. 

xiAvgbU  j«iMib  a.niv  'Hin  of  Mi. ;  t  fta. 
KatbRULbrBiLlaplon.l  jTf,  BillOlb     -  JtCht   I 

SiDd<iir,ir>n.<>i  lOlb  -  -  -         Wnn  1 

L  r  br  W  »1bu>>~B.IUaT,  1  j>^ 

toJcbuio^/irT^GHinb  -  ~     ."■Butei 


I^u.    W"^ 


r^,n:Z 


Mw  AlUn.byToll— J»^lp«,*M«lb  OlMlimm   1 

iiud'olBw(UiT,ar>.'o>        -        -  '•*■'  ' 

TFOVbWvnr^dFrm^TOCSLb    -  *  -  KttTH    ■ 

CbediiiwiDD^I  rn]Trtnb  -  "  M^TT    * 

Flltac  Jib,  •  >«,  ^1  lb     -  -  .Enr-i   I 

pBturitr.  3  7™,  Taa  91*   -  -  -         WfOii   J 

SU  I  «  Ohaddlnrhm't  A  («  1  Bftt  Y vt^,  BB^  A  to  1 
uii  f^TiPi-  Jib.  Wan  W  a  iMph  1  «■■•  htfam 
ORBBd  u<  UiM.    Tlio  wfniiB,  niHn4  hr  M  Hn., 

Ud;  Hiiblkiiii,  br  BuknU^^in, 

Cb"^Hliwl'i,3/r.,M  ■■     '  WoZE  < 

HuiMDi.    WDii°b°  •  bl^">  linpb  uST  Uf  bo- 

Aotioi.  bi  ewkmll,  t  no,  •■  lUk   -  PlfV 

lInlilu,»iT<L|Mnk     .  .  CUlow 

I>M<.li>ii,JTn,lMinb-  -  .    HBAna 

ari'E.f'^'"""--"  -■■-?® 


brobati  iba^lhlid. 


•  >o  B  »|Tldo»p»iJ«.  ) U  I  (fM  «tlm,  ■i'^^^ 


Bn4<u><  ex  lOlb  '  .  ■    ~     .     C 


na  Mniw,  nUntS  M 


won  bT  ■  [.qAs,  bT  Tb,  Rp!  t,  v,J!i,I.  g  „,'  Jiti 
<M[  J.  Bwic;,  btuliu  aisi  ,U,q^, 

™„„      OHELMIFORO  SUMMIK. 
TUDBSDIY,  JmI,  i.-Mtrfi  bJi  autu  tlMI.,  It 
KluBUilnrd.brlliWFnn^ii^iloili'S.Alugi  I 

cii«u,>Hnb      -      .      -      .  pSS  ! 

ClLf  br  THidvkoIl— KludMlth,  IM  lOlb   Himu    4 
I4IUiin<ii,MUIk  -  .  -       Hvl'lmii   J 

*  U'i  on  Kins  Klf  klKl,  ■  u  1  ■(«  WuubDHb, 


^■:isL°riM"-" 

"*■  """'' 

Ml 

«««■,,  .."srii^^X-Kf" 

-... 

■WB'i 

»f  Our.*— L.iTl«i.,,8.iinb-        T-rnnrb    a 

^^^v^#^!^«~«- 

M 

B,«~(.ff««».Pl.l.afBOI,i. 

bg<ilTru. 

l^&a^S^^ 

t'               ?^b-  '  -  " 

«^l 

w;                  i^lib  ■  .  - 

H^a^ ; 

LdolAt,  bv  Tb«  Cnni  or  liai<d  novtabaqr, 
•  jn,  KM  -     -         -        -   .    '   i  i£S  i 


nb-  TfcsmpM 


Ihii  Bdl.a  nv*"  >°'° 


Aimltai,  4  Til.  in  41k  -  .  -  1W|Mb 

Pollr,  f  jn^  Hi       -  -  .  Dclum  « 

ALDEfMHOT. 

THUMDAT./^I.  — TVMfMtf  Dfn^.l  «  flic. 


Mwr'Kif.fS^ 


L^,  4  ,1.  iCl'lIlp,  -      J«P'  B" 

«  a  (  ud  VlnaSui,  I  U  4  unl  iMat  Hs,  I 

I  wk  int  kH  •■4  CblH>.    W«  br  Iblvwiwi 
srilwlbl  tirt.l.»«tb.l>«w»B.™i>i«l  aW  lUH. 


M«~J  a«U;,»l«[plO.  < jj™.  'J;>^  !"',Sf I'll 


Duplkltj.  h.  Dopt,  t  fTl,  •«  111b        -  -      "-•- 

ami-  r-i.  <B,}i  •1»«  1  mi. 


■j^ViT'u 


HljW«nScbl»'.b»r«iiM.ll,ain'.<«1111b     -     ■-•■ 

ambiM*  Cbi«(r>  ri^T"*  -        -       -        "••■ 

inri™8n4.^1c«l«J^l^'V»I^      O.fcff    I 

1"i  J  n^sfXi, » ".  i"^  ^k..rC4  i 

CARLTBLE. 
Brii.»ii,»J  VolH««r,V«  nb         -     ^     "oSSS   » 
fii-ptn.M^^.^an'ib     -    _'-    _     "-"^  ; 


SSMJS; t^'fci .  "  -  '  -  '"ittS  i 


i/as. ' 


3  <•  1 «  BuiiHIr'    Wgs  liT  ikiM  IhiUi  I  •  tad 
V^fvvri  A  fT*i  }■(*■>  -  -  WMUhHd     . 

iH^iSii.Viii^m  -  '    .  '    -   ~B^^  g 

IbnaubiBi.Ifn'iMllib    -  -       I 

BM>jlM,tyw,faf«b      .  ■  01  .   .._    _ 


SSJ2.V"'  'iirif"*''  ""■'"'* 


-^.'S^-L 


lUlli^luDiTrdl^tUllWULtl 


1868.  97 

•0H»»t^S>n,7«ll1b-  -  -      M-B>n    » 


""'"Ts""" 


li/i'>  U4  hank. 


Bi  r  lir  T.  llribiiam^lUld  of  Kuku , 
A  to  1  Br*!  Biniw.  100  H  90  ■■■(  Lajr  [Mvlwiu, 


3  IB  J  Bjni   AlpAAHMll,  ?  ID  t  ■*«1l  uvt  Bintpv 


7  t«  1  B^l  Rjahnrdl,  3  la  I  anl  n«  OnlUB,  A  I* 
^M  D*  r«l.  a  !*]■«•*  Th*  DfhVIBtf ,  13  IB  1  «B*k 

MluUa.liTBl.  Albu>,<'7Tl,an]ttti'  T.  fvwb     I 


•rfkrWIM  ttainll-0<Uii>,fit  -^         -  Hmii    < 

4fntli)^>b*OdiiHaj]7,'t  u  1  niriinii*^^. 

iflv.T  mi  UXlh*  9t  Ir^M  Mil,  ud  10  la  J    ^ni 

galaiHeinui.    Wan  t>r<lin«l>iict^l  •  l~d  lUM, 

li«T.Yc.  ' 

yiowiT  Oirl,  br  Oxluulo,  Alt  Tlh  -  "  " 

■!■■/>«  •«*«  (Rt.)  •'^- 1  8ii«.H  Bl 
Nlu  Bliu.  I>7  iUHkwiUi «  fis,  (M  tib 
SS?'!^^^"'-     '     -     "     .     " 


r?J^ 


S5!" 


Hqi^UtBn  lUh  .    '    .    '    .    ~    .    Chaluv   > 

ln»ainiaiJirnirr-ft»U*t,>«TnH.iiMHi  • 
icbtiiHnUnr-iJwotirUBimmsbtir  • 

«r>i  it>^,'winb     ...    B.cHk  > 


JULT.  ISM. 


l«mlwta>.    W«  hf  ■'ball  inn  taitlka  ti«HF< 

ft  iCrill  rt<.) 
Tn.l<»,kTlUrtlvfeiPurUt.MlUk     D^ey 

{'lnl.4lkr.  IIBtIm.) 


QnHnW-fcr  Kit  «f !;■■>■  I  iwA  *    Foilbui  1 

B  fhy  kiwtatili    yttjmtft  i*H>,  m  JS1V      /e-lH  Q 

i£Sr.D  B«.\l  BlT    -     "    ■*      •         'h>^  ft 

Wr  Bii>ri».'<M  at         -         -   '     -  Kiikk  « 

DUl^^VMiriliUEUriCMIH-     Won  bi  I'bnr. 
QuiMnDfaldiiUi  bill  imtOiM  tn™  — uml  ■»< 

WHH-ibrTliuin'bgU.M^illk    '        -      r«<kuil     I 
ClnW.MIli  -  T.Pr.w4i    t 

LiDiili,3_tn.Tmib  -  -  -         A.C^rar    > 

Ht  e  bj  BroTliFr  to  Slid  «  Ibc  Wiu  (AuUd 

WkfttwiHlK^  mr?"^         ~         *         Ovodiria   I 

Stoi«Kh'ifilT«pf  «a41iB4f  SLulari  BAd  1  la  1 
Xoad  mi  Uilri.  '       ^•~ 

FluMaF  l(»I..IWSn.lA>  1*H4IW.  B.H. 
Ok  r  ^  KinUow— Un  O'ltuKki, 
B  fb>T«JW  'OHtT*'.  br  WmbkiI^, 


lb!ISb  ^^iui^lrn,  TH  s> 


Cn^/Uli  jblii  rS.'At  JtaJ  of  ei. ;  ball. 


Sfel^'lS 


:.i5^' 


Thfaii  Bart,  arM,  tM  lllb       -     TTTS) 
riM  baHira>\7laltalBalh|  Haaal 


Snar  ifer/Bjrra.'teinb      -  -        B.B>lp^t 


,  br  Tba  HartUa,  <  rn,  IM 


i£!£V  __ _ 

'    ^i/tB  aaillr  bj  nn>  laaglki. 
SUTTON  PMK. 

Uuqur,  ell  !lb  -         '-  -  ■      %■  ^"t    ' 

but  Si  LoM  l[I^,]'irfuall(aao!»i%ii<l 
4  U  I  tMl5Hl~>ii.  Wan  _aUr  ^alul^i  llvaa 
lloftha  Wwaaa  anoad  aod  Ildi4  ;  a  haad  battaan 
IkrlakdWulk. 


ru'lf^lHjIiiiIlb,  tl*  1  >«at  BaaadwaHi  u4  « 


:  - ;  -  .Wg  i 


BHIfObLuw,!  Tr>,Tulllb  -M.ilarpV  1|  IM  PMi  of  W.;  d  (■'. 

M*MrOrnii><Vl(         -        ~         Cxiilr  3    OfSiUs, >t  Faaoliiu, > r<>i bi lib 

JamJM.lM.aH     .         .        -      p.BeU.  t    >i a b/titinMi»-D>r>i(hi. t TD>    . 
%MVriliDiitt««MlUH«MftfnL  I     MOU-        .         -'     -'      .3 
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JULY,  laea. 


TMdflWIiid.iTn, est  191b  -  -  -Miil  « 
Br  •  Urd  of  th«  Isic*--Jffothcr  Bireb,  S  7^*  „    . 

fat  4lb  -  -  -  -  ^  -  K«^  ,S 
Br  f  bf  Y.  V«lbeiinw~I«ily  Erctja,  8  fn, 

6Mffb-  -  -  -  -  '¥ox  $ 
Br  g  bjr  Zaydw  Zw-CoobiMal, *  rr»t    „  ^    .,      _ 

•  to  4  on  OtboUo,  and  5  to  I  offtl  Tnade  Wind.  Won 
bf  niMwth;  tho MUM bttwoonoooondMid  third}  two 
Migtha  MtwMB  third  nnd  Ibnrth. 

Tho  rtftff-  PUit  of  401.,  S  mi^  wni  won  by  Stnrtle, 
bf  Sir  Artaur  (h  b),  S  yrs,  8M  ISlb  (W.  Whito),  bwit- 
inf  elor«n  other*. 

FlMf  8UAe$(Mp.)  of  601. ;  4  fur. 
CbotMua  MorfBos, bj Clknt,* 7n,<ct ISlb  J.Clnrk    1 
▲nonrPropra,  4jrT0.7at21b     -  -       ^•Ppl*'    ' 

Gcolonir,  S  rrs,  CM  Sib         -  -  Gndwoll    3 

Nonwnae.3  7n,tet71b-  -  -  J.  Hndoon    4 

DiodaB.Syn^tetTlb         ...    YinoU    5 

Btm  on  Amov  Pronto,  S  to  I  ogot  Chatenv  Mor- 
nwc, and  &to  1  oft*^  IKadom.  Won  bv  a  lanfth ,  a 
head  betwoen  Moond  and  third ;  a  bad  nwth. 


F&IDAY.-5iilM>  Htmdkn  PI*H  of  90/. t  4  Air. 
IlUk,b]rLambton,6yn.7Bt7lb   .  -     MUno 

BcandoaartfSyn.dMlSlb         -  -     CvnonHi 

Moll,9tT«,«at81b    ....     Tinoll 
B  c  br  Wd  of  tha  lalaa— Mr>  Fireh,  S  jio, 

dot  ISIh  .....  Naalo 

Bttiick,4xra,i*t»ib      .   -  -        S.Adams 

Klffbtmart,  i  jrrii  7st  ilb  -  -       Pepoler 

Dwdafon,  S  rn.  Cm  lib        •>  -        J.  HndiMn 

B  f  by  T.  Ifalbonmo— Lady  Erdyn,  8  yrs, 

S«t«b  -  -  .'.'*-'       .  Fox    0 

Bven  on  Volt,  4  to  1  affst  Etiriek,  6  to  1  each  a^ 
Beand—rt  and  Hivbtlaarc,  8  to  I  agst  D««iiion,  and 
10  to  1  agat  Risk,  won  by  a  hoad;  a  lenrth  botwoiu 
oooood  and  third ;  the  aama  betwoen  third  and  Amrth. 

ifM*  Hmtt  WtiUr  Otf  (ffp.)  of  1M<.;  1  mi. 
Bamabo,  by  Potto  Rioo,  I  yra,  lOat  71b       Kenyan    1 
Othello,  ft  ]rn,9aftI8lb         -         -     MrBdwnnb   8 
Biak.0yM,10M9lb        .  •  -    8.  Adnma   8 

PiyinrBcud^yn,10otSlb  ICr  J.  8.  Ralford    4 

a  to  4  on  Barnabo,  7  to  4  agat  OthoUo,  and  7  to  1 
eaeh afrt  the  Others.    Won  by  a  neck ;  a  bad  naok. 

Jfiwwry  Plaf  (Bn.}  of  50/.,  for  8  yr  olda;  6  fiu-. 
Yaaoe,  by  Tedotto^Jst      ■  -  -  -  F^pler 

Lord  MaT«n*,8at  lib      ...       Kaayon 
If  aaeuer,  7st  71b        ...  ~ 

Breby  A  thereteno— Daylight,  7et  Olb 
Oonfvatnlator,  7atClb 
Dna,7atSlb         .... 

8  to  1  offit  If ae4|oar,  5  to  8  agirt  Lord  ICareao,  and  8 
to  1  ant  Vaneo.    Won  by  a  head;  the  aame  between 
^nd  third.   - 


O.  Sopp 

Watkine 

Jas.  Olark 

Vinell 


Ormi  Bmr  Oif  (Hp.)  of  100/.  j  6  for. 
Haymaker,  by  LeaihLurtoh.  3  yrs,  7st       -    Vinell    I 
Amoor  Preino,  4  yrs,  At  Sib     -  •       Peppier    8 

Mr*  Allen,  8  yre,  7et  lOlb    -  -  Oameron    8 

Oeelonir,  8  yre,  Set  >  •  -    Oradwdl    4 

Ohatean  Marfanx,  S  yn,  6et  filb     -         Jaa.  Clark    6 
Barnabo,  S  yre,  7st4ib  .  -  -       Kenvon    6 

11  to  8  en  Haymaker,  7  to  S  east  Amoar  Propre, 
5  to  1  unt  Xre  Allan,  and  8  to  leMt  Chateau  Mar- 
fans.  Won  by  a  lentth}  two  lenftha  between  aoeond 
and  third)  abadlbnrth. 

SrMbV  Btakn  of  85/. }  4  fbr. 
Flylnff  Jib,  by  Oanboat,  5  yn,  Bet  71b      -Kenyon    1 
Alarmist,  9  yra,  Set        ...      O.Bopp    8 
B  e  by  Tadmor^Mise  Bellon,  9  yn, 
8et71b         ....        J.Hndeon    8 
3  to  1  on  Flying  Jib.    Won  by  throe  lenflthe*,  half 
eeeod  and  third. 
.BTiMxyw..  Plau  (Bp.)  of  40/. :  1  mi. 
■.byTheUfflyBnSk,  9yn,6et91b     Tinell    1 
NoneemOtSjrr, flsilSb-         -         -         -Fox    2 
Miee  Alien,  6  yn,  Set  81b     -  -  Oameron    8 

UttleBllen,5fn,0etl8lb        -  -  Daris   4 

Troabadoor,  8  yra.  Set  101b  .  •  .  Kenyon    6 

6to4afBtBe«mM,6to4affstMrt  Allan,and6to  1 
agel  any  othw.  Won  eaeilr  by  a  length ;  a  head 
between  eeeond  and  third ;  a  aad  fburth. 

HUNOERFORD. 

FBIDAT,  July  10.— Xadfa/  Pfetof  JTf  ^ofSO/.  x  4  fur. 
SpMre,  by  Ivan,  9  »«,  78t  -  -  -     Vlney    1 


Oarloe,S]rfa,let81fe-        >•         *  •       Fry  S 

yenlever.5yn,*«Btl8lb-  -  -     Cliwtrti   4 

Ohoby8*ttflite,drAkMao,dnmby  ^    ^  ^ 

Harteway,8  9n,7srflb«  -  J.C8arkO 

lfime,4yn,  OaMb       -  -  -  Bolfc  0 

Bttnett£,Syn,8st71b       -  -  -  IteMd   9 

Oh  f  by  llaormanby— Masquerade,  8  yn, 
6at4lb    -  -  -  -  - 

Bren  agat  Alberta,  8  to  1  agst  Spltfin,  5 

the  Masquerade  Ally,  and  6  to  1  agat  ▼< 

by  half  a  lengths  a  bead  bolwcci 

a  good  Iburth. 

ITeftOay  iffaAMof  40/.;  8  te. 

Sandew,  by  Umpln,9  yn.  Set  81b        -  Criekmsn   1 

<;obraOapella,3yn,7etbIb  -  dodents   9 

Mendioily ,  9  yn,  tet  UMb  -  Jaa.  Clarke  9 

5  to  8  on  Bundew,  4  to  1  agat  Oobm  Ouella,  and  8 

to  1  agot  Mondirity.    Won  W  two  longthsi  twenty 

lengths  between  seeond  and  third. 

JTMuerferd  SUAm  bf  90/.,  fbr  8  yr  oUs  \itar. 
BebyCaraetaen»-lBUmIdation,8etl0lb     Bolten    1 
Avoneoart,  eet  Tib    ...  CCotis  8 

Fragrance,  8et  Tib  ...     Hopkins  9 

Tim  Bobbin.  9et  lOlb  -  -  Oennoa  feU 

5  to  9  on  TimBobbin,  7  to8  agat  the  IntlmiJarian 
eolt,  and  8  to  1  ant  Fiagianee.  Won  by  twenty 
lengths  J  a  bad  third.  ' 

BtrhM  and  WUu  Staku  (Up)  of  18S(. ;  1  mi.  4  far. 
Actma,  by  Btoekarsn,  5  ym,9et  lib  -    Payne   1 

Bomney,4yn,7stal}    -.        -  -    CUments   8 

Whalebone,  5  yss,  7et  lllb  *  -  -  Bolton  3 

BcIfiMt,  8  yn,  7et  Ulb  ...  Hopkias  0 
Englishasaa,  8  yra,  7at  81b  »  -  .  Button  0 

0  to  4  on  Aetasa,5  to  8  agst  Whalebone,  and  4  ml 
agst  Bomnov.  Won  by  n  ncek ;  tho  same  bctwem 
seoond  and  third. 

ff«Ui»f  BitkM  of  S8/.  s  4  tta. 
Ch  f  by  Tbormanhy— Ciotilde,  8  yn, 

iatSfb   .  -  -        •.'^-       Butsm   1 

Lneina,8yn,4at81b  *  *  .     GHekmen   9 

BetlowLase,STn,8et41b        -  -  Ferae   8 

l<ylands,8yn,'«etlllb       -  -  .        Fry   0 

MlUie,4yn,  Set  111b  ...  Fkleeaer  • 
BobertLaDndrie,8yn,8etl|lb  -  J.Bdwerds  0 
Swoop,  8  yn,  7st  lib       -         .  -  Bolft   0 

Bnmtia,  8  yn. Set  81b  -  -  -  Penibld    0 

0  by  Piime  Hlnietcr— Actreao,  9  yn. 

8M41b   -         -         -  .  '      *     Cleamma   0 

Mendleity,  8  yr«,  6st  81b       -  •       Jaa.  Clarke  0 

7  to  4  agst  the  Ciotilde  ftllr.3tol  agst  Laeifta,  6  to 

1  egst  Brontia,  7  to  1  agst  BeUow  Lass,  and  It  to  1 
agst  any  other.  Wen  by  a  neek:  a  length  and  a-half 
between  eeoond  and  thud.  The  winner,  entered  Ar 
90  son.,  waa  eold  Ibr  80  gs. 

CrMOH  5<jA««  (Bp)  of  80/. ;  8  fur. 
Pie.nie,by8t.Albana,8yn,8et81b   -  B.  Bolton   1 
Flyi«g8panker«4yrs.Tot  -  -  .Penlbld   8 

Harrogate,  4  yn,  7at  8ib  «■  •     Qementa   9 

6  to  4  on  Harmrale,  8  to  1  agst  Pie>nie,  and  Sta  1 
agst  Flying  SpaaVi*'*  Won  by  a  head)  thins  yiaHsw 
of  a  length  between  aeoond  ana  third. 

8ATUBDAY.-.5(eiid  PImUfBpJ  of  OO/.j  4  for. 
Verity,  by  Sodbary,  4  rn,  Sot  41b  -  -  VtpfUm    I 

Darltie,9yn,4et]01b  ...  Benad  8 
Alberta,by  KingTom,  8yr8,8et9lb  -  Payne  8 
Ventarcr.8yn,8stlSlb-  .  •     Olemcnte  0 

2iamond,4yrs,7stl81b  ...  Vlney  0 
c  byTbormnnby— Phamy,8yn,7sr91b  Omy  • 
Bnmboat,3yn,8stl8lb  .  .  -  J.  Cony  0 
Luna,9  jTB,BstlSlb       .       •.  -Jaa.  derka   0 

BedowLaaa,8yn,SetMb  *  .  John  dark  0 
Fragrance,  9  yn,  M  lOlb  .  *      O.  Page   0 

9  to  1  agot  Verity.  5  to  1  agst  Alberta,  8  to  fagst 
I>arkie,7to  1  agst  Diamond,  and  10  to  1  agst  Bnoa- 
boat.  Won  br  a  length }  a  shoH  hoad  bulwuen  the 
seeond  and  thud. 

Jrbi|4«fySlaA«tof  88/.,  Ibr  8  yr  oldai  8  iWr. 
MaihUdo,  byThormonby,  Set 


Alberta,  5  yn,  7st  11 


Pa^    S 


Onj   1 
Mush    9 

Curlie    9 

• 


•      On; 

LBcina,irt 

Sandew,  Set   .... 

Bl  or  br  e  by  Bomulos— fiimla^tet  lOlb 

B  e  by  Prime  lOniator— Mias  Charlotte, 
8«tllb         -  .  -  .  .    Payno    0 

S  to  8  eeeh  agst  the  Miss  Charlotts  eolt  and  Laeina, 

and  8  to  I  each  ant  the  Ciotilde  eolt  and  the  fiiosln 

colt;   Won  by  a  length  •,  fear  length*  betvefo  ^ttond 


JULY,  186S. 


81 


mmU  UiM.  Tha  winiMr,  Mtarc 4  for  50  ioti«,  Wia  m14 
fmr  IMgv. 

Jmok  «r jr«M»m  Bitmdkmp^  W.  \  <  Air. 
FlTiiur  Spankar,  by  P^ipCTmint,  *  ft*,  ^  „ 

Milk   -  .  .  •  0.8«|9    »    1 

DwrJilc,  3frs,bt71b  -  -     01«n«iit«   f    9 

DiMBMadt  4  7TS,  8«t  ISlb  -  -     P»7n«   8 

2Mby,ijm,art91b<.  *  -        Pvpplar    0 

5  to  4  ant  DarUc,  5  to  3  web  »grt  Eaabj  and  Fif- 
ing Spanker,  and  10  to  i  agst  Siamoad.  A  dead  heat-, 
th«  third  beaten  a  length  and  a-half.  Deciding  hcati 
II  t*  8  an  Darkia.  Wan  bjr  half  a  Ifngth.  The  winner, 
antarad  fbr  SO  aort.,  waa  aoM  for  UO  ga. 

JVaowry  Plait  (B^  af  40/.,  ibr  I  yr  olda  \  0  far. 
lojrIU,  by  Gnnbottt,  Oat  MUb     •  -       Panfold    1 

BannU  Katie,  Oat  ....  Ifarah  8 
ArflMda,OBi  ....  A.  Farater  S 
DvnbarvSatMlb  ....  Cartie  0 
IfaaaTeiTona,  0at71b     ...  Payna    0 

B  f  by  Ooatar^M organ  la  Faya,  Oat  41b  •>  Bnttcra  0 
AUaa(lMaAfliagten\OatSlb-  -      Midglay   0 

Kobort  Lavndria.  Tat  Sib     -•  .  ClamanU    0 

7  to  4  on  Bonnie  Katie,  5  to  1  agat  the  Monran  la 
Faya  filly,  and  10  to  1  agat  /oyAu.    Won  eaatly  by 
two  langttta }  tan  langtha  batwaaa  aaeond  and  third. 
_  BilHtu  auktt  of  40/.  i  0  for. 

Baabr,  b*  Cav«idiah»3  yra,  Oat      >  .  Peppier    1 

Bamboat,S7ra,7«t        -  -  -      J.  Co?ey   0 

OobmOopan**9yr*t7at     >  >       Jaa.01arka    S 

Even  eaeh  on  Eaaby  and  Bamboat,  and  10  to  1  agat 
Cobra  Oapdla.  Won  by  three  lengiha ;  tan  langtha 
between  aeeond  and  third.  The  winner,  antaraa  for 
30  BOra.,  waa  aold  fbr  40gs. 

./Ma  a*  Ommmi  8uis$  of  00/. 
Aat»a,by8toa)cwall,Ayn,8at51b  >    Payne    1 

Barrogmta,4yla,7at<Ib  -  -       Battara   S 

Boouiay,  4  yra,  fat  Olb        -  .  Clamaata    9 

](asloo,Syra|8atflb     -  -  -Jaa.  Clarke   0 

Tnr  Again  (lau  Dragoon),  4  yra,  78t  <lb  -  Bolton  0 
7  to  4  agat  Aetaa,)  to  1  agat  Try  Again,  8  to  1  u;at 
HonogaU,  and  10  to  1  each  agat  Romnay  and  Vavico. 
Won  by  a  naak }  two  langtha  between  the  aeeond  and 
^rd. 

PONTEFRACT. 


UOVDAY.Jmfy  18.— XawdaalareiM* 
for  t  ra  olda  t  T.T.C.  (0 
Anna  Bolayn,  by  T.  JCdbooma,  Oat  < 
Wa0iea,9atStb    ... 
Ortia.8at  81b  . 
fho6ippar,8akSlb 
Fo«ft«t,8et7lb 


auktt  of  1901., 
for.) 

01b     Snowden    1 

Cameron    9 

•    ICr  O.  S.Thompaon   3 

-    HnztaUa    4 

Walker  die 


Bran  on  Anna  Bolara,  4  to  1  agat  The  Clipper,  and 
A  to  1  agat  Pomfta*.    Won  by  a  abort  * 


aane  bo» 
•aaond  and  thlad.  Pomfoat  ennte  In  ftnt  by  a 
hand.  Anna  Bolayn  healing  Wallea  bytiia  iama,a 
bad  fourth  i  bat  the  rider  of  Anna  Bolayn  oljaetad  to 
bar  on  the  gaevnd  of  a  eannoo,  and  the  Stawarda, 
mn  hanrtng  tha  aridanea,  awn«dad  thaatnkaato  Anne 
Balayn. 

rawliUra  ITa/Hnr  Ofi  fJ^PJt  ^vlaa  00/. j  I  ml. 
The  Priaat,  by  Roaraloa,  4  yra,  llat  41b     Cameron    I 
Slap  Bang,  4  yra,  Hat     >  -  -  Mr  Spenea    8 

War,Oy«a,lOBtlSlb  -  -      Itr  Boynton   S 

narrow  Baaaae,8  yra,  Oat  71b  ICr  O.  8.  Thompaon  4 
0  to  4  agat  The  Prieat,  8  to  1  agat  Slap  Banc.  4  to  1 
agat  Narrow  Baeape,,and  ft  to  I  agat  War.  Won  by 
two  langtha ;  three  langtha  between lacoad  and  third; 
a  bad  fourth. 

JuMmiU  StlHmgSimJkuntMI. }  T.Y.C.  (0  for.) 
Inoa,  by  CarUncar,  Oet  101b  -       O .  Walker 

B  e  by  Jordan  > Orange Bloaaom,8at  lOlb  Cameron 
Oecana,  Sat  Sib    .  -  -  .     gnewden 

Staekwith,  Oat  101b  -         .         .  HoxtabU 

Bright  Xya,  Sat  61b        ...       Hodaan 

ft  to  4  agat  Inon.    Won  aaally  by  Italf  a  length; 
length  between  aeeond  mn^  third* 

ttrmt  Wuk  Riding  Mmnikmmot  100/.;  1  ml.  4  for. 
Xing'a  Craea,  by  8t  Albana,  4  yra, 

7at41b        '  -  1         '.        O.  Walker 

niraeperCent,  ftyra,8et71b    -  >     Bnowdan 

The  Caar,  &  yr*,8at  inb      -  -  Cameron 

Vietoria,ftyn/7at01b  -  Mr  U.  8.  Thompaon 

Adama«t«8yra,0et71b       -  .  -Hudaon 

9  to  1  eaeh  agat  Thrw  per  Cant,  and  King'a  Croa 
and  S  to  1  agat  Adamant.    Won  by  feorlcitftha; 
bad  third. 


ir«j4  rarA  Jfapfwy  ITandSbw  F/«la  of  70/.  t  T.T.C 
The  Prior,  by  Cametlno,7M  81b  -     M^Ewan    1 

Hippona,  7at  Olh       -  -  -        G.Walker   S 

Roving  Joe,  7at  91b        .  .  -      Cameron    S 

Bama  Bimbo,  7at  IClb         .  -  W.  Oran    4 

FlMtB,8Bt01b      ....     Snowden    0 

0  to  4  i«8t  The  Prior,  3  to  1  eaeh  agat  Boring  Jor 
and  Hippona,  and  4  to  1  agat  FleeU.  Won  by  three 
lengtha;  a  length  between  aaeOBd  and  third. 

SMemiatiom  JPtmU  ofSI/.;  T.T.C.  <0  fur.) 
Maggie  Moor,  by  Fotkeatonr,  3  yra, 

78t3lb   -         -  -         -  -     Cameron   1 

C  by  Jordan— Orange  Bloaaom,  9  yra,        _^ 

Sat  -  .  -  -  -         J.RodBon    8 

Bright  Bye,  9  yra,  Oat     .    ■      -  .      M»Ewen    3 

Bran  on  the  Orange  Blecaom  colt,  8  to  4  agat  Mag- 
gie Moor,  and  4  to  1  agat  Bright  Eya.  Wonbj  three 
lengtlH}  a  bad  third. 

PtmUfract  BcreitfA  Ciip,  Taloe  85/.}  T.Y.C.  (6  for.> 
Tiacount,  by  The  Marqula,  3  yia.  Sat  lOTb  M'Bwen    1 
Attaeh4,6yra,0Bt61b  -  -         W.  Sa/era    9 

Jenny  Milla,  3  jra.  Sat  191b       -  -  O.  Walker    71 

Roderick  Random,  8  yra.  Sat  lOlb  >  Saowdeu    4 

Highland  Dock,  3  yra,  7at         -  -     Cameron    0 

8badw«I1.4yra,7at  -  -  .        Mioholaoa    0 

B  f  by  Waatharbit^Lavldiat'a  dam,  4  yn,    ^ 

SatlOlb-  .,  .  -  .  Peiry    0 

flight  Cloud,  9yTa,  Oat         ,  -  .     Ya«ea    0 

9  to  1  agat  Roderick  Random,  8  to  1  agat  Jennr 
Milla,  9  to  9  agat  Viacount,  and  10  to  1  agat  Attaehd. 
Won  by  half  a  length;  three  lengtha  between  aaeond 
and  third ;  two  lengtha  between  third  and  foorth. 

TUBSDAY.-PaHi  IfJ// 5faJiM  of  188/.,  for  9  yr  olda ; 

T.Y.C.  CO  fnr.) 
WaiHea,  by  Ellington,  Oit  81b  -  -     Cam«on    1 

Pomflet,8at71b        ...         G.Walker    9 
Ortie,88t81b        -  «         Mr  0. 8.  Thompaon    3 

8  to  1  on  Pomfiret,  ft  to  9  agat  Wafiica,  and  10  to  I 
agat  Ortie.  Won  by  a  length  \  half  a  length  betwem 
aeeond  and  third. 

BaJtwora  Hunt  Cuf  (Bp)  of  75/.  \  1  mi. 
Tiacount,  by  The  Harquia,  3  yra, 

lOatSlb       ...  -      Mr  Boynton    I 

King  Hal,  5  yra.  lOat  lOIb  -  -MrSpence    9 

WaiHea,  9  yra.  Oat    -  -     Mr  (>.  8.  Thompaon   3 

Comna,  aged,  Hat  41b     -  -       Mr  R.  PAnaon    4 

Highlan7Daek,3  yra,  lOatTlb     -  Cameran    ft 

BlS«,9yia,9at71b         -  -  -     ^^iJ^*    ? 

6  to  4  agat  Viaconnt,  3  to  1  Mat  King  Hal,  6  to  1 
agat  Comna,  and  0  to  1  agat  Waifiae.  Won  by  a 
length  i  four  lengtha  between  aeeond  and  third  \  half 
a  lengUi  between  third  and  fonrth. 

TW>e  Tear  OU  SetHmg  B»mdien  PlaU  of  flO/.  \  T.Y.C  . 

CO  for.5 
Roving  Joe,  by  Rioaldo,  8at  lib  -     Cameron    1 

InonTOalftlb  -  -  -  -        Sl^*****'    ! 

Sleeping  Beauty,  7at  Sib-         Mr  G.  S.Thompaon    3 
Oeeana,7atftlb  ...  Huxtable    4 

BIfbyVanOalen-DamBe],7at91b    -  J.  Hiidaon    8 

9  to  1  each  agat  Roving  Joe  and  Inon,  and  3  to  1 
agat  the  Damael  iilly.  Won  by  two  lengtha;  foor 
lengtha  betareen  aeeond  aid  third. 

PoHUfraet  BanMeap  of  1001. ;  1  mi. 
The  Prieat,  by  Komulua,  4  yra.  Oat  91b-     Cameron    I 
War,  &  yra.  Sat  lib   ...  HuKtable    9 

gucen  of  York,  3  yra.  Oat  71b     -  -  J.  Hudaon    3 

ifevoir  Yivre.S  yra,  flat  71b  -  -  M'Ewmi    4 

7  to  4  on  The  Prieet,  3  to  1  agat  Queeu  of  York,  and 
6  to  1  each  agat  Savoir  Vivre  and  War.  Won  by  a 
neek;  a  length  between  the  aeeond  and  third;  a  bad 
fourth. 

tnnimptr^  PUte  of  34/.;  T.Y.C.  (6  far.) 
Highland  Duck,  by  The  Drake,  3  yra, 

7at  31b    -  -  -  -  -     Cameron    1 

Maggie  Moor.  3  yra,  7rt  31b  .         J.  Hudaon    2 

6  to  4  on  HighlaBd  Duck.    Won  by  three  lengtha. 

AU»a»drm  PUU(Bp}  of  80/. ;  0  fur. 

Kingmaker,  by  Neville,  ft  yra.  Oat  191b       Cameron  I 

Booty,  8  yra,  fot  lib       -  -  .  J.  Hudaon  9 

Jenny  Milla,  3  yra, Oat  111b.  .         G.  Walter r  B 

Prier,  9  yra,  Sat  Ulb       -  -  -       M'Kwrn  4 

Vulcan,  4  yra,  7at  Olb  -    Mr  O .  B.  Thompnon  0 

Raanda,  ftyra,  7at01b    -  -  -      Hnxtabic  0 

B  f  by  Weathrrbit— Lapidlat's  dam,  4  yra. 

Sat  Sib         _  -  -  -  -    Pavknr  0 

Midge,  3  yra,  Bat  7Ib       -  -  -  -Dull  0 

F 


JULY,  leSi. 


Slot 


•mm  VMwk  4  ••  I  t^  Tvkia*  6  to  1  tffit 
Jnr,  ud  6  t«  1  fM&  agi*  J«wr  Mill!  aad 

-,^^.  Won  bf  A  length :  a  head  cMb  MtirMA  (h* 
teauL  tUH,  Md  finutb.  Tb«  I^vidiM'a  dam  fiUy 
u  Ian  at  tha  poit. 


Fleala,  hr  Van  Oalao.  t  ▼»,  SM  ISlb    -  /.  HadMa    1 
TlMaklU,t7n,«atlVlV     «•  -  M^Bwaii    f 

flhadwall,  4  ]m,  dM  111b  -         -     Damcraai 

RtopoBa,  t7n,AaUb  ...  Wood  4 
Va]«aa,4TT«,7M9lb  -  UxQ.B.Thammw  » 
Oh  a  hr  Manya»-L«Braay,  S  jn,  Sat  KRb  Yataft  6 
t  ta  I  agit  TbankfU.  S  to  1  agit  Flactt,  and  4  ta  I 
agat  Vnloan.  Won  by  half  a  laagth  j  a  naeb  aaeb  ba* 
twaan  aaaaiid,  third,  and  iovrth. 


RCADINQ. 
TUXSDAT,  /W/y  14.~ONMr«A««i$|dla«(A>.JarMf.t 

4  fur.  . 

pladaa,  bjr  Xolg ht  of  Kara,  S  yra,nt  Mb  Claneni   1 
Prfioial^S yn, Bat  ...    ^.Carter   S 

Xaa  da  Tic  Jl  yis,  Bst  lib     -         -  -Kwyon  I 

6  to  4  oa  Baa  da  Via,S  to  I  agtt  DSadam,  and 6to  t 
It  Priaala.    Won  Iqr  two  laogths ;  a  bad  third. 


fcgat 


Buikmm^itad  Pmrh  Sfket  (Up.)  of  1101. :  6  fbr. 
TietTCM,byl4aab«aa,4y»,IM  -  MaidMot   1 

IJai»Hcxaa,Sjm,7««       .  -        8.  Mordan    9 

tVavlata,  Syio,6«tlllb  -  ••  -        Botler   S 

H^nWMa,4yf«,e«».  *         -  Cannon    4 


i,Syn,7Mlllb  ...    Oleraanti   S 

ft  to  4  aipot  LfaEria  Haaam,  11  lo  4  agot  yiccrOM,  9  to 
9  agat  IVaviaaii,  9  to  1  arte  Baamaa,  oad  19  to  1  anl 
Harrogate.    Wan  by  tbrae  laagtbs;  third  b««tcn  off. 

S«rkskir*ataUt(Hm.)of2lH.;  obont  1  mi.  4  ftir. 
liofeor,  by  Lambton,  S  yn,  Sat  61b  *         Fardham    I 
Wild  Briar,  5  yn,  Sat    ...  Maidaaat  f 
Clb&Talry,8yn,8Btmh        -         -  Pavplar   3 

Kasieo,Syra,lat»lb     ...   a.  Adaaa   0 
B  jr  tar  Da  Clara-Maid  of  Xant,  4  yn, 

TttlSlb        ....  Kaayon   0 

Oataina,4yra,7et9lb    ...    H.  Corey    0 
Toy,  Syra,  flat  lilb    ....     WeaU    0 

ft  to  4  agat  Wild  Briar,  9  to  9  i«st  Lletor,5to  1  eaob 
agat  ChiTabv  and  Maid  of  Kant  jgalding,  and  10  to  1 
agat  Toy.    Won  by  a  neck  ;  a  badthird. 

BmUmt  8UAe$  of  9iy.,  ftr  f  yr  aid* :  4  Air. 
XatiUa,bf  Newminatar,8atUb  •     fbrdham    1 

&a  BaUa  Hdline,  Sat  41b       .  -  >Oannon   9 

Oaatoc«,6at41b   ....      Kanyon    S 
Allbtoak,9et71b       -  .  .  J.Ooati*   • 

Blactrleity,  tet  101b        ...         Monh   0 
La  RooaCdam  InrerttaM),  Set  41b  .  H.  Govay   0 

GlancoB,  Sat  101b-  -  .  -  Xaidment   0 

6 to  ion  BleetrMty,  b  to  1  ago*  La  Roae.  11  to  9 
agat  MaUlda,  100  to  1&  agat  La  Belle  H4Une/and  8  to 
I  agat  Canteen.  Won  by  ihrae^aartcra  of  a  loogtb  t 
a  length  and  a  half  batwaan  aceond  and  third. 

LOU^  PUU  of  43i.«  5  ftir. 
Bed  Ribbon,  by  Tha  Cora,  9  ftu^  fiat  71b       Wllaon   1 
Tanea,9yr8,  fiatTlb  .  .  -  .Roweil    9 

Coontry  Biun^kin,  9  yra,  «at     -.  -         Wyatt   S 

B  a  by  M.  Phtlippa— Mary  Anna,S  yra, 
7atlSIb        ....  .Mordan    0 

Saaaaagar.  9  yra,  7at  aib  .  .       Pwi^er   0 

aaeliaa,  8yra,  SatlSlb  ...  Qltott  0 
Porae,9yr«,5otl2}b.   .  -  .      J.Clark    0 

6  lo  5  on  Red  Ribbon,  and  9  to  I  agat  Vance.  Won 
by  a  head;  the  third  beaten  off.  Tha  winner,  entared 
for  &0  soT8>,  waa  aold  for  IM  gi. 

,    ,    „   W^t»9  8Uk»M(Mp.)oiM,\1t»K, 
Lady  Highthorn,  by  Stockwell.S  yra, 

7at  81b         -  •       -  -   •    '.  *         Kanyon    1 

Chivalry,  S  yra,  7at  101b  ...       Peppkr   9 
Ligttiiaii,9yra,6at7Ib         -  *  F.  Criekmara    § 

Grand  Dake,  4  yra,  7st  61b        .  .      Heakina    9 

Madame  Wright,  S  rre,  7»t  91b       .      Hamphriea   0 
Ple-nle,  9  yre,  6et  191b    ...       Mordan    4 

9  to  1  each  ant  Chivalry  and  Lady  Hiahthom,  4  to 
1  ant  Grand  Dnka,  7  to  1  agat  Itenrian,  •  ta  1  agat 
Madame  Wright,  and  M  to  lagat  Pia-^e.  Waa  %r  a 
head ;  three  langtha  between  aebond  and  tUid. 

P*rUmf  auAvfBp.)  of  ISOl.,  for  8  yr  olda  |  6  Atr. 
Dalwhinuie,  by  Peppermint,  7it  ah    -       Kenyoa    I 
Bspanslon,7at91b     .  ,  -         S.  Adama    9 

Hagar,  7»t  91b      -  .  .  ..     Clemeata   S 

Workman,  7at  91b     ...  Mordan    4 


Flandar,tBl        -         .it.         •  .      INaU  9 
9  to  4  agat  Oalwhinnia,  S  to  9  agat  Worimte,  N9 

to90atmIUgar,aiMl4tai  agatPMadar.   Won  by 

half  a  length ;  tha  third  haataat  «ff. 
WEDNBSDAT.~Maad  Plat*(ifpJ  of  M/.f  I  flbr 

Byaee,  by  Maiaya»i4  yre,-dat  Uttb        • 

Liddiagtim,<yra,9at71b     . 

Heather  MI,  S  yre,  5et  191b       - 

Patrieian,  3  yra,  7at  81b 

Lalid  af  dooUand,  S  yVB.  ratSlb 


OoodlUlow,  4  yn,  M  nil     > 
▲Iberta,  by  Kinff  TVm,  5  yra,  6at  l91b  - 
Pic-nie,  3  yra,  Ttl  lib  - 

Bpitft«e,9yta,latl«h    «  *  « 

Waadarar,9yra,fatSlb       ••         > 

eaaaapot,  9  yra.  Set  101b 
Boaa  CaaiB  InTeraeaa),  9  yra,  Set 71b 
9  ta  1  agat  Liddington,  S  to  9  aigat  Gat 
I  agatgyeee,84olagatPatriaiaa,19Ml 
and  190  to  4  agM  La  Baat.    Waa  hf 
lliraa*^aaiteia  af  a  length  batWi 


Wilaan 

.•  Batler 

Wyalt 

Cleaenta 

Keayon 
Ha  Cevcy 

Yiai*  • 
.Killirt  • 
.  TiaaU  9 
.  Jaaritt  9 
~~  low,4ta 


9 
t 
9 
• 
9 
9 
9 


at  Jaaglha 
aodtSiH. 


( 


StUini  Simkm  of  4C/.  {  4  fax, 
Paria.  by  Mildew,  agad,7etTSlb  -       Cknnon  1 

Primala. 9  rra.7atnb         -  -         .Mordan  i 

Ldcina,  9  yra.  Set  81b  ...  Wltaon  S 
Bedbrea8t,9y»o,Sat8tb       -  -      laa.Clarka   9 

Liipa,4yra,8at  -  ...  -  Pavna  9 
tnbariUnee,Sna,7at41b  •  •  .PenMd  9 
PonU,9  7rBjatlllb     .  .  -         Ttndl   9 

9to5agatParia,a9dBto  f  agat  Radbreaau  Wba 
by  two  lengtha;  the  aaiaa  between  aeoand  and  tUrd. 
Tile  winner,  ctiiared  fl>r90seTe.,  wai  eold  Ibr  IflOfi. 

AU«f  filaAcr  of  90«f.,  fbr  9  yr  ol^ ;  S  fitr. 
Badaworth,  by  Carnival,  wl  .  J.  Mann   1 

Matilda,  Set  181b.  '.  •  .    Fotdhaa   t 

Caatean^Sat  Sib  ^  .■         .  Kenyoa  3 

Brabryottlgaar-.8waetPaa,8BtlOlb         BaftoD    4 

8  ta  1  on  Badaworth.  and  4  lo  1  ant  Matilda.  Weft 
by  a  langlh  and  a-halr;  taro  tcagtha  between  ifeeMid 
aadtbirt. 

n«8iai  ITaadieafi  PlaU  of  407.  i  &  ibr. 

Fal-lal,  by  Faaoletto,  4  yra, Tat  101b   -       Eea^aa  1 

Salliet,  8  yra,  Set  41b  .  >  .  Fordbam  9 

Sycee,  4  yra.  Bat  81b         ...         Payne  9 

Redivina,  3  yra,  7at  Sib       «  .  Cam^oo  9 

▲■tneaR«8yra.7at41b  ...  S.AAama  9 

Aurora,  8  yta.  Tat  Mb  .  .  •■    Vlacy  9 

Sugaiatf  ak«  3  vva,  7et  .  .  .  F.  Webb  f 
B  a  by  M.  Philippe— Mary  Ann,  3  yra, 

SatlSlb        ...  -  -  Staddait  9 

Arkadi,8yfls.Satl91b    -       -  .  *       Maedaa  | 

The  Regent,  S  yra,  dat  71b    ...   Jawllt  t 

yaae%i7»,8atl0lb     ...        Rowdt  9 

Jolly  Tar,  9  yia.  Sat  101b      .  «         -   Viaell  9 

Bmalitta,9yre,Aatttb  .  •  .         Blliatt  • 

Dnabar,8yra,  fietTlb  ••  -       Hampirlfa  • 

Lana,9yn,Sat71b        ...  Hall  ff 

9  to  9ag«tSanicti8to  1  aaeh  agat  ftyeea,  Badivt- 


Tva,  and  Aonra,  lA  to  18  agat  Aatraeaa',  lOOaa  19  hgal 
FaMal,  100  to  6  agat  Arkadi,  and  90  to  1  eaoh  aial 
Yanoe  and  Daabar.  Won  b*  Ihraa-anattaia  of  a 
length  s  a  length  between  aeaond  aad  thkd. 


Sarini 
7atm 


auieardif  PUtU  (Hf.)  of  80/. ;  7  fiir. 
,  by  Arthur  Wellealcy,  4  yra, 


Lignriaa,  8  yra,  Sat  71b. 


Mofdaa   t 
Sttb, OatTlb        •  -   P.Cridimcre    9 

Harro(rate,4yrB,Set  I91b  .  .    Cattwroo   9 

Lord  Paramonnt,4yra,  Satl9lb     -  -   Wyatt   I 

Ch  g  by  Byoophant— Codieil.  3  yra,  6at  101b  Batia*    8 
7  to  4  on  Berin|ra|>atam,  lOv  la  99  agat  Ligvriaa,  and 
S  to  1  ogat  Harrogate.    Wod  bv  Htfia  qaarteta  of  a 
length  (  Harrogate  waa  beaiaa  off. 


Jrarwry  PUttfBp)  ofWl. ;  ^al  7  fbr. 
yene(la(h.b.),bxWeal]i«rbit,«itUnb         Batlar    1 

A.  Raern   t 


Sea  Brema,  7at  lOlb    . 
Aet>aaa,7at9Ib    . 
Arlington,  Sat  * 

HnaaaaaitTatnb 
Blaak  Jinuny.  78t  71b 
MaraaahiaA,  Tk  71b 
Sagas,  7at  Sib 
Saraband,  7at  Sib 
aiowaaaa,7Bt61b        •• 
Winahjlaea,  Set  191b 
David,  Set  nib 
V«rmieaUi,6et9Ib 


.  Mat^naent  8 

•Cbanoa  9 

Tiaen  9 

A.  Fentar  • 

.      HoaUnb  9 

-   KHahea^  • 

Cameran  *9 

Mavdaa  f 

-  Powtar  9 

Keny^  9 


3  to  1  agat  Yenetia,  4  to  1  agat  Actreaa,  8  to  1  ht*» 


■linmil.    urtn  ta  fin  Un01u  i  lluia  llnitbl  M- 
lr~,MUIb   -  -  .  i   R*-«*.    1 


h;?^ 


.   CORPOHATIOH. 


flail" 


Wj  eadl,  4  ni.  Ill  Mb        -  .      a.  Cct'      - 

'"^  V  ■  luitU'i  ti*!'  •  1*V>k  Uinui  ■> 

B^irt   atmHtmf  (diallnca  Gap  mud   lUJ. 

Fr^'l'^aTt  ""''"   "    "    '"^^  I 

Drr  hr  WDfn^lDdlcHtJan'idwq, 

b.,.i'b.,,  tot  nb^  ^  ^^  ^-J^  ^£.  w^  J 

TjlBM,  1^1^1,1116  _  ,  ■_    LmJh    1 

w'.>b,,lK,pbi.b«Hlilrd.        "^ 
WBIlinWDAY.-~C]>7Mifa.  (n,^  fB,,j  of  <«.; 

B  rb]>IUntai~lliidlpM«I'i<u~IITi,     '      *"    ' 
FMlf  lobn,  b,  HWIh»  J«k',  J™ ,"'°° 

aulsf  Iria,  br  It*|A  Hionvdl  Ulb  i/.  Ch^ur    1 
H>MHu,IB<]||  -  -  -   B.T.jlw   f 


;jVttIWniU^«<aiiUS!a<>srlMI.,«ilt)it'Digli 

AHDui»,t^LDr4<>r£i&,htUb  n.itriu  i 

riiiUi.,M(itb        -         -         -         eiSdmt  s 
WocbrxlimliMi,  .tadMM. 


i'.srfc'' 


:~f%;*- 


l^^IVij  f(u. . 


t\^.t 


1  rbr  North  LUHln-Un,  1  rn,  ia  7 


O.  9  rn.  M  UbsSlt   3    1    d 


SSi 


X'- 


ijibuad  i(iTT,br'Lit/t>ri)i>'^in, 

of  I  lanirUi  flnlb  KMtr  Wmi  at.'      ^^ 


7*',s:; 


(.TiK 


m" 


'i.r.';Ki''""'N 


•  K'uJTlV>'<>Nt<4.  ■  rn.tKBi  Unpin   * 


«>UaH.JTn,  ioiinii        ~  . 

BloWlL,  w<10a  lOLb  -  Pivlaa 


lIMBtoutSV.Iira.bllllb     .  Mi  BWd 

4MHl,lrihMlAi     -  -     O,  NdU. 

lu*,tr».>>t(U    ...  -        UUyirMIa    . 

Kj.pBiKT'iT^^"-  '  -  "  -    b.h™ 

iiwM iTiS. Run,-  '*«iibfK««iii iti^.i«t«- 

OOIHAM. 

""?  -■»»:  ■ 

-  -    "CK  i 


^4S'^w 


WiubvbiHjiv.I  iii.Tilirii  -    '    - 

ni«nui>,iirTi.i.iiii>  .  n 


STAMFORD. 


TB»d»,C/En'iil>l>r^IP>ui?b,hlIlb.  ■.«. 

^teVib""";*'      ."''^'*'!''         Ea         1 


ir_jJi^or9M.:Cimtno<rCi 


JULY,  1868. 


85 


^    WtHer  Cmf  (  Up.)  of  130/. ;  1  nii. 
Cilroii.b7UuuDttoo,3yn,9»t       Mr  W.  Bevill    1 
Ptbflllo,  5  jrn,  9st  rolb  -  -    Mr  Edwarda    2 

bilenos,  4  jrn,  Ikt  71h    -  -  -    Ool  Knox    3 

Erea  oa  Citron,  t  to  1  agrat  OtlwIIo,  and  4  t«  1  ajnl 
atleniu.    \|ron  by  three  Icnptlia,  fiileaua  bMten  off. 

Wntm»rUmd  PUU  (Hp.);  6  for. 
i^omilghc,  4  jr»,  7at  Jib,  walked  orcr forhis  ownatokc. 

FRIDAY.— A'alten  atmkta of  ISM.,  for  3  jr  olds; 

oboat  1  toi.  4  flit. 

SpocHlnm,  8a«  laib     .  -  .  .  w.  o. 

J*hiuUm0  JTurmy  Hmmdieap  oflMI.,  for  S  yr  oldo: 

T.y.O.(»ftir.> 
.PompeU.bfCrotcr.telTlb  -  .  -  BoUor    1 

Ua«vi«,«.ft71b    -  -  -  -  Vinoll    8 

Cw1o«u.8itHlb       -  -  -  Ctiotanco   S 

I«ro,7at41b         -  -  -  -      Crodoek    4 

6  to  4  agot  Pompoii,  S  to  1  ant  CarloMa,  100  U  80 
•fBt  Manie»  and  6  to  1  a««t  Xvro.  Wen  by  thxoo* 
quartaro  of  a  length  {  thrao  lenfftha  botwcen  aeooad 
aod  third. 

KiOon  atniet  of  47W.,  for  8  yr  olda  j  0  fiir. 

Dokeof  B«o«lbrt,byTrminpoter,8a«101b  Gonnon  1 

BebyMa«Jid>-VmoB«Laaa,8oll01b        FoHham  8 

AaUevcr,  Sat  101b  -  _  -       Kanyon  S 

ChobTBattIebono~Qaiek8andj8atl01b        Daley  4 
9  to  1  on  Dnka  of  Bcanfort.    Won  by  half  a  losfth ; 
a  bad  third. 

Slainford  Cm  of  IMI.  j  S  ni. 
WaUow,  by  Skinaiaher  (h.  b.),  3  yra.  7at  71b       w.  o. 

aaoTV  Mtmdkmp  of  SO/. ;  5  tnx. 
Urand  Turk,  by  Knight  ofSt.  Patrick, 

«yra,8atilb     -  -  -  -        Bntlor    1 

Vletraaa,  4  yrs,  8at  fib  -  -  -Cannon    8 

Balaaino,3yrs,7ttl0lb-.  -  -  Matdmant    8 

Lavlnta,  8  yia,  fat     -  -  -  -    VinoU    4 

Feronrht,  4  yra.  Sat  101b  -  -       Kanyon    0 

0  to  4  agat  Bataamo,  3  to  1  acat  VictroM,  4  to  1  ant 
Urand  Turk,  II  to  S  ant  LaVima,  and  10  to  1  agat 
Foreaight.    Won  by  a  head;  a  length  between  aeoond 
and  third.    Foreiight  did  not  poaa  the  poet. 
Cli/4m  Cup  (Up.)  of  440/. ,  6  ftar. 
Chamwood.  by  Nawcaatle,  3  yra,  fat  31b   -  Bntlar 
Knight  of  thoOarter,  4  yra,  Sat  101b    -  Daloy 

R«dTvieaa,  3  yra.  Sat  71b       -  -  -  ' 

King  Victor,  i  yra,  Oat  81b 
Kaater  Willie,  4  yra,  78t  71b 
The  Skipper,  4  yra,  7at  Sib 


Rraindeii^' amd,  Sat  Ulb 
WaathOT  Ufa,  3  yra,  Sat  Olb 
Praaidcnt  Lincoln,  8  yra.  Set  71b     - 
Rhine  Wine,  3  yra.  Sat  71b 


OradweU 
Fordhaoi 
"  Kenyon 
Peppier 
HanuioBd 
Crieknwra 
-  Wilaon 


-->-•-»•-.««,»/•.,  «a>f.w         -  -  Vinell   w 

„S  to  I  agat  Knight  of  the  Garter,  0  to  8  each  ag«t 
King  Victor,  Maater  WUli«,  and  Charnwood,  8  to  1 
each  agat  Preaident  Lioooln  and  the  Skipper,  100  to  8 
Hfat  Reindeer,  and  80  to  1  agat  Rhine  Wiue.  Won  by 
ux  lengths. 

SeMod  Year  of  the  Nimik  WoiKirpt  Biemntai  Stakn  of 

850/.,  fbr  3  yr  olda :  1  mi.  8  fur. 
Ch  f  by  Parmesan,  o«t  of  Lady  Blaaeho, 

Sat    -  -  -  .  M        Maidment    1 

Citron,  8st  lOIb     -  -  .  .       Cannon    8 

Weather  lale.  Sat  4lb>  ...    Butier    3 

H»Ppy  Thought,  Sst  81b-  -  -       Kenyon    4 

Patneian,  Sat  Tib        .  -  -  .    Ptfry    0 

7  to  4  agat  Citron,  4  to  1  each  agat  Happy  Thooght 
and  Patrician,  and  5  to  1  each  agat  Weather  lale  and 
the  Lady  Blanche  fiUr.  Won  by  ahead ;  four  lengtha 
between  secoad  and  third.  Patrician  did  not  pasa  the 
peat. 

First  Year  of  the*  Tutih  W9A9rm0  BienmM  Btakm  of 

170/.,  for  2  yr  olds :  T.Y.C. 
Ryshworth,  by  Skirmisher,  Sst  71b- 


o. 


LIVERPOOL   SUMMER. 


FRIDAY,  Jttly  n—SUtU«9  Nurtnw  UmSeapon(»l, ; 

T.Y.C.  (4  far.) 
Soabretto,  by  Vedette,  7st  131b  -  T.  Obaloner    1 

Retort,  Sat  Sib  ...  Soowdcn    8 

Hymen,  Set  41b    ....     Cameron    9 
5  to  4  agst  Soabrette,  and  f  to  4  agst  Hymen.    Won 
caaily  by  a  ntcki  four  Icogtha  batwoaii  aoeond  ond 
third 

_    CfwrteiA  PUng  SlmlM  of  175/.  \  T.T.C  (4  for.) 
C«ftoD,byMiraew,SyrB,7tilSIb        T.Chalonor   1 


Claymore,  4  yrs,  7at  81b  -  -  -  /».  Mordan 

f  to  5  on  Cattoii.     Won  by  two  length*. 

VaiMllMO  Plaf  of  40/.  i  4  ftir. 

Flying  Jib,  by  Gunboat.  5  yrs,  Sst  41b  T.  Chaloner    1 

Practitioner,  aged,  7at  Sib  -  -  S.  Mordan    3 

S Dawdle,  aged,  8ati01b         ...    IfoiTia    3 
prceress,  4  yrs.  Sit  lOlb  -  -  -J.  Hudson    4 

raearooa.f  rrs,6al-  ...   Wratt    ft 

fl  to  4  ant  Flying  Jib,  and  3  to  1  eaoh  agst  Practi- 
tioner and  Dawdle.    Won  by  half  a  length ;  a  length 
between  second  and  third ;  a  bad  fourth. 
QiMvn'f  Piatt  of  108/.  i  8  mi. 
If andrake,  by  Weatherblt,  4  yra  -  -     w.  o. 

_  M9lymmu  Ctmof  300/.:  1  mi. 

Honesty,by  Y.Dutchman,  8  yrs.  Bat  lOlb  Osbonm    I 
Sawyer,  3  yf«,78t  -  •  -         WyaM   9 

1Vbo«rct,Syro,6otSlb        -  -        J.  HndMS   3 

Maronry,  3  yrs,  fat  lOlb  -  -  .     Oamaron    4 

Bdinbuigh^  yta.  Set  -  -     T.OhaloMr   ft 

Bven  on  Tabonret,  4  to  1  eaoh  agat  MeNnry  and 

and  8  to  1  agst  Hon- 
langth  •,  four  loagtha 

^^.  .  ^  length  each  betwarn 

ttiird,  fourth,  and  flfth. 

X/I^Vn/  a0ttiitt  ataU$  of  08/.  j  4  for. 
nyiagJib,byGunboot.ftna,fot71b-      Osborne   1 
8yra,6st]llb       - 


-  8.  Mordan   9 
Cameron    3 

-  J.  Hudson    4 
SQagatFlj^g/ibfS 

Moor. 


Little  Coatm,  •  ,..,  «■ 
Roving  Joe,  8  yrs,  7st 
Maggie  Moor,  3  yrs,  Sat  71b 

7  to  4  on  LiUle  Coatee,  ISO  to  _     „ 

tol  ant  Raring  Joe,  and  9  to  1  agst  Maggie  i 

Won  by  a  short  keadT;  a  length  and  a  half  bet' 

second  and  third,  and  two  lengtha  between  third  and 
fourth.  The  winner,  entered  for  30  sots.,  was  sold  for 
100  gs. 

Scuriy  W^/ter  Uttndieapot  4ft/.:  nearly  f  fur. 
The  Csar,  by  Warlock,  6  yrs,  list  7lb  -  -     w.  o . 

0r«a<  LaneaMrt  Pr^dmeg  BUkm  of  80/.,  for  8  yr  olda  \ 

T  ^^  O 

Agrippa  (l*te  Th»mp),  by  Y*.  Melbourne,  Sat  71b     w.o. 

SATURDAY.— ZJesfyee/  Bt.  Imt  of  00/..  for  8  yr 

olds  (  1  mi.  4  far. 
Lymington  (late  Bor 
Sst  101b 


),  by  Wild  DayKll, 


BitdmUmUH  Bukn  of  1401.,  for  8  yrolds  ;  T.YwC. 

(4  fur.) 

Good  Hope,  by  Cape  Flynwajr,  Sat  ftlb-  J.  Oabome    1 

PorfomejjBt  fib       -  -      T.  Chaloner   8 

Br  r  by  The  Cure— Englieh  Rose, 

Sst  101b-  -  -  J".  Snowden    3 

8  to  1  on  Perfume,  and  J  to  1  agst  any  other.  Won 
by  a  neck ;  same  between  eoeond  and  third. 

Umdkap  PUU  of  SO/. ;  4  for. 
Pnetitioner,  by  The  Cnr^  aged,7st  81b  S.  Mordan 
Edinbaigh,8  yra,8st  -  -  -  Xenyon    8 

Dawdle,  and.  Sat  ...         Morris    8 

Marenry,Syrs,fatiaib        -  -  Cameron    4 

7  to  4  on  Practitioner,  4  to  1  agst  Edinburgh,  8  to  1 
agst  Mercury,  and  7  to  1  agat  Dawdle.  Won  Inr  a 
length  and  a-hmlf^  a  length  between  second  and  third  i 
aame  between  third  and  fourth. 

1mH»^  Phtm  Ctellingnoe)  of  6S/. :  nearly  0  for. 

ReTingJoe,by  Waaldo,Syrs,«stl3lb     Cameron  1 

LitUe  Coatee,  8  yra,  fat  lOlb  -         S.  Mordan  8 

Maearooo,  f  yrs,  tet  I8lb  -  -         Wyatt  3 


third. 
SOga. 


The  winner,  eni 


«.    Won  by  two  lengths;  a  bad 
itercd  for  88  sots.,  was  sold  for 


sy  . 

8  to  1  on  little  Coates. 
rinner,  onto 

Lfcerwee/  Cmp(Up)<ti 
The  Dean,  by  Newmlnatcr,4  yrs,Ost  18lb  Cameron 


Cmpi 
Bwml 
Tabouret, '3  yrs,  7st  31b 


I«f475/ 


Ferraeauee,  4  yrs.  Sat  31b  -  ^ 

Honestlah.4yrs,7at]8ib    - 
Fair  Wind,  4  yrs,  7at  fib  -  • 

Wild  Briar,  ft  yrs,  7M  lib    - 


1  ml.  4  for. 

1 
J.  Hudson   8 
T.  Chaloner   S 
Maidment   4 
Matten    5 
...  -  Kanyon    f 

9  to  4  ant Ferracuuee,  ft  to  8  ant  Honealish,  7  to  8 
agst  Wild  Briar,  10ft  to  30  agst  Tbo  Dean,  and  ISO  to 
3  agst  Fair  Wind.  Won  by  a  neek :  half  a  length  be- 
tween scoond  and  third ;  a  length  netween  thirl  and 
foorth  {  a  bad  ifth. 

WttUr  Cyp 
Three  per  Cent,  by 

llstbab     - 
The  Ciar,  8  yra,  ISst  71b  - 

7  to  4  onThiee  per  Cent. 
•  length. 


CMp)  of  1001.1  1ml.  8  for. 
Bondholder,  ft  yra, 

-  Mr  C.  Bevnton    1 

-  J.  Osbmrne    8 

Won  bj  thrw  nuMtew  of 
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a«f MA  Jifa  mii—ji  or  «M.  i 
EvelioA,  W  K^»tl«draai,or  H«k« 
Honcet]r,5m,flM«lb    - 
6  to  4  OD  ET«Uaft.    Won  in  aw 


Sf/tMi  Ila$k4mf  of  4S/.  \  »beak  6  fur. 
.     ...  H«k«t,9yTs,7rt  WfaM    1 

-  J.  Osborne    9 
r«Un».    Won  in  aonnt«r  Iqr  fanrlcafthg. 
7\M«Hi  nrM  rmr  OU  Handhmm  PUO*  of  MM.; 
T.Y.a 
Waflw,  bf  EHingtoo,  2  jm,  (tot  flib    -  -      w.  •. 

HUNTtNQDON. 

TUESDAY,  Jtig  ti.^Mmhte  ffmitiUap  Plmf  of 

100/.;  1  mi. 
lAdy  Sopbic,  bj  Kinjr  Toio.  5  rn.dat  101b  Cameron    1 
Sctrara  (late  FntlTaO.Srn.ltoe  91b        *-   Je»ef   % 
IWBrter  Willi*,  4  jm,  est  71b     -  -       Kenvon    » 

Olaaia,  3  jn,  •«  nb  ...    Wj-att   4 

▲Inriqri^jrtvtTrtTIb     «  .  .    BnxtaUe   9 

Bir  e-bv  Bivtberto  Bird  on  the  Winr  (fealed 
inau»>-.T&aI>r«ke'id«n,3  7n,WMb    Batler    6 
7  to  4  ««C  ImAj  Sophie,  4  to  1  euAi  af si  MaMer 
WVIIla  and  ▲la^ey/mnd  ft  tp  1  ant  Gtenif*   Woa  br 
Iter  leoftto;  a  iMftdtlilt^. 

?!?^l^P!f '■''^  ^^  '"*«''  OW  Bm>*£cap  of  701.  i  4  tax. 
^^'•^VO«/ord,6«t7jr»        T^    -  ,y.o. 

Jtrnfo/toM  Chp  (a  •iWer  cop),  value  100/.:  I  ai. 
▲caeter.by  Yoltic*ar,2  Tn,aet41b     .        Jeffrcr    1 
LTniinrton,3yni,8atlinb  -  -        T.  F^neh   3 

E^P«naon,9  7ra.5fetlIlb  -  -         Wyatt   3 

Ooort  Card,  4  ym,  9st  01b    >  -  -    Lynch    4 

Wa^wort  (cie^er  to  Haadsona  Jack),  S  yra. 

Bet  81b    -  -  .  -  -        Wlltoo    » 

Aeknoir)edgm*nf,2ym,aBtnib     -  -     Vinell    « 

« t«  4  agat  GymlDftcon,  5  to  2  affit  Aeutcr,  lOO  to  15 
aMt  ExpaQtioB,  and  10  to  I  agrst  Conn  Card.  Won 
b^  six  IfedfthB ;  a  bad  tbi^d. 

Bimekimgbrook  8take$  of  355/. ,  for  2  yr  old* ;  about  4  tnx. 
Melody,  by  Macaroni, Sat  lib         -  -  Konyon    1 

CbaneineMP.aetTSIb     -  -  -      Cnetanee    2 

Tbe.^«aii,  SatTIb-  -  -  -     Parry    S 

Bella  ofWafwlcfc,8ot  31b  .  .  tfaldment   4 

Queen  Eether,  Set  3Ib  .  -  -    Carter    5 

*  <•  *  tttpt  Tbc  As«aB,  9  to  4  ant  Melody,  1(W  to 
^,^^ ^•nokamm^  and  l«  to  1  agM  BdlaofWai^ 
wick.    Won  by  a  head;  a  bad  third. 

J7iMlteMbNMir*  9t«k*t  fXp)  of  4711. ;  2  ml. 
Soeoe«e,byTunm»,6yre,8ot7lb        -      Saowden    1 
Cbelaoa,3yTa,7et4lb  -  -  H.  Corey    2 

Choral,  3yni,«*U2lb     -  -  -       Mordan    8 

Set  jjlb       -  -  -  «  -  Cannon    0 

JMMce,  4  yre,  Sat  -  ...   Maidment    0 

yiolcDt,»yM,7ktnb  -  -  Cameron    0 

Chippenham,  B  yra.  7«t  6Ib        -  -    F.  ▲mull    0 

Ch  0  br  Tom  BowItoe^Makaahift,  3  yre, 

7at4fb         -  -  -  ,    '     '-    BuUer    0 

pMt,  3  yn,  6iit  81b  -  -  -       Xenyon    0 

4  to  I  »fiit  Choral,  5  to  1  each  afptt  Peatand  SneoeM, 
7  V>  I  AffBt  Chelaea,  10  to  1  each  a^at  the  ZrUh  Qneen 
filly.  Leasee,  and  Chippenham,  and  12  to  1  agat  the 
Makeshift  oolt.    Won  by  tfaveeleactha ;  a  bad  third. 

MUjwUBmn  StlSng  SUk»$  of  701.  s  6' far. 
Red  Bibboa,  by  The  Oora, »  yrs.  Sat  131b    Wilaon    I 
Hop  Girl,  2  yrs,  fiat  121b      -      ^  -  -  KHIlek    2 

Jorfol,  9  yra,  tet  121b    ...         Wyatt   3 

<  to  4  on  Red  Bibbon,  5  to  9  agst  Joffiil,  and  3  to  1 
agat  Hop  Olrl.    Won  by  six  lengths. 

Crtmwelt  BmnHeap  PUt»  of  200/. ;  4  ftar. 
9v«ce.bjM«i«yas,4yrB,7stlllb        -     Cameron    1 
Cornel,  3  yrs,  «st       ....  JellBry    2 
Coapd'£clat,3yrs,(tet31b       .  -        Wilson    8 

y5';?^'ft«**»^**.-r  -•        -  -MonUn    4 

»i?l»'?~-7'»"^-~-.'»'^.        Boo,  0 

Landlonl,5yTS,  7stlSlb      -  -  Hoxtable  0 

LairdofSeotland,3yra,7Bt     .  .         Wyaa  0 

Astraean,  3  yra,  (tot  lOIb     ...     Milna  0 

M»edatf,bf  Malcolm,  3  yrs,  Oacaib    -    W,  Milne  9 

Torch,  Sm,6et Ob.  -  -  .Kenyon  0 

BeatrteeOreT,3yrs,«rt  41b      -  -         White  0 

Janet  Raweliffe,  3  yrs^  6st  3lb       .  .  KiUick  0 

Maodng,  by  Oleainessop,  3  jn,  6tt      -     Stnddart  0 

Whiskey,  3  yra,  «atlllb       -  .     r.Q^Cwnor  0 

If^^.^^^^^'^J"***'-  -  -         V'wll    0 

B  e  by  Claref— Calona,  2  yn^Sal  7Ih 


Finch 


and  100  to  8  agat  Comet.  Won  by  tea  lengths;  a  hoed 
eaeh  between  seeond,  third,  and  ivntlh. 

WBDirBSDAT.-Peti  ir«a4tosp  Pbl«of  lOM.; 

6  Air. 
Cornet,  by  Trumpettf,  3  yrs,  6st  .       Jcffery   1 

MaatBrWillie,4yrs,Bet7Ib  .  -Kenyan  2 

Miss  Hayes,  4  yrs,  78t  ...  Batters  3 
Diamond,  4  yfB,6at9lb  ...  Wyalt  0 
ICinglcyVale.4yra,tet71b  -  -  Batler  9 
Man,3yrs,7stflb  .  ...    KUae   0 

Stn9agst  KinglefVala,  10 to 3 agsl Ceraat, 4 to  1 
eaeh  agst  Miaa  Hayes  and  Men,  and  0  to  I  sgst 
Master  Willie.    Won  by  a  length  end  a»half;  ftv 
leogthe  bctfreea  seooad  and  thiti. 

Cwyeratiea  Jleftai  of  1801. ;  6  far. 
LymliHrton,  by  WiM  Dayrell,  3  yia, 

WSb   -         -  /         -'    •  -  T.Frenoh   1 

BspansioB,  9  yra.  Oat  lib     -  -        O.  FmmA   2 

LaTiala,2yra,6«tllb     ...  Batler  3 

Red  Ribbon,  2  yrs,  Ost  IJtb  .  -  -  Wilson   « 

Messenger,  2  yrs,  Oet  Bib-  -  .      Moidan    • 

&eeat,9yri,6at01b-  ...   Jeffiry  0 

Madrid,  3  yra.  Bat  91b     -  -  -       Keayon   0 

Glamia,3yiB,tet91b  -  >  F.Anmll   0 

6  to  4  ant  Sconc,  4  to  1  ant  Bed  Bibban,i  ta  1 
»gBt  Madrid,  6  to  I  each  agat  Moaacnger  and  LaiiaiB, 
7  to  1  a^tLymiogtoB.  Won  by  a  heordi  thraelangtha 
between  aecond  and  third.  Aa  winner,  entciod  far 
2Q0eors.,  was  sold  far  32Q  ga. 

Miil«n  8Uk*t  of  210/.,  ftir  3  yr  olds  ;  4  fax. 

Chanoinesae,  by  Ifcwmlnstcr,  9sl         -     Castaaee   1 

Bolle  of  Warwick,  Bet  41b   -  -  .      -    Paiey   2 

B  to  1  on  Chf^aoineese.    Wen  by  ftre  logtha. 

HuntbigdtH  Capt  valae  2991.  ;  2  mi. 
SttatlMonan,  by  Aewmiaater,  6  yra, 

Bataib        -  -         -  ..        T.Fnaeh   1 

Chippenham,  3  yrs.  7st  111b      .  *      Koayea  2 

S  to  1  on  Stratbeenan.    Won  by  Ave  lengths. 

Omkie^  StUifu  FUH  of  1 10/. ;  T.T.C.  (nearly  4  for.) 
Grank  Tnrk,  by  Knight  of  8l  Patrick, 


2  yrs,  (tot  3Ib     - 
liOaise,  2  yrs,  Ost      . 
Primula,  3  yrs,  7st  121b  - 
Toreh,  3  yrs,  7st  121b 
AstracHn,  3  yrs,  Bst  lib  . 
Moratalte,  aged,  lOat  121b 
Redbnaat,  2  yra.  Set 
Waxwork,  2  yrs,  Oet  - 

2  to  1  agst  Grand  Tnrk, 

St  Loniaa,  6  to  1  agat 
Ibeaaal.    Won  by  a  length 
tween  aeeond  and  third. 


S  to  1 


Wilson   1 
.    Bailer  2 
Mordan  3 

-  Kenyoa  0 
.     HustaUe  9 

.  JUndi  0 
.  Viadl   0 

.Bnrrdl  9 
agat  Torch,  4  ts  1 


1  agat' Astraean,"  and  10  to  1  •g*^ 
'   and  fti^ialf;  saina  b» 


Apetkorpe  Scttrrjf  HmnikBap  of  184/. ;  8  fhr. 
Seringapatam,  by  Arthur  Well«»ley,  4  yrs, 

8st21b   -  .  .  .  -       Mordan   1 

Maeaderwen,  3  yn,  (tot  31b  .  .  -     Wyatt   2 

Comet,  3  yrs,  (tot  Tib      ...        Jenry   3 
Lady  Sophie,  5  yrs,  7st  11  lb  .  7.  Mann    4 

9  to  4  agat  Comet,  0  to  2  agat  Lady  Sophie,  3  to  I 
agst  Seringapatam,  and  4  to  1  agst  Maesderwvn.  Wen 
by  a  head;  four  lengths  between  a^ond  and  third, 
ilsauey  Ahitig  Nmra»ry  HomMemp  of  989/. ;  8  tV. 
Aeaster,  by  Voltigenr,  Bst   •       .  .        Jeffary    I 

Maggie.  7at  21b  ....     Vinell    2 

Pampeii,  7st  lib  ...  -         Batter   3 

Melod/,  Bet  lib         -  -  -  -  Kenyan   9 

King  Jhiehard,  Bst  ...     HaidaMe   9 

Dryad, 7sllSlb         ...  Snowdon    9 

R«sary,  7at  ....  HitM    9 

Tioletu,7st   ....  Oameran   9 

Bra  byKett]edmnB-.ImpCMtriee,7sto    H. Govew   9 
Yellow  Boee,  Ost  lOlb  ...  Xilliek    0 

LitUeOo,eetl0lb  ...         WyaTt   9 

Winchilaea,  Oat  81b  -  -  .  -  Mordan    0 

5  to  2  agat  the  Imparalries  colt,  ft  to  3  agst  Mdadjr, 
8  to  1  ant  Pompeii,  10  to  ]  vaen  agst  Aeaater  and 
Wlnehil8ea,19fr«o  Oafst  Uttle  Oo.  IM to  7  ant  Yellow 
Roee,  and  100  to  0  agit  Maggie.  Won  by  half  a  length ; 
a  heaid  betneen  second  and  third. 

NOTTINGHAM  JULY. 

THVB8DAT,  Xufy  2S.~Cbunte  Jfm»«r«'  Pltit  (Bf) 

of  80/.;  0  rar. 
Li 


«i  ou».;  o  lor. 
by  Xevyainiler,  3  yra. 


Meliora,3]rr*,3etI«lb  - 
BanatMyVj  8  /n,tet71b     • 


•>   1^.  Crlckaers    1 


#vI<Y^  rofKfk 


8? 


7  «•  4  oa  UMrUn,  Md  t  to  1  igti  HennfMcv.  Won 
hf  few  IflHfftw;  •  a*ek  betiTMii  aeeond  uta  chird. 

9tmn4  PUU  (Hp)  of  l«tf.  i  4  Air. 
RanMl,  by  Tower,  7yia, fat  lib        -   H.  Core/    1 
Pkrai*,  4  yra,  6M  lOlb         >         -         -  Kcnjron    S 
PatiMooB,  6  yr*,  Tst  IStb  -  -  Parry   t 

II  to  S on  mma,  2  to  1  afft  Bareball,  and  5  to  I 
afit  Pantaloon.    Won  eaidly  bya  longtii :  twolonfftba 

y(»Kv*<wdlfr»  StmMoap  of  SSO/. ;  about  1  mi.  6  ^r. 
ridAlift.  by  Sofioaa,  S  yr*,7st  Ub  -  -     Botler    1 

Kin*  oft&o  Pairiw,  4  yra,  8st  6Ib        -     Cameron    3 
Bmlgratlan,  5yra,8«t81b    -  -     T.  Chaloner    S 

Adamant,  Syn. 7»t fib  -  -  -  J.  Hodaon   0 

Bvoo  OQ  ndoiia,  S  to  I  afM  Kingoftbe  Fairioa,  Mid 
H  to  1  tnt  Bmifratioo.  Woo  by  aix  lenftlu;  four 
lonfthi  batwwn  Mcood  and  third;  two  length*  be- 
Cween  third  and  fbortb. 


8*Wm0  Bace  of  M/.;  6  Air. 
Camillo,  by  ICewmuuter,  3  yrs,  6at  Tib     •    Bailor    1 
MeUora,SyrB,«at41b     -  ■>  -       C.  Pagv    t 

Beaadearrt,  3  yrs,  tet  41b     -  •         J.  Hudaon    I 

Br  f  br  Xorth  Llneoln— Lava,  3  yr«, 

«et41b    .  -  -  -  -     Shepherd    4 

Dorothy,  3  yn,  Tet  lib        -  -  -     I«wle   $ 

*  to  I  00  Camillo,  4  to  I  ant  l|eliora,and  5  to  1  aget 
Boaodeecrt.  Won  by  a  neck  \  thre«>  leOgthe  between 
eeeend  and  third «  a  neck  betweco  third  and  fourth. 

Bwei^ie JETomfay  of  lOM.;  1  mi. 
Ugariaa,  8  yre,  tet  isnb  -  -  -  >     w.  o. 

akwU  StmkM  of  5t/. ;  4  fur. 
BorraTer,  by  Mnajid,  S  yre,  Set  Sib  -  IttNrf    1 

StyaleaUB'«3Tn,7atlUb      -  -  Parry    8 

Oceana,  2  yre,  iat  lib  .  .        J.  Hn^Uos    3 

9  to  5  on  St  Valentine,  and  5  to  4  a«t  Bngtarcr. 
Won  by  throa  lengths ;  a  bad  third.   Tba  wtamer,  en 
tcred  ibr  40  eofo.,  wae  eold  Ibr  IWgo. 

VRIDAY.— J«br«(  Piefe  (Bp.)  of  6»/.j  4  for. 
Flying  Jib,  by  Oanboat,  A  yra,  Tit  71b       Cameron     1 
Coupd'Bo1at,Syre,6BtlOlb     >  -         Bntler    S 

Ranbell,  3  yre^  7st  ISlb       -  -  H.  Corey    3 

PanUlooa,  tyre,  Sat  41b  -  -  Parry    4 

6  to  4  aget  Coup  d'Bclat,  5  to  3  each  tint  Haraboll 
and  Flying  Jib.  and  lOO  to  8  aget  Pantaloon .  Won 
by  aoaok;  half  a  length  between  eeeond  and  third; 
two  laogtha  between  third  and  flwrth. 

ammbft  Pmrk  8tmk*t  of  1401..  for  3  yr  olds ;  4  fur. 
Ammdoa,  by  Compllirne,  Set  7Ib     -        Orimahaw    1 
Br  f  by  Brocket^Lady  Audrey,  8il  71b  J.  Saowdea    3 
RoeaPanUne,  SetTlb  -  -  Cameron    8 

Cawnpore,8et7lb  -  -  T.  Chaloner    4 

Bren  on  Amadou.  6  to  3  aget  Boea  Pauline,  and 
100  to  30  aget  tb»  tody  Audrey  Ally.  Won  by  lire 
Itngtho}  tero  lengths  between  second  and  tUrd;  s 


Ormmi  Stand  SUkti  of  WI. ;  4  fqr. 

St  f  by  Bnecanoer— PrevontloB,  3  yrs,  8M  4tb  Bntlar    1 
elioro,3yre,7«tUlb  -  -  .     Hopkins    3 

Oamlllo,  3  yre.  8st    -  •  -  Cameron    3 

3  to  I  on  the  Prerention  Ally.  Won  by  a  length 
and  a«ba1f ;  half  a  length  between  eecoad  and  thnd. 
Tho  winner,  eotered  ibr  30  sors.,  was  boW  for  190  gs. 

CUtUrJUli  HtnMtmp  of  1901.:  1  mi.  3  Ibr. 

Citron,  by  LeamingtOB,  3  yrs,  6s4  8lb       -    Batler    I 

Adamant,  3  yrs,  Oat  101b  -  -     Cameron    8 

0  to  1  OB  Citron.    Won  by  ton  lengths. 

Htttimgkmm  Ifmrmy  PUU(Mp.)vt\OU,i  4  Ibr. 

LelU,  by  Nutshell,  Ost  111b  -  .    JeAry  1 

Duoheeaof  Atbol.OstlOlb        -         -    Qameren  3 

8ie  to  Lemonade,  by  Leamington^  Ost  7lb  OradwuU  3 

Abyaeiala,5elJ01b  -  -  -  -FOx  4 

FrngraneotOeiUlb  .         •         «         -     Pogo  b 

Brsn  on  Dneheea  of  Athol,  and  8  to  1  aget  Celia. 


Won  easily  by  half  •  lAfik}  iiKU  third. 

^■iiuto*  J%rk  Sitkm  of  S6l.t  4  Ht, 
Coup  d'Bclat,  |wLoamiagton,3 yrs, Sot  41b  J.  Mann    1 
Boaft  Paolloi^  3  yrt«  7st-  -         -     Cameron    3 

0  to  6  on  OOup  d' Eclat.   Won  in  a  oaatar  by  thfco 
icagthe. 

Qmm's  Pfata  of  lOy. ;  8  mi. 

KOtoU,  bf  BoodhoMor,  3  yro, 
....  SttOftPdM    1 

T  T*hTlfOlr    3 
-     Lowl*   0 

.  .   _      . Woo  by  a  faagMil  Ptfthf 

OlMdruddldnotpMsthipMt,^^ 


gMM'sPMeof 
Threo  por  Otou,  by  BoodhoU 
OetlUb       - 

•  to  3  on  SocMM.   Voo 


SOtTTHAMPTOM. 

THUBSDAY,  Xtih  ti.^TA»i  Stoto  of  AM. ;  1  mi. 
Aetma,  by  Btockweu,  5  yes,  |»t  Sib  -    Foyao    1 

8>Mr«}y,4yra,7stlSlti  ...  Ribberd  8 
ITnearn,  agrd.  Sat  nib        ...     Webb    3 

3  to  1  on  Aetna.  Won  by  half  a  length ;  a  bad 
third. 

ffoMlitoawien  Jfurjery  Pl»U  (Bp.)  of  501.  |  T.T.C. 

(5fbr.) 
Bfl^ToItigmir— B«e«Uoo,8sl     -         -Cmmb    1 
Yanina,  6st  4lb   -  -  •  •         WyaM   3 

Charon,  7st  61b  ....  Sopp  3 
Alderman, 7et  131b  ...  H.Day  0 
Conrad,  7at7Ib         ...  Lawraoeo   0 

BebyDvideo— BlaefcUrd,7at01b  •  PhillipB  0 
Hymen,  7st  Alb  ....  Webb  0 
Cyclamen,  Oet  111b  ...       Mordan    0 

Turnover,  Ost  lUb    .  «  -  -Prungle    0 

Miriam,  Oet  71b    ....  Blton    0 

3  to  1  aget  Oyolaman,  4  to  1  aget  Tumorcr,  0  to  1 
each  aget  Charon  and  Yanina,  and  10  to  1  aigat  the 
Doraliee  ftUy .    Won  by  a  aeek  4  a  bad  third. 

8«tttk  Hamptktrt  SUAtg  (Hp.)  of  SSOI.:  oneo  round 

(lmi.4ftr.  lOOyds.) 
Zeloo,  by  Tumus,  aged,  est-  -  -Cannon    1 

OorfcJaefcet,Srrs,  TstSlb         -  -       Mordan    3 

Lady  Raglan,  3  yrs,  Osl  nib  -  -Prangla    3 

6  to  4  on  Cork  Jacket,  7  to  4  aget  Zeloo,  and  8  to  1 
agst  Ladr  Raglan.  Won  by  fifty  lengths;  Lady 
Raglan  did  not  pam  the  pool. 

5eMlA-  WmUrn  Staim  of  JBM.|^  T.Y.C  (5  Av.) 

-Mordan    1 


Doftr,  by  Lambton,  3  yri,  7Bt  tib 
Solent,  3  yrs,  7st  Alb       -  ->  .    lAwronoe    3 

A  to  4  00  Duffler.     Won  by  eight  lengths. 

CfWnAMty  Park  8take$  of  JON.,  I«r  3  yr  olds ;  T.Y.C 

(A  Ibr.) 

Mis*  Footo,  by  Orlando,  fit  -         .Cannon    1 

Red  WbiM  and  Blue,  Set  101b  -  -    T.  Sadler    8 

Boston,  8st  101b       .  -  .  J.  Goator   3 

4  to  1  on  Mies  Footo.    Won  by  a  neok ;  a  bad  third. 

MWdM  Two  Tktr  Old  PtmU  of  491.}  T.Y.C  CA  fut.) 
Yanina.byAli  Pacha  XI.,  7st  Tib-  >    Wyatt    1 

Bfbykanat  Arms— Ribbon,  7et  41b       T.  Sadler   8 
B  f  by  Spito— Manrka,  7et  41b      -  Hibberd    3 

8  to  4  on  the  Spite  Oily.  Won  by  a  length  and 
a-halft  a  bad  third.  The  winner,  entered  for  50  sors., 
was  sold  fbr  lAA  gs. 

Wktter  8Ui»$  fSp.)  of  001.)  1  mi. 
Radbonmc,  by  Thunderbolt,  4  yrs, 

Ost  131b  ....  MrBdwatde  1 
Dunrobin,  4  yre,  Set  lOIb  -  MrA.Yatm    3 

Themlsto,  4 jrrs.l(tet8lb     -  -  -Cannon    8 

6  to  4  on  Redboome,  5  to  8  agst  DonrobiOj  and  8  to 
1  agst  Themieto.    Woo  by  a  neck  {  a  bad  third. 

FRIDAY.-Stond  Plait  (Bp.)  of  7MU  A  Aur. 
Sweet  Boy,  by  Fregmov,  4  yrs,  7st  31b    T.  Sadler    1 
Toy.  Syr*,  flat  lib  ...         WyaU   8 

Bedririrw.3Trs,7et1fIb    -  -  -Cannon   3 

Burganrtick,  3  yrs,  6st  lOlb        -  -     F.Webb    0 

War  Queen,  3  m,  Ort  ISlb  -  -  -Prangls    A 

Hue  and  Cry,  3  yrs,  Oet  lOIb     -  -  8.  Mordan    0 

100  to  30  agst  Hue  and  Cry,  4  to  1  agst  Rcdirtms. 
0  to  1  agst  Sweet  Boy,  6  to  1  aget  War  Queen,  and  18 
to  8  ant  Troy.  Won  by  a  neck  ;  a  bad  third  ;  Hue 
and  Cry  was  left  at  the  post. 

SleneisM  Pmrk  StrnkM  of  ISA/.,  for  S  yr  oldej  A  fur. 
Charon,  by  Keptunns,  Set  lOlb        -      I.  Wooleott    1 
Miss  Footo,  Set    -  -  -  -       Cannon    3 

Red  White  and  Blue.  Set  101b        -  T,  Sadler   3 

4  to  1  on  Miee  Footo,  0  to  1  OMi  Bed  WhHo  and 
Blue,  and  10  to  1  agst  Charon.  Won  by  two  lengthei 
four  lengths  between  second  and  third. 

Atfjysd  Sttlmp  PImtt  of  AOI. }  4  iter. 
DanroblOfby  Rubr,4yrs,8et71b-  J.  Ooatw    I 

Redboarae,  4  yrs,  tot     ...      Canaon    3 
BilmoB,  8  yr*.  Aet  101b        -  .  Andrews    3 

7  to  4  on  Redboarae,  and  A  to  8  agst  Danrobia. 
Won  by  three  lengths;  a  bad  third. 
geai5emptow  PUU  (Bp.)  of  opr.,  Ibr  3  yr  oUe ;  4  fbr. 
8Uag,by8i»lta,7el  -'^  -  -  -Mordan  1 
Tnmorar,  7st  71b  -  ...  Prangle  8 
Tradewtnil,7et01b  -  •  •  »  Neale  3 
Baden,  Set  lib     «          •          •          -     F.Webb   4 

0  to  4  agaiTamoTW.  and  7  to  4  agetSUag.  Won 
by  twa  iMgtbit  Ibnr  liagtha  brtiwaii  ■iwad  Mii 
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autmrd$'  Pl^,  fte  S  yr  eUU i  la»l  half  mi. 
Yanioa,  by  All  Parha  II.,  8>t        -  -CKonm    1 

Red  White  and  Blae,7«tinb   -  -    T.ttodler    S 

B  f  by  Spite— Muwk»,  ffst  81b       -  -  Hibbcrd    S 

7  to  4  on  Yanina,  and  3  to  1  agst  R«d  Whit*  and 
Blew.    Won  by  six  langthi. 

ffcwro  JTandtMo  8UAe$  of  94/. ;  &  f«r. 
Toy,  by  Rattle,  3  rn.  \9U  -  -     Mr  Bdwarda    1 

DonNliin,4yn,lUt0lb  -  -     MrTatM    S 

Di*d«ni,3  yn,  ItetlSlb      -  -  J.  Goater    3 

6  to  4  agBtToy,  S  to  1  afst  Diadem,  and  S  to  i  ag«t 
DaHvobln.    Won  by  a  lenipth ;  a  bad  tUrd. 

KINGSBURY. 

THURSDAY.  Jnlf  aS.-5flff««  MuinUeap  of  SV.; 

6  fur. 
LuDus,  by  Oroarenor,  4  yni,  8*t  '^^^h  HuxtaUr    1 

LoresuodiLardy,3vr«,7at21b       -      J.  Edwards   t 
CareiiMl,4yn,8at^lb  -  -  -  Matah    8 

II  to  8  on  Lopns,  and  7  to  4  agM  iiorerao  di  Lardy. 
Won  by  a  laogtb. 

iJfMor«  Piatt  (Uf.)  of  I4MI.;  i  for. 
Chataatt  Motvaox,  by  Clarat,  3  yrs, 

dot  101b       -  -  -  -       J«fl.  Clarke    1 

Amoor  Ptopre,  4  yr«,  7it  91b     -  -       Popphar   2 

Warlike,  3  yn.  Cot  71b         -  -  "  8PJMW    ' 

Slarqui*  of  Wor««t«r,  4  yw,  6«t  -  *L'?!f*    I 

I>cUum,4yr»,7at     -  -  -  -J"^ll*<»    5 

BroirnTo«my,4yr»,7at  -  -      P«»*>W    0 

LordRafflan,5yr«,6M71b-  -  -     Milno    • 

Royaliat,  Syrs,  feat  71b  -  -  -  „  Wll«on    0 

6  to  4  acat  Amoor  Propre,  7  to  4  agit  Warlike,  and 
5  to  1  airat  Chatoaa  Harvanx.  Won  by  a  neck ;  taro 
lengtbi  between  second  and  third. 

Clartt  Cup  of  IZOf. ;  6  fur. 
Sbanirook,  by  Kolgbt  of  Owynne,  3  yro, 

9Bt41b         -  >  •  -  HttxUbla    1 

Warlike,  S  yrs,  9at  71b   -  -   Jno.  Klrhtingatl    3 

Mieo8kcrTatt,4Trs,|0it71b  -  -    Potter   8 

Perensey,  4  yr«,  list  6lb  -        Mr  Wiekham    0 

General  Bhorman,  4  yro,  lOot  lOlb  -      ITr  Bpafford    0 
Brown  Jug,  3  yrs,  9M  7Ib  -  -         Marsb    0 

Croquet  (late  Kiaaol),  a  yre,  lOst  91b       Heartfield    t 
Mr*  Nagglalon,  aged,  lUt        -  Mr  Cobham    t 

RedComyn,Srrs,  9et71b    -  -  -Elphiok    0 

BcUaet,  S  ynu  9«t  7ib      -  -  -  A.  Foratcr    0 

Faun,  3  yro,  fct  71b  -  -  -       W.  Rcovoi    0 

Venturer,  B  yr»,  1  let  71b-  -  -       Poppler    0 

A  to  3  on  Faun,  7  to  1  ^rat  Venturer,  and  12  to  1  each 
ngat  Perenty  and  Brown  Jog.  Won  by  half  a  ItHgth ; 
a  length  between  oeeond  and  third. 

Kwrmrji  PUtt  (Bp.)  of  M/. ;  4  far. 

Prebendal,  by  SorpUoe,  Set  -  >  Clements  1 

Barcelona,  7st  71b  ...    Haxtable  S 

Royalist,  8st  101b       ...  Mltehell  3 

6  to  5  on  Bareeloi\a,  and  5  to  1  agst  Prebendal. 
Won  by  three  length*. 

Rhihiil  WtlUr  BmUHe«p  of  VU.\  6  fur. 

JErotlte,  by  Thunderbolt,  4  yrs,  lOst  51b  Mr  Wood  1 

The  Brigand,  6  yrs,  list  Tib      >  -    G.  Jarris  9 

Pocket  BermleB,  3  yrs,  Ost  111b  Mr  Jn.  Nightiugall  3 


Knight  of  St.  Michael,  5  yrs, 

list  71b- 
Croquet,  S  yrs,  llat  - 
Pole*axe.  3  yrs,  lOst 
Maria  Weedon,  8  yrs,  Ost  fib 


Mr  P.  Barker.Jon    0 

Heartflcld    0 

-     Mnmibrd    0 

Mr  Reynolds    0 


Oenena8kmM»,4yit,ll«Slh    -     *I'»Bt*'«  J 
AdTeiittsemeBi,4yTa,lle»         -  MrWilUo^  • 

False  Alarm,  »7r8,lS8t       -  -  -*&!*! 

.Srolite,4yn,  flat        -  -  -    ><'^"^   * 

Even  on  Falie  Alana,  3  to  I  ant  OoaBral  Shensu, 
4  to  1  agst  iErolfte,  and  8  to  1  agst  Knight  of  the 
Orore.  Won  by  a  length  i  two  leogtha  between  se- 
cond and  third. 

FRIDAY.— Sslfiiv  BmmSmp  PtaU  of  SOI.}  •  te. 
Ixhcritanoa,  by  Promised  Land,  3  yrs, 

Ost  91b         -  -  -  -  -  Bather    1 

Charirari,3yrs,Cstl81b  -  -  J^^fhoiiie   1 

Ada,4Tri.8st  ...  -Pnf«U   J 

Peijrioir,aged,7s4l0lb-  -  -         Vlney   • 

Sagpjpr.Str.,7.t21b         -  -  -  Osrirtt  0 

Henrietta,  3  yrs,  7st        -  -  -  ,  o*""*?  ■ 

Loren«>  dl  Lardy.  8  yrs,  6st  Tib  -  '"-CJ-h  • 
Futurity,  3  yrs,  tJet         -  -  -         ▼»*  • 

Proctor.  3  yrs,  Ost     -  -      ^-  -?»"!?■  J 

S  to  1  agst  Ada,  4  to  I  Mch  agst  Charinri  and 
Lorcnee  di  Lardy,  and  8  to  1  aget  eny  oO«f .  W« 
by  a  ncek ;  a  length  between  secoad  and  third. 

Khifif^mr,  Snwomt  B«»JSemp  of  881.;  •*»«' ■*•*'*«: 
Isabella,  by  Ganboat,  5  yrs,  7st  Zlb  -Psnfcid   I 

Perensey , 4  yrs,  8st  4lb  -  -  - R.  Jr*^"^  I 

Romney,4yrs,7st7lb         -  -       ,   Cl«o«t  S 

Deliam,4yr*,7st91b     -  -  '''^^SS^  J 

Ledf  Margaret,  4  yrs.  7st    -  -  -  OeaW*  • 

LoraRagran.Syrs.detlCllb      -  -  «"" J 

2  to  1  agst  PcvwiBey,7  to  9  agat  ReMBef,4  tolegrt 
Isabella^e  to  1  agst  Lord  Raglaa,  end  8  to  I  agetssi^ 
other.  Won  by  a  length;  th«  anme  between  seceed 
and  third. 

MitUUtex  Tw0  Tfmr  Old  SUkm  of  55/.;  aboat  5  fa 


Futurity,  3  yrs,  9it  71b    -  -  -      Oregorr    • 

Polly,  9  yrs,  8ot  91b  -  -  -     Mr  A.  Poole   0 

5  to  9  agst  Poeket  RerculM,  6  to  1  agst  Brigand, 
8  to  1  each  agst  Futaritv  and  Knight  of  St  Mfchad, 
and  10  to  1  each  agst  Polei«se,  CrOqnet,  and  iBrolIte. 
Won  by  two  lengths;  the  saote  between  second  and 
third. 

XMtdnt  Staifi  of  45/. ;  4  fur. 
WeatherbreakRr,  by  Leamington  or  CarbhMer, 

8yTs,tot91b  ....    Marsh    1 

First  Fiddle,  9  yrs,  6st  7Ib         -  -       Speneer    9 

Lady  Ward,  9  yrs,  8st  31b   -  -  Hastable    3 

Misa  Sophie,  8  yxi,  Ost  4Ib         -  -         Elliott    0 

Lady  Annie  (late  Unmla),  9  yrs,  Ost  41b       WUsaB    0 

0  to  4  agst  Weatberbreakcr,  and  7  (0  4  agat  Lady 
Annie.  Won  by  a  head;  a  length  between  seoond 
and  third. 

W*lUr  PUtt  of  301.;  about  I  mi.  4  Ihr. 
Knight  of  Ae  Grove,  by  Knight  of  8t 

Patrick,  4  yis,  list  -  -         Mr  Payne    1 

Luoy  Ch  h),  9  yrs,  Ost     -         -         -      Oftgeir^   9 


Prebendal,  by  Snplice,  8st  131b      - 
Kiekaey  Winahev,  8st  91b 
Bxpaasion,  8st  lib    - 

3  to  1  on  Prebendal.  Won  br  a  lea 
between  aeeoad  and  third.  Mr  W 
win  with  Prebendal. 


1 


Mlidkmd  Ral/Mf  Pht$  (Bp.)  of  401.;  5  fbr- 
Yentorer.br  Acrobat,  5  yrs.  Sat  71h     -    ^^Wf   ' 
8hamrooh,8yr».7Bt4lh       -  -         BuxlaUs  I 

Brown  Tommy,  4  vrs,7st         -  -      £f^«»*  * 

Lillle,4yi*,7otl01b-  -  -      ^  SS^^  \ 

Veto,  3  yrs, Vst  21b         -  -  .J.Wwaida  J 

Henrietta,  3  yrs.  Oat  101b      -  -  *?^  ! 

8atamalia,2yrs.6stllb  -  -    „  Bwksj  J 

Lona,9yrs,8etlOlb  -  -  -         8h«|Ph«e   • 

Lady  Annie  (lata  Ursula),  t  rro,  &at  Tib       Wllaen  f 

Even  on  Venturer,  4  to  1  agat  LiUIe,  6  to  1  ag« 
Shamrock ,  and  8  to  1  agst  auT  other.  Wo»  bj  •  ■•* » 
half  a  length  between  seoond  and  tliird. 

BtrnvBon  StlHnm  Stmkn  of  41/. ;  6  fcr.    ^.     , 
Impii8,byOi«eTenor,4yTa,9at  -   HaxttUe  1 

Volhynla.5yrs,9st4lb  -  .  -  H.JadbMi  J 
First  Fiddle,  9  yrs,  Ost  ....  Vlasll  J 
Bagpipe,  3  yrs,  Bst  51b  -  -  -JTV^  ! 

Bawefona,|yfs,«et4lb-  -  -      .▼»*"»  J 

MU8Soph{e,9yrs,6st         -  -  ^'B^  a 

Brown/og,3yra,8etllb  -  -         >»•»»*  J 

Weatherbreaker,3yni,8at91b        -  C5«n«>*  • 

8  to  4  agat  Lupus.  4  to  1  agst  Barcelona,  0  to  1  aoM 
Volhynia,  and  8  to  1  each  agst  Wcathrrbreakcr,  Mw 
Sophie,  and  First  Fiddle.  Won  by  a  head;  ksira 
length  betwoen  aeeond  and  third. 

Weftsr  AmmHom  of  60/. ;  1  ml.  2  fhr. 
Percnsey, by  Vedette,  4  yrs,  list        Mr  Wiekham  \ 
Knight  of  the  Owre,  4  na,  Ost  lllb  Mr  Sprincfttll  I 
IsabiUa,  8  yrs,  lOst  101b  -  -        #HMr  9 

Pakclta,  4  ITS,  lOat  ...  MrRm?!'"  t 
Sagltta,8yTa,8st71b     -  -  -  ?^ } 

8  to  4  agst  laabdla,  0  to  4  agat  Pakrita,  aad  9  ta  I 
agst  Perensey .    Won  by  half  a  length ;  a  bad  third. 

KNUTSFOftD. 
THURSDAT,yM/y  93.^l>»  7Vq#hrd  T^  r«ert  Of* 

Mtaku  of  001.  t  ahoot  8  far. 
DiaraeU,  by  Prime  Minlater,  Sat  131b      J.  Oaberne  I 
Vemieelli,8et  ~         -  -  •     H.T^ylw  J 

B  e  by  Sawontter-Oaiety ,  8st  101b       E.  Howerth  1 

9  to  1  on  Disraeli.  8  M  1  agst  VerateeW,  and  14  to 
1  agat  Sawentter  colt.  Won  by  ft  aeoh;  tM  aene  ee* 
tweea  aeeond  and  third. 

5leM/iM>dond  Wmrrimgtmt'C^  (Bp.)  of  108/.; 

1  ml.  2  for.  , 

Barnabo,by  P0noRleO|8yrs,7tl9IV«         Teea  l 


B  Hatl.tVm-'Kilt  iFtt.t  tin, 
EMtiHiDriiidia,«(nI,T>I«lk      '    .  O, 

lj(«lli>IliH4lullUl.  •nlSIn  !•(■ 

Htlu  »nd.  III  Xnlilil  gf  t ."n,  3  jn, 

UAitriTMUk  -".".". 

p.s^™'^""''''"-"'  - 


•nd  lUrdi  1  iKl  foartti. 


f.^T..C„ 


^  a^-Wi^.r.  r J7,.J  ^  Kl-l  t  h 


?*■«  ^r*"!  Sca4-    W»n  kf  ft  hvi  5  tj»  ChiUtr  ei 
Pt^wSnd.lir  KTil(btori>n,!Vr>,ttt'   Ti»n 

nM|lnt,  ■  rn.-di       -        -        -a.  WiiVti 

l»  1  mi  L^ ■    Wm  liy  Mr.  IwrUtj  >  bid  lUM. 
D^^1?AlR«  KM.  I  r>><  •«  I'"'      °  Tif  lor 

OOODWOOD. 
TUB8DAT,  Ahn^cVinm  Suta  of  511.;  Cnn 
CMiiiwod,  b/  nniHIli,  a  i».  hi  ilk      Kflinu 
Vi^urix^hlflb.  -  .    Ou^    ^ 


53!S«Sl!" 


Ful  J«H>,  bj  BnjUM,  M  SI 


Tnuw.  bf  BgiwMr.  a  jn,  M  31b        -BmUic 
kni  LjBtorLBn  aiid  k«]-[fJ.^V4D  bv  ■  Iwlb  i  rj- 

l>HbBar  Bmifrrt.bf  4v«Trp«R,  drtltl 
UdTOaHlia,  M «»  . 


is  ifj^l  ^diwBrtb,  S  ID  I  >(«  lal;  Oallli,  >  U 


'SP 


Br  fbj  Tlia  IUii(<r-liiJifHUaii'>4>B, 

WalnirTStTA  .  .  -  .        Qouti 

0 1*  4«  n  TiM<ia,  9  to  1  ■(«  <^  I«^r  IbllxiDni 


lEI: 


'^T^    1 


, . ^9)  to  1  Mjl  TtikJ.IO 

Ift  l«Mku«etn^bnk»,  I]iBm,r>bj  Mbft  Ann,ltn 

WW*  Bntt  Tn»m  mIvht  Uualn  d«l&r«[  la  w| 


HlaildcriI,?Tn,  M  111b 

bt^  (bud.    Cvpt  KMbaLL  diuiotd  (b«  ir 


T.?.C.CI(W.) 
BDbmf BndOm.Bitlllb  - 

ntspf,bT.DB4Hkuid,aHiaib. 


V*u  B*r^JS^^^^^-"£| 


.    W™bT 


TvboBnt.  9  nK.  Til  ?lb    -  .  -       fl*4MB    t 

luUu.  ( n,  M        -  -  -  -     IMIT    t 

11.  t  ■_•  J.lio.,  4  u  I  ucb  U.I  T>b~nl  nd 


tmnicbvUu,  Srt  T7b      -  ^  ^     hHtui   i 


Ir<tt>b°Uci,^,rt.a>itib- 


atmtrau^^tt  ini.,lbrlrtsM>|  T.T.C. 

Uonlr.    iron  bjl^irnlaiiUii  ibul  AlU. 
a»i  HifOu  1 A  -      '    -  -  -OaboTH 


Cameron  S 

KordM  ». 

'  Xenyon  0 

Batler  0 

-     Vilne  0 

Wilwm  0 
•a«  6  to  1  M^t 
bad  third. 


Courtier,  3  jrrs,  Tat  91b         * 
lues,  4  7i«  JTat  101b        ... 
Lil]rC&mBl|H4«).3  7n,7Bt31b  - 
Citron,  S  jrn,  6«t  10lb    .  -  - 

Chfppenlkam,  5  jn.  fet  81b  - 
WcOow.SyrB,  tetlOIb  -  -  - 

A  t»9  ack  Xi,4  tft  1  antVcapMl&n, 
ObippMibaa.    Won  by  few  l«f(dM  j  a 

CAttUi^U  Cup  fOf),  ralna  88M.{  Craven  Coorte 
O  nl.Sftir.) 
Cbafn«oad,S7ta,Ta»fIb         -  -  HanoMmd 

Tha  ftklBMr,  4  yn,  All  91b  - 
M«roai7,87n,falMb   - 
Aikaaa,  3  yn,  fst  71b 
Lanaiat,  9  jn,  9Bt  6Ib     - 
Kliiryietor,47n,9itBlb   - 
SItantit.  4  yn.  Ml  Mb      - 
ilber««Mia,  5  jri,  8tt  nb     - 
(kuthneaa,  5  yrs,  8m        -  - 

9t  Rooan,  S]m,7at  lOb     - 
Patil  lone*,  8  yn,  7«t  91b 
PjthoUf  4  yrt,  7m  91b 
SpMialt  ft  jn*  7*1  Sib     - 
Blection,  S  Tr«,7at    ... 
Ifce  Dean,  4  jrra,  7bC 
ScTine,4yrs,«*tl0lb 
Auric.  S  yrs,  6«i  1  Wb      - 
I^wdMaiM,  3  yra,  6at  71b     . 
Sunstroke,  S  yr»,  Set  81  b 
^owdrap,  3  yn,  «et  61b 
Warrington.  3  7ni,6et    - 
President  Lincoln,  9  yra,  8st  ISlb   . 
The  Returned,  9  yrs,  Set  1  lib     - 

199  to  90  agsl  Oharnwood,  S  to  1  aaeh  agst  Kerenry 
and  Paul  Jonas^ftto  1  each  agat  Python,  CalthneM, 
and  8s  Roaan,  IW  to  8  eaeh  agM  Laneret  and  fiilanus, 
IM  to  7  agst  Bevlllv,  and  ift  t*  1  aget  King  Victor. 
Won  by  a  le^h ;  fimr  lengths  between  second  and 
third :  a  bad  Ibiuth.  Mr  ^hnatone  declared  to  win 
with  Mcreory. 


AtJQUSt,  leqs^ 


91 


WeUa 

.    Gaacron 

m  .  If ordan 

*■     voivMttn 

.   MrW.BerUl 

Daley 

.    Goater 

Cannon 

Ifaidmnit 

.        Quince 

-  Parry 
-    T.Badltf 

Cradock 
>       Hudson 

-  Wyatt 
Keayea 

.    Bvtler 
Bntten 
.     Milne 
Barnard 

-  Wilson 


Jfwrm 

Crown 

Dryad,  7st  41b 
A!lpcnstoek,7sl711» 
Aeastsr,  8st  71b  . 
lM>n  Duke,  8st  4lb 
6t  SCango,  7st  71b. 
Pcabody,  7»t  51b  > 


uy  8Ui*t  fMf}  of  436/.,  for  S  tt  olds ;  Issi  ml. 

PrineCM,  by  Thonnanby,  Ast  lOlb  -    Jdfery  1 

"-"  "•*-  -  -  -     CamcTOU  2 

Maidment  3 

...     Fotdham  0 

Hnxtable  0 

...        Batters  a 

„ -  .  -    T.Sadler  0 

B  e  by  Master  ^«iiton.-Chapcran,  7st  41b    Mcrdan  0 

Musk,7s|4Ib      -  .  .  -     H.  Oovey  0 

Lopci,7sl81b-  ...  .Hibberd  0 

Hoplite,  Set  111b  .  ...         Bolton  0 

Ityttleton,  <st  lOIb    ....  Kenjron  9 

Strambollj  8st  41b  ...        Hndscn  0 

Wamba,6st41b         ....  Wilson  0 

lOftoSftagstDrnd,  8  to  1  agst  Aeaater,  100  to  IS 
eaeh  agst  Grown  Princeee  and  BtrombolL  8  to  1  agat 
AlpensfiadtilO  to  1  agst  8t  Mnngo,  and  100  to 8 agst 
IVamba.  Won  by  a  head}  tiree  lengths  between 
saecBdand  tWrd. 

QMM't  Ph$ii  of  ]08f. ;  abOQt  3  ml.  5  f^r. 

Rlppia,Dy  KfogTom,  4yi«,9st71b         .     Daley    1 

Mleef}s«twieke,9yrs,7st9fb   >  .  Meldment    2 

8  to  1  on  Hippia.    Won  easily  by  half  a  length. 

Martk  SldUref  18AI.  {  4  fbr. 
PearlfJMithrr.by  Ncwmin8ter,3yrs  .     Parry 

B  f  by  Lammon— Ch>Mab«llc,2  yra  .         Jelhrj 
Kellogg,  2  ym           .          .          .  .  Mordan 

La  Rose  (dam  Queen  Bee),  8  yrs  .  Bntler 

Marsderwen,  9  yrs    -  -  .  Ferdham 

Slowman.tyrv   -  -  -  -      Cameron, 

Rhine  Wtne,  3  yn    ...  J.  Adams 

01snnVat,2yn   -  -  -  -     H.  Covey 

9  to  1  agst  Pearlfbathsr,  3  to  1  ant  the  Christabelle 
illy,  4  to  1  eaeh  agst  Xalleag  and  OleaUvat,  and  10  to 
1  affst  Maaaderwon.    Woa^  a 
twcan  sseond  «nd  third . 


RIPON  ST.  WILFRED. 


naek;  a  length  be- 


awHtptUh4i  of  98/. }  T.T.C.  (8  Air.*) 

81r01iTrr,by8taekwall,4jn,8||t8lb'-    Thrdbam    1 

King  Richard,  8  yn,  6st  Sib  -'       -  WOion.  9 

Bren  betung.    Won  by  a  length. 

8fct0fitmkH  nf  300/.,  for  4  yr  olds ;  Cap  Co.  (9nl.  4i\u.) 
Wrottghton.  by  Mtniid,  8st  101b  -     Costanee    1 

D'Estoonul, MlOb         -         -        Kiidn^t  0. 
'  f  «9  d  oa  D'EstowiMl,  who  broke  down. 


MONDAY,  Atig.  3.^Jtsd  Bmfth  SUk»$  of  68/.,  for  1  yr 

olds-,  T.Y.C.  (5  fur.) 
Master  Tom,  by  Camival,  flit  91b  .        J.  Oabome    1 
Retort,  Ost  9ib     -  .  -  J.  Bnowdon    2 

Swsot  Annie,  8st  81b  .  -  .M'Ewen    3 

Br  c  by  Porto  Rieo—rowalah.SH  101b  Oradock  4 
Rattler,  SstlOIb  .  .  Mr  O^  0.  Thomfoon-  0 
Sir  Hairy,  Ost  191b  ...  Oameroa  0 
B  f  by  C^tcrw-yentrc-k-Terre,  8et  81b  O.  Walkor  0 
BcbyCamiTal— Alllnflon,6stl0ib.  Hargravaa  8 
Even  on  Master  Tom,  3  to  1  agst  Retort,  8  to  1  JHCrt 
the  Allington  colt,  and  10  to  1  agst  any  other.  Won 
by  a  short  head :  a  length  and  a>Balf  between  second 
and  third ;  a  bad  fbarth. 

Jfn*9  BanUmp  PlmU  of  M/.  \  8  for. 

lAdy  Zotiand,  by  Zadaad,  8  yia,  7st  41b  -  CradMk 
Jenoy  MlUs,  3  yn,  Ost  1 3Ib  -  -  O,  Walker 
Miss  BMlld,  3  yn,  Ost  181b  -  O.  Ptatt 

'"   koga  Blossom,  3  yn,  6st  61b  .  >  1.  Hadson 

ktth  Niteh,  3  yn,  6«t  1  lib  -  G.  Wood 

^      -  M'Bwon 

O.Coek 


Ora 

Seal 


aoreerer,  3  yvs,  8st  101b  . 

Speeisl  GomBiissioner,  9  yis,  &st  Tib 


1 
8 
» 
4 

0 
0 
0 

8  to  4  on  Lady  Zetland,  8  to  1  agst  Jaany  Mills,  7 
to  1  agst  Orange  BloMom,  and  10  to  1  agst  any  otiier. 
Won  in  a  canter  bjr  two  lengths^  three  lengths  be- 
tween Bscend  and  third ;  two  length*  between  third 
and  fburih. 

Ortai  8i,  Wiffred  EmnUcnp  of  107/.  \  1  ml.  4  fvr. 
B  f  by  The  Cnre— Miss  Agneo,  3  yrs,  '    ^ 

6st^b    -  -  -•      *.  '  ^  -     W.  Piatt    1 

XingeftheFtoiries,4yn,7Bti81b.  Cameron    2 

Liberal, 4  yrs  7st  Mb      .  .  -  J.  Hndson    8 

7  to  4  on  King  of  the  Fairies,  5  to  8  agst  the  Cure 
dlly,  and  4  to  1  agst  Liberal,  Won  by  a  length }  three 
lengths  between  second  and  third. 

PtmntMna  B^ttimf  SUheiitrUI. ;  T.Y.O.  (8  <Wr.) 
Lady  AUcash,  by  Buccaneer,  3  yn, 

7stlllb       -  -  -  .        a.  Walker  1 

Sleeping  Bcanty ,  8  yrs,  Ost  7lb  -  -  J .  Hkdsoa  2 

Sorcerer.  8  yn,  8st  81b         .         -  M*Bwen  8 

Maggie  Moore,  8  yn,78tlllb  >  >•     GanMron  4 

7  to  4  on  Lady  Alleash.  Won  bv  algngthand  a-half$ 
two  lengths  each  between  soeono,  thUo,  and  fourth. 

Omrf  WorOern  JKurmf  HamSaam  FUU  of  70/.,  for  8 

a  olds  i  T.Y.O.  (^fttt.) 
rbineer,  6st  101b        -  J.Budion 
Ro«a  Panfine,  8vt  Sib  -  -  Cameron 

Hector,  ta  101b  ...  J.Snowden 

Hlppona,7stlllb     .  .  -        ^  ©•  PJ?** 

Pomfret,7stl01b>  -  -  -O.Walker 

Sleepiag  Meggie,  Ost  81b     -  -  M*Bwen 

6  to  4  agst  Woodbine,  5  to  9  sgst  Sleepiog  Me-ggi*  • 
4  to  1  agst  Pomfnt,  and  8  to  1  agst  BiDsa  Pauline. 
Won  by  a  head ;  a  neck  between  second  and  thitd  \  a 
bad  fourth. 

TXTBSDAY^— C/ersAlaiMof  51/.,lhr  9yroldat  T.Y.O. 

ifitm.'y 

Master  Tom,  by  Camiral,  Ost  Sib         .      Osborne  1 

Reiort,9lit3lb         -         -.    ."^         Soowden  8 

B  e  by  Camirsl— Allington,  8st  lOlb  .  Hargraree  8 

Rattler.  8st  101b        -  -    Mr  O.  8.  Thompson  4 

Br  f  by  Crater— Ventro-k-Terre,  Bet  0!b     H*Ewen  5 

7  to  4  on  Master  Tom,  2  to  1  agst  Retort,  and  10  to 
1  agatany  other.  Won  br  hair  a  length;  same  be- 
tween sscond  and  third ;  ths  othcn  beaten  off. 


1 

2 
8 

i 
5 

8 


Bif^SOiM  » 


Pfaleof  401.,  for  8  yr  olds; 
T.YlCCSfcr.) 
Inon,  by  Carbineer,  Set  Olb       .  .       Osborne    1 

Red  Cloak,  7st  ...  Oradoek    9 

Special  Oommiseioner,  8st  4Ib  -  -     Cameron    8 

Sleeping Be4ntT,7st4lb      .  -  .  Hydeon    4 

Stoekwith,7st8Ib  -  .  *0.  Walkor   6 

6  to  4  on  Inon,  3  to  1  agst  Bed  Cloak,  and  8  to  I  ant 
Special  Commissioner.  Won  l^  a  short'  neck ;  a  bad 
third. 


Proyym,  by  Thormanby,  3  yr 
Piettv  John,  »jr»»M'l^  - 


ml. 


Osbonaa 
.  MrBHiee 


1 

9 
8 


9*2 


AUGUST,  1868. 


Narrow  Eseap*.  3  yr»,  M  lill»  -  Mr  Covdiman  4 
EvcB  on  Lwly  Sjkr",  5  to  2  ogot  Prngton,  9  lo  1 
ant  Pntty  John,  and  19  to  1  a^at  Nofrow  £scapa. 
Won  eaailj  by  a  Icngtli ;  fbur  lenffha  botwecn  ■eeond 
and  third. 

CSfy  89Ui»0  SfaActf  of  iU, ;  «  far. 
Ladjr  AUeaah,  by  Ba«c«n«or,  3  yn,  8*t     -  Walker    1 
SloqilnirMeKgia,3  7ra,«Bt7Ib-  -     M'Bwaa    2 

Oraaffo  Bloaaom.  9  jm,  8at  - 
fitaeoial  CoaMiifloioiMr,  Jl  yra,  6»t  71b   - 


•-Cradook 


Cameron 


l{aapHBlI«ei«,8Tra,8at     -  

7  to  4  oa  Ladr  lilcath,  and  5  to  1  n^t  any  other. 
Won  by  a  lenirui  \  thne  laagths  between  aecond  and 
third.  The  winner,  entered  for  SO  eovs.,  wae  sold  fcr 
37  ge. 

Member/  Pbte  Htmikap  oftS/.;  1  mi. 
Lady  Zetland,  by  Zetland,  S  yre, 7at  91b  •  Cradock    1 
BlTii«,4yre,flatl01b     ...    Saowden    2 
Jenny  ICUU,3yre,(let1Slb  -  .  Walker    S 

Liberftl,4yre,7BtlSlb    -  -  -     Cameroa    4 

Palinde,4ne«8ot3lb         -  -         Nleboleon    ft 

Bvan  on  BMre,  7  to  4  agat  Lady  Zetland,  ft  to  1  airet 
Paliaade,  and  7  to  1  agvi  Jonny  MItle.  Won  by  two 
leacChsi  thiaa  lengtha  betwcea  aeeond  aad  third;  a 
bad  Ararat* 

iHHUept/  BanMemp  of  40/. ;  •  Air. 


i»ol 

Set 


Heeter,  hf  Carendlah,  S/ra^  Set  31b     - 
tea,  S  yn, 


Bnowden    I 
8leeiilng_taeMie,2yr;,&tlaib     -  yP*»"   ' 

8ea/thTfitdb,  S  yia'ftat  lib       -  -    O.Wood    S 

Miia  Buelid,  8  yre.  Set  101b-  *  -  Oebome    4 

Mafcrle  If  oore,  3  yra,  7at  ftlb     -  -     Cameron    5 

ft  ta 4  oa BectoTjS  to  1  aget  Miae  EaeUd, and  ft  to  1 
aget  any  other.  Won  by  a  aeek ;  two  leagtha  eaoh 
between  aeeond,  third,  and  fbortb. 

LEEK. 

MONDAY,  4itf.  8.-flv^M  Pmrk  StaUt  (Hp)  of 

4U.i6Air. 
81  Valantina.  \n  Ruhr,  3  rn,  Oat  31b        -  Thorpe    I 
Flying  ttoad,  S  yrs,  tat  131b     -  -        %itton    S 

Maeapratha,  4  TTi,  lOet  lib  -  -„  ^JC"'    ' 

LaePe  All,  aged,  lOetOlb  -  -     MrBiley    4 

Edinbargh,6Tre,  Uatftlb  -  -  -Doolaodis 

Even  on  tSdfnbinrgh.  Edlaburgh  came  in  fLrat,  beat- 
ing 8t  Valentine  by  a  neek ;  bat  he  was  diaqaallficd 
ftr  going  on  4he  wrong  aide  of  a  poet. 

dNrael  Valley  Stakee  of  SW. ;  abont  0  fur. 
HaTannah,  by  Oarendish.  5  yrs,  lOst  01b  -  Comery    1 
Little  Ellen,  6  yra,  Oet  131b        -  -     Harding    S 

Maeegwatha,4yT«2lOBtIlb  -  -     Payno    8 

BeaodMert,  8  rra,  Oat  31b  -  -        Thorpe    0 

0  to  4  on  Seaudeaert,  and  1  to  1  aget  HaTannah. 
Woa  by  half  a  length;  a  length  between  aecond  and 
third. 

Jfaalen'  BUkm  of  17/. :  haau,  1  ml.  S  for. 
New  Oaweatry,  by  Knight  of  Kara,  4  yra. 

Hat  71b-  ...      HrHalford    1     1 

The  Taterti,  aged,  Ittt         -       Mr  P.  Morten   3    dr 
Alice  Maud,  aged,  llet 71b         -  >     Kent   0    dr 

Harkaway,»yta,llit         -  -  MrScokoa    0    dr 

Flrat  heat  won  eaeily;  Alice  Maod  fbll.  For  the 
aoooad  heat  New  Oewcatry  walked  over. 

TUB8DAY.— The  Tatlg-kt  Strnkea  of  17/.,  beau,  1 
ml. «  ftu-.,  was  won,  at  two  h«»U,  >y  New  Oaweatry 
by  Knight  of  Kara,  4  yra,  ISat  Sib  (Mr  Hallbrd),  beat- 
ing Alfce  Maod,  aged.  Hat,  aad  Harkaway,  ft  yt*,  Hit 
(fUl). 

Vara  aui^rdekin  Maadtaqr  of  SO/. ;  about  6  far. 
Maeagwatha,  by  Knight  of  Kara,  4  yn, 

Oatftlb   -----          Payne  1 

St  Valentine,  3  yra,  Set  31b  -          -          -  Thorpe  9 

Little  BUen,  ft  yra,  Oet  Sib         -          .      Harding  3 

Lord  Baga^  4  yn,  lOat  Sib            .            Hopkiaa  4 

Plying  Scad,  8  yra,  Oat  ...        Britton  0 

Laek'a  All,  aged,  7>t  71b       -          -          Howarth  0 

Sren  oa  Maeagwatha,  and  t  to  1  aget  Little  EUra. 
Won  by  a  head  ;  eaaie  between  eceoDd  and  third. 


HEATH  (IRELAND). 

TUESDAY,  Aiv.  4^Jircaa  Stmrry  SuAes  of  48/. ; 

Anna  Maria,  by  Artilleiy,  trn,  7at  Olb  M.  Murphy    I 
Barometer,  3  yra,  7«t  81b-  -  J.  Brodciick    8 


.  P  Bdl    \ 

-  Joa.  DoyU    4 

L.  Mabea  0 


Peace,  3  yn,7al  Sflb  - 
Bwie  Btock.  4  fn^  Oet  81b 
KnighUbridgc,  4  yn^  Set  81b 

Won  by  a  length. 

Qmem'e  Ornate  auhmfMp};  abnat  1  mi.  •  for. 
Fin-eater,  by  ArtUlary,  ft  yra.  Oat  01b  JaoM  Doyle 
Proepector,  4yn,7at01b  -  -  i-  tv.,i. 

Wen  in  •  canter. 


-  Jm.  Dejlc  1 


The  Benny  CaHmtkimm  SteAea,  heata,  1  mi., '«»  *^» 
at  thne  beaie,  Reetitation  by  Draid,  ftyn,  )•*«* 
(Mr  Loag),  beating  liMlo  WidMwake,  aged,  IJ**" 
(Mr  Reweomea),  aad  Spaaiah  Fly,  4  yn,  lOat  41b 
(Mr  Bxahaw). 

WED>'E8  0  AY.-ir««lA  SidUt  of  S8/. ;  1  "j;  «,«^'- 
Annoyance,  by  ArtiUcry,  8  yn,  Oet  101b  Ju-)Uil«   > 
Peace,  3  yra,  dat  101b  -  -  -  P.  Bdl   « 

Firebrand,  3  yn,  7et  61b  -  -  -  3m.  Doyle  J 

Won  by  three  length*  ;  a  leagth  between  ■eeond  aad 
third. 

Bmnvmaniu  SUUt  of  170/.,  «>r  8  rr  olds ;  0  fcr. 
ICamonna,  by  Lord  of  the  l8lea,8it  fOlb    -  Tntor  I 
The  Prince,  8at  101b        -  -  "  ^''L**'  I 

Royal  Boy.  Sat  lOlb  -  -        D.  Wynne  I 

B  c  by  The  Ranger— Woodraiigei'ft  d^a, 

8at7Ib   .  .  -  -  Jamea  Doyle  4 

BfbyCaraetaena— Contraetfoa,by  Wild 
Dayrell,8tt81b      -  -  -  T.  MUlef  • 

Won  by  two  lengtbe ;  a  loogth  each  between  ecoooi 
third,  and  fourth. 

A  SMw«taft«,  hoata,  1  au.,  wae  woa,  at  thrm  bmu, 
by  Snowdrift  bv  Weatherbit,  8  rn,6at  71b(PfH>«**?)« 


rift  by  Weatherbit,  8  vn.Oat  71b  (t^ianiij. 
beating  LvpnUne,  4  yra.  Set  71b:  UtUe  Wid»«wakt. 
aged,  ftit  7rb}  Anna  Maria.  S  jrra,  Oet  71b;  F«aee,3 
yn,  flet  71b ;  aad  Annoyance,  3  yn.  Oat  41b. 

BRIGHTON. 

TrSSDAT,  A^.  A.—BritUfl  PUu  o'  80/.;  1 ». 
Sir  Walter,  by  The  Great  Unknown,  4  yra,    _        , 

8et71b         -  -  -  -  Fordhaa  1 

RediTivaa,8yn,8atSlb-  -  -       Gtnnoa  3 

Ml>aOIadiatear,8yn.8et91b        .  -Kenyea  \ 

LadyLambton,4yn,0atSTb    -  -        Ooattr  4 

Otho,3yn,8at61b  -  -  MrVightiogtll  i 

7  to  4  agat  Rediriraa,  8  to  1  agat Sir  Waller,  4  lei 
agat  Miaa  Otodiateur,  and  ft  to  1  agat  Udy  l^* — 

etweenaeeoadaadi 


Won  by  a  head ;  the  aame  between  aeeoad 


itbifd. 

JfeHae  FUU  fBp.)  of  165/. ;  6  Air. 
Vietreea,  by  Lambton,  4  yn,  7Bt  41b        Mftidmant  I 
John  Leech,  8  yrt,7*t    -  -  -       ««•/«»* 

Lionel,  3  yn,  ftat  lllb  -  .  -  WiUoa  S 

Lairdof  6eottond;8yrB,7etSlb  -        Wyatt  • 

Heronaianne,  3yn,4tlllb  -  Stadnrt  0 

Bon^ueUtn,Syn,  Oeteib         -  -         Bad*'  2 

Kiag  RIohard,  8  yn,  Sot  lllb         -  -  Boifdl  0 

Eren  on  Vietreaa,  0  to  8  agat  John  Leeeb.Otel 
agat  BottqooU4n,  8  to  1  agat  Liooal,  10  to  1  «!*» 
Laird  of  Bcolland,  aad  40  to  1  each  agat  Heroai- 
anaa  and  King  Richard.  Won  by  half  a  leagth;  • 
bad  third. 

Carporathn  Staket  of  Sfi6/.,  lor  S  yr  oU*  i  <  ^' 
Melody,  by  Moearoni,  Sat  71b  -  -  K«iyM 

The  Baroneea,  Set  lOlb  ...         Morti* 
Lady  LareaderdatoMttak),  Sat  41b  -   BaUff 

Saladla,  Bat  101b  -  ...    Ferdkam 

Qncea  Eether,  Sat  41b  -  .  -   Oarlar 

Yellow  Roa«,  Sat  41b       •>  -       J.NighUagaU 

11  to  8  on 
Lady  Lavender, 
by  BIS  leagtha; 

SowIMmm  Staket  of  13ft/.;  0  fkr. 
8ir01iTer,by8teckweIl,4yn,  OatlSIb  F 
Cork  Jacket,  3  yra.  Set  181b       -  -  T.  FMMk 

Red  Ribbon,  3  yn,  Oat  fib  .  .  -    Batler 

SatamaUa,  a  yn.  Oat  ISIb         -  -        Barker 

B  c  by  M.  Philippe— Mary  Ann,  3  yn,  . 

6  to  4  agat  Red  Ribbon^  to  4  aget  Sir  Oliver,  •>' 
3  to  1  agat  Cork  Jacket.   Woa  by  ma.  length*. 

Brifktm  Bimket  {Hp.)  of  S70/. ;  1  mi.  <  <nr>  , 
Thomdyke,by  Tliormaaby,3yTC|8rtllb  Caaaoa  I 
Blncakio,  8  yn,  Sat  ISlb-         -         ^  U^Hmmt  S 


Saladin,  4  to  1  agat  Melody,  0  to  1  BR* 
ir,  and  8  ta  1  aget  xhe  Baroaem.  Wea 
i;  a  head  between  aeeoad  aad  thiid. 


AUaU$T,  ie68. 
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FI«»>Mi,  4  jrt,  trtTlb  ...    FofeOMm   fl 
9«1ttan,4  7n.7*tll%         >  -  Howtlay    0 

Ch  e  bjr  Tom  BoirUD»-MakMUft,  8  yn, 

Wallow,S7n,7«tSlb'         <-  -        Hammond    • 

7  to  4  Odtt  BUiMkiii,  100  to  SO  agot  Thorndrkc,  5  to 
1  OMb  a^  tbo  Ylxon  trddlnr  and  tbe  MakMBlft  coU, 
and  8  to  1  ayat  Ftis-Iran.  Wan  hj  a  baad }  two 
lonftha  baHWBu  Moond  Mid  tblid. 


NtmcmttU  8uU*  of  74/.,  ibr  2  vr  olds ;  abent  8  Ibr. 
Ob  f  by  81.  AlbaoiH-Paatime  (bb),8Mnb  MordMi    1 
Cbaron,  0a«  lOlb  -  ...     Fordbam    8 

Tb«Or«DdTut1r,8rtlOIb   -         .        T.  Pkmiob    8 
Bnvelopa,8M71b-  -  -       /.  NicbUngmll    4 

flttttff, mTlb  .         .         •         -Cannon    0 

5  to  4  afrt  Tbo  Grand  Tnrk,  8  to  4  agat  Cbaron, 
and  18  to  1  ar«t  any  oCbor.    Won  by  tiuoa  Icngtha. 


VMpaaian,  by 


StaAMofllOI.;  Imi. 
•tnntoator,  8  yra.  Sat  51b 


w.o. 


WBONB8DAY.~l*ta«</iM  PImia  (Mm.  mmtprnkM) 

oflSM.tlmi. 
Praaidoaft  LInooln,  by  Kobiaoor,  9  yn, 

7at71b        -  -  --       «         Maidmant   1 

Pito-IvMi,  4  yn,  Sat  181b  .  .     Fordbam    8 

Piinoa  Refaai,  8  yrs.  Sat  31b  -  .  Cannon    8 

8  to  4  acat  Prealdant  Unoeln,  9  to  1  aiiat  Priaeo  Ro- 
gont,  and  8  to  I  agat  Fita<ATon.  Won  by  thno- 
qoartcra  of  a  Itngthi.fbnrlangiba  bacwoan  aceood  and 
tblid. 

JImv  auk^  of  VU2I  Bovingdoan  Oooroa. 
If oHham  Star,  by  Capo  Flyaway,  9  yn, 

8ai9tb  1  '  r  ',  "J  *  -Hlbbord  I 
BoaqttCti8ff«,  8  jn^  Sat  71b        .  .      Clomont    S 

King  Riobard.  8  yn,  7«t     .  -  .     If  Una    8 

4  to  1  on  Nortnorn  Star.  Won  by  n  nook  {  Ihtoo 
longtbs  bocwoon  Mcoiid  and  tUrd . 

BrUkttm  Kmttry  8Uku  (Hp.)  of  8181.;  8  ffar. 

fltonaKlng,byLifeboat|6Bt71b  -  .   Jaflvy  I 

B  f  by  Yangoaaea  or  Athrtatono— Beeky 

8hwpa,7at       ....         BnUor  I 

B  o  by  Kattlodnim~Iavcrairioa,7Bt        R.  Covey  8 

Dfynd,8«t81b     ....    gnowdon  0 

TboBalab,7all8lb ->  -  -         Maidmant  0 

B  e  by  Dundao— Blackbird,  Sstiaib    .      PrangU  8 

Yellow  Boao.  8at  I91b  ...   Wyatt  8 

lAmpoon,  Oat  181b  ...    Camoron  0 

Tra^owind,8at71b   ....     Naalo  ft 

Tott,  Oat   -  -  .  .  .       Wilton  8 

7  to  4  agat  tha  Boeky  Sharpa  illy,  100  to  80  agat 
Dryad,  108  to  18  raob  agtt  tha  tmparatrfoe  colt  and 
Storm  Kin* ,  7  to  1  agat  Tott,  10  to  1  aaeb  agat  Tba 
Rajah  and  Lampoon,  bnd  100  to  8  agat  Yellow  Rote. 
Won  by  a  loogili  \  tbtev-qvartava  of  a  longih  betwoan 
'  and  tl&rd. 


Brigktm  Cmp  of  47SI.  (  about  9  mi. 
Spaenlom,  by  VadoiM,  9  yn,  Sat  91b  -  Kenyan    1 

Blnoakin,  9  yn,  7*t  81b  >  .  .   Maidmant    8 

Paul  Jonaa,  8  jn,  7»t  181b  ...  Parry  9 
Ibrtallua,  4  yn.  Sot  ...  Jaekton  4 
The  Ratamed,  9  yn,  7tt  101b  »        Hammond    8 

0  to  4  on  Spaenlnm,  9  to  1  agtt  Bluetkin.  and  9  to  9 
agat  Paul  Jonot.    Won  by  foar  lengtba ;  a  bad  fonrth. 

amtne  Stshft  of  7lf/.  {  abont  6  f«r. 

SIrOllrar.by  8tockwt11,4yn,  18rt  Fordbam    1 

LadyLamVcon,  4yra,8BtS]b    -  -    J.Goater   S 

8  to  1  on  Sir  OUvor.    Won  by  twenty  lengtha. 

ir«l|#r  5laJle«  CBp.)  of  198/.;  1  ml.  8  far. 
ilonal.  by  Knight  of  Owynne,  9  yn, 

9stlQlb                  ...           Fordbam  1 

]llaaamtwioke,9jn,10tt      -        MrW.  Bevfll  8 

Charles  U.,  4  yn,  fltt  7lb  .          -          -Cannon  9 

Rabbit  IVap,  4  yn,ntl  191b     .          -    J.Ooator  0 

ZaIoD,  ac«d,  lOet  181b         .          -     Mr  Bdwarda  8 

Chippenham,  5  yn,Ht  191b      -        MrCrawakaw  0 

7  to  4  agat  Mlaa  Oratwleha,  8  to  8  agalOMnMaham, 
a  to  8  agat  2«4oo,  6  to  1  agat  lioaoi,  lOOto  8  agat 
Rabbit  linp,  and  100  to  8  agat  Charlaa  If.  Won  by  a 
langth  and  a-balf;  th*  aame  b«4weaa  troond  and 
third. 


rimH  C'£r>  ^  lM<'i  ^*^  OTincdoan  Co. 

Miaa«1adlBtoar,VKlim«Mr,Syffa^tl8lfKaaToa  I 
8«iBgafatam,4yn,8Ml81b  -  -  Hagheat 
If  ariao,  4  yn,  7at  191b  ...  Cannon  8 
Faa&yama,  9  ym.  Sit       ...  Yiaoy    0 

Bodmena,  9  yra,  Tat.  -  *  Caatonn   8 

Shamraak,  a  yn,  Oat  18Ib         .         .        Jaffary   0 

Sto  1  agatSerlngapatam.  8to  1  agat  Narino.d  to  I 
agat  Mtaa  Oladiataor,  and  8  to  I  agat  nadiTlTua. 
Won  by  a  laiwth|  a  length  aad  a'half  batvtcn 
•oeoad  and  tUra. 

BRIGHTON  CLUB. 

THURSDAY,  Ai^.  8.— Firat   Year   of  tha    Tm$k 

Mriiktm  CM  aSmtlml  BimAu  of  1851.,  fcr  9  yr  eldt ; 

6rar. 
Matilda,  by  If  ewmlaater,' Sat  9tb    .  Foidham    1 

B  f  by  Lamb(on-.CUrletaballe,  Sat  lib       Caataneo   8 

7  to  4  on  Matilda.    Won  by  a  length. 

Smt^aitiku  of  1161.;  0  fbr. 

Sir  direr,  by  StMkwaU,  4  yn.  Sat  51b      Fordbam  1 

UiBella  Jeanaa,Syra,8at7lb  -  .  Parry  8 

Clifford,  8  yn,  Oat  lOlb        ...  Kenyon  9 

6  to  8  on  Sir  Oliver.  Won  by  two  lengtha ;  a  bad 
third. 

SrimMm  Clmi  auk$$JBm,J  of  1891. }  Brlatol  ml. 
Preaident  Uneoln,  by  Kohinoor,  9  yn, 

lOat  81b        -  -  -  .   ifr  W.  Borill  1 

Maeellwoh,9yrB,8atl9Ib  -  -  Parry  9 

Chippenham,  8  yn,  Sat  lllb  >  Vr  Crawahaw  8 

Proaerpine,  5  yn.  lOat  81b         -  Mr  Bdwarda  4 

Toy,  8  yn.  Sat  18lh  .  •  -  Fordbam  5 

PeTea8oy,4yn,I0atl8!b  -    MrP.Wiekham  0 

9  to  1  agat  Prealdant  Uaeolii,  8  to  8  agtt  Tor,  6  to  1 
agst  Maeallwc^,  7  to  1  agst  Proterplae,  and  8  to  1 
agat  Chippenham.    Won  by  a  head ;  *  bad  third. 

Soooad  Year  of  the   ifliiU  BrfaAlen   CTh*   BUnniml 

8%^ktt  of  8401.,  Aw  8  yr  oldai  Briatol  mi. 
Cook  of  the  Walk,  by  Chaatklear,  Sat  41b  R.  Day    1 
Birdaoaker.SatSlb  ...       Cannon    8 

Lietoe,  Sat  lib  ...  Fordbam    9 

8  to  4  agat  Lletor^  8  to  1  acat  Cook  of  the  Walk, 
and  5  to  a  agat  Birdaaaker.  Won  by  three  lengtha ;  a 
length  between  aeeond  and  third. 

Ckral  atmk*$iHp.)  of  199/. ;  8  tw. 
Bttrlok,  by  Warloek,  4  yn, 

lOatlOlb     .  -  .        Mr  R.  Crawahaw    1 

John  Leeeh,  8  yn,  lOat  91b        -  .    MrBorill   8 

Relndeer,aged,18atl3tb     •  -     Mr  Bdwarda    8 

MaMllweh^yn,10at4lb         -  -  Parry     4 

JErohte,  4  yn,  lOat  51b        .      Sir  T.  B.  I^nnard    5 

8  to  4  agat  John  Laedi,8  to  1  agat  Reindeer,  4  to  1 
agat  Bttiiok,  and  100  to  15  agm  Maaallweb.  Won  by 
two  lengtha ;  a  langth  between  aeeand  and  third. 


Smmpttahu  of  115/.  t  1  mi. 

Petcr.bySt  Albanl,Syn,7at8tb       -  Mordan  1 

Rabbit  Trap,  4  yn.  Sat  7Ib.          .  Snowden  8 

Cork  Jacket,  8  ym,  Sat   ...  Cannon  9 

11  toSagat  Petar,8to4agmCork  Jaeket, and 8 1« 
1  agat  Ralmit  Trap.  Won  bytbroe  lengthe  {  a  length 
between  aeoond  and  third.  The  winner,  eniaied  Ibv 
50  aova.,  waa  aold  Ibr  188  go. 


PUu  of  148/., Ibr  t  p  oUa{  8  ihr. 
Lumloy.by  Nntboomc,8et3Ib.  .      Kenyon 

Dryad,  Sat  Sib  ...  Snowden 

Br  •  by  Kettledmm— Honeydew,  Set  31b  H.  Coviry 
Arlington,  Set  Ub      ...  Cannon 

Fortresa.Sat         ....      Hlbberd 
Meaamaa,8etSIb       ...  Mordan 

Saladin,8at8lb    ....      Clement 

9  to  1  on  Dryad,  7  to  1  agat  Saladin,  1 0  to  J  agtt 
Meaaman,  100  to  8  arat  Arlington,  and  108  to  3  agat 
Lumley.    Won  by  tfiiae  lengtha  ;  a  bad  third. 


JtmrnSe^  Plato  of  SO/. ;  T  Y.C.  (8  fbr.) 

Toy.  by  Rattle,  3  rn,  lOat    .          .    Mr  Bdwarda  1 

FniilramR,  3  yn,  lOat  91b           .          .        Fnneh  9 

liaBelle  Jeanfie,8yn,  llatSlb      .          .    Parry  3 

JEralltft,4yn,llatiaib-          -        MrW.  Bevlll  4 

7  to  4  agat  Toy,  9  to  1  agat  La  Belle  Jeanne,  and  8 
Ito  9  agat  Puaiyama.    Won  by  a  length  \  a  bad  third. 
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HvCRTtON  AND  WORftN  DEVM. 

WBDirSfeDAY,  At^.  fc~*iWi|Wi*ii.f  trtt  •*«« 
%MiiM7,b7BmDolttr,4  jn,««t71b   -      O.Qnf 

>Schb«ik,6y«.»«tHlb        -         «  Siwbliiir* 
NMdle  Olia,  S  yn^  tot  Mb  -  -  H.  8op|» 

OllM4,4yr^totTlb      -         -         -      ONfoty 

«  to  4  ACM  Vifitattt,  I  to  1  Agst  If Mdto  San.  rt* J 
to  1  agsi  PincbbM^.  Woa  by  b«lf  •  ImgA  \  «  food 
diii4. 

i,briu 

****?*  y*^  ^^W:' 

^arlsmaii,  S  fn,  Trt  TTb 


ktrGUSt,  IMS. 


Bi«lbbii|»n,  by  lUqalfo,  S  y»,  tot 


l«ir)07.;Sb*iiilnl. 

lb  -  -  T.Banitt   3 


HsyuMi    _ 
-     Ortforf    9 


Allow  H«,  ««^,  9»t  Ub  - 

Brea  on  Eafl^l»biBan.    A  doAd  bo«U 
•itonrardo  Waiktd  orer. 

THURSDAT.'-SiMtiprt'JkM  of  41I.{  on«a  round  and 

ndiMnneo. 
Kc«ai«  ftnn,  by  Defendtt,  fl  yn,  «bt  lib     O.  Bopp 
SoBin«y,4y«.tot9lb    -  -  -      O.Or»y 

¥ltll«n»,«yi»,9i»Ub         -         -        „f^*^ 
Plnchh«ck,ftyr»,Htllb  -  -   Hltobin#i 

Rod  ttau]  «>■'  tot  Itb  -  -  -  Mr  Bnllen 

6  to  4  «m1|  •i"^  If e*dic  Onn  and  Vl|(tlBnt.  &  to  S  agat 
PlMbbwk,  and  3  to  1  ayat  Botoaaj.  Won  by  tw« 
lanfftlui  t  a  baad  batwflm  Moond  and  tUf d. 

CHE8TCRFIELD. 

THURSDAY,  Am.  6.— UTarMry  Sandlctp  of  37/.,  ibr 

s7roldaiabont4ai. 

^aMivar,bfC«»lTal.totSlb  -         -       JP^H**    1 

Bippon4,7itISlb      -         -         -       O.  Walker   t 

9  to  4  OB  Uaaqaar.   Won  by  a  bead. 

<»wailii>  5toA«i  cff  187. 1  aboat  4  fbr. 
ftr  f  bt  Ifarth  Iilt»oote,«dt  af  Lata,  8  yra, 

Waftrf,»yrt,6it»lb-    "    -         -.fib^bjd   S 
6  to  t  on  tba  Lata  filly«    Woa  by  llDaa  lanrtba. 

Ckut»rJUU'pytt(af.>of  mi.\  about  l  mi. 
Edinbnrab,  by  Mountain  Deer,  8  yrt, 

tot  81b    ••»•-•>  •-J.Otborno 

Ambition,  8  yrs,  7«t  lOIb      -  -     SboniMtatt 

Woodman,  8  yra,  6al  Sib  -  -  Jaa.  Olarlt 

eaao  Olaar,  S  rra,  tot  18Ib    ...    Wood 
B  f by  Tha  Cwa— MiM  Afnas,  8  yrc, 
totdlb   -  -  -  -  -     W.  Piatt   6 

Bt«n  on  EdinbuiYb,  S  to  I  afM  tha  Vha  Afr«ea 
iUy,4  to  la«M  Woodman,  and  »  to  1  aaeh  at«t  Oape 

Glow  and  AmUiton.    Won  by  thzoa  laofthat 

botwaon  M«aad  aad  tfaifd. 


InnUtmr/  9l*lmf  (B*,)  of  91. ;  about  4  fbr. 
iroBMnw,byBueean*or,Syn.totl91b         Paytta    1 
Br  f  by  North  Linooln— LaTa,  3  yrs, 

totSlb  _  -  -  •  Copaland    8 

M«nla  Xoor,  3  yro,7st  101b     -  -  O.  Walkor    8 

ChTby  Do  Ctaro,  dam  by  Wart  Aurtraliaa, 
Syn,8M5lb  -  -  -  -Barkar    4 

4  to  1  on  Honibnse.    Won  by  a  lan^ ;  a  bad  third. 

PEIDAY.— StoaJ  flaU  (Hp.)  of  «ij,  «  fbr. 
Wofdl,  by  Wamha.  8  ym,  tol  71b  -  ^  W.  Plait 

Ambition,  St™,  tot  121b      -  -     Sberrington 

Cap«Cl«ar,  3na,7st     -  -  -  Wood 

Aririll,KyT«,a^lO(b,         -  -  /.CUrk 

NoaMnM,8yr«,8stSlb-  -  -         Payno 

6  to  4  on  AmUtion,  9  to  I  afrat  Nooacafta,  and£  to  1 
aniany  othar.  Won  by  a  laactb;  two  lanotbo  ba- 
MVMn  aoeond  and  third,  and  throa  laovilu  bataraon 
third  and  touitb. 

dtmiswarth  FtaurSr.)  of  481.;  about  I  ml.  4  fliir. 
Bamal^  by  Porto  Rlfo.J  yra,  7«t«b       -     Toon    1 
BfbyTbaC«N~MUaXffnao,9yrs,         «  «    ^   « 

totOlb   -  -  ••  "  **     W.plati   9 

Woodman,  3  yrt,  tot  41b  ,    -     ^-       Jm.  Clyk   3 

6  to  4  on  Baraabo,  S  to  1  arrt  Woodman,  and  6  to  8 
•gat  tha  If iaa  Af  naa  Ally.    Won  by  six  lanf  ths, 

X«dta/  auktt  tit  91.  i  •  tor. 
Orao nhom,  by  Simpla  Simon,  4  yrs,  tot  01b         w.  o. 


^      Vir^tm  Ptku  ftp.)  dt IWI.;  aJb^mt  \  lU. 
Cbifoatt  3^argaux,  by  Claret,  3  t«a. 


7it  im  -   '      -■   '     -      ;   -     '    -  Ui^C^  X 

ghtdwaU,  4  yM,  TM  Ittb      -  -        d^Walbtr  i 

Eiypona,8^yva,irt81b   ...    WPtatt  f 

Non»8nM,&yrs,7atlSlb       -  -  -Doolan  4 


Doolaa  1 
9 
I 


,  _  yra,  7«t 

8  to  1  en  Ciafaaa  HarcaaxiaaA  4  to  1  dftf  Hf|^aa* 
Wo^  1^  a  length;  a  badtUr<L 

8h^0Md  aukmft^.^^  iSf.  |  AbaM  4  tor 

Arigin,  by  C«l«t«rdale,  Snra,  tot  lOlb  - 
BrrbyNnlliUtteolii-^Iiiitak8yTa,    _ 

Mtm  .-  -  «  -    t.Copdtnd 

Cb  f  by  Da  Clara,  dam  by  Wtot  AaftrftlUua^   . 

3yt«,8*t  -  -  -    •      -   ^Th«»« 

3  to  1  OB  tHa Lava  Ally.   Woa  by  a  Imgtbi  • 
tbird. 

LtWES. 

FRIDAY,  A^.  7.>*FH»»y  Mate* 
•Ida  I  aboat  t  Ibr. 
Malody,  by  Macaioni,  tot 
Lady-Lowmdar,  8m  71b        • 
TboBaroBCM.  tot  101b    - 
FMtlT«,tot  71d  .  «  - 

dutos  BMlMr,  tot  81b     - 
Con8al,8mlOIb         «         .  .       Qrim 

Bran  on  Malody,  3  to  1  a|^t  Lady  Lavender,  It  to  1 
agitTba  Balimiiii>and  lOO  to  8  agat  Ftotlra.  W«n 
by  a  head;  «ht  aaam  aa^h  btttraw  ibeaad,  third,  Md 
toarth. 

awttptUkei  of  135/. ;  4  ftir. 
John  Laoeh,  by  Oapa  Flyairay,  8  yia, 

am  lib        -        -        *        -        -K«i*y^ 
B  r\r  tembton— ChrittobcUe,  2  yrs,  totSlb  JoBinr 

Bos4natitea,3yr«.totJlb    -  -  "' ' 

8Ung,  8  yrs,  tot  61b 
DlMm,Syra,dat61b^ 
Psninsttla,  3  yrs.  Sot  lib  • 
Northern  Star,  3  rrs,  tot  lib 
Lelia,9yrs,8ttl11b 
Vorrfngian,3yrs,8st41b     -  • 

Beatrice  Gr««y,  9  jrta,  tot  61b      - 
■aathar  Bell,  9  yrs,  tot  lib  ' 

6  to  B  agst  the  Cbrktobtila  f  tfy,  4 


aftm.,  fbrS  yr 

>       Kcnvan    1 

8 

MoRlB     8 

i 

OaHar  0 


I«U|ok 
-  Wtftaa 


1 
8 
8 
« 
0 

8 

Hibbftd   0 

.      Mmdaa  f 

H.Jatksatt  • 

RaskoU  • 

-    Pai«y   0 

to  I  agst  John 


Leaeb.  7  to  I  agat  Leha,  and  10  to  1  agst  any  otlmr. 
Won  by  a  lenfrth  a&d  a-half i  half  a  lanftb  bMwtan 
Mcond  and  thM. 


WtUtr  Oup  (Sp,)  of  85/.J  «  ». 
Oatilina,  by  Leamington,  4  yrs,  itot  Sib 
Maasllwab,  8  yvs,  tot  91b 
Miss  Oladiatour,  3  yia,  to.tUlb      - 
Cannon  Ball,  4  yrs,  10<I  iSb    - 
Zaloo,  aged,  Itot  016  - 
DunroUn,  4  yra,  Itot  81b 


I  asi.  4  tux. 

nrdbam    1 

Psrrr    8 

Mr  Edwaids   3 

MrW.  Bcr{n   8 

-Caaaoa   0 

MrA.Ystes   8 

Bran  an  Conaon  B^«  108  to  8*  afst  Catiline.  108  to 
IS  agst  Miss  Oladiatenr,  and  8  to  I  afat  MassUwdi. 
Won  by  four  lengths. 

Ntintrm  Maniicam  PUOt  of  100/.,  for  8  yr  olds; 
T.Y.C.  (about  6  flir.) 
PamMato«,by  ParmsBan,7st71b         ->    Maidmaot   I 
Yellow  Rose,  7st        -  -  -  -  Jeffcry   8 

LitaaCoateB,7st7lb       -  .  -       Mocdan   fe 

Ui  Rose  (dam  Quean  Bae),7st       -  -  Butter   4 

Honeysuekle,  Bst  51b      -         -  -Tbomyaon  0 

6  to  4  agat  Little  Coates,  3  to  1  agat  ParmesiBa.  188 
to  SO  agst  Yallaw  Rose^S  to  1  agst  La  Roaik  and  80  to 
1  agst  Ilonaysuckla.  Woa  by  a  baadf  a  bad  third. 
Tha  uplnnar,  entared  for  100  sora.,  araa  sold  ibr  980  gs. 

B«r0tigh  M*mh*r^  PUtt  of  601. «  T.Y.C.  (abeat  8  Ibr.) 

Verity,by8adbnrj,4yrs,totlUb  -  Fordham   1 

"     ■  ^   -  .  Oaator  I 

iillOBt   ' 

, yrs,  tot  41b  -      ^^TJT*'*  f 

DunrobiA,4yrs,9st-  -  -  ttnitod   ft 

Bran  OB  Bttrick,  and  6  to  4  agat  VaritT.  Waftbr  % 
langthi  tha  same  batwaan  second  aa«  third.  Tba 
winam,antarad  tor  30  Bora.«iras  aald  for  145gt. 

D*  irarraana  JTawitom  of  MU.t  T.T.O.  (kbaat  0  tor.> 
Uottla,b^Nawminator,Syr«,8ttl01b«    FMhato   1 
RalDdaar,  aged,  7at  81b       .•  •        MtfdmMi  « 

Baynakar,8ym,rs«nb  ••  «       Bap^lm  B 

Tibthormr,  4  yra,  8st  101b       -  -  .  Oaal^  • 

Indian  Star,  5  yrs,  tot  51b         «         •  Pairy   0 


yerlty,  by  Sadbnrj,  4  y 
Bttrick.  4  yrs,  tot 
Barest  Bar,  4  yrs,  tot  - 
SkimbU  8kaml»la.  8  yri 


imun,  1MB. 


05 


lArt«m.TatU»  ...  Oumoa  § 
Problem,  4  jn,  7«t  101b  ...  QhIom  I 
A«tmMoa,  4  rn.  Tit  61b  -  -       MordMi    0 

K«ttl«b<»14«r,Srn,4M.yk  *  .  -   Butlar    0 

Vcstmiiuiflr.  9  rn,  Hi  16t1»  «  -  JKvnyoo  • 
WiilH^Syn,lbtklb  .         i.         -^IWe^   0 

6  to  f  afteh  i^Bt  Itonit  wx4  V«itia|ii»t«r,  10  to  2  mc^ 
•(■t  IndUa  htmr,  KaymAv.  abd  Selndavr.  100  to  B 
MrhftgM  PiBMBnun  iuid  KMtloliolder,  tod  100  to  7 
■Mfc  auM  VtotiMS  aaA  iMf .  Wo«  bf  *  Mafl  t  Mm 
•MM  bMwveaMooBd  Bii4  UMvd. 

CW<I«  Pfato  of  5M.:  1  mi. 

KlayBitthard.ijm.fat  .  -         Bailer   t 

■my  Aa*Mr,  S  yn,  8it  fib     Kr  J.  VlftkOnMlt    4 

BMl&ibbon.Syn/MllIb      -  -        Wfttott    • 

t  to  1  4gmt  King  Riohu^.S  to  S  Oftt  Mvrj  A-Bdmr , 

i  to  1  m^  TolUw  BomM  to  1  offol  Hoi  Ribbon,  and 
to  to  1  Mit  f}alaoto.  won  br  fenlf  n  lontth;  tbno 
Uoftbi  Mtwtain  Moond  ond  third.  TIm  wlftiiH',  en- 
tared  fbr  IM  lot*.,  wna  boM  ibr  IW  gt. 

^       OmmU  i*lii^  oir  lOM.  i  S  ml. 
Prince  Rcffent,  by  Oeama  dl  Vernr,  3  jn^ 

SatSlb    -  1  -  -  ■'*  -       Cannon    1 

MiaaGralw1«k«,9n«,«BlMb  ^  Maidment  S 
ll'to  10  on  MiM  Of%t4rleko.    Won  bjr  half  a  lengtlh. 


SATUaSAT.— ffWa  Plate  fAiP  J  of  Ml. :  4  fbr. 
Kie*  Aaaeea.  bf  The  Prime  Minleter, 

4]PTC,4etTlb  -  «  •  .   Jeflbrf 

Ohariea  II,  4  jn,  7at  41b  •>         «       Kenfeo 

BpitAre,  8  jrra,  6at  Mlb  ^  .  ..  Btttier 

fir  Oliver.  4  jmi,  flat  Ulb  -         •    Jotdhaa 

'aril/,  4  jre,  M       -         -         -  -    Parrjr 

Problem,  4  yra,  Kat  41b   «  .  -        Qolnaa 

Lkdjr  CUntoa,  4  jcra,  7at  alb  -         -         -  Pettier 
Weather  lale,  3  7T«,7afc  Sib        -  *-         WjraM 

Maeederwco,3  jrra.det  12lb  -  -  -    Vinell 

Bbamroeb,  Sy»,0aiTlb-  ••  -Hammond    0 

B  f  hjr  Stampado-^AUf  Dnatea,  f  jrre, Ait  WalUnf    0 

ft  to  9  afst  Sir  Oliver,  3  to  1  aMt  XUe  Praneea,  8  to 

ieaeb  agat  Veritjr  and  Charlee  II.  10  to  I  aget  Sptt- 
re,  100  to  8  agat  Weather  lale,  100  to  8  ecet  Maee- 
denren,  90  to  fanl  Shamroek,  99  to  1  aget  Problem. 
andBO  to  1  acst  mmIj  Clinton.  Won  by  a  neek ;  a  bad 
third. 

JwMmib  atmk4$  of  IM.,  Ar  9  yr  oldat  *tettt  B  fbr. 
BedBlbbon,  b]rTheO«re,8at        *  -  W.  •. 

CbitHfy  Cv  ot  960/. ;  about  5  fbr. 
Klny  Victor^  •—  -— «—  *  —  —  *'»^  -- 
SamiOQ,  S  yi 

▼eetmiiHiler,  a  jra,  im\    ••  _w-.. 

Ladr  LaTendcr.2  jrre,6et81b  -        Rammood    0 

WeliMf,9jr««*««71b     •>         «         -        Ooaler    f 
▲eaatcr,  9  yre,  7at  Ub  -  -  -  Jeffcry    0 

Abetinenee,9rr»,7et71b  •*  -       K«iyei»    D 

ft 
leaeh  ^., 

Teetmtaatar.     „ ^  - 

betercen  second  aad  taird 

Plait  of  OOf. ;  1  ml.  4  fbr. 

Onlaare,  byMniid,  4/ra.9Bt41b     J.  NighUnnU  I 

Merry  Andrew^ yra,8aiMb    -         -      BliriCtab  9 

King:  Riehard,  9  yra,  Oet  71b            -          -    Mttae  3 

PenTneola,  3  yra,  Set  71b  -          -          -       Deaeon  4 

8  to  9  aget  Oalnare,  aftd  7  to  4  agst  Peoineulaf 
Won  by  threo-quarterk  of  a  lenlpth ;  Inree  leagtha  be- 
twetn  Mfooikd  aad  third. 


CbiM^  Cv  of  wOf. ;  about  o  fbr. 

rictor,  by  Aim letto,  4  yn ,  Sat  91b  Pordham  1 

i,Syn,^tSlb           -          -    *       Mordan  t 

■ater,9yT«,7at    -          -          -        Bntler  S 

iaTendcr.2  yre,8et81b          -        Rammood  0 

r,9yra,|et71b     •>         «         -        Ooaler  f 

r,  9  yre,  7at  Ub            -          -          -  Jeffcry  0 

ietinenee,9rra,7et71b           •*         -       K«iyeB  D 

» to  4  afsl  Kioir  Victor.  7  to  4  afat  AbatiMnee,  8  to 
aeh  ifat  Aeaatcr  andf  Bamaon,  and  100  to  8  ant 
itmlaatar.    Won  br  a  length  and  a-httf ;  a  leogtA 


L*wt»  Ormtd  MumJhaf  %t  88SI.;  9  ml. 

Birdaeabert  by  ColateiQale,  S  yre,  7at  6lb  Maldment 
Choral,  S  yre,  Oet  eib  -  -  -  -Mordan 

Aineiey,  4  yia,  f  at  •  •         .      PeMlcr 

Pyahon,  4  yre,  TM  Mb  ...  pBrry 
Bmtewttoa,  ft  y^h  Tat  91b  -  -  R.  Oovey 
Bnailinaam.  4  yA  Tat  Tib  -         -  dement   f 

Tb«mdTlie.3yra,7atllb  -  -     Cameron    I 

BcbyVedetto-ViMP,4yr»,T«t  -  JMnjRn  0 
OleoMmoek.  4  yra,7M  .  .  «  HMteJbla  f 
BeSan,a|pfl.Mtinb  -  -  -Hiaaar  0 
Vof«|Cr^lpi,OetlOIb  -         -         rmall   • 

100  to  3A  acat  Glenfarnoek.  4  to  1  agU  Tbomdyho, 
i  to  1  agat  Birdaeaker,8  to  1  agat  Redcap,  100 to  13 


«.10Rtlllb  

,.,._,. .„J8lb        -  .  MrWiofctem 

apb«a,i  in,  Hat  nib-         w  .    J.OoMer 

0iarleaII,4f».lli|71b     -  «         -Cannon 

MMdlweh,Syta,UatVtb         -  -         Pany 

9  to  1  a 

agat  OharL 

1  agat  Bttriek. 
leeond  aad  third. 


•aek  agat  Cboml  aad  VortlgeHi.  10  t«  1  iMt  Aal- 
fratlon,  and  90  to  1  eaohbgat  Pythoa  aad  the  Vlkwa 
(•IdiBg.   WM  by  half  a  IMgtk;  a  bad  third. 

Seurry  ^mtdifopitt  85/.;  about  B  Bar. 
Traraller,  by  Lambton,  3  yn,  l(ftt  71b  -     Fordham    1 

""-'—• ^^  •"-*  Cteataneo   9 

MrBd««r«a  3 
0 
0 
0 

...  -  .    • 

agat  Traveller,  3  to  1  apt  Beiadow,  4  to  1 

arba  II, 5to  1  agat  Mlaa Oladiatcnr, and  8  to 

Sttriek.    Wott  by  a  neek;  a  Itagth  betwaaa 

-TidtWrd. 

jr«rMryBfeAefrM>.Jof  SSftl.i  about  ft  fbr. 
The  BcMt,  by  Osfbvd,  7e*  »  -        JeCbty   | 

B  e  by  MasUr  Featoa— Chaperon .  Tat  -PeMlar  t 
KeUegg,  Set  101b  -  -   '^ .  '       m       M«^    % 

Beronesa,aet  -  -  .  -  .  Morrla    0 

Pompeii,  7st  71b  -  •>  .  «  Xanroa  •  a 
Rattletrap.  7at  71b      ...  Hibberd    0 

■oBnka,H47lb  ....  XllHak  || 
Albania,  7Bt  71b  «  •  -  Cameron    o 

Roeeeleer,  7at  41b  .  i.         *.  Vinall   a 

Br«byKeCUedmm-^baperatriee,7Bt91bR.Ooir«f  | 
Priaee  Paul, 6st 71b       ...      Wllaota   o 

0  to  4  efet  Albaala,  4  to  1  bgat  the  rmpcratrlfae  eolt. 
100  to  15  each  agat  KelIo|t  and  Pilnoa  Wnl,  t  lo  1 
agat8oaiaka,10tBlaf8rrboBoa«t«  aad  80  to  1  agat 
tba  Chaparoa  aolt.    Woa  by  a  leagtb ;  a  head  bet 


eeeond  and  third.    Mr  Bennett  deotand  ta  wta  wtlh 
Kellogg. 

tumnt  BcoAm  of  1101.,  fbr  9  yr  olda ;  about  5  fbr. 
Ryahwortfa,  byBkirmiaher,8atl91b     -  W.  . 

WOLVERHAMPTON. 

TUkSDAT.  ^««'  11— Firet  Tear  of  the  TmiA  S^o*. 
J»r4  AmmW  at«k4$  of  935/.,  Aw  9  yr  oldat  4  far. 
Melody,  by  Maoaronifftstitb         -  -Kenyon    1 

Tim  Bobbin, 8et  131b     ...       0.  <tt«y    9 
Ben  Block.  Set  131b  -  -  -        W.  White   3 

Br  a  by  Athcratono— l>ay1i|[ht,  ftet  4lb  T.  Chalonor  4 


76  to  40  on  Mdodr ,  4  to  1  airat  Tim  Bobbin,  aad  ft  |e 

I  agat  the  Daylight  colt.    Won  by  a  length  aad  a* 
alf i  a  head  between  eeeond  And  third ;  a  bad  fourth. 


AirfOe  PUt4  (S».)  of  1007.  t  4  fbr 

Mildaw,  aged,  Tbt  Sib 

Cbateaa  Martank,  B  yre,  8ol  lOlb 


J»fa<«  (Mm.^ 

Parik,  byMi1«a»,agad,7bl8lb  -  -Kenyoa  1 
Cbateaa  MarcaujKtB yre, 8oll0lb  .  J. Clark  9 
Bouqaeti*re,3yre.6et  191b.  -  OaaMfOn    9 

8aaaa,4yra,6at91b       -  -  -  Weet    4 

Catton,  3  yre,  8at  lib  >         -     T.  Chaloner   ft 

Bren  on  Parle,  and  106  to  30  aajOk  Cbateaa  Margauz. 
Won  by  a  length ;  half  a  leagta  bettveeo  aceoxid  aad 
third. 

at^krJUkirt  yurttiy  HtmSamf  of  19ft/.,  fbr  9  yr  olda ; 

4  for. 

Lord  of  tho  Yalloy,  by  MeataMre,  7aa       Cawaren  1 

Adolphaa,7Bt           .          •          .          .     ViaeU  t 

KiHuey  Wtnakey,7st5lb           -           -      J.Clark  3 

Poeiaioo,  7et  Sib       -          -          -          -  Peppier  4 

BaHrhlmiie,  8«t  nb        -          -          -       Kenyon  ft 

Bl  f  by  Skirmlthei^Arehefeee,  Oit  lOlb  -        Fox  ft 

7  to  4  agat  Dalwhinaie,  ft  to  9  agat  Lord  o(  the  Val- 
ley, and  4  to  1  agat  Adolphoe.  Wqn  by  half  a 
length ;  a  neek  between  eeeond  and  third. 

iro/««rAMp<en  SUkm  (Mm.}  of  SftO/.;   about 
I  mi.  8  fur. 

Klng'a  Oroee,  by  St.  Albaaa,  4  ytt,  Bet  T.  Chaloner  l 

Piddla,3yxa,7atftlb      -mm     OaaHfron  t 

Bovid,Syi«,TBt8tb  -         -         -C.Oray  B 

Tho  Clown,  aged.  Set  nib  -  -  Parry  % 

ilium, 3 yre, Tat 7lb  ...  -Kenyan  B 

7  to  4  on  niam,  T  to  9  agat  Klbg'a  Croia,  ft  to  1  a^at 
Fidelia,  10  to  1  agat  The  Clown,  and  100  to  3  i^H 
Ecartft.  Won  bv  tare*  leagtha  |  Ibor  toaftha  between 
eocoad  and  lUtd. 

Pmakmll  BiakM  of  190/.  {  8  fbr. 

AmhWoa,  by  Brother  to  Bird  oa  tho  Wlag, 

.ftyea,  ait  111b         ....     Ptiby    1 

aoadlaaKaot,  aged.  Set  nib     -  -  W.  WMtt   B 

yefBioelll,9yra,6atlllb    -         -         -Kanjon    9 


06 

Bvatcr,!  yn,fi«  IStb 


A0«178«r»!  Md. 


-  S.  DftrUac 


t 

S5  to  M  ac^  VaradMlU,  Sto  1  *|«tJkabitiaai,  and 
5  lo  1  ant  OordUn  Knot,  ^oa  bf  a  Icnfftb ;  half  a 
lenfth  MtWMa  aeoond  and  third. 

Smtard^  Plmt*  (Up,)  of  BU.l  i  Hr. 
Bo««aatiteB,  hy  Voltifaar,  S  yra.  Tat  Sib   -  Papplff    1 
▲lbarta,Ajn,ts«41b     -  .  -  PaTOa    S 

~  t,  8  jn,  6»t  laib   -  -  -  Keaf  on  .  S 

8  to  4  afit  B«andaa«t,  and  S  to  1 
^oa  by  a  length;  *  naek  betwaon 


StodafftAIbarta.^ 
agat  Boaqnvtitoo.  W( 
aaooad and  third. 


LmdU^  Purm  of  M/, ;  6  fax. 

STaator  Tom ,  by  CarniTal,  t  yn,  6at  ISIb  -  Kanyon  1 

TnMLoTO.Syia,flat       -  -  -J.  Waikina  1 

KUfcacy  Wla«ba/«Syn,ait  -  -J.Olark  S 

Kniirht  of  the  Eiiaa,  t  yra.  Oat  Stb       -     Haadlay  4 

Abyaaiaia.^  yra,  flat  -  -  -    J.  Fox  6 

StMUBgar  (h  b>,  S  yrai  7st  Sib    -  •>  Yiaoll  8 

5  to  1  on  Ifaatar  Tom.  Won  by  a  langth ;  half  a 
longth  botiTMi!  aaooad  aad  third. 

WBDNBBDAY.^CV/liji^taa  SuJm  of  SUl.,  fbr  S  yr 

olda;  4  far. 

Udody,  by  Vaoaroal,  Sat  Ulb      -         -Konyon  I 

Laaa,Bat4lb       ....    J.  AdaaM  S 

JPerfiiac,8atltlb      -  -  -.        -    Lyaoh  8 

Tin  Bobbia,BatlSU>       ...     C.  Ofay  4 

AbyMlaia,  Sat  41b     ...      T.  Ohalonar  A 

Of  to  40  on  Melodr,  9  to  4  ant  Parfbrna,  aad  10  to  1 
afat  lioaa.  Won  by  half  a  laagthi  a  haad  botwaon 
aaoond  aad  third. 

JUrvmfk  Mtmhtnr  PlaU  (BfJ  of  105/. ;  4  far. 
Vaatarar,  by  Acrobat,  ft  yiB,  Sat  Xb  -Papplor    1 

Boa«inatiire,  S  yn.  Tat  ISib        -  -      Olanont   S 

8aaaa,4yra,  Satlllb  -  -  OradweU  '  8 

Lady  of  CrooBM,8yfa,7at        .  -       Kanyon    0 

6  to  4  on  Veaturer',  7  to  4  agat  Lady  of  Crooiae,  and 
10  to  I  Mat  any  other.  Won  br  throa  langihst  fbar 
length*  MCwoen  ao«ond  and  third.  Lady  of  Crooaie 
did  not  yaca  the  -poat.  Mr  Wright  dcolarcd  to  win 
with  Venturer. 

Second  Year  of  the  itfiatA  Sumn^rd  Bitmmai  Btaku  of 

8dO/.,  fbr  3 yr  olda;  1  aU.  4  Air. 
Tex,hyTedetta,8at7Ib       ...    Parry    1 
Lady  HIghthom,  Sat  71b  -  T.  Chaloner   8 

Ottoman,  Bat  71b  ....  Kenyoa  S 
William,  Bat  Ub  -  -  -  -  Payne    4 

Eren  on  Lady  Klirbthorn,  11  to  8  agat  Vox,  aad  4  to 
I  agat  Ottoman.  Woo  by  a  leogtb  {  two  lengtha  ba- 
tweea  soeoad  aad  third. 

jraJ^eoAa  SUku  (Bp)  of  00/.;  about  1  ml.9  fhr. 

Wild  Briar,  by  Stookwell,  5  yra,  7at  lOlb  -  Parry  1 
Bamabo,  5  yra.  Tat  81b  ...  Xanyou  8 
The  Ratomed.  8  yra.  Art  101b  .  -   J.  Foa    3 

Eaat  Lanoashira,  aged.  Sat  101b  -  •  Payne    4 

AbotUfiml,  8  yra,  M  ...     Kcale    0 

8  to  S  agat  EMt  Laneiuhire,  7  to  2  amt  Wild  Briar, 
4  to  1  agat  Bamabo,  and  ft  to  1  agat  The  Returned. 
Won  by  a  neck ;  a  length  between  aeoond  and  third. 

IfreffailfydtaAMofTO/';  4  fur. 

Albarta,bf  KingTom.ftyT«,Sat8lb        -Payne  I 

St  Valentina,  S  yra.  Tat  41b        -         -      Kenyoa  8 

Carolioa,  8 jm,  Sat  lilb       -          -        S.  Barling  3 

A^aatala,  f  yra,  7at  ftlb  -          -          -      Peppier  0 

8  to  4  en  AlberU,  and  2  to  1  agat  St  Valaattae. 
Won  by  half  a  length ;  two  limgtba  between  aacond 
and  thfed.    Abyaainia  did  aot  paaa  tha  poat. 

Omtlmnd  Ojp  of  lOOl. ;  about  1  mi.  8  far. 
King'a  Oreaa,  by  St  Albana,  4  yra. 

Sat  101b        -  -       .  -  -     T.  Chaloner    I 

Bnrie,  8  yra.  Sat  I  lib     -  -  -        Kenyon   8 

B  c  by  King  Tom— Princeaa,  S  yra.  Tat     .    Vinall    8 

ft  to  8  on  King's  Croaa.  Won  by  two  lengtha :  a  bad 
third. 

8haM»$fmM  8ialm(Bp)  oF  431. ;  8  fbr. 
Ambition,  by  Brother  to  Bird-on-the-Wing, 

Syfa,8at7ib     -          -          .          .       Kenyan  1 

Ootdiaa  Knot,  aged.  Sat  fib           -      T.  Chalowir  8 

Slaadanr.3  yn,  8et71b-          .          -        J.  J^s  8 

Bualer,  8  yra,  Sat  71b          -          -           UradweU  0 


ft  to  iMS^  OordiaB  Kaet,  8  to  A  a^  AmMtiaa^aBd 
4  tolaga^Slaadarer..  WonJ»y  a 
twaaa  aeeond  and-third.-- 


ialcagthbn- 


STOeiCTON. 


WEDUBSDAY,  Am.  ir—TfimI  SltJmil 
WaflM,by  BlUBgton,8yTa,8atUb    -       Hw 


1 


Lord  Bothwall,  8  yra.  Sat    - 
RabUt  Trap,  4  yiv,  Sat  91b 


-Wilaoa   8 
Franeh  3 


Btoq on  WadloLand  6 ta 4agat Lord  BothweO.  Wea 
in  a  canter  by  a  leagth  aad  a-half.  Tha  wiaaar,aa. 
tared  fbr  300  aora.,  waa  aold  Ibr  SOS  ga. 

CUmlmd  Biaku,  ftw  8  yr  olda ;  T.T.C.  Caboaa  S  ftr.) 

SbarwaUUen,  by  Thormaaby,  Sat  Iflib  .  /.  Oriberae  1 
ryml,8at41b.         ...  ftaovdca  t 

Suaahade,Bit4lb  ...     Oamt-wn  S 

Br  a  by  The  Care— Tha  Eagllah  Boae, 

tetlOlb  .....  Doyla  4 
Little  Duke,  8at  71b         -      ,    -  -       Walker  0 

Fltxwilliam.  Sat        ...  -   Meifis  0 

Jaannia  I>eana,8at71b    -  -  -  T.  FVeaeh  0 

7  fo  4  on  Thorvraldaea,  4  tft  1  affat  Dtyad*  100  ta  U 
agat  FItawilliam,  and  10  tp  1  agat  any  other.  Wea  bf 
a  length;  fbar  len^ha  bctwaea  aeeoBdaad  third;  a 
bad  mnrth.  '    ' 

2ViM  PUu'fMp.)  of  SM.|  4  Aw. 

Jeany  Mma,byTheHan|aia,Syra,fiat7Ib    Piatt  1 

Ptogreaa,  8  yra,  8at        .  .  -      ITBwea  t 

Holatcin.8yra,8atl8tb       -  .  Caaaaroa  3 

Attaeb^,  6yn,  OatAb     ...        Fieneh  • 

Flylag  JIb.ft  yra.  Tat  ISlb  -  -  Saowdea  9 

Thaakful,S  yra.  Sat  101b  -  -         Wood  0 

lIaat«rman,8yn,Jatl01b  ...  Wilaao  0 


8  to  ft  oa  Maatmaain  4  ta  1  agat  PlyiMr  Jib,  $  ta  1 
agat  Thanklhl,  O-to  1  agat  Attaebd,  108  to  1ft  agat 
Pragreaa,aad  Sto  1  agat  Holncin.  Won  by  a  aera; 
a  leagth  aad  a-half  between  aaoand  aad  third;  a 
length  betweearthird  md  fborth. 


8tMikl»m  7Ved««ai«n'f  MmtStrnpi  9  mi. 

8tratheonan,by  Nawmiaater,  5yn,8otSlh  Fkaneh  1 

The  Bean,  4  yn.  Sat  191b  -  ■>     Cameron  S 

Ponanio,  4  yn,  Sat  aib        ...    Mcrria  S 

Honaaty,  Sjrn,  Tat  lOIb  ...       Badaon  4 

Three  per  Cfent,  ft  yn.  Tat  1  Sib        -  Saowdea  ft 

tfiaaOabome,3yn,Batl01b     -  -  Wood  « 

Rap,4yn,  6at4Ib    ...  W.  Piatt  0 

ElCld,ftyn,6at9lb       ...       Ciadoek  0 

Rel  Tab,  4  yra.  Sal  61b        «         >  ITBwea  « 

Lady  ZeUaad,Syn,  Set  nb       -  -        Wilaaa  8 

T  to  4  agat  FMrtnnio,  4  to  1  agat  ^Biratheaima,  8  ta  1 
aaoh  agat  Tha  Bean  and  Throe  par  Caiit,S  ta  1  agat 
Eoneaty,  and  100  to  8  egit  El  Ctd.  Won  by  a  leagn ; 
two  lenjgtha  between  aeoond  aad  third  (  a  Icagta  W 
twaan  third  aad  fbarth. 

Third  Tear  of  the  l?ltaonlA  E«thmd  BiammUtl  ffiOiar, 

for  3  yr  olda;  I  mi,  4  for. 
Apollo,  by  Thonnanby,  Sat  1  lib        /.  Oatboeiw   w.  a. 


Stmik  5«adUaa  Stllhtf  Stakst;  T.T.C.  C*  fkr.) 

Sleeping  Meagle.  by  Loiterer,  8  yn.  Sat     M^Bwca  1 

Iaon,9Tn,aat81b     -  -  -  W.  Piatt  8 

Blfby  VanOalan— Bamael,8yn,6at        Hudaoa  3 

Rabbit  Trap,  4  yn,  9at     '    -  -  Saowdea  4 

T  to  4  oa  Inon,  and  4  to  I  eaeh  agat  Hleopiair  V^tgi* 
aad  Rabbit  Tran.  Won  by  aoeb  ;  the  aaoM  between 
aeoond  and  third.  - 

^arry  Aw/er  8^km  (Up.Ji  T.Y.C.  (6  Air.) 
Laat  Roae  of  Bammer,  by  Nawminstar. 

8  rn,  Sat  nib          -          .          -     *  Cradoek  I 

La  MouHo,  8  fn^  Sat  Tib            -          .  Hodaoa  9 

BeaaieDiaoa,3yra.8atftlb«          -  .   Lewie  3 

Denaldbain,  S  yra.  Sat  131b       .          .  Camcroa  0 

Prior,  8  yn,  Sat  Stb   ...  M'Ewoa  0 

ft  to  4  agat  Laat  Roae  of  Sammor,  ft  to  8  agat  La 
Moaaae,  4. to  ]  each  acat  D«Ml4baia  aad  Boaaie 
Diaoa,  and  ft  ta  1  agat.Prior<  Wen  by  a  aadt ;  oamo 
betweaa  a«}ond  and  thiad ;  Doaaldhaaa  CMVth.  aad 
Prior  laat. 

TRUBaDAr—irjrayarrf  JTaadbv;  7  for. 
Brdlaa,  by  KefUedmm,  or  Hnboit,  8  yn. 
^7»t41b   -  -         .  -    ^    i      Cndaek     1 

DeMddbalo,  3  ffn.  Set-Tib   ...  Hadwin    8 
Alnma,4yn,7at71b     ...        WalkMr    9 


AVOtrST,  1808. 


■Ihini.  br  K>nt>d!>^^  KliVDr 


Tb.Qswu.Inlllh  '    Xl  a.  B.  ThtMtta,    * 


V  i  am  Tbl  Bpf,  vid  t  tD  4  k(V  Tb»  I 

n  br  ■  ■k*nh«ibi[  Un*1urtlub«it«n 


lliollii.  >T^.I>>l'     -  -  -      T.CIulsiiii    I 


-,- ^i."." 


Luir  AlllHb.hrBacmm.afn.UKIb  C»mi 
IWCIuk.1rn,t«10lb    -  '  -H«U« 


fiu6b»ni>n,7i1  lOlb      .'         .  .      U^li    < 


leTlt-l.br  Uubul  1  ril.tot  lllb        -        Prnrold     1 
Pb/c.nikillt-THinl.lTn,;!!        -  BIIIKI    I 


98 


AtTQUST,  1869. 


6  to  4  on  VolhTnU,  S  to  I  Agftt  Borealent,  jnd  10  to 
1  ontuiT  other.  Won  by  o  lenrth  and  a.bAlf;  olx 
lon^hi  between  leoond  and  third.  The  winner,  en- 
tered for  90  BOTi.,  wee  eold  for  100  ge. 

AfWi/ty  awmmtr  Oyp  of  SO/. ;  ebovt  I  ml.  4  fur. 
lodjr  Wetd,  bj  CuaerTno,  3  f re,  »et  4lb  -  Mertin 
Fat«ritr,3rn,0etlllb-  -  -      Oregorr 

aoeoo  lEbba,  3  yr»,  9et  1  lib  •  -  .,      -    Mereh 

Peniaeule,  3  yrt,  9et  1  lib  -       Mr  A .  Deaeon 

Paradiao.Syr*,9at4lb        "  -  1^' ^^J^* 

Hind  of  the  Foreet,  and,  lOet  lUb     -  -  HiU 

6  to  4  aget  Peninmila,  and  t  to  S  agai  Qaoen  Ebba. 
Won  by  a  length ;  four  lengths  between  eeeond  and 
third. 

Miiiieap  PUU  of  tM,  \  abont  6  fttr. 
Amour  Propre,  by  Loed  of  the  ulee,  4  yre, 

7etl0lb-      '   -  -  -  -     Htta**>^   i 

Nonpareil,  6  yre,  Cat  IQlb     .  -  -  ^^^"^   ' 

Arkadi.3yre,6et7tb      .  •  -       Penfold    3 

The  Tampire,  5  yra,  Set  9lb  -  -  -       Holt   0 

TomOo1ie,SyTe,7st4lb  -  -H.  Jaekeon    0 

5to4«gst  Amour  Propre,  6  to  4  aget  Nonpareil, 
and  A  to  laget  Arkadi.  Won  by  three  lengths  {  eix 
lengths  beteen  seoond  and  third. 

VtUtr  ntmiieaa  of  451. ;  about  1  mi.  S  fbr.    ,    , 
Pakriu,  by  Magnnm,  4  yrt.  lOet  -   Heartfield    I 

Lord  Paramonnt,  4  yrs,  lOst  7lb  -  Mr  Edwards  S 
Aldershot,  3  yrs,  0st  7Ib  •  -       Pearson    3 

Isabella,  5  yre,  I Ost  1 01b     .  .  -     PoUer    4 

•  to  4  agst  Aldershot,  9  to  1  agst  Lord  Paramount, 
S  to  1  aspst  Pakrita,  and  6  to  1  agst  Isabella.  Won  by 
a  lenirth  and  a*half;  half  a  length  between  second 
and  third ;  three  lengths  between  third  and  fourth. 

WBDNE8DAY.-JW/iMy  Piatt  (Jffp)  of  90f. ;  5  fhr. 
Tolhynia,  by  Voirode,  5  yrs,  Set  4Ib  H.  Jaekson  1 
Weatberbreaker,3  yrs.Tst         -  -         Hardy    S 

Lady  Ply,  3  yrs,  <st  61b       -  -  -  Penfbld    3 

Lady  Ward,Syn,7«t71b         -  -    J.Martin    0 

JotM,  3  yrs,  det  41b  ...    Elliott    0 

6  to  3  on  Lady  Fly,  S  to  1  agst  Yolhynia,  and  100 
to  8  aget  any  other.  Won  \tf  ftnr  lengths}  a  bad 
third. 

Nrsmby  SianeMr  SanSeap  of  80/.J  I  ml.  4  fUr. 
Lionel,  by  Knight  of  Gwynne,  3  yrs,  7st    C.  Smith    1 
The  Vampire, 5 jn, est ISlb     -  •       -  -Holt    S 

Isabella.  3  yrs,  7st  101b        -  -  -Penfbld    3 

B  e  by  Vedette— Oreeslanee,  4  yrs,  7et  101b  Prior  0 
Lord  Paramonnt,  4  yrs,  7st  7lb      -  -   Cosl«tt    0 

Tribna,3yrs,7st-  •>  -  -  Jno.  Clark    0 

Arkadi,  3  yrs, fstlSlb         .  -  -   KiUiek    0 

0  to  4  agst  Lionel,  5  to  1  agst  Triana,  100  to  15  eaeh 
agst  Isabella  and  Arkadi,  and  7  to  1  agst  Vampire. 
Won  by  e  length  and  a-balf ;  a  length  between  the 
aeoond  and  third. 

WtlUr  ffidUr  of  33/. ;  I  mi.  and  a  die. 
Fit».Iraa,by  lTan,4yrs,  llitdlb        -     C  Smith    1 
Peninsula,  3  yrs,  9lt  Illb     ...  Deaeon    S 
HaroldfS  jrrs,  lOstfllb    .  .  -         Halley    3 

Lady  Ward,8  yrs,  I0st4lb  -  -  J.  Potter    0 

9  to  1  on  Fits-Iran.  6  to  1  agst  Peninsula,  and  9  to 
1  eaeh  agst  Ladr  Ward  and  Harold.  Won  by  ten 
lengths ;  a  neok  between  seoond  and  third. 

Biekhy  Stakitt  (Hp)  of  45/. ;  abont  6  fiir. 
Tolhynia,  by  Voirodo,  5  yrs,  9st    -       H.  Jackson    1 
Inheritance,  3  yrs,  7st    -  -  -       Penfbld    8 

Charirari,Syrs,7st-  ...  Killiek    S 

Tom  Coke,  5  yrs.  Sit  41b  -  -    Hnxtable    4 

Bren  on  Charirari, 3  to  1  agst  Inheritonee,  and  7  to 
I  each  agst  Volbynia  and  Tom  Coke.  Won  by  two 
lenpfthsi  same  between  second  and  third;  a  neck  be- 
tween third  and  fourth.  The  winner,  entered  ftr  SO 
aovs.  was  sold  for  lOOgs. 

:    5fetHf  PlaU  (Bp)  of  40/. :  abont  0  fur. 

Fits-Iran,  by  Iran,  4  yrs,  9%i  51b          -      C.  Smith  1 

-J.Clark  9 

Barker  S 

-  Killiek  0 
•       Penibld  0 

-  Wymtt   0 
Rolib   • 

to  1  agat  Bareelona,  7  to  1 
agst  anr  other.    Won  by  a 

length  and  a-half ;  half  a  length  between  eeeond  and 

third.    Arikadi  waa  left  at  the  post. 

Ae///M  aiakt  of  mi.',  about  4  Air. 

8ktmb1»  Bcamble,  by  Joakin,  9  yre,  flst  13)b  Wy«tt    | 


Barcelona,  9  yrs,  tet  41b 
LadyFly.3yrs,«et4Ib- 
Arkadi,8yTB,7st91b 
Queen  Ebba,  3  yrs,  7st  •■ 
Jennie,  9  yra,  tst  7lb 
Flash,  9  yrs,  6at  41b 

6  to  4  agst  Pita-Iran,  9 
agst  Arkadi,  and  8  to  1 


Peninsula,  3  yrs,  Sst.lUh    « 
Joyfbl,  9  yrs,  Oat  ISlb     -  ■ 

La  Rose,  9  rre.  Get  ISSb 

Even  on  SkimUa  Soamble,  8 
4  to  1  agst  Peninsula.    Won 
length  between  second  and  tliird.    Tho 
tcred  for  30  sots.,  was  sold  ffar  66  gs. 


to  1  agst  JoyAil, 
by  four  lengths  ;  * 


I 

Penfbld   ' 

C.  Smith   * 

snd 

halts 

winner,  tm- 


WINDSOR  SUMMER. 

Pfa«Mf48l.;abeet 


TRUaSDAT,  At^.  13.— H^sn 

Sftir. 
Ventnor  J>y  Baceaneer,  9  yrs,  Bst  dlb  - 
Br  o  by  Vedette— Bay  Bosalind,  9  yn, 
7stt01b        -  -  -  -       J.  Edwards 

Wyatt 
Cnslance 
Ventnor.    Won  by  six  lengths. 


Olen  Stuart,  9  yrs,  7bI 

Cevas,  9  yn,  Bst  191b- 

4  to  I  on  Ventn 


7Btl9lb 


Fngmart  Baadieap  of  90/.  i  6  fltr 
Aetna,  by  Stockwell.  5  Trs,7st  191b 
Contempt,  3  yra,  6st  lOtS     - 


Redirirus,  3  yrs,  fist  41b  - 

Vampire,  5  yrs,  7st  I9!b 

Marquis  of  Worcester,  4  yrs,  7st  Sib     - 

Risk,  6  yrs,  fst  Illb  .  -  - 

Mttsa,  4  yrs,  Ost  71b        -  •  - 

Maeallweh,  3  yrs,  6st 


Payne 

-  Kenyan 
Barren 

-  Holt 
Ifordan 

H.  Corey 
JeilHy 

-  Ml 


-John  Clark 


agst  Oontempt 
t  HMn.and  Utei 


None  Verrons^9  yrs,  5st  191b     - 

6  to  9  agst  Aetata,  4  to  1  aael 
Marquis  of  Woreester,  5  to  1  agat  mm  ...,  ...  .^  ^  - 
aaoh  agst  Risk  ahd  Bodivlros.  Won  by  thrce-qnanen 
of  a  length  ;  two  lengths  bctweon  aeeond  and  ttUid. 

JSrondtoop  PlaU  of  401. ;  abont  4  fur. 
Redbreast,  by  Rataplan,  9  yra,  flst  Mb      -   Jeffoy   1 
Ieiole,4yrs,8stl3Ib       -  -  -     J.  OeaMr  9 

Primula,  3  ym,  Sst  Sib  -  -  Fordham  S 

Diana,  8  yrs,  6st  lib       -  -  -  Wyatt  4 

6  to  4  agst  Primula,  5  to  9  agat  Redbreast,  3  to  1 
agst  leiele.  and  4  to  1  agst  Diana.  Won  by  a  neck; 
three  lengths  betweeu'Sceond  and  third.  The  wiaaer, 
entered  for  50  sovs.,  waa  sold  ftv  80  ga.,  and  Mr 
Drewitt  claimed  loiele. 

Outh  HamMeap  of  140/. ;  about  1  mi. 
Mies  Hayes,  by  Lord  of  the  Isles,  4  yi«,  Ost  91b  Fi7 
Huntsman,  4  yrs,  «et  51b     -  -  -  Killiek 

Ines,  4  yrs,  Ost  91b  ...       Mordaa 

DisUff,  4  yrs,  Ost  191b         ...  ^*»^ 
Tribune,  6  yrs, 6st  Kb    -  -  -      Barnard 

Clairon,  8  yrs,  6st  Illb        -  -  -Kenyon 

5  to  4  agst  Clairon,  9  to  1  unt  Inas^  6  to  1  sot 
Huntsman,  and  10  to  1  agst  Jlias  Hayes.    Woabf 
two  lengths)  a  bad  third. 
Park  iruntr^  Bandkap  of  170/.,  for  9  yr  elds;  abeat 

4  fur. 
MoBsento,  byBtoekwaU,7stnb-  -       Kenyoa 


Vanbrugh,  Ht  Sib     - 
Albania,  7st  41b  - 
BIairbnie,7stlllb    - 
Ether.  7et  8lb       - 
Kleksey  Winkssy,  7sl 
Adolphns,  Ost  191b 
Oladire,  Set  41b 


*>    H.  Covey 

-     Parry 

—  A.  FoisMr 

J.  Clark 

Vioell 

B.  Adams 


7  to  4  agst  Memento,  5  to  9  agat  Albanla,5  tol  agit 
Vanbmgh,  and  8  to  1  agst  Adolphna.  Won  br  tbm> 
qnartera  of  a  length  |  aama  beteraen  aeoond  and  tUri. 


Psyne 

-  Wrstt 
WalbiMr 

-  Bewdl 
Je»rT 

-  KiUiek 

CPago 
l^rdbam 
Merdsa 


Toipn  StlUng  SlaJua  of  85/. ;  about  4  Air. 
Fairfkz,  by  OlcDmasson,  3  yn,  7Bt  Illb    -  Xeayon 
Alberta,  5  yrs,  Sst  61b    -  -  - 

Jnanita,  9  yrs,  Ost  Sib  -  - 

Carolina,  9  yrs,  Ost  31b  .  -  • 

Lelia,9yrs,«st71b  ..  -  - 

Alabama,  9  yrs,  6st3lb  -  -  - 

Kamsehatka,  9  yrs,  6st  41b  - 
Bl  or  br  o  by  Romnlns— Stasia,  9  jra, 

6st61b    - 
Mnsa,  4  yrs,  Sst  6Ib  -           •« 
Primula,  3  yr>,7st  Illb-  -  -       , 

9  to  1  agst  Alberta, 0  to  9  agat  Alabama,  5to  1 «« 
agst  Musa  and  Jnanita,  8  to  I  agat  FairfblvMOt  tol 
agst  Lei  in,  and  6  to  1  agst  Kameobatka.    wonky 
neck;  two  leiwths  between  second  and  third.  Tk' 
winner,  entereo  for  dOsers.,  wee  sold  for  IS5  gs. 

Aretf  Bandieap  of  100/. ;  abvot  4  fbr. 
Problem,  by  Newraineter,  4  yrs,  tat     -        Quince 
Veleria,5yrs,6st  Illb         -  -  -  Msidaa 

HnaandCry,87rs.6st61b       *  -        KlUM 

Seamew,  4  yta,  8st  lib         «  •         *  Oumen 

Pantaloon,  6  yrs,  7tt  ISlb         •         •         F«*T 


■LIH.I  rn.lulllb  -  -  .'   VluT 

ArrirH«,irn,MaU>         -         -        ViuS 

StUlB  iatKtJfH,  Allfllb        -  -  Wj«n 

HtoA  MHProbUn.ElaJ  tjwi  SifcM— ,T  hi  !■» 
HU  PHidMn  u<  nd-]>I.Blo  1  ipi  lUiiidiidiadn 

>>dI3Ull«uAD>*n4  cl^.  frank;  «*Wi£ 


AUQUflT,  iseo..  ss 


Hit  md  CiT,  bf  WIM  D>rnl1,Irn, 


-      S 


VoHiirtra,  br  UfFbnl,  1  ;».  All  -  VlBdl 

1  ■■«  tfa«  yirn  gtiitat,    Von  bf  ft  I«jiclb ;  ft  bfti 


LaBall>Biltii>,lrn,'blll1J       -  -VonlftD    I 

■«t  u  u'au  UnU,  <  IS  1  IM  y<'i  ul  <  ts  I  ftnit 

BnnMUn,  br  T>IU(«i'i  3  jr^  IH  mil    P'r^w    1 
llwtro^q'BiiBiloft-^liBUilin.MUb  t>u   | 


IftnfUl  kllwHB  mnaitni  II 


Aiti'lli,9rr',!KtIlb  ~  .  *  .  '  ■  n^e  I 
of  ft  \tugxh  i  a  ^Biif  (h  and  ft  tailf  bttir««a  t««aDd  ftnd 

S3B2d".;„;,.",.  ■  sS  I 
"Ktira'Di™,-..„iK«,i."-K,! 

»  1  ft«M  Ei»«^uiil  <  «>  1  ftial ftnj «bft<.    Woo  bj 

HftrtlltN  br  FftD^ftDffO,  A  rn,  S«t  Ub  *  CEftTkftOB  1 
Bl»  B>*°,'ftl^Tft<  ISk  -  -LUlnklU    I 

IlntHftJ.bi  ElniTem.g  r»l^<>i>^b  Dor^I     I 

FfllDilV.— Obif<»  Wr!ltT  PltuCBf.)trXI.;  ibmil 

Bi>r^  Blilvdftlft,*  u  <  WII  ILhIrMi  Rlndofti, 
d  3  »  L  ftfa  FiriX  Blood.  Wan  bf  liftir  ft  ItOBtk  J 
load  hiftl  Tor  moDd  plftco- 

JUib^OoUOiFiifUl.i  ftboBII  ntl. 


I.    niwlDBB.ftUftHt  ftiMHn., 

9  3 


fnlU,*  jn.ln  oil 

CMlan  dill,  <  rr>,  Til  Bill 

(jM»nt[.>  rnijf'l  »1^  -  -  - 


AnODST,  1866. 

I  ltir«i>  ^  Wmor^  J 


4liiit  bi  •  InfUii  !■' 


M<>n,lT6«fi'<u,ar».  ll»>lk(M.wCiu|,Iwb 

NEWTOH  ABBOTT  AMD  SOlfTH  DEVON. 
TBVSSDIV,  Ant.  IL— Wn*>  rfaui  akMliBl 

BuuHf.kr  ii>nniriu,<rH,>«Ab   -     '''°f*r 

uSX'4.>iri?A.'i''Ml'    "    -    '    -T.  B«™u 


FM-HHr.KfA.IOKltli  -  -   Mlahlni. 


Lw,t7i>,tM41l 


b'.ff:'.t 


Gb  0  ^  DnnlM— BuukM.  1 


1  4i«lLato.    W«abr(*roltivtb*i  ' 
etulinr,  kf  SUrmlilw  3  ri^  >■> 
If  U4  of  Bo^t^a  Tn,  94  4kt 
■JRU  BlSn,  u<  t  ulignxat 

t-S^i'mTCu  b>  Ain'alKrbyiC 
Tn,ll<llllb<B.W><l«).bMlIii(i 

EQHAM. 
-       -    '.brrulu|^ti»,'M 


f  b  iipt  BiBBdfnr  «■» 


liirlH  I[%llt.  M  Tib    - 


b^Il.'i'i:JI?'«Sui"r"'u™^™b*i^ 


DAT.— J^nuKw  5— Ifrt^lHnfTV.  j 


AUGUST,  leee. 


4  lo  (  uti  Pr««M.  4>U  1 1 


',ii,».i?ih      ■'-  vfr.u  1 


r!?:?lJH;r«T«„s«.3 


•H4U  ...  JoD.  niibUnnll 

EUraior',l,[/j.iBl,     -'."."    w^" 


;?«Krii*ki: 


BittrS<>ii^l^BambUBcKUc,trn,<»    C<^   ' 

in  u  A  •f.iTapHl.i.    Won  m  •««.  df£. 


-  .   ■  -f.r™!  J 


lirniiMmiil.iElid.uidhulL,    Tht  i>itiD*i>,flinn< 


M  •nl  Tba  Sitrrn.'  i  ittitmi ;  Tb>  8a>ni  bvHa 

WrmlilooTbr  Mo-llK.UIlilb      -  CuUnn    1 


M,nlSintUttttC)itJt.   Wan^k 


I  AtJGirgT,  1868. 


H«trrdi)n,bTB<A]hu*,totIlli  ~  Fordliuii    1 

BrtvRmliiw— LalrKiltmutln,    ,        .  , 

fr  b  4  tMml  titMtjriom,  3  to  ]  t^I  tbs  Ladf  KhI- 
Unflb  neb  Wtwtfln  KVaitd.  (bird,  sod  rOuth. 


■Sa:; 


■DCLli  Hd  a^bal/:  At*  lannhi  bnwnfi  tHond 


«»•;  ^?rZ.  (>  fur.  41  rdl .)' 


Tfce  SpT-    W«n  b^  iwB  1 
Ll(bl  Clc  ad,  t^CiiuidUb, 


B  »  bjr  <'*'n™»diT«^j— EqjlilT,7<lltlll»H,Cmj    t 

1  lo^i^lgi'lb'.  iBTA^dii,  Blljtid  Ibt  Bnlir 
Ulr,  ••id  >  U    I  UK  URI'    t^'l-     Won    »r  lliw- 


AUOUSTi  1868. 
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5  to  4  on  Strathcoiuui,  9  to  4  Mtt  Untmtj,  mui  3  to 
1  sfst  Oftlbjr.  Woa  hj  thro*  IcDgtlii;  alx^aftba 
botwMo  MMod  and  third. 

MemUrf  PUtt  of  Ml.  i  •  fbr. 
lAdf  AUcMh,  by  BaenoMr.S  jm,  fctlllb  Oradoek    1 
Pm>  WoAofton  (Uto  Bovqvollw),  S  yn, 

«iit7tb    -  -  .  -  -       Hodoon    2 

Libcf»I,4  7n,7«l4Ib  -  •  M.  NoMo    S 

lJlpha*,S  rr»,8stTlb     »  •  -       Konjoo    4 

HHiora,8yn,tetlllb         -  -  O.  Pur*  * 

2  to  1  amt  Liberal,  S  to]  agil  Ulphas,and  Jtol 
af  St  Ladf  Alleasb.    Won  bv  a  Icnjrth  and  a-half ;  a 
neck  botwvan  second  and  third.    Th«  winner,  entered 
for  M  BOTs.,  waa  Mid  fbr  176  ga. 

Gimcrack  SUku  of  4S6/.,  fbr  3  yr  elda J  1  mi. 
X^djr  Dewborst,  by  Xewmiaater,  Bat  51b   Snowden    1 
Matilda,  8tt  61b  -  -  •  •     Fordham   9 

Melody.  8at  51b  ...  -  Kenjon    3 

Thorwaidaen,  tat  lOIb     ...       Osborne    0 
Vansittart,8xt  lllb  ...  Costanea   0 

St  Andrew,  Bet  lOlb         ...    Maidmrnt   0 
Arrhdalce,8at  lOlb    ...  Chalonei    0 

Cb  o  bv  Parmcaaa— Ravloil'g  dam.  Sat  lOlb  Daley   0 

6  to  4  ag»t  ThorwaUaen,  3  to  1  ant  Melody,  4  to  1 
ant  Mathilda,  and  7  to  1  ag»t  th«  ParmaMO  eolt. 
Won  by  a  lenrth:  the  aania  between  lecoad  and 
third. 

?iuen't  PimU  of  105/.,  fbr  marea}  3  mi. 
hoaifht,  by  Thanderbolt,  3  yra, 
Sstilb         .  .  -  -        Hammond    1 

Booty,  3  yra,  Fat  31b        ...     Fordham    S 
Fair  mar.  S  yra.  Bat  31b        -  -  Chaloner   3 

Pey  WoflngtOB,  3  yra.  Sat  21b  -  -       Kenron    4 

2  to  1  on  Fair  Star,  100  to  30  afat  Booty,  and  4  to  I 
agat  Happy  Thooght.    Won  by  roar  lesfths. 

Atkt  PndmM  BUke$  of  100/.,  fbr  9  yr  olda :  T.T.C. 

(6  fVir.  44  yda.) 

Vladimir,  by  Iran,  Sat  7Ib        -  p-  *     w.  o. 

TUAM  (IRELAND). 

TUESDAY,  Aug.  16.—  Tradftmm'$   PUU  (Bp.)  of 

of  1231.  (  8  ml. 

Lock  Pmny,  aged,  lOet  lOlb  -  -  P.  Igoe  1 

Bluebeard,  5  yra.  llit  81b  -  -         Donne  2 

Manie,  Oyre,  llet  -  -  -  MrBroderIek  3 

Btepbena,  6  yra,  13at       -  -  Mr  Rntledge    0 

Skahard,  aged,  list  41b       -  .  -    Carley  0 

LiBie,5yra,l]at  .  -  Mr  H.  Darts  0 

Nell  O Wynne,  6  yra,  Illb     *  -  -  Meaney  0 

Nannie,  6  yra,  list  ...  Ryan  0 

Flutter,  agf^,  1  Oat  101b        -  -  -Whelan  0 

Won  by  four  lengthai  a  length  between  eeeond 
and  third ;  Btephena  fell,  and  Flatter  refoecd. 

BanJRtapt  hfata,  1  mi.  4  far. 
MIsa  Steele,  by  Tom  Steele,  aged, 

U«t41b       -  -  I  MrH.  DfcTU  1    1 

Colleen  Bawn,  6  yrs,  9at  4Ib      -        J.  Donne  0    2 

Ace  of  Hearta,  6  yra,  Set  41b  -     Conway  2  dla 

Blood  Royal,  5  yra.  Oat  .  -MrBndariek  S  die 

Clasp,  5  yra,  lOst  41b-  -  -     Whelan  4  dia 

First  nat  won  by  three-quarters  of  a  length,  and 
the  aeeond  In  a  canter, 

TiMore  SalUnf  SUkui  heato,  1  ml.  4  fbr. 
Hopleaa,  by  Reaper,  aged,  lOst  41b     Mr  H.  DaWa    1 
Viaeo,  agad,9st  lllb      ...      Dwyer  dia 
Flatter,  aged,  Oat  111b         -  .  Meaney  dls 

DOVER. 

THXTRSDAT,  Aup.  90.-Lie$»»t4  TtHwatUrf  SUkn 

of  31/.,  tor  2  yr  olds ;  about  4  fbr. 
Jvanita,  by  Promised  Land,  Set  71b  -    Marsh    1 

Prebeodal,BstTlb  -  -  R.  I' Anson    2 

La  Rose,  Set  -  *  -  -  -  Penfbld    3 

Haaliag,  Oat  191b  -  .  .*  .       Peppier    4 

6  to  4  on  Prebendal,  3  to  1  ant  Jaanlta,  ana  4  to  1 
each  agel  the  others.  Won  oy  three-quarters  of  a 
length ;  three  lengths  bwween  eoeand  and  third. 

TVmi  Ptau(Hf.J  of  169/. ;  aboat  1  ml.  4  fbr. 
Miee  Oladiateur,  by  Donsteox,  3  yrs, 

7et  Olb   -         -         -         -         -  T.  Pocock  1 

Cceil,3yrs,8at2lb  ...      Nightingall  3 

Lymington,  3yr8,Sat  lib  ■  -       Peppier  % 

Donro,5yra,8st  I2Ib  •  -  -Pebfold  0 

Holier,  3  yrs.  Set  .         «•  H.  I' Anson  0 

Derby  Day,  8  yrs,  7ft  lflb«  •  -*    Marsh  0 

Cl<iTis,8yTs,7Bt81b      .         •         •       KOUek  • 


6  to  4  agat  Cecil,  3  to  I  agti  Iiymingten,  S  to  1  each 
ant  Miaa  Oladiatear  and  Clovis,  8  to  1  ogat  Derbp 
Day,  and  10  to  1  each  agst  Donro  and  Helocr.  Won 
by  ten  lengths. 

JfUlfery  SUhet  of  31/.,  about  1  mi.  4  Ibr. 
Grand  Duke,  by  The  Great  Unknown, 

4yrs,  13st7Ib        -  -         Mi^or  Pembcrton    1 

Sneaking  Lawyer  (late  Gibraltar), 

aged,  net  71b  ...  Mr  J.  Bailing  2 
Papageno,  and,  I2st  4Ib     -  .  Mr  Ward    S 

3  to  1  on  Grand  Duke.    Won  by  flfleen  lengtha. 
Memhtr^  PUU(Hp,)ot^t.\  about  1  mi. 
Grand  Duke,  by  The  Great  Unknown, 

4  yra,  Oat  lib  .  .  .  J.  Nightlngall    1 

Hoprine,  6  yrs,  Bet  31b    ...       Peppier    2 
Alderehet,  3  yrs,  7at  Sib      -  -  J.Clark    S 

Anthony,  3  rrs,  8st         .  -  -  Marah    0 

7  to  4  on  Hoprine,  3  to  1  agat  Grand  Duke,  and  6  to 
1  ant  the  others.  Won  by  a  length;  a  bad  third; 
Anthony  bolted. 

Lord  Wmrdtn  PlmU  of  42/.;  about  I  mi.  4  fur. 
Charirari,  by  Rattle,  3  yrs,  Sst  ISlb         ITewhouse    1 
Croqoet,  6yrs,7st71b     -  .  -       Penfbld    2 

Lord  Derby.8  yrs,  7st  131b-  -  .     Marah    3 

3  to  1  on  Charirari.  Won  by  tweire  lengths.  The 
winner,  entered  fbr  20  sors.,  waa  sold  for  27  gs. 

Mount  Bttii  PUU  ( Bp.)  of  30/.  i  aboot  8  fur. 
Charirari,  by  Rattle,  3  yrs,  Sst  lib  J.  Nightingall    1 
Fortress,  3  yrs.  Sat  21b  -  -       R.  I' Anson    2 

Otho,  Syrs,7st01b  ...  Spencer  3 
Cleopatra,  3  rrs.  Sat  81b  ...  Marsh  4 
6  to  4  on  Cnarlrari,  and  9  to  1  each  agst  Otho  and 
Fortreee.  Won  by  a  length;  two  lengths  between 
second  and  third. 

Jtsya/  Boat   Ktmi    Ymuumrw  PUUt  of  92/.;   about 

1  mi.  4  fur. 
Sneaking  Lawyer,  by  Cowl,  aged, 

13at4lb       -  -  -^      -Mr P.  Barling    1 

Papageno,  aged,  12st  41b  •  -    Mr  Ward    2 

Thorgaary,  aged,  Mat  41b  -         Mr  T.  V.  Barling    8 

2  to  1  on  sneaking  Lawyer.    Woa  by  ten  lengtha. 

Sttward^  end  Comumtto^t  PlaU  (Bp.)  of  40/. ;  about 

8  fur. 
Otho,  by  Oulston,  8  yra,  7at  4lb     -  -  Spencer    I 

AIdershot,Syrs,7st91b-  -  -     J.Clark    9 

Cleopatra,  8  yra,  7at  l^lb       -  -  -    Marsh    3 

Lord  Derby,  3  yrs  Jtot  lOtb       -  -       Elphiek    0 

2  to  I  en  Otho.    Won  by  two  lengths ;  a  baa  third. 

JTMrmsy  A55«f  Burdh  Rat^  of  45/. ;  about  1  mi.  4  fur. 

orer  fear  hnrdlee. 
LoreinaMist,by  Mart«Kt,aged,  10Bt7lb  Deniela    I 
DourOtOrrs,  list  131b    ...  Barrr    2 

Croquet,  5  yrs,  lOet  81b        -  *  Btphiek    8 

Pakrita,4yra,  lOatlUb-  *  -B.  I'Anaon    4 

Leandcr,  agod.  list  ...  Mr  Judd    8 

8  to  4  on  Pakrita,  3  to  1  agat  Croquet,  5  to  1  agst 
Lore  in  a  Miet.  ana  8  to  1  agst  Douro.  Wen  by  a 
length  and  a  half;  half  a  lengtn  between  eeeoad  and 
third.  The  winner,  entered  fbr  80  sors.,  was  sold 
for  60  gs. 

PLYMOUTH,    DEVONPORT,    AND    CORN- 
WALL. 

THURSDAY,  Aug.  98.— SImmIsws   PCs<e  of  40/.; 

Sfiir. 
Redirirus,  by  If  ewmlnstcr,  8  yrs,  Sst 01b  -  Cannon    I 
Bnglishman,8yrs,8et61b        -  -       H.Sopp    9 

Clifford,  2  yrs,  dstl  lib        -  -  -Barren    8 

3  to  1  agst  Redirirsa.  Won  by  fire  length ;  a  ne«k 
between  second  and  third. 

Saltrttm  Stmkea  CBjt.)  of  \4IU.i  2  mi. 
NeedleGun.by  Gaaboat,  6yrs,8st2lb      H.Sopp    1 
Pinehbcek,5yrs.7stfilb  -  -   B.Adams    8 

Priaee  Regent,  8  yrs,  7ft  101b        •  Hibberd   8 

Nidderdale,  8  yrs,  Sst  91b  -  -      C.  Gray    4 

6  to  4  agat  Prince  Regent.  2  to  1  agat  Pinchbeck, 
3  to  1  agst  Nidderdale,  and  1  to  1  agat  Needle  Oan. 
Won  In  a  canter  by  six  lengtha;  a  bad  third. 

ClbtM»  JVMdsw  puts  (Bp.)  of  30/. :  about  1  mi.  2  fbr. 
Tavistock,  by  The  Dupe^  yrs,  7st  Olb  Kitchener  1 
Bngltshman,  3  yrs,  7st  I9Ih       -  -      G.  Sopp    9 

Vesatlous,  5  jrrs,  Sst  61b       «  ••  -  Murray    8 

Bcdboume,  4yrs,8st  I2lb         >  «•  B.Adams    4 

Allow  Me,  ag««.8at  101^     -  -  Kennedy    8 

0  to  4  agsi  Redbowaff  S  to  1  agft  TaTlftoek,  and  8 
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rtS^I^'iitt'iiuta^'   ''-      .  B. iiti 


aul  dnil^iliu.  ''woD  bjr  •Jfhl  luflha  i  >  tad 


7  s.xrj.r  *iK  irVhS^":-  uS 


'i  w  "i"  ^iJ' " 


for  a  g.;    '  *'"■"'  ■" 

^jy^^^  ff"-l  Cff  "e.J  of )«,  S..i  gun  maxd. 
rF..Uinii,'i,r.,'ll.l7ll.     .  -  HrljiglHll 


L>r<>i*TI>'|IHllli        -  -  -     '      Pm>    J 

"K^?^'/;!:^'.     -    "   -   '   -    Vcu.k  0 

■  U  4  un  UdhI,  t  Is  ]  iwii  Lapatf  ftbd  B  w  I  «*eh 
•inlFMIHHlHld  lUdRltKUid.  ff  nil  br  •  I'lwUi  and 
•  -liilfl  Uh  hsi  t>Minui  (Hond  »d  litrt  j  Rotallit 


r«M^  BtmJSrv  -I  SU.ilBi.  1 


bJK™! r"7i""'"'    "  -    "   -   "  -prafcid  J 


PtnlnBiilit.3)m»ltaL 


i(.fff,.Jof*«.jtf«r 


ikrwl^glbi.   Wr  lUf  dKlsnd  to  nlo  illkB-iM 


IjrBlimi.^ii.IMTIh  -  .      Si^^  • 


v.Kxas.-sntr.ij.": 


01>dl«,a!ri>.«al(lb 

Bl-  r  br  na  apaakn,  duD  bjr  CitlLwvtaii 

BTUoalUdBlbboD.udl  H  ]  u«  KgnUlM; 


»*^J|jC«  jfN«-iii*^ 


¥uljr4iiB,hBl  Ubiiai.IitJIk        -     ForJkin  ] 

aawOibaiiiaun.lii  1Mb     -  -      Ciidiicli  S 

Infllii  tiMsHii  Miui  ud  Ihul;  •  bad  IihiiiIi.' 

Wnlln, by  Elllii[UB,  1  ri^ til  Ab     -'j.HdiIuii  1 

Jinsr  Hltl'i, /vri,  !•■  Illb        -  -  O.  Willm  ] 

e«4rlbNJ(cb«l¥tfl,Htt        -  -        Hbfnvrt  4 


riutnviv  rjaHor  iw.i  T.v.c.  ft  ru.) 

AiUcbak^br  Riii>11o,lin,^  -         Callr    I 


PiddribKli,  1  in,  M  nil            -            -          Blnllb  1 

l>nlirlliiT,<_rn,9Heik     -          •      Bgnnjnii  I 

W«n  bjr  ■  itaglb  lad  ft-bvlf. 

Bald  l>svi*,*0  m,  lift  tib         '  -     MrC.  BmlH  S 

jrnbn'r'Jibaf  H)l.,hilTri>MiI  T.V.C.  11  <kr.) 

Anloboki.hr  )tlulllD,7ittAb            -        JtOrrr  I 

Lrilliun.lu  lOlb     -          -          -          -     Killr  1 


Litbi  cwi't7cii«iiiir,  ill  ni 


Brtibl  iri,  1 'rn,  «>i  -  -  'UudHii    4 


.Mslb     •  •  '       J.Niibt^ll    1 


R«lbnut,b7  Rtlflplan,lr»,Ait1lb      -     Tln*ll    I 
Amnf  Fropn,  Wbnd  a/  Ui*  lain.  (  r^i 

••(•lb  .       ;       -       -       -     p*ni«  I 

tliriD  febbs.  i  in,  <u  Tib       -  -         Kulr    S 

Himlt,  I  in.  Ih  lOlb       ...    Vintfl    1 
Cl«>p>im,l  ITi.7.1       -  -  -        Klllick    s 

t  lo  I  an  Abdh  Prapn,  ud  ■  Ed  1  niati  ant  Et' 
Iriek  apd  Manala-    WaA  1^  a  Ivnclb  and  a-balTi  feu 

URMfduii  Oueni  B«).l  rn.MIIbX.Barkar    t 

d  lA4htBICHaV«.  >  lot  ant  C^rifari,  andS  tc  I 
aiil  La  Raai.    Won  bf  half  a  Iraith  ^  a  laaclh  ba- 

IVBDHmiAr.-Cbirivlary  PM.  oT  W.  1    4  fht. 
Caell,  br  Finn  rdddiBC,)rn,>H  1Mb   ~    WraU    1 
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Derbj  Day,  8  jn,  9»i  Tib 

lioncl,  4  yrs,  8»t  - 
Arkadi,Srr«,7»tSlb 
Otho,  Sjrn,  6«t  ISlb 
Qsccn  Ebba,  3  jn,  6tt  Tib  - 
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KlUiek  3 

-  Prior  S 
-     C.  Sraitb  0 

••  Peppier  0 

Bpencer  0 

-  Hardy  0 
Yinell  0 


Ch^r«etBerie,VTTS,SatlSIb    -      .  ,    ^.      -  ^.      , 
S  to  1  a«t  Ceeif,  4  to  1  eaek  agat  Arkadi  and  Lionel, 
B  to  1  cacb  ant  Cbire  et  Belle,  and  10  to  1  ant  anjr 
otber .    Won  by  a  lengtb ;  a  lenftb  and  a-balf  between 
second  and  tbird. 

CotutlaHon  PUtt  of  401. ;  about  I  mi.  4  fbr. 
Cad,  by  Caraciaeue,  3  yra,  9at  31b        -  ..   ^  "»™    » 
Cranford,4yr»,Il»t4lb      -  -        Mr  Hatton    8 

ITonteman,  and,  lOei     -  -  **' '•  ^."t'"    5 

B«trlbutIon,6yr«,  lOetglb-  -  Jf '  ?»^**    S 

ReTen|fe,5yrt,lOst81b-  -        , -«.®i!'*'*'"X    ! 

Papajffni,a«*d,»8tinb     -  -  J.  Niffhtuijran    0 

Snlakinir  LaWyw,  ngtA,  list  41b  -  Grant    0 

£fen  on  Sneakiuf  Lawyer,  S  to  1  acst  Cranford, 
and  T  to  1  agst  Cad.  Won  by  twenty  lengiha ;  ftur 
lenfftba  betiraen  aeennd  and  tbird. 

^wrsrry  SteUf  ( Up.)  of  ibt. ;  7  for. 
Red  Ribbon,  by  The  Cure,  7rt  51b  -  -  Peppier    I 

8atamaUa,  6at  Mb  -  -  -  S-  Mordan   8 

Biaoca,6at4lb  ...  Harding    3 

AdTentuicM,7etlSlb      -  -  -  _    .M*!??    * 

5  to  S  on  Saturnalia,  and  4  to  1  agat  Red  Ribbon. 
Won  by  a  head;  a  bad  third. 

W«Uer  Cup  (Hp.)  of  70/.;  1  mi.  4  ftir. 
Grand  Duke,  by  The  Great  Unknown,    _     . 

4y»a,llBt31b         -  -  -Col  Pemberton    1 

Derbybay.Syrs,  lOatSlb         -  -     Sherrard    8 

Pakrlta,  4  yrs,  lOat  Hlb       -  -         fleartheld    8 

Dovedale,  aged.  Oat  l&lb-  •>  -     Mr  Bate*    0 

Xaabella,  i  rra.  ll.l-  -    ,       -  „      -     P»<^   * 

5  to  4  on  Grand  Daka,  8  to  1  agat  Pakrito,  and  6  to 
1  agat  Isabella.    Won  by  four  length*',  a  bad  third. 

B9lHng  auket  of  45/. ;  4  for. 
Valentia,  by  Vedette,  a  7rs,0it  61b       -        ^""M'   1 
Mar«a1a,Syr«,7»tlSlb        -  -  -    Vinell    8 

Caaaia,  9  yra,  7it  131b     -  -  H.  Jackeon    8 

Bfen  on  Caaela,  8  to  1  aget  Talentia,  and  3  to  1 
ant  Maraala.  Won  by  a  bead  j  four  length*  between 
the  aeeond  and  third.  The  winner,  enured  fbr  30 
BOTs.,  waa  sold  for  46  ga. 

Q«mm'«  Piatt  of  105/.  i  8  mi.  ,     , 

Flt*'lTan,byIran,4yra,9at7lb   -  ,       C.  Smith    1 
Grand  Duke,  4  yra,  9at  71b        -        J.  Hightingall    8 

Slana,8yra,8at51b  -  -  "  P*P?'"    ? 

ofi*.  8  yra,  Bet  51b       -  -  -  S.Sfordan   4 

Lord  Paramount.  4  yra,  Jat  71b       -       H.  Jarkaon    5 
Cecil,  3  yrf ,  8st  flb         -  -  -       If orman    6 

£ren  On  Grand  Dake.  8  to  1  agat  Fitx^Iran,  and  6 
to  1  agat  CIoTli.  Won  by  two  lengtbg  \  six  lengths 
between  aeeond  and  third. 

Stlhna  MlamJBcap  of  861.  ;  6  fur. 
Saturnalia,  by  CamiTal,  8  yra, 6at  18lb    8.  Mordan    1 
Red  Ribbon,  3  yra,  7Bt  71b  -  -  -  Pappler    8 

Charivari,  3  yrs,  8st  lOlb  -  Nirhtingall    3 

6  to  6  agat  Batnmalia.T  to  4  agat  Red  Ribbon,  and 
8  to  1  agst  ChariTari.  Won  by  three  lengths ;  a  bad 
third. 

Wattr  HmnSeup  of  45/. ;  7  Air. 
Arkadi,  by  Baccanear,  9  yra,  18at  -       H.  Jaokaon    1 
Pakriu[,4TT8,nBt«lb  -  -M%)orWlthtagton    8 

Charirari,  3  yra,  list  81b     -  -  Col  Pemberton    S 

Sneaking  Uwyer,  aged,  188t    -  CaptBarolay   0 

Tyrone,  3  yra,  ISst    .  -  -  Capt  Tempest    0 

Breach pf  Promise  (bb), aged,  „    ., 

lOatlOlb  ...        Mr  Alexander   0 

7  to  4  agat  Tyrone.  3  to  1  agst  Arkadi.  and  4  to  1 
agat  Pakrlta,  won  by  three<^nartera  of  a  length ;  aiz 
lengtha  between  second  and  third* 

DERBY  8UMMER* 

TUESDAY.  Au§.  85.— 7Wa/  SUJut  of  50/.;  1  ml. 
Fairfks,  by  Glenmasaon,  3  yra, 

7ktlSib       .  .  .  •      T.  Chaloner    1 

Master  Tom,  8  yrs.  6st  I  lib       •«  -       JCenyon    8 

£e  iMT  Dandae— Blaekbird,  8  yrs,  Oat       -  WlliMm    9 
aedlweh,37rB,  OslOIb  -         -_    %"*»«•   < 

a  to  I  on  Maat«>Tam,  and  7  to  8  agst  Fairlbs.  Won 
by  half  a  length;  a  bad  third. 

OtaUvmHh  BiA»*  (.Bp.)  of  68/. ;  !  ml.  f  tu, 
Ohedtti^rtooi  by  K«B«m«ta,  8  yf*i  Tai  8llr    •«      w«  o. 


Problem,  by  Newmlii«t«r,  4  yia, 7a«  lllb  -  Q«J»«  \ 

NoB»enai,Jyra,6atl01b  -,       -     Handlef   8 

4  to  1  <ni  Problem.    Won  by  a  length  and  a-half. 

TVadHMen'f  Piatt  (Hp.)  of  tMl.il  mi.  4  ftur. 

Wild  Briar,  by  Stoekwell ,  5  yrs,  7st  1  Ub       -       w.  o. 

Chut^JMd  SiakeM  of  60/.,  for  8  yr  olds  ;  6  fax. 
JOTe,  by  thunderbolt,  a  yra,  8st  8lb     -  -      w.o. 

Dtrwmt  Staku  of  501. ;  6  ftir. 
Greenhorn,  by  Simple  Simon,  4  yrs,        „  —    ,__   . 
pstftlb         -  -  -  -         H.  Taylor   i 

LitdeLord,8rTS,«ai71b  -  -  »"JfVj; 

4  to  1  on  Little  Lord,  who  boIl«l  and  fell,  and  Green- 
horn came  in  alone. 

Jfoira  HaniiMi>of  45/.;  1  ml. 
Python,  by  Y.  Melbonmo,  4  yra,  Sat  IZlb      -      w.  a. 

WEDWB6DAY.— Jtawdwi  ^e-dfaa^of  865/.;  1  au. 
Yictreas,  by  Lambton,  4  yra,  7st  Bib     -  Hammond    I 
Maealtwch,3yr»,6etUlb    -  -  -  Kenron  8 

6  to  5  on  Maeallweh.    Won  by  a  abort  Mek. 
Ifururp  PUU  (Hp.)  of  8M. }  4  fwr. 
B  c  by  Dundeo-lBlackbifd,  fat  181b  -^»ir»"   i 

Maaquer,7staib-  .  .  -      5?°Ji2   I 

Maggie,  7Bt  ISlb        -  .  -  -Cloni»n»   » 

Si^ti  Lemonade,  Sat  101b     -  -     ^Mj**"    * 

Woful,6stl0lb         -  -.         -.«,.^-|I.?2| 

Ch  f  by  Buccaneer— Prerentlon.eat  181b  -     «*"V' 

6  to  4  on  the  Blackbird  colt,  4  to  1  agat  the  P"*""' 
tionfilly,5to  1  agat  Maggie,  and  W  «•  1  »^*  "'.li!!^* 
Won  by  a  head ;  a  lengtB  and  a-half  between  seeond 
and  third;  a  length  between  third  and  fourth  ;  a  nao 
fifth.  .     .      ^  ^ 

BM«/eH  Cup  (ffp.')  of  186/.  ;  6  fbr. 
Cornet,  by  Trumpeter,  9  yrs.  Oat  lOIb  -  Hammond    i 
Dulcet,  3  yrs,  S^tiaib  -  -  *  !r*K   1 

Problem.  4  yrs  J»t  -    ,     -^-        *^Tt^l 

65  to  40  agat  Dulcet,  8  to  1  agat  Problem,  and  9  »  » 
agat  Comet.  Won  easily  by  two  lengthii  n«'  • 
length  between  second  and  third. 


WEYMOUTH. 
TUESDAY.  Ana.  85.— IFevmMif A  Trial  Bamikapol 

35/.;  1  mi. 
Minnie  Warren,  by  North  Lincoln,  S  yra, 

8st  61b         -  -  -  -  -  Cannon   I 

Maid  of  the  Mill,  4  yra,  7st  51b  -      J- CJaxk   | 

Englishman.  8  yra.  7»t  5lb  -  -  -  O .  SopP  J 

EVen  on  Maid  o^  the  Mill,  and  7  to  4  agat  iTinnia 
Warren.  Won  by  a  neck ;  throe  lengths  between  se- 
cond and  third. 

Manor  Cap  (Hp.')  of  191. ;  1  ml. 
Narino,  by  Rataplan,  4  yra,  10st7lb    -     ^^^  i 
Special  6  jrs,  list  31b  -  -  '-^^  | 

VWilant.^yii,  list  41b-  -  -      S*^*?   J 

Needle  Onn ,  6  yra,  lOst  1  lib  -  H .  BoW   « 

6  to  4  on  Special,  9  to  1  agst  Nartno,  and  0  to  1  ags* 
any  other.  Won  by  a  head;  a  lenfth betwen  Be«o»« 
and  tUrd. 

£eAno0r  T^eo-  Ttar^OU  SUUkt  ottW. ;  4  fbr. 
Blucher,  by  St  Albans,  9at  31b  -  -       £*^°  i 

Dentolle.8at71b         -  -  -  5' ^'^   J 

M.A.,  Sat  181b       -  -  -  -      Pyw*   J 

Benbow,8st81b  -  -  -  I-SadUr  J 

The  Alderman,  8st  101b  -  -  „,    T        ®*??!«i 

6  to  4 on  Dcaulla, 3  to  1  agat  Bloeber.  and 6 toi 
agst  any  other.  Won  by  half  a  length ;  the  aaoM  be- 
tween second  and  third. 

S«/li<vP/e<«  of  85/.;  abovtOfbr. 
6ooir,by8t  Albans,  8  jrs,  Sat  nb  -     J«  CUrk   1 

K:itmttn,8  7r8,6at5lb  "  *  "     ?**"  « 

Etiquette,  3  Trs,7st  91b  -  -  -      ^-^W   l 

TheDuftr,Syrs.7stl8lb    -  -  C.Gray   J 

Hecla,8yrs,5et»lb    ,    -  -  -       Deacon   0 

Aabbonme,  5  yrs,  5st  191b   -    ,     -  "  -  ^i*   5 

6  to  a  ant  Ashbourne,  4  W  1  each  •«•*  »««*«* 
Hecla,  and  5  to  1  agst  Duffer.  Won  by.half  •  lo>««»  • 
a  bad  third  i  Beela  and  Ashbonrtw  boltad  (ooo  after 
■tarting,  and  threw  their  rider*.  TbO  #iaMr,  taiffH 
tu  80  •vn.t  was  fold  fbr  lOOga. 
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Pofitmd  PhUfSp,)  of  251.1  tlioat  9  far. 
Bietorisn,  by 8toekw«U ,  afMt,  gst  101b        Cannon    t 
Minnie  Warren,  3  rn,  8«t%b         -  -  Goetcr    t 

Maid  of  the  Mill.  ijr«,7s»        -  -      J.Clark    3 

HnpelflM,  3  yra,  Oat  Sib         -  -  -       Cox    4 

7  to  4  on  Hi»torian,  4  to  1  ant  Minnie  Warren,  6  to 
1  ant  Maid  of  tb«  Mill,  and  10  to  1  aget  Hopelese. 
A  dead  beat  \  Maid  of  the  Mill  beaten  two  leni^hs. 
Historian  afterward*  walked  orer,  and  the  plate  wae 
dlTided. 

Mtkomhn  BmHeap  of  80/. :  1  ml.  4  fv. 
Beartl.bjr  Cheralier  d'Indnstrie,  3  jn. 

6et8n>  -  -  .  J  '  I  Matthewa  1 
Ooldetream,  4  TTS,  0it  101b    -  -  Pranyle    9 

Actaa,  5yrsj8«t  ISIb      ...  Payne    8 

QJflntaraen,  3  yn,  0ct  ...    ghort    0 

Salpinctes,  8  irra,  7at       -  -  .      J.  Clark    0 

k  5  to  4  a^t  ficart^,  6  to  4  ej^t  Aetna,  and  0  to  1  agst 
•07  other.    Won  by  four  lengths;  a  bad  third. 

SwteftUktM  of  801.,  for  2  yr  olde;  4  6ur. 

BlacherfbyMt  Albans,  Set  Sib  -  -       Cannon    1 

Oleneoe,  Sat  71b  ...         Maidment    2 

M.A.,  tot  -  .  .  -  -       Pearwm    9 

A  to  1  on  Blneher.    Won  by  a  head;  a  bad  third. 

WEDNESDAY C9Hntv  8tmkti(np,)otiM.\  1  mi. 

and  a  dia. 

Coldstream,  by  YoUiirenr,  4  yr*.  6st  ISlb     Prangle    1 

Tigllant,6yrs,7stl0lb-  -  .    Jasaark    2 

U  to  8  on  Coldstream.    Won  by  a  length. 

Scurry  IfatuKemp  of  49/. ;  4  fbr. 

M.A.,  by  Oxibrd,  2  yr«,  7si       .  -  Jas  Clark    1 

Englishman,  3  yrs,  7st  101b  -  ■•  O.  Sopp    2 

Sting  2  yrs,  flat  4lb         ->  -  ••     Anthony    S 

6  to  4  on  M.A.,  3  to  1  agst  Sting,  and  A  to  1  agst 

Englishman.    Won  by  three  lengths  {  a  bad  third. 

QwMn'ff  PAil«of  105/.;  2  mi. 
Cock  of  the  W^alk,  by  Chanticleer,  3  yrs, 

8st5ib    -  -  .  -  -       H.  Day    1 

Aetna,  5  yrs,  9st  121b  ...  -  Payne    2 

The  Special,  8  yrs,  tot  ISlb         -  -    T.Sadler    3 

35  to  20  on  Coek  ot  the  Walk.  4  to  1  agstThe  Special, 
and  5  to  I  agst  Aetata.  Won  by  two  lengths:  a  bad 
third. 

Jfuritrjf  Plats  (Up.)  of  60/.,  fbr  3  yr  olds ;  abont 

0  flir. 
CycUmra,  by  Claret, 7st  .  -      G.  Bonn    1 

Clifrord,  7st  91b  ...  Marroy    2 

Jndge,  tat  121b  ....  Prangle  3 
Lonsdale,  8st  21b  ...  Maldmrnt  0 
Msthilde,  7Bt  41b  -  -  .  .  Jas.  Clark    0 

Benbow,  7st  21b         ....       Coz    0 
2  to  1  agst  Cyclamen,  3  to  1  agst  Clifford,  9  to  2  agst 
Benbow,  and  0  to  1  agst  Judge.    Won  by  a  lengtn ; 
same  between  seeood  and  third;  a  bad  fourth. 

BtlHng  SiaJua  of  41/. ;  4  fur. 
HeeIa,byMasjid,2]rrs,5Bt8lb  -        Deakin    1 

Lucins,  2  yrs,  5st  81b  .  -         Jas  Clark    2 

EUqaettc,3yrs,7stllb  ...  O.Sopp  3 
Kilnran,2yrs,  fietlllb         .  .  -     Short    0 

Sting,  8  yrs,  58t  81b  ...     Anthony    0 

Yanina,  2yrs,5stlllb  -  .  Phillips    0 

5  to  4  on  Yanina,  and  4  to  1  agst  Lueina.  Won  by 
a  neck :  two  lenrths  between  second  and  third ;  Ya- 
nina bolted  and  fell.  The  winner,  entered  for  20sots., 
was  sold  for  85gs. 

DvrmUkirt  Slahet  (Bf,)  of  187/.  j  2  mi. 
Needle  Ouo,  by  tianboat,  8  yrs,  7st      -      O.  Sopp    1 
Narino,  4  yr«,ost71b  ...        Cox    2 

Nidderdale,6TTs,7st91b  -  >       C.Orny    3 

0  to  4  agst  Narino,  and  2  to  1  nest  each  of  the  others. 
Won  by  two  lengths;  a  bad  third. 

HatiMcmp  Stpeepttakst  of  42/. :  abont  6  for. 
Btiqnette,  by  Orlando,  3  yrs,  8st  JOlb  .      Q.  Sopp    1 
Red  White  and  Blue,  2  yrs,  7st  121b  -       Cox    2 

B  c  by  Man  at  Arms— Miss  Lavinia,  2  yn, 
7st  101b  -  -  -  -  .       Pransle    3 

6  to  4  agst  the  Mias  Lavinia  colt,  and  2  to  T  agst 
each  of  the  others.  Won  by  half  a  length ;  a  bad 
third.  The  winner,  entered  for  40  sora.,  waa  sold 
for40gs. 

GREAT   YARMOUTH. 

TUESDAY,  Am.  28.— ;f«f/el»  and  Sujblk  SantUeap 

of  110/.;  fni.4<lur. 
Conrt  OaH,  bf  Fandango,  4  yrs,  8st  21b        Lynch    1 
0«y  ofWannek,iyrs,7rt  ••         *         H.  Cwre/   S 


Diataff,47H,8atI01b     -  -  •    Hnxtablo    S 

Alnsley,  4  yrs,  8sl  81b  •>  •*        E.  Martin    4 

Lady  Barbara,  3  yrs,  6st  ISlb      -  -         Milne    A 

5  to  4  on  Ovy  of  Warwick,  4  to  1  agst  Ainalay.  8  to 
1  aest  Court  Card,  and  10  to  1  eaeh  agst  DiataiT  and 
Lady  Barbara.  Won  by  a  length  j  a  head  betweoa 
second  and  third. 

yidiorf  BanSet^  SuJum  ofW. ;  4  ftir. 

Waxwork,  by  Yellow  Jack,  2  yrs.Ost  41b  G.  French  1 

MoII,3yn,7stI0Ib  ....    Goodwin  t 

Alabama,  2  yrs,  Ost  1 01b         ...    Hunt  S 

Minerra,  2  yrs,  Ost  71b    ....  Webb  4 

BlaeBelI,2yt«,6st81b        ...     Rolfe  0 

6  to  4  on  Waxwork,  3  to  1  agst  Moll,  4  to  1  agst  Mi- 
nerra, and  10  to  1  agst  Alabama.  Won  by  three 
lengths;  a  bad  third;  Blae  Bell  whipped  round  when 
the  flag  fell,  and  was  left  at  the  post. 


TrmJgmuH'a  Bamdieap  PUit 
Marshy  Marsyas,  3  yrs,  ost  121b 
Lord  Haglan.fryrs,  8et71b  - 
The  General,  3  yrs,  6st  41b 


"« 


F/«l«  of  40/.;  1  mi. 

Milne  I 

LansdeU  2 

Webb  8 

-    Covey  4 


lamonr,  4rrs,7st  ^  ^,     . 

to  4  on  _Mars,  8  to  1  agst  Eglamoar,  and  10  to  1 


agst  The  General, 
third. 


Won  by  thrso  lengths;  a  bad 


Two  r«twi  Old  Siaisa  of  1051  ;  4  ftir. 

Perfiime,  by  Baeeaneer,  9st      -  -  T.  French  1 

Br  0  by  Kettlpdram— Imp«ratrioe,8at31b  H.  Corey  2 

Pirate  King,  8st  7Ib        -  •*  -         Lynch  3 

British  Lion,  8st  101b  -  •         E.Martin  4 

Yidere,  Set  41b     -  -  -  -    F.  Martin  S 

Etoo  on  Perfnme,  2  to  1  agst  the  Iroperatrice  colt, 
8  to  1  agst  Vidve,  10  to  1  agst  Pirate  King,  and  25  to 
I  agst  British  Lion.    Wen  by  a  length  and  a  half ; 
bad  third. 

CammtrHal  Trevfltenf  Btaket  of  50/. }  3  tax. 
Maria  Wecdon,  by  Simple  Simon,  3  yrs, 

7stSlb    ......         Coatett    1 

Patti,  3yrs,7stSlb   .  .  ••  Hnxtable    2 

Flrebel!,2yr*,5stl3lb  ....  Bird    9 

Amusement.  3  yrs,  7st  41b    ...    Watts    4 

2  to  1  en  Patti,  4  to  1  agst  Maria  Weedon.  and  10  to 
I  agst  any  other.  Won  by  four  lengths.  Tne  winner, 
entered  for  40  sors.,  was  sold  for  IWgs. 

WEDNESDAY.— GrM<  Tttrmouih  Bmratrv  Bandieep 
of  85/.,  for  2  yr  olds;  T.Y.C.straight(5  flur.80  yds.) 
Koeary,  b7SarpIioa,7st81b       -  -      Hibberd    1 

Br  e  by  jLattleormm— Imperatriee, 

8stl«lb  ....  T.Frenoh  2 
B  0  by  Weatherbii— St  Agnes,  7st  I21b  Corey    3 

Vio1e(ta,7stI21b        ....    Webb    4 
Waxwork.  7st  71b  ...    Ruxtable    8 

Forest  Mold,  8st  lib   ...  -  Lynch    6 

The  Gift,  7st  121b  -  -  -P.Martin    7 

2  to  1  on  Rosary.  Won  by  two  lengths ;  half  a 
length  between  second  and  third. 

Caunif  Mambtr/  Bandkap  of  58/.;  3  fbr. 
Retirement,  Dy  Baeeaneer,  3  yrs, 

7»t  101b  -  -  -  -  -  O.  Freneh    1 

Moll,  3  yrs,  7at  101b  -  -  -     T.Goodwin    2 

The  General,  3  yrs,7st  91b  -  -    W.Webb    3 

Won  by  a  headf  a  bad  third. 

iWniUMtfrj'  BamHeap  Plate  of  00/. ;  4  far. 
Little  Rosa,  by  Sedbury,  4  yn,  6st  121b  Milne    1 

Toby,  3  yrs,  Ost  -  -  -  Lansdell    2 

Klngley  Vale,  4  yrs,  6st  Olb       -  -  G.  French    ft 

8  to  4  on  Little  Rosa.  Won  by  three  lengths. 
Kingley  Vale  threw  his  rider  at  the  post. 

Vletaria  Oardtn/  Bamdkap  of  38/. ;  1  ml. 

Mo11,by  Ma4id.3yrs,7st]2lb  -     Goodwin  1 

Guy  of^Warwrek,4yrs,  8st  121b    -        T.  French  2 

Lord  Raglan,  0  yrs,  8«t  51b        .  -      Spooner  8 

Toby,  3  yrS|  7st  41b    .  -  -  Lonsdell  4 

4  to  1  agst  Moll.  Won  by  half  a  length  ;  soma  be* 
ttreen  seoond  and  third. 

Tare  BandUap  of  45/.:  T.Y.C.  (5  flir.  88  yds.) 

Mar*,  by  Marsyas,  3  yrs,  8st  81b           -    Goodwin  1 

La  Monsae,  3  yrs,  tot            -          *.        T.  French  2 

Minerra,  2  yrs,  5st  121b  -          -          .    W.  Webb  S 

Lord  Raglan,  8  yr«,8si        -          -          Lansdell  4 

Pirate  Sang,  2  yrs,  OstlOIb       -          -           Rolfe  6 

Tlder«,2yT8,6st81b             -          -          C.Wood  0 
•  t#S«g«tMan.   WonVf  alaif«b)ah«AtiUtd. 


w 


OXFORD. 


AVQcer,  lese. 


I*  I  ant  iht  Un  Hldffwsji  KUr  J  Bild  T  la  1  flcil  Vani. 


'"^,    \ 


•ad  looiat'aitnTAiS^ylR,    Wan' b;  lialf  •  > 


°K£S' 


.'.«Mii"'iii3i"r; '  "'■ 


..SB 


lijnilfiinMl,  9  >n,  M  lib  -  -        Papula-    0 

a('  E vis's  ta  1  c'35«'«J  <  M  l'  ^X  "'" 

FRiDi¥.-Cii,*™».r/fi.i.fa,..;.fi(i;.i 


Lanl  or  Iba  l^r.  ^^DWalariH  tU 
M.m,to  j«m\,^         .    '    -    "     .    ^ 

Bl  c  h  Litbail-Baal,  <«  >lk     - 

]  ICHCIIIlDrd.uiOMUtacMTbtaaKI 

d»laiadt«iila-*tb^(U<. 

Bai^l."^~",\lt.lglll^bMirC 


"Si 


Miftil,  br  OLaniuiaau,  a  fn,  T«  lUb 


',^i 


AtrOOST,  1868. 


t  ingthi  ^Uagtb  tonrwn  ■ 


llui,kTHii^H,)rn,MI«b  -     Oulwln    1 

Bfbi  Ar^tn— li^TXa4HT,lr»iT«  H.  dnir     I 
L~lra>rU>,>TH,lUTIk-.  -  ].  Hiiiia     1 

IrtWrimlunk       -  '  H.Jukum    0 

Tniv<MW,ln>i*>tTlb  -  .  -    Manh    0 

Iu4l(Htk>lA4r  Aslnlllr,  t  u>  1  •»«  •■"■. 
H'  *  «>  rafU  ur  «!>'.    Wan  ij  iknt^iLBiun  or 

VUinft,br*ildD>rni>.°<|n,'i^lIIkT.Pnneli    1 

Csnaon  Bill.' I  rn.  Ml  Tit        -  -  Ortwliaw    } 

t>ii>,S|r>,iMAb     -  -  -  ],H>T>II    t 

BnHkWc^  inid,  M  inb      "     -  -    Oiten    0 

nUD*r.— i><Uj1  Jf-rim,  giAuy  of  IIUM.  1 1  Ku. 
Obnllw^Iri'^b    '-"      .     "    .     '     a'»d.i!!    1 

ItBftbti  lbn*-iiHrt««  of  ■  Lt^th  bHwHu  hcibI 

Ormi  MM  BrmJifr -I Uti.  I  inj.inu. 
Mll<rlt>  «,>.^1olb.  .  .  T.P..Hb    I 


CtMll.mtr/  PlmU(ll,.)„ttU  i  tfn. 


^^°i^.»^'Si"^l 


■  '.^°^^.'\ 


10  10  1  Iftlmj  nlhrn-.    Won  bf  .Tin jUii  ilm  1. 

aut-JMrt  autt,  (Hf.)  of  HI.  I  I  ml  1  fl 

palilfliid.br  WHIknbit.4  rn, 

iiflb  bolinn  Hoosil  lod  iSid,  ** 

9  Id  4  Oflnl  dllv,  4  to  I  off^l  Cbottmo  K«T|toli1, 


i??b7UM*"iul-; 


.(  ir.iiB-c.iffH>.jof . 


Ibr  KntKblofEnn-BhlUb,! 
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AUGUST,  1868. 


ftnd  SI  to  1  agtl  Oftttoiu   Worn  hj  *  \mgib ;  mhm 
•Mh  WkWMD  Mt4Mi<,  third,  uul  fourtb. 

0«M  (V  r  J?r  J  of  1<MM. ;  1  ml. 
Fidelia,  by  Scrioaa,  3 jm,  fct  81b         -  J.  Hudson    1 
WynntUy,  aired*  7»t 71b     -  -  HandUy    B 

Barnabo,  ft  jrr«,  7«t  -  -  -  Toon    S 

Rejoinder.  4  TTB.fet  101b     «  -  Gradwetl    4 

Edlaborgh,  6]m,9ftt     -  •  -  Tomllnaoa    6 

11  to  8  on  Fidplia,6  to  1  afat  R^oindcr,  and  7  to  1 
acat  Bamabo.  Won  in  a  canter  bjr  foor  laoftha ;  tha 
•ame  batwaan  aoeond  and  third. 

AngUttm  Piatt  of  40/. ;  6  far. 
Bttriek,  bT  Warlock,  4  yr«,  9it  81b       Bherriti|rtoa    1 
Oordian  Knot,  afcd.  tot  Sib  -  W.  Wbito    3 

8t  Valaotina,  3  jm,  8at  81b        -  -  If  aala    3 

Hailaiorra,  S  jra,  6at  71b     -  •  Shepherd    4 

Beaudeaart,  S  yra,  flat  Sib  -  T.  Cbaloner    6 

Venieon,  af  ed,  10»t  81b        -  -  Mr  Beett    0 

6  to  4  ar«t  Oordian  Snot,  7  to  4  afat  Ettriek,  and  7 
to  I  agat  anr  other.    Won  by  a  abort  half  length ;  a 
bad  third.    Tha  winnar,  entered  for  30  aora.,  waa  aol^ 
ibr  JlOga. 

QMam'ff  PUtt  of  \W.\  S  nl. 

Boeeeaa,  by  Tnmus,  6  yrs,  9«t  lilb      -        Britlon    1 

Fair  Wind,  4  yra.  »>t  71b     -  -     T.  Cbaloner   S 

6  to  4  on  Fair  Wind.    Won  by  a  length. 

WtlUr  Suit  of  89/.  \  S  mi. 

Lord  Barot,  by  Newminatar,  4  yra, 

ISatftlg       -  -  -  -    Mr  J.  Wright    1 

Roeatte,  3  yn,  0>t  181b   .  .  -  Tomlinson    8 

Haiard.Syrs,  OaiBIb  -  -        MrBpaiford    8 

Five  others  ran.  8  to  1  agst  Haaard.  5  to  8  ant 
Roaaite,  and  4  to  1  Lord  Bai^ot.  Won  oy  a  lenfth  { 
aome  batvaaa  lecond  and  third. 

RAINHAM. 

SATURDAY,  Aug.  ^d.^Uhtrty  Ptatt  of  80/. ;  about 

7  ftir. 
Romncy,  by  Romnlua,  4  yra,  lOet  Sib  O.  ClamenU    1 
Diadem,  S  yrs,  Set  ftlb    -.  «  -      O.  Sopp    8 

Pevrr .  4  yra,  lOst  31b  -         MrF.O.  Hobaon    8 

Pharmaeopa»ia,3yra.7Bt  *  O.  Fan! knar    0 

Binvapore,  3  yra.  8st  121b     -  -  B.Hmtth    0 

Hind  of  tha  Foraa^  aged,  1  Oat  81b       -      B.  HlUa    0 
Blae  Bell,  2  yra,  7at-  -  -  -     Dann    • 

PaIefhce,Syrs,9at81b  -  Mr  W.  Bambridra    0 

Hnasar,  3  yrs.  Set  121b         -  -    Jaa.  Edirarda    0 

6  to  4  agst  Romaey,  6  to  8  ant  Diadem,  ft  to  1  ant 
Peggy,  and  10  to  I  Rgat  any  other.  Wen  by  a  neck ; 
three  lengtha  betareen  second  and  third. 

Wkyhridg§  Piatt  of  40/. ;  1  mi.  8  for. 
Diadem,  bylCnight  of  Kara,  8  yra, 

8stSlb    -  -  -  -  -      O.Bopp    1 

CharlTari.Syrs,  SatSlb       -  -  J.  Nightingall    8 

The  Brigand,  6  yrs,  10at7lb      -  -  Jarria    3 

Albatrosa,  3  yrs,  8st  91b       -       Mr  W.  Bambridga    0 
Hind  of  the  Forest,  aged.  Hit  -  -      B.  Hills    0 

6  to  4  agst  Diaoeni,  8  to  1  agst  CharlTari,  and  4  to  1 
agst  any  other.  Won  by  two  lengths ;  same  betaraan 
second  and  third. 

Stand  Plat*  of  40/.;  1  mi.  4  fVir. 
Warlike,  by  Weatherbi^  8  yra,     ^    _„  „^ 

lOst  4Ib  -  -  -  '  ^'  '•  ^'  Hebson    1 

Roraney,4yra,ll8t9lb       -  -  Clemento    2 

JEroliie,4  yrs,  list aib   -  -  -    Mr  Wood    8 

Haasar,  3  yrs,  lOst  4lb  -  -  Jos.  Edwards    0 

MiMTottie,4yr»,llst4lb        -  -      Mr  Care    0 

Faint  Heart,  6  yrs,  list  8lb  -  -     Mr  Srabrook    0 

2  to  1  on  Warlike,  ft  to  8  agst  Romney,  10  to  1  ant 
JErolite,  and  20  to  1  agat  any  other.  Won  by  a  length; 
ten  lengths  between  second  and  third. 

Jtomford  Haniieap  of  40/. ;  about  7  f^r. 
Pola-ase,  by  Lambton,  3  yra,7staib    -       Spencer    1 
Lady  Margaret, 4  yn,  8st    -  -  -   CosleU    8 

Lady  Annie,  2  yrs,  6sl  41b         -  G.  Faulkner    0 

2  to  1  on  Lady  Margaret,  and  4  to  1  agst  any  other. 
Won  by  a  neek ;  Lady  Annie  bolud. 

BtlkM  Pht«  of  30/.}  about  1  mi.  4  far.,  over  ais 

hurdlea. 

Peignoir,  by  Ratoplan,  aged,  «    ,    ,     ,  , 

10st71b       -  -  -  -      MrJ.Jewitt  1 

Weatherbrcaker.  3  yrs,  Sat  81b  -  J.  Mumfbrd  8 

Carioaity  (lata  The  Fawn),  agad,  lOst  71b*     Potter  3 

The  Opprsasor,  6  yra,  lOat  71b   -  •   Barnahaw  0 

Lara  ill  a  Miat!  and,  lial  Tib  -  -  Oulato  0 

Bnekfeot,  agad,  Tom  71b-         •         -MrHobaaa  0 


Tha  Tat  (lata  Fraadom\fyn,ll8l  VrBravm  t 
0  to  4  agat  Bockfbol,  3  to  1  wai  Waaiharbrcaher,7 
10  8  Mst  Love  in  a  Miat,  and  4  to  1  agat  Petgnair. 
Won  ^  aix  lengths;  a  bad  third.  Thawinnv,aft> 
taiad  for  80  aoes.,  waa  sold  far  81  ga. 

JWaJUai  HanStmp  of  4ft/. ;   about  9  ml.,  orcr  lis 

hurdlea. 
Isabella,  by  Ovnbeat,  ft  yrs,  19at71b         -     Potter    1 
Wedding  Peal,  6  yrs.  ]2st  21b   -  -MrBobson   9 

Delium,  4  yra.  Hat  l6ib       -  Mr  Wodehoose   t 

Faint  Heart,  ft  yra.  Hat  4lb       -  MrSaabrook   0 

6  to  4  on  Isabella,  and  5  to  9  agst  Dcliaa.  The 
rider  of  Delium  palled  up  the  aaeand  time  rvond, 
tbinldmr  that  tha  race  was  owmri  Wadding  Peal  was 
also  pnUad  up,  and  laabella  eama  in  alone. 

ISLE   OF  THANET  (MARGATE). 
MONDAY,  At^.  31.— TVaAmsen't  C^  of  80/j  1  mi. 
Pule-aza,  by  Lambton,  8  yrs.  Sat         -  Wyatt  1 

Peninsula,  3  yrs,  8st  71b      -  -        Mr  Deacon  8 

Red  Ribbon,  8  yrs,  Ost  71b        -  -       Barker  dis 

5  to  4  on  Red  Ribbon.  6  to  4  agat  Peninsula,  and  8 
to  1  ant  Polo-axe.  Red  Ribbon  noma  to  f  rat  b;  dx 
lengtha,  bat  aha  waa  objected  to  for  going  on  tbe 
wrong  side  of  a  poet,  and  tha  race  was  awarded  to 
Pola-aze.  who  oame  in  second;  beating  Peninsula  by 
sis  longtos. 

Matm^a$4  Plait  (Hf.)  oF  40/^6  flff. 
Marquis  of  Worcester,  by  Star  of  the  Weat, 

4Trs,8st     -  -  -  .  -    Marsh   1 

Kilkenny,  aged,  6at  71b  «  -  .         Wntt   8 

Lady  Fly,  3  yrs,  8st  -  -  •         Jas.  Clark   I 

Venturer,  5  yrs, Sat  IStb-  -  -       Peaplar   • 

Veto,  3  yrs,  7st  -  -  •  -      Prw*   0 

Feemy,  4  yrs,  7st  lib      -  -  -  Coslett   f 

MiBs  Touchwood,  4  yrs,  6st  lOlb      >  Manoiog   0 

Fusiyama,  3  yra,  6at  101b  -  ••        Barker   f 

Dr  Wilson,  3  vrs,  6st  91b     -  -  Burbidga   f 

7  to  4  ant  Venturer,  &  to  8  agat  Mnrsuia  of  Waecas* 
ter,  8  to  1  agst  Feemy,  and  10  to  1  ant  aur  other. 
Won  by  a  length ;  aama  between  aeeond  and  third. 

Welter  Cupf  value  SO/.;  about  1  mi.  8  fur. 

Romney,  by  Romulus,  4  yrs,  list  filt»  -     Clements  1 

Peninsula.  S  yrs,  9st  121b     -           -            -  Deecon  8 

Pharoah,  3  yrs,  9st  71b    -          •>            -            Bird  S 

Lady  Ward.  S  yrs,  lOstftlb-          -        R.  PAnaon  0 
3  to  1  on  Romney,  and  4  to  1  agst  Peninsula.   Won 
by  half  a  length ;  aame  betwean  aaoond  and  third. 

Mmraatt  Hamdieapof  85/.;  about  1  mi.  4  /hr. 
Maid  of  the  MUl,  by  Tmmpeter,  4  yrs, 

7st         -  -  -  -  .  Jaa.  Clark   1 

Lady  Glencora,  Sjrra,  6st  lOIb        -  -    Wratt   8 

B  c  by  Vedette— Crosslanes,  4  yra,  7Bt  41b       Prior   3 
Arehimedee,  8  yrs.eat  I2Ib-  -       R.  I' Anson  4 

Clarina,  uged,7st  8lb     -  -  .      Manning   S 

ft  to  4  nn  Maid  of  the  Mill,  ft  to  8  agst  the  Cross- 
lanee  colt,  and  3  to  1  agst  Ladr  Glencora.    Won  by  a 
length ;  a  neck  between  second  and  third. 
Jtattway  Stakes  of  98/. ;  6  fkr. 
Red  Ribbon,  by  The  Cure,  8  yrs,  7at  Sib  -  Peppier   1 
Pole-lkxe,  3  jrs,  flst  81b    -  -  -  WyaU    2 

Peninsula,  S  yrs.  9st  lib       -  -         Mr  Deacon    i 

8  to  1  ant  Pole-ave,  A  to  2  agst  Peninsula,  and  18 
to  1  agat  Red  Ribbon.  Won  by  a  neek ;  a  had  third. 
TUESDAY.— Ladiefl'  Piatt  (Hf.)  of  40/.,  ft»r  8  yr 

olda:  4  fur. 
Bonie  Katie,  by  King  of  Trumpa,  8st  7tb      Marnh    1 
Simla,  8st  101b     ....       rAoaon    9 
ChAreet  Belle,  7st  71b  -  -  -  Coalett    S 

7  to  4  on  Bonnie  Katie,  3  to  1  agst  Chhn  et  Belle, 
and  4  to  1  agst  Simla.  Won  by  a  length;  a  neek 
between  second  and  third. 

Inmkttptr^  Piatt  (Up.)  of  SO/. ;  4  flir. 
Feemy,  by  Drogheda,  4  yra,  Sat      -  -   Barker    I 

Kilkenny,  aged.  Bat  4ib  •  -  -         Wyatt  8 

Veto,  3yrs,8st  ....    Marsh    8 

Lady  Fly,  8  yrs.  Tat  71b  -  -  -       Peppier   8 

0  to  4  agat  Lady  Fly,  8  to  1  agat  Vato,  4  to  1  agst 
Kilkenny,  and  8  to  1  agst  Feemy.  Won  'by  a  langtb ; 
tan  lengths  between  second  and  third. 

nalt-hy.tkt'Sta  Cvp  of  29/.;  6  fhr. 
Fole-aae,  by  Lambton,  3  yrs,  9st    -  -    Wyatt    I 

Lady  Ward,  3  yrs,  9st    -  «  -       •  Barker    9 

Puaiyama,  8  yra,  Oat  71b      -  -  -I'Anaou    3 

6  to  4  on  Pole.asa,  S  to  1  agat  FntiyaaM,  and  18  la 
iMHt  Iiadf  WaN.    Wan  hf  a  b]r  k»|tli}  •  M 


SEFTEBtBER,  1668. 


SEPTEMBER. 


Clurcii.TRflb    -  .    "     .    '     ■ 


iBfbqn^fh,  B<(  BHb    -  -  -      a.  Bopp    4 


i'.^J.^! 


M.i^jn,Iftll1i        .  -  -         Bgilu    I 


lte(iiU,  bj  CI>rM,  an         -  -'     T.  CbotoHi    1 


»pHlll'«m,I.i«b-     "."."-     V^l    • 

UdliHTIbi  I  uiLDuhu,  vidiaia  I  apt  Ev^lB. 

VDDnbtBDi.W  Wild  DkiHUiiTTf,  ArtLOIb  JsffHT    T 
BdUbirfb,  a  |i^  7i<  tiS  •  -      O.Si^p    t 

Trlkau'.  a  Tim.  ait  nb    -  '  -  Vlull    i 

TVibiu,  aoi  a  u'l  rvt  Slintxiiib.    Won  br  Ilitn 


BBPTBHBBB,  1868. 

CURRAQH  SEPTEMBER. 


fJ-^J—J^JgJW! 

M., 

b>  MiM^rrB"" 

-          EVTOII     I 

T.  Mlllir    1 

$^is\  -  -  - 

-\T~,: 

'"tSi"«b  - "  - 

"wnXt^    0 

- 

-.."Sj; ! 

;il!i,b,.i.iii.«i 

flllult.lrll»ln> 

B.-JL.f  drnl.i  wu. 

i7fcrtp-<(iiBi»r...) 

'r  "*•--"'!;"•■ 

*.^ 

-    r.MllUr   1 

R.MarKf    ■ 

?iyr?s.: : 

-  7--^J; : 

'W.TM'i.-i.r-  >. 


™.'r„ 


TTu«irvFt,i  Tn,8«Il»1]  -  .-    J.  Dunn*    1 


TIntvUibr  CUni.5rn,«il  -          'R.  Murphy    1 

Tnp.ind.M          .          -  -       If.Hurpbr   11 

IUifiiiS,»r™,TUSIb   -  -          -iM.L^jU    t 

BwUuick.arVwMb      -  -      Ju.Mlla   « 


•run  br  lint  InrUo  l  •  »»><  UOm  incml  sr, 

Bpliir.?ti(lUo^jT™,««ilb        -        Hollo^ 
lb.Si«l..lfn,A<llb     .  .       I(.HiinhT 


•r-.as ! 


rinnll.STn.TMMV     -  -  B.M>friiI   I 

lUbilb,  I  f  n^l  lOlb  -  -  W.  MflUt    t 


.      B.MujbfJ 


WILMU.OW. 


w  KTlfbt  « 
n.^h°  b«-» 

°i*j^ 
».;, 

S 

i»pb.  b«- 

,-.v.s;-. 

a:ss.f,TS.«'"" 
,..„aKSTisa,-{ 

fWl.j 

Jbir" 

B.  IIow«b 

<i«i«.,ij!. 

•i".i.;- 

.     U..dnll 

I  rtr  Duiii't^r  i«ir,  >> 


8Bn>SUBRH,  1868. 


la  1  tfM  tb«  Ladr  tu.it  Ally,  b  bi  L  up 


SUTTON  PARK  AirrUMN. 


PUBT.Ijn.^'Wk     ■■  -  -     '  F.yrl.1    4 

8»lu.,«,H.b(     -  .  .  -gJCu    1 

/u  s  w(  M  Vilnllar.  1 1. 1 .(«  ruxy.  •Bil  1  id 


iS:^t'irK£:'if^"^'-™"''''^ 


|^»,Srn,J»-^     -  -  -      Olfc-    J 

Tiino?LaFVj>*n,TA3]l>      -  K-  BHvLn  dia 

•  IS  4  M  IhAi  Finn,  Ul  (  M  1  •(II  •■>;  sllur. 

ksns  TIcorlTd  JniH  ^a^i.^^tu' lkT'w"'i\'- 
<M^rU  rim(Ur.)<it^ttl. ;  tkt-K  T  fki,,  •inlibl. 

Ti«r<ll«r,  3  ;g|v^  Tal  flh       ,  *  >   Bnwvlk    1 


IdHlburDiiVh,  S.llOlk    -  .    '      .    ).  aKI^    4 

Tbukfal,  hTl>*illiii|iui,trT>,(at7lb  '-    Bmtt    1 
tlUbH.'lTlvMtlk    -  -  .       J.TTu"    4 


lrI(llStirC*lA^I>.lrn,THUk    -       UjSw 


«nd:r*;'i'„?s,:,'s;ri;vi-,:r 


I.Snp   S 


vduun,  >  tn,  ]«•!  Rb      -  n.3<nHm   > 

JlmJif  Flab  (T  Uf.|  (bHI  t  IIll.,>nr  ill 
jIB.  and,  1*11  ifb^'  .     '    Hi  Frlal^    1 

CURRAOH   OCTOBER. 
lAr,  &rl.  «»■— Jaai  I J  Ba>«cap  ol  }M,i 

.&..»  -   -  ...... . 


-"i^i 

B>                   Jia.datUb    . 

-        MoUor    • 

•w«,b,«.tanpl. 

5=S,^*v« 

■'■kS! 

TJaa  V  .  laniU,  ud  Lbblf  ^  U>r  b«la.  WI. 

s;3|Prf"^- 

":'"S; ! 

>,.«i 

BrrbjB«Laab-01a».Balllb    . 

■TS.^."'*"'"' "■'■■'""''" 

•  '"I^>"'«» 

Uu.ia^.'lMlllb  ■     icrll.  Hsiunuuria   * 

Liula  WMHsikv^inJ.ILil^b         -  F.CanallT    t 
Won  lullr  br  •  ItDfibi  n4  thalfi  ball  a  laBflb 


Tka  FrlnH,  by  iiUllarr,  I 


£'!! 


Won  by  *  ItDEIb  \  ■■«■  tatwan  bmoi^  ui4  iUiJ- 


SSPTBUBBB,  18ffl. 


}attrifiiCt^iSia,ltmt    -     Kril)    I 


AnilDM.kjoXlltMTrTIl,  llMlit  -    T.7II1I 


n-«1,hrCI>n>,«^  Tilllb     -       B.'Uaivlii 

UU1>  WI<l»«^LH»d,  III  <IIi  .'ji..  Po/li 

Won  bra  ItDffUi^ 

PlaUiiftll.I  *ii|[l~r  rait  (»fM.) 


Atll*,  >  in,  bl  «t 


F>UiofCljd<,»m,r«l  ISl*         .  -      B«t* 


liiib.t  wauUUsf  HlI.tullH 

uff  IS  u  r  >^  BiAB.  wi«  ^ 

ibnHDUtoi  at  ■  iHrtL-f  T 
tmaed  Hi  (liinl)  a  bu  Aim 


Fuii  of  oir^t,  bbj^  is  to  r  vt  bbab,  w«* 

ibnHDUtoi  df  ■  iH^-f  TWV^fBT^*  bM»»» 


Jg  g°K  ftp  f  H>-J  of  »»'■  I  t  gl-^^^   , 

a  U  1  KD  TUn'onl,  1  U  t  tft  BflbU,  u4  10  lo  I 

ir«l— H»Hr.'»l.»"orS7(.i!»i. 

S  io?aii  {(ukuuB.    Ola'UorMiiio  la  lnll>I>^' 
*tu(tkibil  koiFM^ind  '°°^^^£  !S!!l 


t  B^i  BalfWri,  uid  t  V 


B»a  on  Iliia  Dojnll,  1  lo  3  ohIi  vilVii^w 


•bUiTni.lin,  IIH      •  UtloHubwTT    ■ 

ifM»4Sioi.>TnJlM9lb  KrBUiUM    ' 


OCftOBXR,  IMS. 


Mi>.farto,4iH,iu       -       ua.i.Ki 

hwlb  b«7na  Hnad  iiS  iMrd. 

Pnllu.  W  WirioA,  «  rn,  B»  Mb      -' '  Clulw 
I>>Ot>n,>rn,tiltlb        -  •  -BuUi: 

'    d  la  I DD    t^  b^nn,  »>d  1  to  1  ■!■■  PBrihB-     1 

m>FriM,I>TBai^Dtai,!Vn,   ' 
Kt««Hml%j™,r«««1»"    -     "    -       lITsurlly,    I 
Ciul<wiH,ilVnlnn*ni  Mr  a.  UDirtroBina    t 

i»rr.iM  a_i  o^,  niu  lu.  iiy.  i  ■  hi. 

WiJfcLpiMaf  «U,«irlrrold»i4tto. 
Bhm  VlDfi^r  I4ftbou,BH   -  .-     0*EB4na    1 

HnbT,  ■«  l«l{  -  .  -  -     anl»,|L    3 

*U4MBMn  Klac.  tU  I  U«  HunUr.miul  J  u  I 

M«  Hlu  Dbirman.    Won  br  iCu  Imtilu  1  HDU  tt- 

^ynli.iAiHAvofm'.iaUilliil.iriu'. 


TiTbmu,  b  rn.  )>1 1 


BilbairVrnl  •»  lib 


•aXlicBd,  udlMliMki^O 


su 


1<  •nlklllll,  SID  lUABuniiw,  llUutaiat 
■4D  fiu(mu,>Ddilala|HCb>dilD(Uii.  Won 


iltxuu,  ud  iSTuii BdlsWiili.^iiB  bj *  li»<  1 


D«4n*«r,1rn,T>r  Mb  HiuuUa 


Bran  oil  kollnaavnt,  9  la  t  uM  iti>  Prcnntloa  all*, 
udlul  wl  B.puUOD.^'.n  tT>>»'b).b.j 
ikiid.    TI»?liiMr,—I--l  *..»»«.,  wUMldhr 

Tan  rdufJIa.loriHI.i  •  Ite. 
A-biUoojb^  BrMW  ayU  0.  tl>.  Wi..^  ^ 


■iBkH*  WlBkior,  •■ 


'SSSiiC-'"'- 
^r.s.'vr.K.iS'.'RiS,"*-?" 


»JI-.Pl«.f*^J-i«-ii 


■.»«:! 


FRIDAY. 


hf'mln  bBcikT.'  LlfkUui    ••!    CmuBh  i™* 


^"J^i'-^rai,- 


wHKiliKgilMli- 


•  l«^  I  *'kH4  bR«>u V«d  m>d  ikM. 


hM  u  dl<7E>llr, 
:;«i«nMlui>r|^PriB>>u>ii>w,ir>^*uiik  w.*. 


[J'l'nlpialar'll'ia  l-T  >  In*'  1  OrmUtrlht  W- 


trgs  by  tnr  li>IIli>:  n™  IbujiIi.  k«"«~  tread 


OCTOBER,   1068. 


NEWMARKET   SECOND 
""•'rt.bjr  Ziil(htsr  SI  Aiileli,  I  jn. 


■amrfM,'  tt  til 

1  ts'l  wu  BH,r,  <H  I  ■cnBalnao,  6  H    I  IHt 


-   '   -        u!^  t 


«~«*v''«f>***"i>'iw.iT.T,c.i>nii.i'Mrdi 

Bjtodjjl«  lUnauIn  !>«,,  .^,  7,1  (b  M  UdNin 
MuMVJlh^^7T■,I.II«lb    -      "    -      "S!^ 

n»^i«4,iui«<b       .        -         MtL. 


sraKs 


"JKiMSI 


l»|1t"  *  Ml*  Xrtcl»l*l,710  L  UK 


IiHnil>l>iorM/.,lllr3ri  old  tlUn|  D.H. 

lnlTDia.tirSuikwiil.tal'ltlli       -  -      ... 

lM>|iri>lk'i«rTMI.,ll»l^«U  IWniT.T.C. 
kfUsMW,  tr  JlwcuUa.  >■■  Wt.  mlkil  m 
n*  Oirku  Hd  U«7  Mlta  tmrA  IkMr  HIn 


•Ml  I  u  I  •(«  KtiaAr.    Ana  br  allaflk  u 
BliiUms,ljn,a«l11l>        .  -  WtJij 


i  f  fcl 'N""!"*"— 1**7  PiJiMnM,  *  TM. 


oCtobbr,  leae. 


THnUK.Ial  Mb  .  ■  -    1.  Aduu 

p>Ui«iiMMia,«Hign    ...  d.l,, 

t  »  1  iffA  l>ahe  0f  Bnvftfft,  »  to  )  uat  Prtb«  Id 
Eflftba ;  tw9  luftlu^vtwavD  tMand  Mid  IhijA. 

Bt  Ttj  <'>«"»■ ''ul ■■ill    Blirid'i'iK 

1  U  1    Kftl  1^  HlmadAmiB  Ulr,  lis  ViwlC] 


■  -''ss^; 


Tlu  Pniml,  ttl  Ulb 
PlijnMe,  Sal  101b 

J)>)i>JSM*oruW.,fi>rajr>U>i  i.P.fli 

R*ppr»iwbl,IHIlb       -  -       Kumina    > 

•Ir^SMUOu^lOlb 


"jBujMf^jlj^lOft 


i::'ir, 


^cXj'** 


Inttb  I  Mf*  l««1b  bnw  I 


'^j>*ir^E^.'''*nU  bf! 


«-4r  OmUli,  •  in.  m  iis 
OHD>niB)»,>  rnidal  Ub 

MUM.i  rn,f>  hlb    • 

CorkJuiM,*T»,T>tiab  - 
B™****"  tnuiiMkqt  bj  Ifi 

ffK^k*U,l7n,<altlb  "    . 

KSiJtsr-ti.  ■  ■ 

B  t  JT  KaMfcyi,*™  kf  r. 


>  10 1^  Biwo'iw,  1  !•  1  »« Ifi^BUlK  ""d  < 
UIuilCbUip.pu4a!tr1i^    #Hbrb>lt>1arbi 


TsriU,b¥lUfinuT.4 
Uc^frn.hltlb 


- "  SS. ! 


tpl  Ttfrlzw*  sad  P«itM1h,  Ukd  1  ta    1  •««■  U 


E2=;S 


'"S5 


WT.ni.,br  KlDKrii.,!  ro^biTlb  -  Wt»"  i 

U.rni.[Bi*r,1,n,««<lb       .  -  HoM  > 

■llaiiu.«nm,l.iulh  ...   Daln  • 

PrefbaHT  IndawtB.BTn.TailSlb       -        Jtftrt  * 

tTC«.lrn,;iltib  -  .  .  .     C~t  • 

Br  .  br  &^»  u  fiud  oi  lb.  Wlur, 
dun  br  T.  lfilbp>n>.,oil  gf  KJJ 

""S^^b  '"l8n»M  nd  Pi^ftHof  Ud^V* 
Ul  uill'ruii.miid  1i»>9ig  u»  Vu^di*.    w» 
tTtbnalHtpbii  iladlUid. 
AtwrtaiH  •tmiTftrtrmlaii  Ctiurlu  Cmit" 
niMKi.brwtuD.rnu.MM     .    ok»w< 

sas::^";^"''  .  - .  - .  i^^ss 

t  U  t  •■«  BIllDtlir,  9  It  I  ttUAUi(IMM,« 


OCTOBBB, 

1888. 

i^-l^'^JS"- 

^.<tlh,-..U 

•f  HW.i  D. 

mss^i 

>S 

s.ir&s.-iffls."-" 

!ffi"v.a 

m 

CowtnuilUl.,  S  ,1,    (imi  "      .    "     ,  HmI 

11^  iml  niiw    Blu,  I  ■•  1  imS  irH    Cotlia    ui 

"""'if!  "**'  fJitKriimit,}  or  j)u.,  ibi  1  p  (U 

siE-S""^''*'-"'  -  '-^-^  I 


s^^iv  1  - ".  - :  -  «r£H  I 

Oh|^b.iii«wiU7,«toJlIUl  WBui™,  * 

OuUTollo^Iu.tllw'k    -    ~     .    "     .J^K   *, 

IM  lo  M  in  Alponilock,  4  u  1  .filCbuMuu^ 
ShiloiH  Ola|U?a  Adotp£l,    lOQ    »    11    uit  SJ.b! 


lloa1in,k^,<«lIlb       -  -  BAta    0 

:^p^AM,ir>^Bunb      -        -    i.x^  « 


!S2' 

».,..,-., 

K."S: 

^ 

!L."4'.- 

'iwti , 

«... 


-'iSZ! 


OCTOBBR,  IMS. 


'tl«-: 


!crC 


KILRUSK  (IRELAND)- 
[Litimiiianiiui.l 

N.nt.TUl.ijrTimUT.ff^.llttUll"  "rO™"*    ' 


I(.nc,TiIl.lni,1ll>ltlb  - 


KL  Wi't,  S  rn,  il«  Il»,  (Mr  D.  WSIt^,  1»). 
4ulUl>IM.    Wh»t  wtl*i>f<bi;>MlHrt. 

I'HIDAY.-Dfw'uSHlno'  M' 1  '•■'■,, 


BairistOUta.t^.ignnC        Kr  J.II.IIIIKW4    1 
tnftbi  iHWr^'lka  •«o«l  ul  thtrl. 

l(«(J.'v*>HB).bc>UB[i<I>i'tMD>n.  ' 

LANARK- 


il|Lr>D,  3  »lu«  HsU 


5k:! 


.*n:*t 


■  .'"o'C : 


OCTOBER,  1866. 


OlD'ilv,  br  tir  Pint  LutW,  t  ;t>,  IM  Ilk  Bwkir 

STREATHAM  AUTUMN. 
pniDir.  On.  *.-Miutim  riM  fur-j  if  *"■ 

eptlln,brna>4vWi,9Tn,TH]ll»    -    Hu<; 
rtnmj,*  rn,7ttHti       -  -  -      spmcn 

l.n^•ml^^^^J.l"i•Jtu^at       '      -     '  BukM 


kllW  of  kHr1>.iTBl41it  nb 

t«  I  ani  WMvprnTt  ■  1*  J  «(■'  Weddlnf  rr-l.  i 
IS  Ea  I  ual  ■P^HbtT.     Won  by  140  Irn^Ai  ■ 


'*-!j3S3 


^^"w«'b  '.Tlii^'i^i  b«  "°"ibl 

Bfaws.Iin.lHIlk  -  -  -Fl 


ant  ildi  or  a  >'■(,  ud  b>d  u 
LIMERICK- 


r    'L.n«,J.™». 


Htrbw>rb>iM,  ^^i^jr 


OOTOBBB,  IMB. 


■■:«! 


'  u  I  «Ii  ipi  0-k  Jukri  u> 


.^^■._^->_■.~■..^p,_^p,li^  1Mb.    Ljtd,    . 


Ll  to  ft  Dunn,  9  hi  ]  acitLBpH,  HAd  4  (a  J  a 
Almbftral.     Wnn  kf  Ihrtfl  lAfftlj*  i  1^  mbb  lM(ir«i 


JltpnTTbDnmbTiBit  mb 


■  Id  I  u«  Naiu/ nattHBVjri  ■  (■  1  M^^^V 


Im  ■wTc^*/  WOi   Difidl.  S  J 


li1nd[9rn.l<ilTI»    -'        -'         -      Itti 
IUl>lHfUI,ir»i">>      -  Vrr.enbT 

KatlElia,  &'•»,  Iln '  -  '  -     OwH  • 

t  Co  1  *«fi  ■*«  tin*  ud  Bvlloclop!  '  *»  'rt*^ 

CHELTENHAM  AUTUMN. 

>DAT,    Id.    11.— OlhlMM  ITnlaV  luUitl 

ciHt^aiiirhbinr) ""''■!  *m. 

^1St?''"'-""*''-°^"/'^-'li*rT   1 

..Sn-.'«n''     -        -        -H™.»bni.> 
lMa,W^7iBUn       -        -  'o-*^  * 


lM(fl>.)< 


Mi;  _ 


,'|;i  1 


OCrrOBBB,  1B6B. 

■■eS 


Buhhin,  JHMk.    "     -    "     . 

V^nttf  «(Mv  Ht»*a^  of  ML,  *ir  in  jmi  Dl<i  \ 


«f«t  Br^mUL  Buil  B  v  1  eacli  »r*t  TurnOTrr  tad  Bfp' 


^cnrnnuLeO^  >rn,  til-  -  -       J.C^rlr    C 

I  "J  1  •(«  ftasHog.  Von  lij  t>.i>  ImtUu^  •  lad 
'd.      Tbc  wiB^,  «btBH4    far   ta  •HTf-i  WAi  M9ti 

tfurinr  irill«ii.  «f  ait.i  T.T.n..  t  Hit. 

1— 7WiA»,V^%.iu.,a.L]Mk-     I.CiTk   1 


»'"*%«w™ 


acb  HnKMEr  VnkHi'  u^lpHI  Kim.    W 
anndTaik.  bfXnl^kl'i'Bt   F.Dl'k.V 


ProUinMiW  r^r;  of  3W.  ^  T.r.a.,f  hr. 


WEST  DflAVTON  AITTMUM. 

'lKw«ifI,lK.'u=!?'.*ililoil.t..     ''""' 

KMt,  bf  Old  CiJitai,  t  r"!**'  >"'        -    Iniltl    I 

aklnt>l>dMll*,ljrit,fa'uii'    '      -   '    5^/    0 


Klln.iinT^ilIlli           .  .  -   Btiij    i 

■  £arili,lil7il]Ilb-          -.  UwtMUu    < 

N»4r>iin.t  riV.7ii  iMk  -  -  e.  C£-i  o 

K>  Emlli. '  Won  »r  ■  Hib  |    Ho  InaU.!  btlwHii 

Han.lirlluTU.  lin>1>l°71b  '  .-    'oHdKlii    1 

U'l  l<linnl,'<ln,1ill1b  .  > 'Hurl}    d 

Kwnl, » in,  •••  l^b       '  -  -  -     JV-IH   • 


Tb«Brkru^r>«.ll»3lb      <-  -         Ju>U    9 

I^I(Ht^tU/7U)Mi  -  ~  -  ~-iriR«Hld>  D 
Lgiilna  lEk>,>Ci4,lIii9Ib    -  .       DuiUIi   < 

d  to  4  tctl  BfinBd,  4  IV  1  ant  CvVra  CAVtl'^t  'I*' 
t  u  t  »_<  Bsdhrt.  Woe  bj  bairi  Uopb)  In 
Ivuftha  bkwan  tba  HfoBd  oaf  third, 

VHIDAT^ni  <a~k  ri,U(Mr.>  •!  401.  j  *  Au. 
Qoi^Mlg-,  by  KwiiJiM,  4  1«,  W  L0">  PiUi  1 
BWItn,  I  rn- '•' lib  ■•      SbmliiiHii    I 

IUnpi^Jr'^«uWb      .     '    -     "    "'Hu4r   * 

fj^r  ^Fi^rn^ait        -  h  ,.■  Bunt   0 

lUmpuliUd  lOlD  1  BnlLBdr  Fir-    Won  b>  bilf  b 

DLviBDiiip4'rrt,fn^  -  -.         -        G4«]*il    D 

Lncina^t  fnidalBlb  ,  -  -    Hudr    • 


"jEt'iffip? 


OCtOBEi^  iMte. 


«Uir»'l»!.*  wJnVt  B^ 


KjH^'a?  eS*«i  *  r~.  "■■  II''  -W.IUr7n     I 


THVUDIT,  (M.    M^ffnHrt'  SMn  rs^-j 


"iST'lill"'' 


cN  ■«■(  Olivv    ftDd  lW  Da) 


ssisy  ,*--ST«!  >"■?'" -- 

>SB! 

SKiia;::%,i,m-  .  - 

."W! 

B<  •  ^Vill  ^•I'l;^,  »  >r  VtaM.I  T», 

PlI-  t 

InWiX 

•ollfo.Up. 

ni,  ir«inv  nri>  (Bp.i'tt*!. 

4te. 

!«.»•,  K>  V,  Xdtg«n»,kTn,««  Ok 

«3-l 

m  ■ 

GiinUH.)  in.jHIIIb 

-  >^T-  ■ 

.*S3l! 

i.rt<«,i,L!wiiik  -        - 

1>«*M  • 

1 » t  irn  £•»•».  1  B  1  xtH  IcbT- 

iiir.'*: 

^i»ii^ 

L..«„.t?^;5rt^rr.rii»'-'i 

*d.,lfr^H«'     '  /     '    ,            .       M 

HaHkK  > 

T»taU^,i  T".  ><"       •          -           M> 

Il-dl.0i..V-,lWJH  -          KrA. 

rtiw  • 

C»«»,)Tn  (in                     -     BrW 

.Mr»>  • 

'"w-'i" 

fcsfabiil;:':,";!";'''^ 

P»n(l.   1 

WUW   1 

l^JiUTi^'i^folb"    -    "   -    " 

,  ii  :.-rj;'TSrB;;S.'.s"S 

-ar 

jif?*^  '*^  *  "•"!  Ilw«  Hnflaa  btlwtti 

il«^,  fl«*.  «-.  .fW.i(■1.1(l.^.«ri(■ 

"f[:.';'«r'""■."^'^^:""■J,|. 

urn-  1 

r»bbek.  Irn.ltu 

W«*    1 

Hp»(W 

B™k.^ »,  "^  j;™'  '"^'"H^W- " "" ' 

iji.ii.i7Vm!ii..  .  ■  -  "'2? 

A—*- 

A«>,irn.Wtfb  -        .      mj.s 

HUhiJ    • 

wSSSirs..;^ 

SaOfv  Hndfair  i>r)sr. :  I  si.  *  hr. 


OCTOBER,  1S68. 


gjjW™«,  kir  Cuainj,  I.I  1 1 


bii.tr'tillMHbClCr  j."   H^lfc^}.  ^nUa!  oil 
iTwtfi  JtHirSfJ  vTlU.i  I  Bl.iinriii  biudW. 

NOffTHALLeilTOH    AND   NORTH   Rl 


LruiM«i,trTi,iniab '    ■ 


m;  othvr.    W«n  W*  ibwl  Brck  ^    fau  ^nrtb^  ••' 
Brfhr  Vu<Zjn.n<iir^mBl,I  rnl 
CliiAnHW.^n.anTI*"     -    '     -    ~      If'Em    * 

ck  rkraiik>n«>u»u,ini«riNJick, 

fin.blTIb     -  -  -  -  Pnrr    T 

]  u  ]  ifil  BhiL.,  t  u  I  WM  Klnc  Hal,  >ii4  I  u  I 
Mrii  •rlllli^ieniuulPklllFrll.  Won  l>r<nlia|Ilkt  i 
hAjrAL-Hi^bpCrtrDiftoodaBdUlrd:  tga*t4lnnh- 
Tb»lDii«,>ntaHd  Iqi  »  Hn.,  >u  Hid  liuTO(i, 

,lirTbiU«lo'll,t%f7.i  I'Ab    -enroll    I 

B  r  IrVol^rUI— LarMIn*!  4u,  t  in, 
MufBTilMfS'^iWak   *     -    *    .         'wtt   « 
HlnpluHinll.lr'I.JHTIk-  Or->     t 


■Ivi,  tin,  III  Tib  . 


BwMrU  Jf.rm-f  FUUtHf-i  ^  II 
,      PoBlVn,  b«PI«4«.  tu  lllk        - 


HawtkiimU',  ki  Tlk  -  -        HIilivlHa 

Olinm.lHIMk    .  -  .  -  HujmiM 

»l«|lk>|7wikJr4i  CliAaiikdM. 


■lnB>u,'t  T'>rV>l  Ok     '      - 
rrOt  ttultm'i  rn,  M  Iflk 
i^j^'r^Wifik     _    . 


'w/S 


TolMl  d'bt.  U  IJlb 


"W.  PU«    I 


ocTOBBR.  leea. 


Onn  trVork,  bjTtiVuiiiU.'J  jn, 

B  f  br  WHUdcUt— lAfidlal't  iua,  1  tT*t 

e  u  I  •u&uil  Wandblu'uid  UlSl  Bill,  T  U  I  uii 


VilnlNidtsVn.M     -  -  -      0,P:>u    0 

4  to  I  OB^uuuDl,  vdlto  ]  u«l  MorllJa.    Wan 
br  K  IvDCIA  ana  «-lu(f  i  tbim  leDvQiA  btlVKa  »cnal 


SkuuKk.i  >n,4il       -  -  -      0.«lui 

AB^(«d,lTn,  flat  71b        -  7  "    ^^P^ 


•^nTi'.IIffti'iJi'.'w. 

i-S3,:s;"""" 


H<ir1Uo,I^,Ua>1lb   -  -         OMOWl.   I 


Prlnuu.unl.lIHIIb  -  -  «*»>   t 

I  u  1  DO  arimiut.  I  to  1  iiH  PitnMi.  ul  I  ■•  1 

NEWMARKET    HOUGHTOH. 


B.M.<I>iil.tTT4>.} 
■iftM  l^*  >U(lli  Utna 


OCTOBBR,  IMS. 


WIMOMi,*"UU 


KJu  OapWiaa,  8<i  alt)        '  -  -CiDBon 

Moiik'ia^.iuUb     -  -  '      I.  ICisD 

bfit  Hvklbar  BvlJ.  urt  ID  w  I  v>t  TLr'l<~ar1tir    J 


€0rp«ml»4m.hl  lUb-  -  -       0*l»rM    • 

IM^M  ■^'s^iHi,  1  10  1  ■■HHinlwBui, 


■p".»"*?™t'!'t*_*f°^'  • ' 


TnSiBiY. -atUmt  BmrnHtm  BoMtuWkn  of  lU.i 
nrtHCIitaf,b>B>.i*iwr,«rn.)ulMT.ri>Mb    1 

ESitiS'...  ■  -  -  -  -  -"JK  ! 

rr»  Hinitov  Bw^ramiM  of  mf ,  I   T.r.o. 


tuJiinlHofidiicSu,  loJ  IHlollicH 

Ht^  suUi  rsy;  or  ijul.  i  cimi>iidR- 

.llil.O0iir«fll«.»lirf..i_     __ 


ft  10  4  icK  ChU,  I  la  1  ooH  LadT  Comiter>  I  la  1 
mgtt  La^f  lUclaB,  IS  to^  kfU  BHUiadoB,  li  u  1 

fa  fflKfLanlSaaiHawftBi  Klnnlaivi,  J^  tancuK 

Kiiol.  IfaVBOiaiidKntaii-  Won  trr  a  luclh  mid 
•-kalVl  tlraa  laiiMlia  talwiui  aacosa  auriblid:  . 
Iioad  btcwcen  lUrfl  and  fbnnb' 

PhDF«lDp«fla1,bf,r,  ll^boarai,  Sal  ISIb     ><     v.a- 


afiaakam.I.-.txtlti       -  -     a.O«in    " 

Ii  1 1  lain  I  mir«WI. .  ftrJ  f  r  alda ;  D.U.tTIVr.tlOrla.) 

^'nra«'a*.'#a>'kr*l7]MfSf|^'bX0iM. 


FrlKi  1«(>»I.I,  t»  T. 


OCTOSBX,!! 

ilT.V.C,         ' 


»^1i•a^,lK,'rs■ii!ffi•,.■(      s 

tu<  onSlrO'llm.Iuluirl  iMUtim.  u/s  m  1 
iSTciki  .h^lbudaliairbninn  llu  Hcuil  ul 

Pt~JS7Ii  ink"  fl'.iiid^;  i  rn,  I«i  ' 
p  br  cum;  oa^  I■b~<0•b'L^■  inai,  t 


ri.er.  H  bTIiUiii,  a  ,»,  i.1  Tib 


iamin^tKI-\  BrtlbT SukH  C«nt- 

B  rbir  BnHkLuBMsiithi  Wlnclua 

R.b-"!'-*"-'."-^- '■!...„. 

HwBml^tlb.         .  -  -       HIbhvt 


wrliTi  of  ■  LAptb  i  'k  IfDftb 


IW  I  brfllCMBtaoVi  l«>  la    }a  knl  EllB^n,  t  (■  I 
■(UTriMM.  I  u  1^1  MlwOwiHrtt,  ui  It  It  I 


llniri  JOU..  Ar 


£••• '»  Blu  Omii.t  u  I  tu  aimnt  itt  BuIdLi 
Bh  RMUr,  1  T».  ht  131k    -  -  -     Wrbk 

Vu  i  ■fubmbj.  1 »  I  •lURiuiliil,  IM  | 


OCTOBBK,  lUS.  Ufi 

lobr'l>»i'U">~4Cl~'wil4M,7ii41b      -   P»k.  a 


Li  BdLi  HllEu  (sd  Briiliti  Una',  lOlo  I  aub  i 


'£luil^r^"N< 


B^K 


L,rf,uu     ■ 

«'la  I  liifBL  Dri«d,  4  t«  1  mwM  Brif  iQlibr^  100  t*  LA 
ni  Lmol-r,  It  10  I  u*>  Conim*.  II  Is  1  val  Btllt 


Siw/lUlu  if  T,lgtl. 


lunEU,{^,M<lb-     '    -  -    Fudbim    S 


M>^°ll,  f  ^iOb.!  irn.lK  (lb  CbKlDimi 


r**dEn»  5wM*Ubl*r«^tfH1n-DMf  1 

tS^.o.  r/ii^i<>  rd..l 

«11«  d'lodMIH^-HlpiHi— i^^l^l^^    I 


4'»H  PtalM,  IW  la  »  •(«  Bcinuur.tw  I 
llp^ulsHir.  1M  u   14  •(•>  B'ii>(ri<l(>. 


rJ3« 


r*'«^ 
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MmmMi  *im.i  T.T,<1.  (I  fr-  W  r*-) 
TgrKdo,  kf  If  bstu.  3  ri>>"<  *<^      '       i,*^" 

RS^^'^JfU"-  "  -  "  -  "  «"" 


Prikan,  4  r»,  lit  41b     - 

teS^iKl"    -  '  -  "  - 

!%!«••,  f  u 

HiTiiliim,  ul  It  la 'I  "plrt 

Wim  br  Sim  i«rib.i  •  bJ^tiiin 


•)<i  or  MI.  1  t.T.C.  (S  hr.  i«  rJ«0 
rbui(Uiboii.4r"ii<'  "^''      H'l^ui 


■  u'l  inlOaw.l  Lo  IHch  ant  Oi  HinDdul* 


ELL£SMEBE. 


"KsKsfS?/^'^''''"' 


fU  f oltu.     Was  kr  ■  tH4(  •  tai 


HhT 0«tn,  br  IJ  u 


for  I44li  (lu  CHnnr  b^Bflua).  *  ] 
a*dou,S>n,IU<lb     -  -  - 


OCTOBIB,  U08. 


LIVERPOOL   HU 


•l  V>laiiUn>.kr  Knkr, 


SI 


H 


H ftld  ui  BvtVi«t,  ■  jn 


s: 


ui^mlHflt.uiJ  if 
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k'^I:^t3^^.7'.4.^'^.^  '^^ 


ThiBH^  ™,11M-  -  -      Elpt.cJi    0 


!» ii«d  «ri^  ibIu— LMr  i«f vwi 


Kw; 


ri..ii_„.,_    _^(_^  _ 


CtKMina.l  ii.,lklUb 


°K,, 


Jttsfir-; 


HARROW 

TreSDir,  OM.n.— Sluivn  aiungmn.  ^  in 

BrDwTk  Jkf.Sjn^Jal  ,  _  _    Wjitu 

S!;!.S"":rsf"'''"''"  ■'*^ 

lA^il  ftqjr  DLfarr.    Won  t^  tV4  LA|lki^  btJf  tlrnfl^ 
W•rilk•,bTW_lknM^S*n.I•■'il.  "l   TT[.a 

Froitflutfi'VrnblttPlb-  -  -B.  Jtcktu 


i^c? 


a'.f.; 


b^P^v(Bg»-Mli>W^^i,«HUb*X>^u£   t 


urillSlp! 


B.'.hBlll.'l',',?'?!!"'  . 
SBj.Jm.VllIlb        - 


^^y-'i" 


3£X^ 


dCTOSER,  1^. 


l4» 


•     -M?IC 


■^■^^.^iH"'^'' 


^^!:t.^^^::%-lf'''" 


p!PX.ViiI^iilm 


•.^luij*"    -    "   -    j  c«|«'  J 


Si»ij^'i"»''l.'illb    "     -    "    F''i' 
loi  or  Tr*np>.  br  ^1  <r  Trmian.  >ip<, 


CARRICKMACROSS  (IKLAKD). 


'•d<j-ro-&T,  t  rriTtsnflbl         C«ll«fb.n    I 
lihba&F.  ■  ji>,  t«  inb     -  -  Wil-h    1 


IMikiUf ,»  in,  llatlHli  <WaI>b)i  iI•IN■h^  tin. 
LINCOLN    AUTUMN, 


Cb>r*],brW.MI>>;i^l,  3rn,>«4ii     -Kllllck    I 
Tbdin.lTn.hilllb-  .  -      tllbk«4    1 


1^ 


•  5  U  S  ft  Th«  Spy,  i  to  1  %gU  01iri«tauC«rol, 
IM  to  U  wah  afst  RvniM  B«v,  Carol,  and  Tluaa 
per  Oaat,  aaA  10  to  1  agat  Miia  Oiatwtoka.  We*  bf 
two  lesffth* }  Ibar  langilw  batweaa  aaaood  and  tbM  { 
a  bad  fbturtli. 

IFtiAaai  thttk^  Stmkn  of  7*1.1  6  for, 
Oamalle,  br  Ncwinlnai«,  S  ni,  lai  Ub     -  BoUar    1 
Falrfks,  S  rrif  flat  61b     -         -         •        Marrla  S 
TLa8Mat,8  7ra,7at«         •         •         -  JcAry   t 
lfariiie,iyta,8atMb      •  •  -       Oannoa   4 

I.lUl«Dafeor9TTa,7sC         -  *■      G,  Walk*   6 

7  to  4  afat  Tha  8co«t,f  to  1  acat Fairfbz, aad IM 
to  1&  oacb  agal  Naiiao  and  Uttlo  Dako.  Wob  bf  a 
length  and  a  half;  a  haad  each  balaraan  tha  aoeoad, 
third,  aad  fbnrth.  Tha  winner,  entered  for  SO  aoTa., 
WMaeldlbrlOga. 

BmHtH  Btaktt  fBf.)  of  W.\  1  lAt. 
IIlatorlaa,bf  8tockwall,af«d,7at91b       -    Parry    1 
Yentnor,!  yia,  Oel  41b    -         •*         •        Jeftfy   1 
Mafdof  Roaa,4yn,7at81b~  -  Cradoak    S 

ttelIa,S7n,tet9lb       •>         '  -     M'Bwen   4 

Owea,9yn.7st        .*.-•>   Oartar   S 
6  to  4  on  ventaor,  4  to  I  aget  Hletorian,  aad  100  to 
15  afa»  Btclla.    Won  by  a  neeki  Are  leiqj^  between 
aeaend  and  third;  a  bad  flrarth. 

atMfU  CMut  PUlt  of  40f.»  fbr  hvBtaiai  abont  S  ml. 
Faniijr  Man,  by  Canata,  4  yre, 

I0at91b        -  -  •    '-•       .JtrE.  Walker    I 

Br  ff  by  Comarttone,  5  yra,  Hat  131b  -  Lingard  8 
lUdoaan,  afvd,  list  41b       -  m  BCr  J.  Laxton    I 

PiIotChb>,6yre,llet41b        -  -  Mr  Brown    4 

Beokioffham,aflrad,llBt4lb-         -  Mr  Bill   0 

Jauica,0yre,TI»tlilb  -  -        ICr  P.  Barker    0 

Hard  Caah  (late  Flint), «  yra,  lUt41|>  Mr  Taylor  0 
Maricald,dyn,lS»t81b  -  -  MrBroakton  0 
lfelly,»yf«,  llet81b       -  «        Mr  Blrinrton    0 

The7tmoe,aced,  Hat  -  -     MrSpaBord   0 

5  to  S  afit  JeBalea(B  to  1  agat  Marigold,  and  6  to  1 
agat  Fanny  Man.  Won  by  a  length ;  half  a  length 
between  aeeond  and  third;  a  neak  batwaen  third  and 
fbwth. 

FRIDAT.-Jfdb*.  IpOl.s  4  ttt. 

01eBlI«at,byOlanaaBaon,f  yn.taiTlb  -Cannon   1 

ThaB^,8yri,8at71b         -  >    Maidmant   I 

6  to  B  on  OlonliTat.   Won  by  half  a  length. 

JTawiifwtji  3m»tf§«ityi  of  SOf.}  6  far. 
8pider,Vyyeiigaanee.9yia,6at41b  -  lafcry   1 

Handeo', aged, iatl lib-  •  -  Maldment   8 

Biatorien,  aged,  Sat  tlb        ••  -  -Cannon   S 

6  to  •  agat  Spider,  a  to  1  agat  Bdndaer,  aad  3  to  1 
agat  Hlaiorian.  Won  easily  by  thrae-nnarteva  of  a 
Ingth  {  foar  leagtha  between  aaooad  and  third. 

_  ArffltMi  5laA««  (Hp.)  of  185/. }  1  ttl. 

BclOioTno,byOrlando,Syra,7it41b  Jeil^y  t  I 
Bpworth,Syra,6at4Ib  -  .  •  Rowda    t    8 

Baanda,  5  yre,  7it  ftlb  -  ••      Cradoek    f 

Historian,  aged,  8at  41b  «  «  »  Cannon    0 

Sawyer,  9  yn,7et4lb  -  •         Wyatt   0 

Paliaade,  4  yia,  7M         •  •         J.  Hndaon    0 

Eoaalan  Bear,  S  yre.  Oil  lOlh  •  Batler  0 
Stella,  Sfra,  dot  Ub  -  •  -M*BweB  0 
Bla^lra,9yy8.6et»lb  -         •        Xtttiek   0 

Brea  OB  Bel  Qlanio,  IM  t»  80  mm  Bpwovth,  0  to  1 
agat  Tha  Sawyer,  and  90  to  1  ag«t  Raaaiaa  Boar.    A 
dead  heat;  a  bad  third.    Datfdiag  haati  11  to  S  on 
BalOiomo.    Wen  by  half  a  length. 
9W  Tm^  Old  a$mmg  Biakta  (ffp,)  of  80/.;  abovt 

Tha8oo««,byOxlbrd,8atSlb  «  -  Jeffery    1 

WlnehllMa,  7at  i91b       -  •  •        Cllllelt   8 

Larinia,  7it  Mb         «  -  •  Bnxtable   9 

Ki^htUght,7Bl71b         -  ,  -         Wyatt   0 

HialBtona, 7st 61b      -  *         -         -Paling   0 

Kalafka,7M61b   -  •  -  -       Hndson    0 

17tanla,7at41b  -  -  -         B.  Corey   0 

6  to  5  agat  The  Seoat,  8  to  1  agH  mghCliglkt,  6  to  1 
agat  Vraala,  and  7  to  1  aaah  agH  Wioehfleaa  and 
Larlnia.  Wonby  half  a  length;  two  lengths  between 
aaaead  and  third.  Tha  wiaaer,  eatnad  forOO  aors., 
waa  aoM  fcr  990  ga. 

_  GsimoIsMm  acmmih  (Bp.)  of  BOT. ;  abont  4  fbr. 
PoarUbather,  by  If  ewmiaater,  8  yra,  8at  81b  JdTary   1 
Astniean,  3  yn.  Set  81b        •>  .  >  Kenyoa  8 

Belndaer,  aged,  8it  51b  -  *  •   Maldaent  8 

lfalIyK«ea,8yrB,«et8Ib     •  •  -Hndson    4 

Kiagdey,5yr8,8it        -  -  „        paling   0 
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Anaia  Stewart,  3  vra,  7at  Bb 
Owoa,  8  yra,  Oat  lllb      - 
HiapaaMa,  fyia.  Bat  81b      - 

^  Hell    - 


M<Bwea  0 

Taraer   t 

W.  Plait  0 


8  to  4  agat  Helly  Reaa,  8  to  9  agat  PearllbatherJOO 
to  16  agat  Beindeer,  and  8  to  1  agat  Aatraaaa.  Wea 
by  hair  a  length  t  a  node  between  aeeond  aad  third ; 


Wllsoa 


1 
f 
8 

•  Ki&iok  0 
M*Birea  • 

••  H.  Covay  0 
.  Yinefi  • 
leffny  * 


a  head  between  tlurd  and  fbotth. 

Arehnd  ITafeera  Beadfam  of  lS8f . ;  aboat  8  fbr. 
Bonnie  Katie,  by  King  of  Tratepa, 

7atl01b        -  .  M  - 

Zapolya,  6at  41b  -  •  . 

Fragranee,  Oat  71b     m         m  m 

Wraatlar,7at41b- 
Aniiie,fst       .  -  »  « 

Bight  Stroller,  7Bt 
AprUMonijTal         .  -  - 

B  0  by  Iran— Capriea,  Oat  IStb  - 

Bvcn  on  Fragranee,  3  to  1  agat  BobbIo  Katle,8  te  1 
agat  April  Morn,  and  10  to  1  each  agat  BightStr^ler 
and  Zapolya.  Won  by  a  abort  haad ;  tinea  lengths 
between  aeeond  and  thfrd. 

lnmknp$r^  Mimg  5laA«of  651.;  T.T.C.  (aboat  S  fbr.) 
Fairfax,  by  Olenmataon,  8  yrat^*^  ~  Jcftry  1 

Rannds,  6  yrs,  Oat  5Ib     -         -  J.  Bnowdea  t 

Bnessa,  9  yta,  7st      -  -  -  -  BuiIot  s 

iriam,iyr8,7Ba  -  -  -         KUiek  4 

Conrade,  9  yra,  7Bt  ab  -  ••       O.Walk«   5 

Camillo,  8  yrs,  7at  Sib    -  -  -       Clement  f 

6  to  4  on  Fairfbx,  8  to  9  each  agat  Ratinda  and  Ca> 
millo,  and  100  to  16  agat  Finesse.  Wonbytwelcogths; 
half  a  length  between  eceond  aad  third  ;  a  bad  fbalth. 

{jmmn't  PM§  of  1061. ;  8  ml. 
Choral,  by  Wild  Oayrall, 3  yra.  Sat  8Ib      -Cannoa  1 
MieaGratwieke,3na,8at8lb  -  -   Maidiacat  9 

AuchiBleek,  4yra,8st71b    -  -     J.  toowdea  3 

Camillo,8yra,8at8tb    -         •  -.       dameat  4 

Brea  oa  Choral,  aad  8  to  1  agat  AncMBleeh.  Waa 
by  two  lengtba ;  a  bad  third. 

A««M8m  Stnph  Otoss  (Hp.)  ef  119f.;  aheat  8  al. 
Penaioner,  by  Flateatohier  er  Dtamear, 

aged,  list   -         -         -  Mr  O.  Walltf  1 

Tally-ho, aged,  Hat  imb  »  -G.Hohaaa  9 

BHdegreeai,  aged.  lOat  lllb  -  -    Knott  S 

6  to  4  aaah  agat  Tally>he  aad  PaaaieBar,  and  8  to  1 
agat  Brfdegtoom.    Won  by  a  length ;  a  bad  third. 

LIVERPOOL  AUTUMN. 

TUBSDAT.  JVea.  8  -TWo/  5taA«s  of  881. t  S  fur. 
C  by  King  Tom—Lady  Aliea,  S  yra,  Oet  lOlh  JailBy 
Lady  Clinton,  4  yra.  Bat  71b       -  -       Blerdaa 

Lady  Manr,8  yra. 7at  list    -  ••  Hibberd 

General  Kae^,  4  yra.  Bat  8lb  -         -  Fbny 

Charoa.9  yra,  7st  Sib  -  -  -Keayoa 

PrtneaLoaia,8yvat8at]01b     -         -  Milaa 

Kanel,9yn,6at71b  -  -  -  BiaaeU 

Alberto,  6  yea,  Sat  ilb     -  -  -        Qainca 

Liaie,9  yTa,78t        .         -         -         -  Dyson 

Bren  on  Uie  Lady  Alioe  eolt,  100  to  90  agat  Caaian, 
to  I  agat  Lady  Clinton,  and  10  to  1  agsteny  other.  Won 
by  four  lenrthai  a  length  between  aeeond  and  thM ; 
a  bad  fonrtn.  The  winner,  entered  fbr  80  aava.,  vas 
aold  for  86  ga. 

WeUtr  Cmm  (Bp.)  of  881. ;  1  ml.  8  fbr. 
Make  Haate,  by  Tom  Bowline,  8  yra,      _^ 

SatSlb         -         -         -  *    '-'     t.Fraaah 
LifeOaard8maa,8yia,10atllh  -     J. 'Knott  9 

Liberal,  4  yra,  8at  lllb         •         -        H.Tkylor  9 
Artaaian,8yra,  lOatlOlb  -  MrEdwarda  4 

Eleetrielty,  3  yra,  Bst  9Ib      -  -  -  Sellaia  8 

Kiogof  tlieIUrtoa,4yTa,10atlllb  -  Camcrea  0 
9  to  1  oa  Mstka  Raato,  aad  8  to  1  eaah  agtt  Ai  teats  a 
and  Kleg  of  the  Fairies.  Won  by  three  lengths; 
Ibnr  leagtha  between  aeeond  aad  diird. 
Knamit^  Bwrmry  Bimku  (Bp.J  of  16M.,  Ibr  9  p  olda; 
T.Y.C.  (4  fit.) 
r  0  by  Xeltledram— lauOTatiloa,  6m  IBb  lelitty  1 
r  f  by  Vangeanee  or  AtacntoB^-Beeky 
Sharae,7at       .  -  -  -         Batka 

Good  Hope,  7at  191b  •  -  •  CaaMtaa 

WiniA«d:7st71b  •         •         -  B.  Mordaa 

TheHiad,7atllH»    «         •  •  Cradoek 

Light  Cload,7atl0lb     i«         «         -      HIbkeed 
Hyaua,7stUb         -         *  -  Hadsoa 

Br  r  by  Leamlngtoa— Hebe,  7it  •      Xob7«" 

April  Mora,  OatllSIb  -         .         -         .  Viarfl 
Bmerald,6et81b  -  .  .  •        B^wcU 

Lord  Mareas,  7st  101b  -         •  •  Bysoa 


I 


■d  J9  ta  J  vc>l  Utht  CL«d.    Won  hr  Ibvqi 


NOTEHBBK,  law. 

Uld  thiH  ;  ■  IvnflC  balvfea  Iliir4  Ibd  I 
N^jth  kl  ■■•n/H,  •  rn.  M  II rfa 


BiiudOrH>>Mllk   ~    -   ' 
tat  hw«d>,  uAVulicH Tb 


BllrwE^%SZ>B,ljV^<HBt     -     Hut    1 


I*  M*!  ((rt  bUu' 


tsri.-^ 


Br  f  by  Tfncwua  or  *Lb«« 
WwW,>nBt- 


■  -IS 


KkHliftL  MtTi^J  Ankv  WiILaIct.a'i 

BiJs)m,T."nib    "    -     "    -     "   - 
r»au,^rn.a«  -  -  - 


h-htrUn. 

M  1  •(«  lijak  Oowlih'.    ITsn  br  m 
OnBd  liAai  SIictIi  CSkMar^r.  J  of 


1 5s^iiis;°^™'lj  S 

Br  rbt  LHBlUfm-aito.  M  «»  -  -  BMIv    I 

LMlblDid.Tlilli         -  .  .        H*dH>    ■ 


pS3ii!.,iJT^«Aiinj  - 
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5  t«  4  iipit  MeiiMn^er,  8  to  1  ^%eh  ■)(«t  J»n«  Crr« 
and  GUdiee,  100 to  IS  agtt  8«(inkH,8  to  1  tLgtl  Kbir 
Rielind,  10  to  1  Mch  Kgn  Pompeii  and  Vermicelli. 
Won  by  •  neck ;  •  lenfth  betiwreen  lecond  und  iUrd. 
The  winner,  enMrrd  (tor  50  MTt.,  waa  lold  for  180  g*. 

Wtthmarland  Cup  (Hp.)  efatS/. ;  1  mi. 
Tornado,  by  Weathrrbit,  Ijn,  5«t  lllb    -      Hunt    1 
Aetae,  5  yre,  7*t  Sib       -  -  -         Jcffery    S 

Maeter  Willie,  4  yr»,  eet  ISlb         -  -  Kenjren    S 

Honeatitfa,4fn,Tet  lib-  -  -       Hndion    4 

Merc«T7,Syrt,Ta«61b         -  -  Camcvoo    b 

Btoile  Pilante,  6  vra,  let  Mb     -  -  Butler    6 

BTeliBa,9  7r»,6etl3lb        -  -  -  Mordaa    7 

5  to  9  afat  Aetaa,  »  to  1  «irat  Tornado,  100  to  90 
arit  Mcreurjr,  100  lo  IS  aaret  Btoile  Filante,  and  10  to 
1  ajrat  Maatrr  Willie.  Won  by  two  Icnfftha ;  a  loaffth 
between  aeeond  and  third  i  a  noak  between  third  and 
f<rarth. 

S^lKmg  Staim  of  801. ;  5  Hr. 
Be  by  Kine  Tom— Lady  Alioe,  S  yra, 

Tutllb    -  -  -  I    '    \.       Mordan    I 

Bauiida,  S  }Ta,  Oat  lib  -  -  Bnowden    t 

Lady  Clinton,  4  yra.  Oat  Sib       -  -        Uorria    9 

Artichoke  ( late  BoTkair  Joe),  S  yra,7at  lib  Cradock    4 
Becky  Bharpe,  S  yra, Tat  lib     -  -         Wilaon    0 

8orereigo,2yra,Bat41b       -  -  -  Hudaon    0 

Tom  Vernon,  3  ]rr8,7at  IStb       -  -        Jeffery    0 

B  e  by  M.  Philippe— Vary  Ann,  3  yra, 

7at  isRb       -  -        '-       '  -  HnxUMe    0 

7  to  4  Offat  Lady  Clinton,  4  to  1  each  9ig*t  the  Lady 
Alice  oslt  and  Becky  Sharpr,  10  to  1  each  a^t 
Banndii,  Artichoke,  and  Tom  Vernon,  and  100  to  8 
apit  tht!  Mary  Ann  rolt.  Won  by  two  Icnirths :  a 
lenir'l*  '"eh  betwovn  aeeond,  third,  and  fourth.  Tht 
winner,  entered  for  90  aova.,  waa  aold  ftor  945  fa. 

Stewards'  PlaU  (Bp,)  of  1 10/. }  about  6  for. 
Laat  Roae  of  Hammer,  tv  Mawainatar, 

3  yra,  OatlSlb    ...  -       Mordan    1 

Jeanie  Deana,  4  yra,  78t       -  -  -  JCenyou    9 

Chaprl  Royalt  4  yra.  Set  -  -    H.  Covey    9 

Kettlrholdcr,3  yr«,6at5Ib  -  -  -    Butler    4 

Arteaian,  5  yra,7Bt  31b  .  •  -  Milne    6 

Doteli  Admiral,  4  jrra.  Sat  19lb       -  •   Jvffery    6 

Paxton,  4  yra.  Oat  81b     -  -  -     W.  Piatt   7 

7  to  4  e^rat  K«tt1ehotder,5  to  S  agat  Obapel  Royal, 6 
to  1  each  agat  Dutch  Admiral  and  Laat  Roae  of  Bum* 
mcr,  and  10  fo  1  aipat  Jeftnia  Deana.  Won  bT  a 
lenoth;  half  a  lenffth  between  aeeond  and  tblrd;  a 
neok  between  third  and    fonrth. 

HanMemf  Pint*  of  40/. ;  6  Ht. 
Praaldent  Lincoln,  hr  Kohinor, 3  yra,  7at    Mordan    1 
Timara,3yra,8at91b     -  -  -        Wilaon    9 

Proleaaor  Andrraon,  5  yit,  78t  lOlb  -    J*itvry    8 

Ulphua,  5  yra,  Oat  Olb     -  -  -  Butler   4 

Anna  Mana  (b  b>,  3  yra,  Sat  lOlb  -  -     Vinelt   5 

Adamant,  9  yra,  Oat        ...     W.  Piatt   6 
Blectrieitr,  3  yra.  Sat  19lb  -  .  T.  Taylor    0 

100  to  40  airat  Pfcaident  Lioeeln,  100  to  90  acat  Pro- 
feaaor  Anderaon,  4  to  I  «ftcb  afat  Timaru  and  Anna 
Maria,  6  to  1  ant  Ulphua,  and  10  to  1  agat  any  other. 
Wen  by  a  Ico||tii;  aame  between  aeeond  and  third. 
Hmndleap  HuriU  Piatt  of  SO/. ;  1  mi.  9  fbr.,  orer  taut 

hurdiea. 
Malfem,  by  Mountain  Deer,  6  yra,  lOat  101b  Knott    1 
Liade  Heiham,  3  yra,  lOet  41b  -  Ut  Bdwarda    9 

Suaan,  4  yra,  lOat      .  -  -  W.  While    3 

MaidofaieMill,4yra,10atimb         -       Darlinfc    4 
Boreercaa,4yra,  i0st7lb      .  .  -     Brndr   5 

Ony  Girl  (late  Wiedom),  aged,  lOet     -     Mr  Meek    6 
Peter,Syra,  lOat  19lb  •  -  H.Taylor   0 

0  to  4  agat  Maid  of  the  Mill,  5  to  9  ant  SaaaOjO  to 
1  agat  Linie  Hexham,  and  10  to  1  ngat  Borecreaa.  Won 
by  a  ienirth;  half  a  length  between  aeeond  and  third. 
Peter  feil. 

SUuvU  Chmt  HanHtnp  PltM  of  100/.;  aboot  3  mi. 
Fuailier  (late  Royal  Iriah  Poaali«r>,  by  Boyal 

Oak  Day,  4  yra,  lOat  Sib         -  Mr  Bdwarda    1 

Benaaet,  and,  lUtl9lb       -  -  Mr  Cmwahaw    9 

L.B.D.,aged,  lOatSIb     -  .  -       Blphfak    9 

K^port-^r,  aced.  Mat-  -  -     Mr  F.  Loto*   0 

*  7  to  4  each  agat  L.B.D.  and  Fuailier.  4  to  1  agat 
Beoaaet.  and  0  to  I  ngat  Reporter.  Won  by  three 
Icngthaf  two  lengtha  between  aeeond  and  third.*  Re* 
porter  did  not  paaa  th«  poet. 

FBI  DA  v.—  nrhiMUU  Nurttrm  Uaniiettp  of  1 10/. ; 
T.Y.C.  (4  ftif.)   • 
Kinr  Riehard,  by  Maater  Feoton,  Oat  lOlb    Wilaon    1 
Light  CIoad,7at  Sib       ...     H.  Covey    9 


Fenian,  Oat  Otb 
Memriito,  7»t  12lb 
Lord  M  arena,  7*t  81b  . 
Hymen,  Tat  71b 
Fragrance,  78t  lib 
Meeeengar,  7at 
Falaiaff,  7et 


>   Batier  9 

Xeoyon   0 

Cradea   0 

•  Cameron   0 

Hadaen  0 

.   Wyatt  0 

-8.  Mordan  0 


Maggie,  7at    -  -  -  -  -    V»dl  J 

Emerald,  Oat  71b-  -  -  -     _R*wrf»  • 

Woodbine,  6et  71b     -  .  -  W.  Piatt  0 

Mra  Power,  Set  71b  -  -  -  Hunt   0 

0  to  4  agat  Fieiranca.?  to  1  ant  Valataff, 8  to  1  eaA 
■irat  Emerald.  King  Riahard,  a«d  Memento,  10  to  I 
■ach  agat  Lig'hi  Cloud  and  Fraian,  nnd  100  to  8  tath 
«at  MagrKie  and  Woodbine.  Won  1^  half  a  length; 
two  Icngtaa  between  anoond  and  tkirn. 


^•NdiMa  Ptaleof  40/.;  T.Y.C.  (4  fbr.) 
Virtue,  by  BtoelcweU,  8  yi 
Uiphua,Sriu,OalOlb     - 


roll,  8  yra,  7at 


-(ftadock  I 

Butler  9 

-  Jeffery  S 

-    B.  Adama  0 

.     MilM  0 

Qainea  0 

W.Piatt  0 


Preeociooe,3  yra,  SatOlb     - 
Verity,  4  yra,  dat  Oat        - 
Mara,  3  yra,  tat  81b  - 
Problem,  4  yra,  7at  61b   - 

RobRoy,9yTa,Ca(-  -  -  „      ,.     . 

Anna  Maria,  a  yra,  Sa  91b        -  -      MniphyO 

0  to  4  agat  Virtue,  b  to  1  eeek  ac«t  Prablna,  Pio- 
eoeioua,  and  Ulphna.  aod  7  to  1  ag«t  Mara.  Won  by  a 
neck;  a  length  brtweea  eeooDdanei  third. 

.dfteor  PtmU  of  40/. ;  CSnnal  Poifll  la. 
Rooecleer,  by  Jordan,  9  yra.  Oat  Olb  -    Bulkr  I 

PrineaLonia,3  yra,  Satiaib     •  -  Milae   1 

Fiaesae,9yra,0atl01b         -  -         8.  Mordan  0 

5  to  4  on  Roiaecleer.  Won  in  a  eaater  by  two  len^to"- 
Pinoaae  waa  left  at  the  poet.  The  wiooar,  entvw  ter 
40  aova.,  waa  aold  for  50  ga. 

JAetrfiol  dalMMM  Cmp  (Up.)  of  LOSS/. ;  1  mi.  4  for. 
ThaPalmer,byBeadaBan,4yia,8at91b-   Mema  1 

4yra,8etl8lb     -    Fordham  * 

I        .  .  -      Vindt  3 

Kcnyen  4 


KnJgItt  of  the  Gaiter, 

Tribune,  5  yra,  7at  81b 

Bee  Saw,  3  yra,  8at  ilb    -  -  -       _    .       , 

Van  Amliur^h.  4  yra,  7at  191b        -  -     Pevr  I 

Dulhy,  aged,  7Bt  101b     -  -  -  R- Hibberd  • 


Orimat  •n,  3  y»a,  7at  Olb 
Pair  Wind,  4  yra,  7at  51b 
Tabouret,  3  yra,  7et  Sib 
Patil  Jonca,9  yra,7at     - 
The  Bpy,  9  yra,  Oct  191b 
Aurgravelor,  4  yra.  Oat  101b 
fiew  Oninea,  4  yri.  Oat  Olb  - 
Lady  Henriette,  3  yra.  Oat  Sib   - 
MakeHaato,  3yra,0at81b  - 


8.  Hibberd 
H.Cevey  • 
Wyatt  ; 

Cameron  0 

.         Butler  0 

8.  Mordan  I 

Jeftry   • 

-  Everett  0 

-  J.Hodtoo   • 

.     Hunt  0 


B  r  by  Vcd«tto~Vlsen,  4  yte,  Oet       -         Wtlnon  0 
Alax,3yra,Satl01b-  -  -  W.  Piatt  0 

100  to  80  ngit  Orimatotf;  4  to  1  i«ai  The  Palnw, 
$  to  1  anat  KnigU  of  tho  Oartor,  160  to  IS 
agat  Paul  Jooaa.  IS  to  1  Agat  Bee  Saw,  90  to  1 
aaeh  agat  AJax  and  Make  Haate,  89  to  1  each  anat  the 
Vixen  geldtng  and  Van  AMburvb.  100  to  9  caen  ogt* 
Dalby,  Tabouret,  Trbiane,  and  Laay  Ue«uiettt,40  w  1 
agat  Aggravator,  SO  to  1  agat  The  Bpy^.OOO  to  ISacat 
Xew  (inlnea,  and  100  to  1  agat  Fair  Wind.  Weabv 
half  a  length;  a  length  each  betweau  the  aeeond, 
third,  and  tburth. 

S0UimmauA«$  of  70/.;  T.Y.C.  4  for. 
Biauarek.  by  Weatherbit,  4  jn.  Oat  Olb     F^Mdhaa 
Flying  Jib,  S  yra,  88t  Sib  -  -         Mertfi 

Tom  Vernon,  9  yra,  7 at  101b  -         -    JtStty 

Puritan.  0  yra,  8at  Mb    ...     Clttrkaon 
Beeky  Sharp,  djrra.  Sat  I91b  -  (Tradwell 

Rannda,  5  yra,  flat  Sib     .  .  J.  Soawdtn 

Fenian,  9  yra.  Oat  9Ib  -  -  W.  Piatt 

Lady  Mary,  3  yra,  7at  71b  *  -       Hibbvd 

Maraaehino,  9  yra,  Oat  91b    .  .  -  Wilaon 

Madame  Boeco,  5  yra,  7at  lllb  -  -     H.  Covey 

0  to  4  on  Blamartfk,  0  to  1  agit  Raunda,  7  to  1  ig^ 
Maraschino,  8  to  1  agat  Flying'  Jib,  and  10  to  1  eg* 
Fenian.  Won  by  a  length :  aame  between  aeeond  and 
third.  The  winner,  enterea  tar  90  aova.,  waa  aold  frr 
190  ga. 

SemtTf  Wttttr  RmuSeap  of  00/. ;  5  fhr. 
Snowdrop,  by  Zuyder  Zee,  9  yra, 

9at  101b       -  -  -  -  Mr  Cimwahaw   I 

Preeociouo,  3yra,9at91b  -  -         Payne  9 

Ki  ng  of  the  Pairiee,  4  yra.  Hat  91b  Cameron   9 

8  to  9  on  Snowdrop.  Won  by  a  head  ;  two  lesgtba 
between  eeeond  and  third. 

Bmn4km»  PtmU  of  SO/. ;  about  9  mi.  0  fur. 
Beoaaet,  by  The  Flying  Dotohman,  egrd, 

19at  71b      -  -         •         .    Mr  Bdwards   1 
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tiuntsman.  won  oj  torw  lenf  tu ;  •  oM  tbtni. 
V  ffmndkap  of  S5/. ;  1  ml.  4  faT..orur  four  hordlw. 
Hexham,  br  Y.  Mslboarnc,  3  jn, 
rib       -  -  -  -     JfrBdwwdt    1 


L.9.D.,aSfd,10»ti]b    .  .  «       E!phSek    3 

Jfc«r«elUttin,  and,  lOtt  41b  -  -    Mr  Hnmford    3 

CruMdc,  a|;ed,  lOkt  4Ib  -  -     Ur  E.  Anthony    0 

Wild  HoQUman,  aged,  10«t  O.  Waddingtoo    0 

8  to  1  on  BenwKt,  7  to  S  ajjftt  L.8.D.,  and  7  to  1  sftt 
Wild  Huntsman.  Won  by  throe  length* ;  •  b«d  third. 
Burdh 
Idztde 

list  rib  _      ._     _ 

8n9Bn,4rrB,  list  -  -  -    W.  Whtto    « 

MaidoftheHni()ib),4yr*,lIet8lb      -  Dftrlinr    3 
SorcersM,  4  yn.  Hit       -  -  .  Brady    4 

HalTCTn,  Syr*,  l&tSlb       ...     Knott    6 
Pctrr,  3  rra,Uet-  ...   H.Taylor    0 

Eren  on  soMn,  and  100  to  30  afst  Lioic  Hexham. 
Won  by  threo  leojfths ;  a  length  between  aecond  and 
third. 

OLD  ROCK   AND  CHICHESTER   HUNT 

(IRELAND). 

THURSDAY,  ^ev.  i.—Otd  JKedk  amd  CkkkttW  Mmttt 

Cup  }  S  ml. 
The  Mar,  by  The  Cenfeaaor,  and, 

IM  f lb       .  "         .    **    .  Mr  Knox    1 

Wttdfire,  aged,  ISM  Sib-  .  -MrCharlca    2 

Won  in  a  iantcr. 

Old  JbrA  aimktt  (Hp.)  ;  about  3  mi. 
Lottiaa,  by  Hunting  Horn,  aged,  list  Sib  -  Hyland 
Standard  Bearer,  ag«d,  I  let  61  b  -        J.  Igoe 

-T.Ryan 


-  Mr  Charica 

-  T.  Brodcriek 

Whelan 

-  Tbofflas 

-  P.  Igoe 
-  Walabe 

Oldoock 


Gardener,  6  yra,  ISat  7lb     - 
KingAlfled,  aged,  Uat  101b 
Tha  llednian,6  yrs,  llet  31b 
Ballet  Oirl,  aged,  lOat  lllb 
Wildair,  A  yra,  lOat  71b        .  - 

Creole,  aged,  lOet  71b      - 
Crwy  Jane,  0  yre,  lOat  51b   . 
Oeldaceker,  3  yra,  lOslSlb 

Won  by  four  lengtha. 

ntmt  Platr.  value  45/. :  S  ml. 
Flaah  Poll,  aged,  ISat  -  -       .   - 

Ladu^  PUU^  Talue  7il,;  3  mi. 
Wire  In,  by  Iron  Dnke,  aged,  Hal  lllb  Mr  Charlea 
Ballet  airl,  aged,  ISatftnT       -  -       Whalaa 

Wildair,  »  yra,  1  l»t  121b      - 
Hemlock,  6  yra,  ISst  ftib 
Ooldj««ker,5yra.llat71b  - 
The  Friar,  aged,  ISat      . 
Caatle  Bee,  0  yra,  l&t 
The  Redman,  6  yrs,  I3st  101b 
Bcaaxcgard,  •gt>d,  ISst 

Won  in  a  canter;  a  bad  third. 
Stlttui  Stahn  of 97'. ;  aboai  9  mi. 
Irish  Jig,  5  yrs,  *■*  9l*>  -  -  -       P.  Iffoa 

Mad  Peg  (late  Lady  Alice),  aged,  lOst  HcClnakey 
TheWran,4yrs,IOat  ...  WaUhe 
Kildare,  aged,  lOat    ...  J.  Orady 

Kathleen,  aged,  lOat  ...  Whelan 
Pantaloon, 4  yra,  9st Tib      ...     Oavin 


w.  o. 


Thomas 

Mr  Davidson,  Jun. 

Oldoock 

.       P.Igoo 

.  WaUhe 

.  L.  Hyland 

.    Gavin 


Lady  Mowbray,  4 


^. 


,  Sat  Tib   - 
on  in  a  eanter. 


Carty  fUl 


LUDLOW. 

SATURDAY,  yttv.  7 .—SUwardt'  Capj  once  ronnd 

Cabent  1  ml.  4  fhr. 
Bdinbnrglx,  by  Mountain  Deer,  S  yre, 

lOstiSflb      .  -  0-  1  .  Doolnn    I 

Diadem,  S  yrs.  Oat  6Ib     -  >      MrR.Tboma*    9 

Arigill,  3  yrs.  Ost      -  .  .  .      Toon    3 

S  to  1  on  Edlnbnnih,  7  to  S  agat  Diadem,  and  10  to 
I  agat  Arigill.  Won  by  a  laogth  and  a-half;  a  bad 
third. 

Xad/sw  ir«Ji<  Cupf  ono«  raand  and  a  dU.  ( 1  m{.  4fttr.) 
CosU,  by  Jordan,  5  yrs.  list  9lb  -  Mr  Goodwin  1 
Camomile,  6  yrs,  list  lllb         -  .Mr  Mertoo    8 

Maid  ofLorn,  aged,  list  Mb  -        Mr  Bowles   3 

8  to  4  on  Costa^  to  2  agst  Camomile,  and  5  to  1  agst 
Maid  of  Lorn.  Won  easiU  by  a  length  and  a-half; 
two  lengths  between  saeona  and  Uiird. 

/imAeejwra'  8talu$}  onOe  round  (1  ml.  4  fter.) 
Confaderale,  by  Marske,aged,8s4  71b       »     Radd    1 
Turnover,  8  yrs,  5st  71b  ...     Oradwall    3 
Rosa  Nera,  4  yrs.  Sat  61b     ...   Matley    3 
Harannah,  5  yrs,  8st  71b  -  -       Marlow    4 

Maid  of  Bnrghley,  3  yra,  7st  IQlb  -  -    Davlea    5 

Even  on  Turnover,  4  to  1  each  agst  Confederate  and 
Havannah»  and  0  to  1  agst  Uia  otaars.   Won  in  a  can- 


ter by  six  lengths;  same  between  second  and  third. 
The  winner,  entered  fbr  20  sovs.,  was  sold  Ibr  37  gs. 

OaA/cy  Park  5<«Amj  S  mi.,  over  six  hnrdles. 
Diadem,  by  Knight  of  &ars,9  yra, 

lOatlOlb  -  -  .       Mr  R.  Thomas    1 

Harliagton,  4  yra,  list  81b  -  .     Mr  C.  Jarvis    9 

The  Colonel,  5  yrs,  Itst  lOlb      -  Mr  Goodwin    S 

Martingale,  6  yrs,  18st         -  .  Mr  Bates    4 

6  to  4 on  The  Colonel,  9  to  1  agst  Diadem,  and  7  to 
2  agat  Harlingtoa.  Won  in  a  eanter  by  aix  lengths ; 
a  short  head  between  saeoad  and  third. 

SHREWSBURY  NOVEMBER. 
MONDAY,  jr«»,  9.— ^M^  JTandba^  of  491. ;  about 

6  tvt. 
Ravnds,  by  The  Core,  9  yia,  7st  Itib  -      Cradock    I 
8ktrnlsh,6yn,7st  Itlb    -  «  .     Parry    8 

Harabell,9yrs,7etlllb-  -  -    H.  €3ovey    3 

Minnie  Warren,  3  yra,  7st  Sib        -  -  Prangle    4 

Cheddington.S  y*s,7st  >  -  >-         Hardy    9 

6  to  4  agst  Minnie  Warren,  9  to  I  agat  Harebell,  3  to 
1  agst  Skirmish, and  100  to  15  agst  Rannds.  Won  by 
a  head ;  two  lengths  between  second  and  third. 

Mandiauf  8w*ptiaket  of  70/. ;  aboot  3  fbr.,  straight. 
Brenda,  by  Bnecaneer,S  yTS,7Bt  9Ib    -      Clement    1 
Alberta,  6  yrs,  78tlOib         ...    Quince    8 
Jane  Eyre,  2  yra,  8at  JOlb  >  .  Jaa.  Clark    3 

Tom  Vernon,  3  yra,  7at  7)b  -  .  .   Jcflbry    4 

Dalwhinnie,  8  yre,  Ost  131  b       -  -        Kenyon    0 

7  to  4  agst  Alberta,  6  to  9  agst  Dttlwhinnie,  4  to  1 
each  agat  Brenda  ana  Jane  Eyre,  and  5  to  1  agst  Tom 
Vernon.  Won  by  a  length ;  a  bad  third. 
OhteUmd  PI»U(Up.)ot\9^L\  aboat  9  ftir.jStraight. 
Teatmia*tcr,  by  Gtenmasson,)  yrs,  Ost  41b  Wilson  1 
Ironmaster,  3  yrs.  Tat  61b  -  -  Mordan  9 
Belphegor,3yrs,  7at  .  -  H.  Covey  9 
Paris,  aged,  7et  51b  ...  Heraud  0 
Seringapataim,  4  yrs,  7st  51b  -  Huxtable  0 
Chateau  Margaux,  3  yrs,  Ost  71b  -  Jaa.  Clark  0 
Booqodtibrc,  S  yra,  Oat  4ib  ...  Vioell  0 
ThoIletttmed,Syra,Oat-          -          -  -Fox    0 

9  to  1  agat  Veetminater,  100  to  90  eaeh  agat  Iron- 
maatar  and  Balphagor,  4  to  1  agat  SaringUMian,  and 
10  ta  1  agat  The  Batnrned.  Won  by  half  a  length ; 
same  between  second  and  third. 


Bmtmg  StmUt  of  701. ;  about  9  fur.,  straight 


Rannda,  by  The  Ctarc,  9  yrs,  8st  61b     - 

Mies  Dayrell,  4  yia,  8st  ilb  - 

Paris,  9  yn,  Sat  21b 

Di  Yemoa,  3  yrs,  9al  lOIb  - 

Pyrenees,  3  yr»,  gst 

Jane  Byre,  3  yrs,  6st  iOlb    - 


Snowden 
O.  Noble 

Cannon 
.  Deacon 

Kenyon 
Jas.  Clark 


1 

a 
s 

4 
5 
6 


Even  on  Pyreneas,  8  to  1  ant  Paris,  and  6  to  1  agat 
Raands,  Wcm  by  a  neck :  tnree-^nartera  of  a  length 
between  aecond  amd  third.  The  winner,  entered  ibr 
40  sovs., was  sold  fiir  95gs. 

Carnival  Jfurury  Bandleap  of  9851. ;  about  1  mi. 


CoeoK  Nut,  by  Nutbonrne, 7at  Ulb 

Pladda,7st7lb 

Zapolya,  6st  81b  . 

Lord  of  the  Valley,  8st  31b  - 

Glen  Roea,7Bt91b 

Yon  ng  Fen  ton,  7st  91b 

Hymen,  7st  41b    - 

Sea  Brecse,  dot  121b  - 

Arbacea,«at71b   •• 

Clifford,  <st  21b 

Alias,  5st  181b 

Bl  f  b:    " 


Kanyon 
.  Muatoe 

WiUon 
.  Cannon 

Hudson 

.  Mordan 

Cameron 

.    Butler 

Btodart 

.  Barron 

W.  Piatt 

Fox 


r  Skirmisher— ArebereH,  5st  101b  > 
^gst  Pladda,  S  to  1  agst  Cocoa  Nnt,8  to  1  agat 


Zaaolya,l00  to  15  agst  Sea 
Alias.    W 


,  and  10  to  1  agst 
on  by  a  length ;  a  bad  third. 


Nitnani  BandkBoat  of  90/. ,  ■ 
Nelly,  by  Old  CaUbar,  7at91b 


about  4  fbr.,  straight. 
Jaa.  Clark 


B  f  by  Chevalier  d'Industria-.HIppodamia. 

7at41b    -  .  .  .  "^"^  -      Cradoak 

Aaaplaforth ,  7st  1 91  b  - 
Mesaenger,8st71b 
SoAnha,  Tat  Sib 


B  f  by  Gemma  di  Tergy—Eqaity, 
-        -    Diadlfy, 


Maidasent 
WyaU 
-     Parry 
7st  91b    Kenyan 
0  to'  4  agst  the  Hipppdamia  dlly,  100  to  SO  agst  Am- 
plafDrth,4  to  1  agst  the  Eooitv  ftUy,  and  5  to  1  eaeh 
agstSoiSnka  and  Nelly.  Wan  by  a  neck;  a  bad  third. 

WmM$img  WtlUr  Cap  (Bp.)^  value  140/.;  about  8  ftir. 
Sircnns,  by  Claret,  4  yrs,  list  91b  -  Mr  Thomas  1 
Pirate  Chief,  4  yra,  lost  121b  -     Mr  Edwarda   8 

Coatemft,  S  ym,  9Bt  51b  -         -       MrCrawahaw   3 


La  l£lto'jMt,S  rn.Hl  lib  -  '  -  °'ru?j 
U*l  WA^Tjt  «B  1  Val  CantrmpI,  ud  in  (d  ft  Kp 
Mnart.    Won  hflbnHUTtcnof  «1«r1ki  (^et 

R«Klii(,>|*l,l«ii  .  -  -U.D4 

TDBSDAV.— fclUtMl  MmMft  tt  M1I.1  (Mi 

lUT.ftrniTU  .  .  .  >   B«li> 

fi*l^b«tWtBm,  Tit  4111  -  ^    H.  C«vr 

CnitlB.^n.Ctilk   .  •    '    -  WjMI 

ttiLp^*(vr,  *aA  0  («  L  BO^  CoaLtngrt,  Won  bf  f* 
IfDClbl  1  Ikn*  ]4Il«lbl  b««Hb  amanuA  ud  IbUd. 

lUaada,  hj  Ai  Curt,  t  ^ra,  Bfl'lOlb     J.  Bbv«(I«ix 

ir>»HluaD.^Tn,MIlh  ~         -         OaUmt 

CcniMinu.i(ad,MI   -  .  -  Kali 


NOVEUBER,  1868. 

Bdftu,  9  jn,  >H  mil         -  .  W.  Plall   > 

IhB  flfeHet,  ft  le  1  tell  Tbi  SavbUL  T  1q  ]  ant  FhI 
Joan,  •  u  1  ■(»  cU-mt,  ft  w  [  apt  bSh,  I« 
le  ft  «««k  Bftl  VlHoukt  And  Lard  BaimU,  IQQ  la  7 
■nt  TaD  Xai^rvh,  IMloAlcU  A*|r«TatDr,  aoita 
u  1  afH  Priue  Ktinl.  Wsn^r  ijf  a  liufti;  ala< 

nn^di  ttain  sr  hi.:  t  rni. 
Ilia,  ft  yrt,  Nt  Ub     -  -  ».  -Zanraq  1 


ctUdiwi^'j^fuiiiir  . "  - "  K«JJ  S 

<NunrTkarvakl»tB  jn.  0at  mil  FavUiMr   0 

Bulsid.t  yia.ItiltlG.  -  .        Jdair    0 

I>u»aJ'An.lr".*«l°ll>  -  -     HUM   t 

Br  tbr  k£^>*fiiU-IIi>7lTiiJ,I  riC 

Bl  r  ^ViQl^Ba— TaTTlflc,lm,telSlb  -  Uddi    0 

uat  5un*Tbsn4iij?j,JaniiTHE^lB,Vi]1oaii«apU- 
in  ..a i-fu_>..i. .'  ftl,^  by  llll«lali(tlili  U[(i 


flpldiTi  br  TiBMHaTT 
J.'»i>bnk,lTn,NtlI 


BiwMMlluir  brWlIlOarnll,  i  in,  '     **" 

■>t(kl>flbtauur,4rn|et11ib  Fordkan 

PrinH  lUcnl,  1  ri>,  M  Tib     -  -     OrwlMI 


naJLni  ^luCl,  4^  «K  Cm 

CUbmh,  1  n,  lit  111 ' 


'/Pkur'P'JIf  MI.;  ibnltf 


%n  br  tairi  InfJli^  SinTlrariu  baTI!^ 
Iivlaqr  Kuwrf  lI«kd>B|>  PEiUof  Mr.g  utonltl 


«  <lB«ulrl>,Ditiif  Blprs- 


§! 


Qatt  nvM,  br  6apaVir«nr 


KOTEHBER,  ISM. 


.•SS?'."!^**"^ 


9rd  or  i&a  Tidltf^  1  ]-  -  *" 


Mj 


IlHU,aMiilk         -        ,         .         -    p,,^  t 


ja^^.  rfpt^B  all,       -        -      iflh^ 

Ok^«iilUa,3ViJ^11Ib      '    .     '    .    Bnij 

Tb>Rttanii3,)ni,aainii       -  -         B.llH 

SSSCi'S*'^''*  -----  "  ?£li* 

TtniaBDi.T^iiWvbi-  PM>(j^.>iirHf,i>k. 

Tanud»,?]rrt,«it  4n        -  4p  -      Hbh 

](liirDuitU,4in,IHIlk       •  -        Buna 

ji«M, » ri^«u  3b       -       -       -     r« 

liwdVs7i.<«9I^     -   -     -    -     *    -    Muaa 

■pbrBx,b/]ffiti 


-W.lllJ    t 


OtltC^  of  M«I,l>lail  I  E 


refill  of  tboauur,<  m, 


saai: 


sear 


g««'.pj.Kof'iMi.-i>ii'i-  ^^ 

B  f°?¥atwtitl^l»«  WUp,  3  |ti,  lit' 

WU^  £?j.    ^nlr  Ihritfrnithn  Irwill  dM  not 

TtnwekTVlTa.  1««1     _  -  -     „  -  H-  D.^   I 

noOdsBd.lrnillxn      -         MtOosdma  « 
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XOtBMBBRy  iMd. 


6  to  4  on  Skinnwh,  S  to  1  Afat  Stanton,  tnd  10  to  1 
tt^t  soy  othrr.    Von  bj  ball  m  lenf  tb ;  a  bad  tbird. 

FRIDAY.— SwwMidktt  af  fW. ;  about  5  Air.,  atraigkt. 
Out  and  Qatar,  br  fttoc^kwall,  S  vra,  8at 

41b-        -  .  .  .    '     .     PMdbam  1 

Bttrick,  4]rT«,8«t4lb  -  -  -Kcnron  S 

Di  Varaoa,Srn,7iit  ISlb         -  -       Panfeld  S 

Blairbnia.  S  rra,  6«c  71b       -  -  -Hadgea  • 

Br  f  b/  Moajid,  •«»  of  Wombat,  9  rra,  Cat 

Wamba,3yr«,««t61b  ...  Jaffvy    0 

AbyMinia,  t  fra,  8*t81b-  >  -  Bnllrr    0. 

7  to  4  affat  Oat  and  Oatar,  4  to  1  agat  Waaiha«^ 
and  5  to  1  airst  Btlriek.  Won  bjr  a  Icnctli  and  a 
half;  th«  Muna  bctwam  tha  acoond  and  tbird.  The 
wionar,  antertd  for  SS  aora.,  waa  aold  Ibr  11}  g: 

iraiaMi4liir 
KiBf  of  tha  BtfTcra,  by  Baeeancar,  8  7n. 

8at  71b    -  -  <•  -•  -     Ftordbam    1 

Paris,  9  yrs.  Sat  181^  ...  Cannon    8 

6  to  5  oa  Paria.    Woa  by  a  hoad. 
H'Wln*  UmMtmp  itt  88f . ;  about  6  flir. 
Laat  BMa  of  SvoiaMr,  by  Ncwtninaler,  8 

yra,  llatSlb  ....  Snowdfli  1 
8«rinfmnatam,4yra,  llatUb  -       D.  Hofbaa    8 

Ckapal  Royal,  ft  yra,18at  -  Hr  Bdarards    9 

Parte,  aged,  llat  Sib-  ...    Poa«r    0 

Pantaloon,  6  yx»,  list  J  lb  -  -        Thorpa    0 

Tcda.Syn,18at51b-  ...  Quinoa    0 

Chaddiacton,  3  yra,  lOat  Sib        Capt  La  Mesanrier    0 

8  to  4  ayat  Serin^patan,  3  to  1  agat  Veda,  7  to  8 
agat  Cbapel  Royal,  and  4  to  1  agat  Laat  Roaa  of  Sam- 
mar.  Woo  by  a  neck ;  a  length  belwcan  the  eeeond 
and  third. 

HanSiemf  Plate  of  48/.}  aliovt  4  f^r.,  atraight. 
Problem,  by  Nearmlnater,  4  yra,  6at  lOlb  -    Bailer    1 
MardniTfSyra,  7et91b     ...        Jeffery    8 
Ziaca,  6  yra.  Tat  31b  -  .  .  Cameron    9 

Sir  OliTer,  4  yre ,  6ot  181b  -  -  Marsh    0 

Mistletoe,  ft  yrs,  8st  31b        -  -  -  Keayon    0 

Bataman,  (.late  Biamarek),  5  yrs,  6st  -  8.  Adams  0 
La  Moaaee,  3  yrs,  7st  8lb     >  -  H.  Covey    0 

Lady  Roiehill,  4  yrs,  6st  ISlb    -  -  Vinen    0 

Triphthong,  9  yrs,  6stl9lb  -  -  -Hudson    0 

Pantaloon,  6  yra.  8st  71b-  -  -     Oradwell    n 

Lily,  9  yrs,  8st  4lb  ....  Wilson  0 
MinnieWarren,3  yrs,8st21b    -  -        Barron    0 

6  to  4  agat  Problem.  4  to  1  agac  Uly.  100  to  15  agat 
Macduff,  and  10  to  I  oaeh  agst  Lady  Rosehill  mid 
Triphthoar.  Wen  by  half  a  length  \  a  head  between 
the  seeonoaad  third. 

KuTMrp  ffmndtoaa  PlmU  of  lOOf . :  aboat  1  ml . 
Jaanita,  by  St.  AlbauB,  6«i  lOIb      -  -    Batlar    I 

Robeapierre,  8st  lOlb       -  -  .    Pordham    8 

Storm  King,  7at0n>  -  -  -  Cameron    3 

The  Rind,  7st7Ib-  ...      Cradock    0 

Vrniee,  7st     -  -  -  -  .  Kenyon    9 

Workman.  <atlOlb  ...        Kilflck    0 

Macgie,  list  lOlb  ....  Vinell  8 
Batgirl,  6«t  81b  ....  WiUon  0 
Amplefortb,  6et51b  ....  Fox  8 
Oh  f  by  Stoekwell— Bribery,  dst  51b  -  Bolton  0 
Trne  X^Brra,  <st-  -  -  -       J.  Watktns    0 

Bven  on  Jnanita,  100  to  30  agat  Robeapiem,  10  to  1 
each  agat  Yenioc,  Tnw  Lore,  and  Storm  King,  and 
100  to  8  agat  Tha  Hind.  Won  by  half  a  length: 
three-ouartara  of  a  length  between  the  lecond  and 
third. 

Jfmtmrif  SmJSemm  Plmi»  of  40/. ;  aboat  4  far.,  straight. 
Br   f  ay  Cheraliar   d'Indnsirie,   oat    of 

Hippodamta,7seSlb         -  .  -Oradoek    1 

Juanlta.  7st  8lb  ....  Penfuld  2 
Spider,8ec  .....  Jttttrr  9 
W^anderrr,7stlllb  ...       Mordan    0 

Threatonar,7atlllb-  -  «  -Hibberd    0 

Dalwhinnia,7st  101b  ...  Kenyan  0 
Redbreaat,7st  511b    .  .  -  .     Bntler    8 

Hec1a,7at»Ib  ....  J.Clark  8 
Wamba,  7at4lb        ...  Cameron    8 

6  to  4  on  Spider.  5  to  1  agst  Jaanita,  100  to  15  agst 
the  HIppodamia  8ily,  8  to  1  arst  Wanderer,  and  10  to 
1  *aeh  agat  Tbraatener  and  ualwhinttie.    Won  by  a 

nark;  a  length  between  the  soeond  and  third.   The 

wioner,  entered  for  108  ears.,  waa  sold  for  110  gs. 

nmmUUnt  W^Ur  C*f(Hp.}t  valae  839/.:  aboat  1  mi . 

Pirate  Chief,  by  Baocanear,  4  yra,  list 
181b       -  •     -        -        -  '     XrBdw«r4i  1 


Hedivtrti0,8  yrs,  lOat 
La  Belle  Jeane,  9  yrs,  8st 
Corporal,  4  yrs,  Hat  81b       - 
WobeT.&yta,  ititOlb   - 
Head  Ocatva,  3  yra,  t8»C      - 
BalAwt,  9  yra,  8st  Bib      - 


.  CaaaoB  f 
Parry   9 

-  MrBoyntaa  8 
.  FeHbem  • 
•-  MrOravshaw  • 
-  J.Adams  8 
7  to  4'  afst  Haad  Ceatrs,  4  to  1  each  aget  Piiate 
Chief  and  Conoral,  5  to  1  agat  BelfiBat,  8  to  1  scit 
Wolaey,  and  10  to  1  each  agst  RcdiriTaa  and  La  BcUs 
Jeanne.  Wan  by  a  acck;  half  a  length  between  the 
aeeoad  and  third. 

FRIDAY.-iran«B4>  VanUs  JKaw  of  88/.;  I  ai.  • 

ftir.,  over  six  bardlaa. 
Ada.  by  Ffta-Oladiatar,  or  Seeioaa,  8  yra, 

lO^iilb  -  -  -  -  -  W.  White   1 

Taviatoek,9ycs,  10ai4lb     -  -  .  H.  Bay  S 

The  Colonel,  5  yrs.  1 1st  81b       >  -  O.  Strnaa  S 

Stanton,  agad« J  latSlh        -  -     M»  Bdwards   8 

8nsan,4  yrs,  10st41b  ...  Thorpe  8 
Priarity,4yxa»10Bt8lb  ...  Waid  • 
Harrington, aged,  I8s»  ...      Wheeler  8 

5  to  4  agst  Harrington,  9  to  1  agrai  The  Co]oaci,4  te 
1  each  affst  Tariatock  and  Priodiy,  and  18  to  1  each 
agst  Suaaa  and  Ada.  Wen  by  three  lenathsi  a  bad 
third.    Mr  Braylay  declared  to  win  with  Tariatock. 

XaMNcr  SUmIc  Chmm  (Em.)  of  88/.;  8  bm.  >  far. 
BeaKinff,byWi1dDayTall,agad,l0at41b     Ward   1 
Wild  Hantomaa,  ag«d,  lOst  4lt.  Waddiagtoa  8 

Brightoa,  aged,  iOs^*  -  -        A.  Hetama   * 

Rclice,  8  jrra,  18st  ...  PeHer  • 

Miss  Patoh,  aged,  IftatlSlb-  -  -TertaHa   8 

Miss  Dodsoo,  aged*  l<*t  81h  -  Mr  O.  Bloreao  8 
Chance  It,  aged,  lOsi  lib      -  -  -Mama  • 

^  aa  JtWFD^B      " 

8 

te 


Collier,  «  yrs,  I8st  71b     ...       Bwaa 

La  Piooe,  8  rra,  18st-  -  -  -  H.Day 

5  to  8  ajrat  La  Piqae,  8  to  1  agat  Mlaa  Badaoa.  5 


1  agst  Wild  Haataman,  and  8  to  1  agst  Sea  Kinr- 
Won  by  six  lengths;  a  bad  third;  Misa  Oadaon  fell. 

ROUTE  HUNT  rSALLYMONEY;  IRELAND. 

TUESDAY.  Jfee.  18.— Baale  Hani  CWp,of58/.;  9 ml. 
The  Barl,   by    Aadabon,   aged,    Ifai 

71b  -  .  .  .        MrMiddlctDa   1 

Wire  la,  aged,  ISkt  41b        -  -        MrCbarics   9 

Aaaa  Maria,  aged,  ISM  4lb  -  MrHatchiatan  • 
Won  by  two  lengtha. 

The  Farmtrt"  PtaU  of  38/.,  9  mi.,  waa  woa  by  Had 
Pmt  (late  Udy  Alice),  by  Kinffieher,  4  yra,  ll«t  Tib 
(irClaakey),  beauag  Kildare,  agad,  list  71b,  aad 
throe  others. 

Jleale  SnmSemp  of  87/. ;  9  mi. 
Cnoy  Jaaa,  by  Uamekeeper,  0  yrs,  9st 

Itfti        -          -          -  '^  .          -       Whelan  1 

Wildftrc.  agad,  lOst  Ifib      -          -        J.  Mviphy  0 

Farewell,  agadi  lOn  51b  -          -          -         Mearee  0 

Anc,affed,l0il81b-          -          -           -  Welahe  8 

frish  J{g,5yrs,88t7lb  .          .          -       P.  IpM  0 

Had  Par,  4  yra,  Sat  -          -          -          -  Haaloa  9 
All  f»ll  bat  Crasy  Jane,  who  came  In  alone. 

ST.  ALBAN8. 

FRIDAY,  ifer.   19.- ITA/MJiiMla/l  Plate  {Bm.)  ti 

50/.;  8  mi: 
Black  Prince,  by  YalUgaar,  8  yra,  lOat 

101b        -  -  -•-'*.    Orifiitha  1 

BarumlU,  6yf«,llst-  -  -         Ritchiaga  8 

Ace  of  Trumps,  aged,  lOat  101b  Mr  F.  O.  Hobeoa  3 
Anrora,  5  yrs.  Hat  ...  Jarvis    i 

Pillbox,  4  yra.  Hat   ...  Mamlbrd  8 

Lydia,8yTS,  lOetOlb  ...  Piekett  0 
Licymnta,3yta,IOs»-  -  -  -Blphicfc   8 

5  to  4  ayat  Black  Prlaea,  18  to  1  agat  Aitrara,  aad 
90  to  1  agst  Ace  of  Tramps.  Woo  by  a  length; 
the  same  Mweaa  tha  aecond  aad  third;  J^a 
rafaaed. 

SttKmg  Sieefk  Chmm  PUt*  of  98/. ;  9  mi. 
Panther,    by    Roeheater,   agad,    list 

lOIb-  -  .  -^       -      Mr  A.  Yates    I 

Fartaigb  (lateSerloas  Case),  aged,  list 

lOlb  .....  T.  Bartoa  S 
WarSairle,     yrs,  list        -  -  Mr  Yasey    3 

Sportamaa,  aged.  Hit  lUb         -  -  W.  Rcer«   8 

Oanymade,  aged.  Hat  Ulb  -  -     Mr  MaaiAird    8 

Craaade,agad,]^t9lb  -  -      MrWadahaasa   0 

Monktowa,  8  yra,  list  ISib  ...  piahatt  8 
Deliam,  4  yra.  lOat  9Ik  ...         Jarris   8 

8  to  4agat  Paathar,  4  ta  1  cftch  agn  DcUam  •>< 


NorEUBEs,  isea. 

I  u  <  int  binlhiiMn.  3  u  1  mk  uu  KIWI  af 
Sp.l«ud  amobulLiiul  Jul  acuC^ulii.    Wm 

«»  jrubaj  *^^  ''"^  ^'*^'  '^^ ''''''-' "' 

llil       ''  -  '  -    '      -   lfluliln(>    1 

P»1«»b.  b,  tC*  0.™.  u>4,  i|il  loii     T.H.™!.     I 

oo°^i£i^;i'm,°ii«tik  ~  -  i^yv^w  i 

A.4»>w0r»14iHii^J>»I>Wuir40>rnM,| 

T>]]>j».  br  c«»«.r^  •c^,  tin 

Odju    -'*        "  "  -O.Hil«ii    I 

Biir>llTtoLlGbv.4  7n,lb»1lk'      UruJ^    S 

Xnn«>i>r>lIrUk  PiulliiT,  lulanlOMbllow. 
ITLtd  Bh,    Won' BHilr  W  II<rHl<i4:tk>i  Wild  Sn 


WAHWICKSHIRE 


lU 


NOVBHBBB,  1U8. 


"!K- 


bJ^or'ii 


H<ll«piilii,  lead,  IB 


^pSS-SS 


SSMK"*'"-" 


Li^^-SfiS 


(UlTdrr^H  IDlb  -  -  .  rum- 

D  •W  Modld— PrwuniBUiiii.htinb.        Bolton 
Xll>0<  of  ibi  IDbo,  BatMb  -  W.  IFUU 

■o  I  ant  Ariila,  Imi  »  lo  1  ifil  ur  olt«r,    Woi 
bT  •  lioilhi  m  linitbo  ta»w  lio  •MomJ  ui 

Trf^Ijn,i««lp         -  -  -        Wiljon 

BUtm,  3  m,  TM  IBb        -  -  -  """Moo 

Oll*ddil^nBn,a  jTLTotaib       -  *         HoHr 


WoM  T«ti«n^yyiT,«n  I 
mJ^IUoM, 


1  "S 


>HlMJtMlMao,«»4i(HavB>rftuI)ri,lN 


B-<«o,£v'^Ea;ASr»?Sii'*">-r 

NiS  ttS's"^«tIb  "    -^S 

TbiOHTonl,Vrn,Kink~     -    ~     -     Oimrni 

J.Di^^^.tV^.fOM  -  -        Vbdl 

iruib>ll(o]r,STn,Ti<llb-  -  H.  Conr 

Sf?s.ffisf"";  - 1  •  ".as 
sssaiftiras.".  -  -  •  w'ss 

INU^ubiiaionu.t  U  I  K^  loki  Lonk 
to  1  bftb  TbB  Bkl^pw,  I  to  1  BTOt  If  Aedaff,  T  le  i  ■! 


u  TiIUi'(;^r4J*<U>''l  !><' 


in  »M*ij|MimuiiBi, 

ilndlinko.    Wen  bjilimti  alualliu 


.odi>.M,  %r;oSH»4al~^u>W>MlBr— , 

nUw.lT'mMTIb     .   "    -  *    -  "b.^  » 
PooUirti.s  jti.toi  -        -        -        *"^T  1 

>  H  1 « Ih  clniMbill*  lllr,  1M  u  N  u«  Mr 
nralinnbii  •  iKLiili  kn>«i  <)■  H»nd  •odlkM. 


Kiw  OlwoWTi  *T  KUflH  of 

Htifr-rr"".'" 


:"■>,. 


NOVBHBBB,  1S68. 


'"'•i'^! 


..«'■, I rrKiin lib  -  ^  -  "'j-g^;;; 

oZoUt^RLltal  lib   -  «I  almtiti 


WM>»E»I>lY^r~  v-««r  JT 

,r«.s...riu 

B««.,»,  piSii-" ';«;;!S? 

ObB.l^b. 

-  ii.^ 

ilaltu,'.(M,Ili>  Mb 

-  -VJS 

ICrEd.H4. 

-kiklwM 

^''*^'8lf'''J"ll.  i  Mh'— rt  B^'^U 

sSir.'.?rr,."-J;-suS: 

.'Si,'a«,s 

wlnu.  on  111.  (nud  1L»  m  at  IHIM  wtM  It 

i-  .tTr^^  £:;rf};i^ 

»-L 

siaTrfJ^iiiTu"  - "  . " 

-'^"pS: 

-;.^ 

to-^4''™,'?inb"   -" 

^jM 

s!r^r£i!vSiff^^'^^ 

'tol'l^Ow 

tf.,  **bm1tbr> 

Be  ,  by  Connmni.  •  jn,  IW  HI. 

~.w;;',s-dSa.-^«,l 

iSiSS'S. 

uu  IB  Ilia*. 

»■  rv. ou  riM ofwJ 

Illkr. 

*Jm^'  ^S""'  r  '^'"^ 

"■1  'cuSS, 

*rU-.iMIHi'          -          -          - 

.J^"'JKi'SL''-:"r'^i' 

WW,  1  T».  IM  IWt  .  -        Mr  S»t*U 


-iS 


160                                           NOVEMBllR 

' 

1*.    Win  br  iTlMitlL  i  •  iHiI 


Klu  Aubu*.  I  in,  fU  lib  -  Gud-nn 

I  HI  1  iiu  Suanltcli.  I  "!■«■'  "^      ■[      i." 

PutU.ijrt^'l'iAtlh    -  -  -  EnirDii 

eakUBH  U4^i^i  H^^M  WT  UM  Srtnn.  ^D 
br  ■>  i>«k;  ■  lal  lklr«.  Tin  Okriniballi  tllr  ft 
i>!h  Uii  nin.  swl  MUirkHTil7  mj^h^.  in* 


"itoB  ipj  ■  hDi<k  iTSi  ihw. 


iiKk  ;  I  fupb  ->lid  •  ball  Main  oit  Bcflad  i 
1  u  I  tftClttk  srrnwpi,  110  u  M  vik  afnTil 


OUdnni,  1  vn.  TH  lUb     '     --  .  .    ~     i 


"h"l)im"''"'°'""™»"*     "        ■    "'"* 


C«aln  fi«vp^»lr'H**'Blb    -  Birr 

(!•*»  If  DuCiHM,  I  IIP.  !•>  (lb        -   Jpfi 


HunCHi.irn.maib  -  -     Ihr 

ainn  Dr&vknHi.'l  rn/strtlb     -'       Ci 


SrMoJ  Hu^,  (  7n.  ••'  Bib      ~    -     '      J^  CI 


|h  Bn^iWin,  ^M  u  7  •■•i  NonlDfUD,  >n4  » 


!»•■;=«!.'""-■' 


SBPTEMBBR,  196B. 
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8mrf«»Jyi«J«t    -     ^-^A.   ".^  -MordM*   0 

CtolSSlJLutor.s;«,«.tm    ■*  -   ' '-;ii^  • 

4  to  1  Meh  Mat  Bmndaw,  X«M,  Md  Tumoww,  •  to 

Wonbr two iMftlM J  a hmd  tatwwn Dm  •u»»dw^ 
«kM.   Iha  wliuMr,  nMnd  fer  40  ■©»«.,  wMtoW  lor 

**  ■•*      Jfiir»ry  PM*  (Bp.)  of  5W. ;  6  «^«;-         .    , 

VtortoM,  tot  101b      -    ^     r    «w"  'm°W    O 

°7 24*;i'l^n««rl  wd's  to  «".-»  Bahir.^on 
bj  hair  ft  length;  Mathild*  bMrtcn  off. 

giwiy  flidl#»  of  601. ;  »bo«»  4  far. 
glMid«r,  br  Mglit  of  Km«,  S  yw,7«t  lib  MordM    I 

Y.m««,iyri,tot7lb     -^^    -  "      ,Si!^3   2 

Ottuntrr  Bumpkin- Sw«,  Art  21b   -         "^^^S^SS   2 

0  to  •  M^P<M«r^«  6  to  »  •«•*  PMtiT»l.    Won  by 

1  iSirST  •  W  third.    The  wlimw,  Mtored  for  M 
•PTB.t  WM  Mid  fbr  160  K*. 

Oulkam  BimhufHp.)  of 70/.;  I  mi. 
3fooab«aa»  by  Wild  I>ftyi«U,  4  yi», 

Va*oili    ^  -  —  "•  ••       **•  "oFP    * 

Jto  1  oiiMioiib«un.    Wen  by throBHinftrttim  of  a 
lingtb. 

GRAVE8END  AND  MEOPHAM. 
THUBSDAT,  ««?«.  S.-IV*il  fll*A«»  of  Oil. ;  about 

P«By.byDro|rh«ia,4jf..totaib  -  »«««»;  J 
Ch«ri»iH.8y«,tot»lb  -  -  -oZ!;!!  a 
L«!y  Anne.  Syr..  Oat  lOlb        -  -    .^K^^   J 

Poliax?,Syi».totMb  _-.  ."_,  "  ^yatt  0 
^/,X  te^'  1""  byCth^ton..^  ^^^^^  ^ 
eZn'SeU  .frt  LadT  Annlo  and  Polw«,  S  to  1 
•ach  .J«^pi»mr.nd  Cb.ri;Ti.  and  6  {•  I  ag*  th. 
tfpMkn^ikUy.  Won  br  half  a  lanfth}  iha  aama  be- 
Cweaa  Moeod  and  third. 

CtMTiUne  Stmkts  of  SfTI.:  about  1  »• 
Oharlwi.byXUttle.0yra,0««b  "-.-P^'   J 

I«dy  WaJd.'s  yra,  Oat    -  -  - »•  ^^^   s 

ladyA«nl.*,S  yr..7.t8lb  T. ^.^^Jl ^P"***   ' 
Bl  e  by  Blaoktbom-Blaacha  af  Laneaatw, 

lyra.OatTlb     -  -  -  -  .,   g"""   J 

Oranfoid^Byra.  lOatOIb    -  -        "'JKSS    0 

Clara  de  Cla«,  3  yra,  tot  71b    -  -    »<g*»^»    J 

lrf»rd  Paramount.  4  yra,  Oat  Sib       -        ^^^B^^"    ? 

•  to  4  afM  Chi:riTW  8  to  I  aflrat  1-^7  Ward,  4  tol 
asat  Lord^Paramonnt,  6  to  1  Anaia,  and  10  to  1  affat 
aSyotbar.    Won  byalangthj  tha  aama  batwaaatha 

Moottd  aad  third.  *,-•.**.- 

i«di«i»Pwj«ofl«.|Ofbr.        ^^ 

ChaHTarl.byBattI».3yra,lOat  -  -^  ^™J   i 

Pola^a.8yra,totnib       -  '        Mt  Martin   V 

BlcbyAj^tUn-BUnchaofLancaater.^^^^^^  , 

wir'B.rnOiW.af.d.ll.tllb       -  ""j^J"    J 

Tha  Norman  (hb)  4  yrti»«  1"^^*  P«li^2l^  ^on 
6  to  4  on  CharlTarl.  and  1  to  1  afat  Pola-aaa.   Won 

by  half  a  length;  a  bad  third. 

armmtmd  aaJ  Mtcphmm  Staia*  of «/.,  far  hunter.; 

about  8  mi.,  ever  afa  hurdlca. 

BnaaWnr  Lawyer,  by  Cowl,  ■nd,  -^,.^    , 

isatfib    -      -      -      -     '•?*S!!  I 

Chlpney,  agad.  ISat  71b  -  -  -       J'  ^*^  J 

SirlS5&S^.i8rt7ib-   ^-,Mr  *?•?**•"*  * 

Ch^^gj'oEayOat^BraaahofPro^^        0 

StT-l  each  ant  Snaaking  Lawyer  and  Sir  Bto^baB, 
«nd  8  to  I  aaeliiHr*  Ohipnew  and  Champagne  Charley. 
Thie  raea  waa  run  a? er  twfae,  in  e«»^"«?»i  •'J?] 

won,  u  above,  by  tbraelangtha;  •  bad  third. 

PIIIDAY.-SaiMl  8t»ka$  of  W.;  about «  fbr. 
P««y.byT)nigbada.4rra,tot6lb      -    "•"""I    J 
tad7Wafd,Sy«jtot6fb    •  -      n^VAuBm    8 


BlfbyBpaakar,d»«byO«*h»atoaa,tj»^^   ^ 

^^llto.\yra:tot71b     -    '     -    "     -   'bJSJ;    J 

Lady  Annie,  2  yra,  tot  Illb  -  -         .  ^?*«*f^^ 

•  to  4  on  ^aeiy.'a  to!   •«•*  Chari™.  5  to  1 -at 

.ffirolite,  and  8  to  1  agat  »n7^f '^»-    W.??  •lt}^5k -1 
Msae  between  aaeond  and  third ;  JErohto  waa  lefk  at 

the  poet* 

0«rrl««»fltoA«af«7l.iabaut2ml. 

Sneaking  Lawyer,  by  Cowl,  aged,  lOat      --J™*    * 

g^rJVii"''  -----  ^^ 

8  to^  on  Sneaking  Lawyer,  and  2  to  1  agat  lUtaer. 
Won  by  eight  lengtha;  a  bad  third. 

HotksrviO^  ff«a*»«  of  27/. ;  about  I  mi- 

CbariTarl,byRattle,3y».««t-  '  UrJSSL   1 

Pole-axe.  8  yra,  flat  Wb  -  -       *»*^    l 

Lord  Paramount,  4  yra,  Oatp-jv         Bird   3 
Blc  by  Blackthorn— Blancbe  of  Lancaaier, 

8yri.7at2lb  -  "  "  '£S^  5 

ClaAiifeClare,8yrB.to»  -  -    -"SS^^dia 

bSt  aha  waa  diaqualifiad  for  not  "^"Jf^  '*«*** 
weight,  and  the  raea  waa  awarded  to  Chariran. 


weight, 

Comaotttan  Sermmth,  a  puree;  about  4  ft»». 
BlfbyTheSoeakBr.dambyCothantone,  «^^^   , 

PoVj:;.T3^y«.0.t  "  -  "  -  "     ^'^-^  I 

Lord  Paramount,  4  yra.  Oat-  -         ^|,i2S   • 

Clara  declare,  3  yre,8rt 71b     '  . ^ T  JJfSJfStt 
Even  oo  Clara  de  Clare,  and  2  to  1  agat  Fale-a». 
Won  by  *va  lengtha  ;  a  bad  third. 

The  HhhUt^  aia*«  of  17/.,  •*»•*  '  "iilTSltt* 
hurdlea,  waa  won  by  Rattler,  a^ed,  ISat  71b  <»r  K. 
Shepherd),  beating  two  othcia. 

BRIDGWATER   AND  WEST  SOMERSET. 

MONDAY,  8tPt.  7.— Trial  Staktt  (Bp.)  SOL;  1  atl. 

and  a  dUtaaoe.  _^        _  .    , 

Bouqn«t|4re,byVoltigeup,3r.,7etl2lb        Sopf    1    i 

MJdoftfcekllUhb3,4yta,7at81b   J- Clerk    J   2 

ISm'ieVrvSUSmb-    "    -    ^-C^S   I 

"sto^VnS'aidJf  tbtMui.;  i5«^»£2SS; 

and  5  to  I  agat  Bomney.    A  dead  heat.    Boo^udHtta 
ailerwaida  walked  oTer. 

K»c»U  Bmtt  flat*  ofM. :  1  mi.  and  a  dh. 
Brigand,  byVedetto,6  yra,  tot  tlb       -    ^^SS^   I 
Poe\erAaAmlee,3yra.7at31b       -    E.  Mattbej«   | 

LitUe  Pairy ,  «  yra,  tot  Tib  -        xiL^^^^A  i 

8  to 4  on  Brigand,  er«n  on  Pooke*  Homdaa, eadlj 
to  I  agat  UttU  Pairy.  Won  by  a  length;  a  bad 
third.  .— ,     ,     . 

BritUl  and  SxH0r  Jtmtwag  Plata  (Bp.)  of  281.;  1  ml. 

and  a  diatanee. 

Brigand,  by  Vodetto,  8  yri.  Bat  lOlb     -       «°!""  J 

LittTrciarley,6  3j.,7at(nt.  -        T-'J^S;   \ 

PooketHeiaalee.Syta, Oat  101b  -     Kennedy  8 

Won  in  a  canter. 

OrmtA  aumd  Bmmdkap  PUU  of  30/. ;  about  8  mi.,ot«r 

eljt  hurdlM. 
Taw  Vale,  by  Vindei,  aged,  Ui»  -     "•T?.*"   * 

Harold,6yri,ltot81b  -  -  "  ^V^S  ? 

Adv«rtiBemmt,4yra,llat  -    ..  "   .      '"T**   ^ 

8  todSrSw  Vale,  8  to  4 agat  Adrarti•eaca^ and 
10  to  1  agat  Harold.   Won  in  a  oanter. 

TUBSDAY.-Berei^  Jfemtorr'  P/al«C*pJaf  «'•« 

1  mi.  anda  dia. 
Maid  oftha  Mill,  by  Trumpeter,  4  yra, 

7at41b  -  -  -  -  "  w*SSS  i 
Bnuff,STra,tot81b     -  -  -         ^^^^^SH   % 

BouqJltfere.Syra,7atl01b         -  -       ^J^M 

Won  by  two  Icngthi ;  a  Back  batwaen  oeeaBd  •»« 
third. 

JniAwwptrf  BtmOkmp  PUU  of  SOf.  J  1  «al.  nda  dla. 
Woodman,  by  WlBdhound,  8  TTe,7«»  -        Clatka    1 
Maid  of  the  Mill,  4  yra,  7at  Illb      -^ 

"  ii»*5*  r      "      • 

Won  ia  «  mtMt, 


Bvifl«&dif  yifi 


2 

9Uoa  t 


SBPTBMBBB,  ^Sai. 


PQv  nu,    ITvp  hj  ■  ln[ffai  liltia  ObirlrT  bfKtsi 
□ONC ASTER  SEPTEMBER. 


IWfll  IMIm  or  n«l..  *r  t  jr  ol<li  -,  B>d  Bi»H  la 
B>r^bp«,  iibi  }aib         -        -        -    H.  Com 


btac«  AoUvar.    Was  ^  ftw- luftlwi  ii  bHd  bfr 

vd  A  to  t   H"  CODfAd*'    WoD  br  •  hHd  i   «  bbj 

OlowwH  BH*u  0(1,4111..  «ntn  •'•'•)  >■ 

i.dfcr.JMjd..) 


HmplncObl.br  Wild  DarnH.lTTi, 

Fkrulaa*^  !^"**'  ■■><°  1»b>f>IIM-nl>"idTb< 


ibvowood,  br  HimHIli.Srn,  en  IHk  T.  Fr 


II.  Lnir  suiu  Dfi^aiu,  (en  a  r>  •id>i  Bi.  L 


.jun.  It  u  T  kt'  Tnibiinu.  at  u  >  aub  ■« 
■""i  v™^  Woo^'™r%.«ib.i;i™.lii,_' 

<t<>ui<T.  ir".  M  alb    -       -       -    w>iub(  ) 


bT^'i^I; 


SfiPtBMBBR,  1868. 


•t"  Bimpliii  GliL.  But  UH  BiviUaak. 
t  Uuu  •  Itntai  ind   •■Lilf.     Itaildltic 


MtOM^ft"!  TT'U'-.T.y.C.dht.ailjit.} 

K(rtUJr,l.i«l-  ...   T.F„„rt    Q 

u3rSnl»»l.>.<»ll>     -.  -  Bno.ilin    S 

.^••^btraimfBUit,,fnl.,1trlwiuUM,  t  fir. 


^biaa«n«.)rn,>«l>lb        -  •Bnin.   t 

H'^StV^*""''    -  -  -O.WiUw    0 

!i&'l7;.r*V;  b  -  .  ■  .  "aSz  t 


•D^  n  u  1  •»!  iiUf  f<u»«.  Won  hraimr^i 


II.  Lcin-CnTHflBl.lhl.lI 


)S! 


lOio  1  iTS  u>l  BlidSiT.  Vninor,  Bolillsiif^ 
aiod  Hopt.  Lltlln  «<ll,  Boi3R«k»,tb»L*       " 


Iwiwrr  thr,  •■JuJMI.i  CirC9<irH(lb«ttBI, 
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Dm  SUikm  of  lOM..  for  3  n  olda }  la»t  nile. 
Valt  BoyRl,  by  (Meckwvll,  8«t  101b       -  -     w.o. 

SmefftUkei  of  3001.,  for  3  jrrolds;  St.  Leg«r  Oourn* 
TheSpjr,  by  Undei1kand,8»tl01b   -  -  w.o. 

TOTNE8   AND   BRIDGETOWN. 

WEDNBSOAY,  S^pt.  O.-Tma  PUte  (Up.)  of  60/.; 

•bont  S  mi. 
Ptnehbeek,  bjr  FaUMok,  5  rr*.  fet  71b  -    T.  B«m«t    1 
Th«  Nounr,  4  yn,  7>t  I31b  -  -  KaOMdy    S 

KonBiMy,4yrB,9at  lib  ...      C.  Gray    8 
3  to  1  on  Pinehboek,  S  to]  mgat  Bomaey,  and  5  to  I 
•Ctl  The  Noluy.    Wea  by  two  lengtha. 

LaiU^  Ptmt»(Bp.)Qr  \U.\  about  1  mi.  4  fbr. 
Utile  Port,  by  Nowcastle,  4  yn,  tot  illb    Hayman    1 
Tbaonr,  9yra,  7«t  lllb  ...  .9 

Oilma,4yT*,8iitlllb     -  -  .  .  0 

Mianie,  ayed^OittSlb  .  .  .  -      e 

Won  by  tbraa  ItngtlM. 

HuriU  XaM  PUU  of  18/.;  heata,  abovt  1  ml.  4  fur., 

orer  four  hurdlea. 
▼fxatiooa,  by  Wlndboand,  5  yn, 

llvtSlb       ...  -MrOresory    I    1 

Harald.  5  yn,  Hat  91b   .  .r         .     ifaiey^   2   t 

Irfidy  Plorener,  afrml,  10«t    •  R.  Woodman    S  dr 

Unien  Sabc,  3  yn,  8*1  ISlb         -         T.  Bamitt   0  dr 

First  lM>«t  won  by  two  lengths ;  a  bad  third.  Se- 
cond heat  won  by  a  lani^b. 

Tttmu  SUtmh  C!)l«««  BmtiSen of  75/. ;  3  ml.  4  for. 
Nimrod.afrad,12M3lb         -  -      krOilmora    1 

Poroat  KinK,  and,  lOat  -  .  -  A.  Horton    % 

Fire-eater,  afcd.  Hat  eib     -  -    Mr  Ritehinn    S 

LltUe  Fatry,  amd,  Uet  81b       .  -  Ur  Roberta    0 

Queen  of  tho  Valley  (hb),Byrr,nat       >     Aplin    • 
Joe,  0  vn,  lOse  61b  ...     nrefrery    0 

5  tu  1  aicat  Mimrod,  5  to  8  eaeh  a^  Fire-eater  and 
Little  Fairy,  and  4  to  1  afst  any  other.  Won  in  a 
oanter  by  aia  loncthB ;  aame  between aceond  and  third. 
LitUe  Fairy  fell? 

THURSDAY.— Tr«Ap«M«n*«  Pliile  (Up^ot  80/. ; 

The  Notary,  by  The  Dope,  4  yr^8a|8]b     O.  Sopp  I 

Vf!satloiu,  5  yn.  Oat  61b      -          >  Kennedy  8 

Little  Port,  4  yra.  Oat  7Ib            -          -  Hayman  8 

Romney,4  yn,  lOatOIb       •          -             C  Oray  0 

Minnie,  aged,  Sail  lib    ...  Bdwnrda  0 

A  to  4  on  Notary,  and  3  to  1  a^^at  any  other.  Won 
by  half  a  lenipth. 

Committn  Pl*t$(Bp.)  of  15/. ;  abOQt  1  mi.  4  fVir. 
Barumlte,  by  Gemma  dl  Tcrgy,  0  yn, 

Itot-  -  •>  .  -MrT.Jaekaon    1 

Little  Port,  4  Tn,  Oat  Sib  -  .     Hayman    S 

Poeket  Herenfea,  8  yn.  Sat  -  -  C.  Gny    8 

Gl1ead,4yn,8at  8Ib     -  .  .T.Barrett    0 

Mianla,  aged.  Sat  81b  -  -  -  Maalan    0 

Theory,  3  yn.  Sat  ...     Keanodr   0 

8  to  1  agat  Baramita,  and  3  to  1  agat  Little  Port. 
Won  by  aareral  lanrtba;  a  length  between  aaeond 
and  third.    Minnie  bMted. 

ChrtMd  Swth  JTmm  StupU  Chn*  of  60/. ;  abottt 
8  mi.  4  tar. 
Tregantle,  by  Ambroee,  6  fT%^  ISet  -  Mr  Ritehinga    1 
Smallbrook,  aged,  I9at   ...       Ongory    8 
Klmrod,  aged,  18at  Sib         .  .       Mr  Oilmen    8 

Barumlte,  6  Tn,ISat  71b  -  Mr  Roberta    0 

6  lo  4  agat  Trcgmntle,  9  to  1  agat  Banunlte,  and  8  to 
1  agat  any  other.  Won  by  a  length ;  three  lengtha 
between  aecond  and  third. 

ir«ii^iae|i  aunpU  Ckmm  of  80/. ;  abevt  S  ml. 
Fire-enter,  by  Speed  the  Plonrh,  aged, 

ISatSlb       ....   Mr  Ritehinga  1 

Foreet  King,  aged,  lOat  71b       -          .        Horton  8 

The  Willow,  aged.  Hat  71b.          .       Mr  Roberta  3 

Smallbrook,  aged,  Itat  ...       Wamn  0 

Iiady  Florence,  aged.  Hat  .          -          Woodman  0 

Lady  In  Rad,  aged,  lOat  8Ib       -           .       Orqr«ry  0 

Matrnet,  lOat  81b       ...             Bnrrowa  0 

LlUlr  Charley,  aged,  lOat  lib     .           .           Hayea  0 

Gaaselle  (late  Jnliana),  aged.  Oat  Itlb    Capt  Stnddy  0 

Even  on  Fire-eater,  6  to  4  aget  Smallbrook,  and  3  to 
1  agat  The  Willow.    Won  by  a  length  ;  a  bad  third. 

A  Hwr^U  amttdietp-PUU-otlbt.,  heala,  aboot  1  mi., 
over  thna  hwdloa,  waa  won,  at  three  hcnta,  by 
Harold,  5  yrai  Hat  181b  (Haley),  beating  Vesatioaa, 
6  yn,  lOat  alb,  aa4  Lady  Floranca,  aged,  Oat  71b. 


ENNI8. 

fOVIK  BALLYOORKS  OOOME.] 
WBDlfBSDAT,  Sepi.  0.—  Wmll  Race  of  61/.;  3  mi. 
Tom  of  Lock  (late  The  RangeV),  by  Laat 

of  the  Banna,  aged,  lUt7lb       -     tfrCoatelloe    1 
Eeaa,5yn,  10at4lb       .  .  .  Mr  Creagh    2 

Oipey,  6  yn,  lOat  Ulb  .  Mr  St.  George    3 

Miaa  Steele,  aged,  Hat  41b         -  -  MrDavrca    0 

Stapbena,  6yn,  llat41b       -  -      Mr  Cogblan    0 

Won  by  three  lengtha ;  aama  between  aceond  and 
third. 

SmtU*  Mtndkmp  ef  80/.  |  3  mt. 
Gardener,  by  Landyfoot,  0  yn.  Hat  7lb     T.  Ryan    1 
Lack  Pennr,  aged,  lOatftlb       ~  -       P.  If{oc   | 

Blue  Beard,  5  yn,  lOat        ->  -  J.  Dnane    3 

flantaman,  aged,  lOat  lOlb        -  -R.  Marphy    0 

Won  by  aix  lengtha.    Huataman  fcll. 
Sel/lMf  Awe;   heata,  1  mi.  4  fbr. 
Turn  ofLnek,  aged,  lOet  illb    -  Baekley    I     I 

Rannle,  6  yn,  lOet  71b  -  -    Mr  Daria    8    9 

Linntft,  6  yn.  Oat  71b     ...        Mr  Meany    3    8 
Maid  or  the  Hrtl,  6  yn,  lOst  -       WheUn    0  dia 

Retento,  aged,  lOat  ...    Tobin    0  dia 

Minlo.aged,  lOat     ...    M'Aallffe    •  dia 
DIddler,  5  yn^  lOat        -  -  .  Noble    dta 

Both  heata  won  eaally.    Maid  of  the  Hill,  Retento, 
and  MInIo  ibll  In  the  fine  heat. 

THURSDAY.— CbHNty  Membtn'  PUU;  8  ml. 

Eaea,  5  yn,  18M       ...         Mr  Cnagh    1 

Diddlrr,  5  yn,  ISat  41b  .  .  Mr  H.  Daeta    0 

AnU-Macaaaar,6yn,  llatTIb        -  Mr  Bndy    0 

Won  in  a  eaator. 

JBa/lyeane  atsAu  (Hp.)  of  60/.  ,*  S  ml.  4  Air. 

Gardener,  by  Landyfoot,  6  yn,  1  Ut  71b  T.  Ryan  1 

Turn  of  Laeir,  aged.  Hat  nib    -          -  Baeklry  9 

Hantsman,  aged,  Oat  01b      -           -  -  Whelan  8 

Lack  Penny,  agrf,  Oat  Olb         .          .  P.  Igoe  4 

Mlaa  Steele,  aged,  lOat        -          -  W.  Ryan  0 

De  Freyne,5  yn,Oat      -          -          -  •  0 
Won  in  a  eantcr. 

HmnHeiip:  1  mi. 

Stapbena,  by  Baaner,  aged.  Hat    -           W.Ryan  1 

Red  Roac,  5  yn,  lOat  fib           -          -       Hanlon  2 

Blue  Beard,  5  yn.lOat  Olb  *          -          J.  Danne  8 

Linnrt,  5  yn.  Oat  9Ib      .          -          -    P.  Mean/  4 

Knight  of  St  Patrick,  Oat  ...        Hall  0 
Won  in  a  canttfr  by  three  lengtha. 

WEST  DORSET  AND  BEAMIN8TER. 

FRIDAY,  S«pt.  II.— S*m*r$tt  PiaU  of  85/.;  6  for. 

BoaqaM^rr,  bj  Voltlfenr,  Sjrn,  8«t    -       G.  Sopp    1 

Stiquctte,  3  yra.  Sat  -  ...      Short    9 

Red  Roar,  «yn,  oat  8Ib-       .   -  -  Mr  Ballen    3 

yen\u,aged.  Oat       -  -  -      Wilberforce    0 

7  to  4 on  BouqqMftn.    Won  by  a  length. 

BMMimCer  BmtSeap  of  40/.;  1  mi. 

Boaqadtiin,  by  Voltigeor,  8 yn, Sat  ISlb   G.Sopp    I 

BalleofKBn,6yn,tet4lb      -  WUberftiree    8 

Bliqurtte,8jrn,7atA81b      ...     Short    8 

5  to  8  on  BoaqaMbn.  Won  by  half  a  length;  a  mo- 

derala  third. 

Sridport  MHng  PtaU  of  80/. ;  1  nt.  9  fbr. 
Belle  of  Kan,  by  Kniffht  of  Kan,  6  yra, 

9Bt41b         .  ->  -  -       Wilberforce    1 

DufllBr,Syn,7at-  ...  Davia    2 

Rtiqoatte,  3.yn,7tt0lb  .  >  -       G.Sopp    8 

RadReee,6yn,Set4lb       ...     Short    4 
6to4on  Belle  of  Kara,  and  3  to  I  agatDaffer.  Won 
by  a  lanrth  and  a-half ;  aame  between  the  aecond  and 
third. 
Wmd  Dtnet  IlmnUt  Bmmdieap  of  46/. ;  8  ml.,  over  ais 

hurdlea. 

Taw  Yale,  by  yindexy  aged,  lait  71b   -  l^r  Daeey    I 

.JSolua,5yn,IOatJ81b         .  -  Mr  Millcff    9 

P«ffr7«8ynfl8Ml8lb    -        .  -  -Mr Roberto    3 

5  to  4  on  Taw  Vale.    Won  by  ten  lepgtha. 

Cmmt^  Cupt  valae  SO/. ;  8  ml.,  over  eix  hardlee. 

iEolaa,  by  Acrobot,  5  rn,  lOat  19lb  Mr  G.  S.  Millar    I 

Lightof  Other  Daya, aged.  Hat 51b       Mr  Roberta    9 

Garrick,  5  yn,  lOat  ISlb      -  -  Mr  Staple    3 

roar  odiera  ran.    Won  eaally. 

'     .    '   BRECON. 
MONDAY,  5MI.-14.— Second  Year  of  the  J^eerlA  Br*- 
can  BtmtOmi  «Me«  of  1 101;,  ftk 9  yr  olda ;  I  mi .  4  Air. 
no  Faan,  by  Maveyaa, Sat  lOlb     •      •      J.Jenea    f 


SBPTEUBBR,  1868. 

urmmt.    Win  by  *w  Inrlu. 


]>it  lib  (Kr  Ford)!  bMIlic  iim  cilim. 
HAMPTON  AimiMN. 


■""RSisi: 


Orud  Dolii,  br  Tk>  GfMi  Dokmni,  <  TTi' 
TolbinU,  t  |r>,7il  t)lb  -  ■     CTBmiUi    I 

Kui  HID*  In  niM,  UUJdic  GHna  Duke  br  )»l'> 
InHti ;  bm  h>  ni  dllfulllld  tu  lUI  rurilu  ib- 


UnhDovn,  4  irn. 

.      HiflbUlctlll   1 


ripuHi  TtOm  pbu  (■s..isri(M.  I  ahr. 

IMrbM.  1  m,  M  Tib  '    -     '    -  -  B .  AUm 


itfi  ifM  Ltir,  4  *■  ]  ncH  Mt  HiHBllwab  tud 


WBDMBBDAY^. 


li«>  I  .pi  Ib>  L.4.  P.I»™Bra  r-MlB(.  ■' 
•(«  Rrdbrwl.    Woiibjf.iiil«iirl"i  >li' 

"""""wviiwlutaf  Jff.jor  i«.j  1  Mil. 

rit»l<ia,b7  I»»ft,*rM,l^  Hb  -       ( 

PmUm  PUU<nm.)oHIII.!  IfR. 

Hl»,bfO>Ajcd.4,n.lWinb  -        I 

B  ibjr  DnnlM— Blubbud.tira.TilIlbHi 


"-■.XpljHilnllb 


ZSi 


■°'.wi!^'?''°&'^l''!.^'''.'^*i5?  '•■• ' 


SIPTBUBBR,  1868. 


RICHMOND. 
mttlHY,  a^.  IJ^SutfJI^u  of  Ml,  1  OitT 


BI«..,4™.iHlllt 


S^'S"' 


B1^Dj^¥.Sl(..Jirl-j™,l_^,    _      „,B.„    , 


I  0  tj  !fnw>iui^Biilimt,> 


Sm  tilrl.     DkuFS 


■»rf  ?•(■«»  1)4,  OfTv  Phn  >f  HI.{  Ortr 


PMlfrrt,  W>Lb  .-  -  -  .•      W,  PIkU    » 

CARLOW. 
TDUDir,*>H,»^r'MPMira>jor]Mj  4<a/. 

TnnnolK  fcrinlUHT,  tin,  Mini     -     liJlr    1 
II«iSu^,4,T..MUb  --  H.MBthr    I 

WiiD  wlli  kr  >  liDtlk  i  Ulfslm^  talwna  IM 


-P^^T  J 


Btlllftlr  Sutf't  H'-iSrmm  of  Vl.  \  Ibnt  1  All. 
>u  Ion  br  C^^,  ll  B^lUi'  M«,  t  rw.  I! 

Av'—'rtnn  J'lrii  CJIr.Jst  MI.;  T.T.C.Cibw 

lApoikbCtirnjTit mil ,  -        -         noHiBf 


.  •  sa 


SEPTEHBBB,  lUS. 


Puiiuitnl^brK^DC  if  Kail,  1  ii> 


[tni'iCRM.   Wis  tirdi  UDflbi.  I 
1  U4  DE'siutf.    Won  kj  balf  •  1ai(U. 


"SSSi" 

I  II  4  dI  I^tiolBi.  !  »  <  ■lt>'>>F<>^  lulls' 
m.^  ud  UiMi  i7r*  Unrik  kM>~lkMi^ 


Iap.li...  1  TT.,  ILltlb  -  -  -    ""JIL^    J 

inB?lii"i»^,UTd.  IMtlh  '       -  Pith    ■ 

Bi.a.wk  Mtmk-t-  fliu  oF  UI. ;  ilanl  1  ml.  4  flir. 
1i\a,l.  liT  WalliMbLL  I  >r>,  III  lib  >  Dpraccr  1 
:i»rlnri.)  Tn.lU  LVb  -  -  PHn    I 

ililuiflbi  t-ilnctbibtlwinHmidtiia  lUrl. 
YLM  WUul,  bf  WUJ  Dirnll.  t  r^ 


8-0.11j»jI«i^! 


antjml.tjrm.lKKm,- 
:  Pkik.  Oeorn,  JJTgijlrt  BLb 
1>r<<><ilurnti^(utbin'm 


8EPTBUBBR,  IB68. 

r,  •liBnril'orn      UlHHlrrixl.  faj  rimldld.l 


kiAlun.    Wan  tr  •'*  (•D) 


I  lAfd  HsnaHfUd  B  to  I  Agil  1 


rtyita shtd or ai. i  i  bi,  tru. 


HENDON. 


TDBinr  I^^,  and^  0rt  Hb 

7  t9  3  VIL  jr&rrib^n,  4  to  I  Bg(ll(i[_.  _,  _ 

BacLwnll>H'tftL,6llUln,»ijlHiJ^^    .Wen 

<Uil'tplit.ClnF«nin  «11,  »  u  (  u, 
I>g^>i^»l«lu«U«i>).  *„D  br  ^ 
■-tMlffc  ftnir  iTDfllii  bilirnn  Hflood  ■Uife 


Clan  it  0111^31".  <M  'Dlb 


SEPTBMBBR,  1886. 


i:;Iit; 


B  (4  J  ifil  ^■rliBi*^,  S  ID  t  uat  LloLel^  4  ld  I  Brftl 


...S'ii'.'v 


MANCHESTCRj 

*r,(ipl.  IB CluUrlbU    Hi>A 


ffro  br  ■  DHk:  llilH  IfBftbl  b«tw«*ft 

MltnxiHH*,  aVn,  t^  imii  -  >  -    Bulla   4 

•  HI  •fUKInnillwl'.    Waa^  lluflki  •IllBWlkl 


Bis  <i^i  AiiiclHiki.  a  to  1  inl  BaI^,*<i4«M  I 
•n>  DupCciir-    Won  bi  half  •  ImjrUi  i  •  n-ilt  W- 


riufuttu,  t  ]m«  An  Alb  « 


8BFTEUBBR,  1868. 


SssiTa 


Kffwr  ■--.-._- 

«tt  Alabama,  ^ii4  htol  hfV  u 


Bck  •[•!  lar  ul  DapltniT.    It^  <>>  ••b'Jn  hnJ  i 

■»l:x> 

Hl(li1aiul  DudlTti/Tbir 


Cn»n.  t  irn.  h 

TJv'^Sii  IU>V    (  HI  1 

•o  I  MRffoia,  •  JlTu  1  >(>r^Hp,'V, 


A4.  lUb  s<Hinvu>«),br  i>i»ai>diii 


BELHUS. 

r,  i^.  1).— Sprivibu  riui  of  > 


Pi^pi'lv^UU.  4  ID  1  U>1  Il>  CuViH  Utr. 
•uh  tU  lUcllU  Illd  Cbwj'ul,  iDd  I)  In  1 

ScW^  'fata  at  III.  i  >»nl  3  fic. 


.h.,d^  > 


BELFORD   (NORTHUMBERLAND}. 


SEPTBHBER,  1868. 

fl  to  4  >ril  RHainiMliH,  BD^  A  to  1  uva  VirkclitHck- 
Won    \J    m   JvgttaA  -f  bBir  A  1U|tb   betWtCn  HCDDd 

I'liIcwelHr,9iin,irH1lli        -  -     0~>*«io    I 

.   VBDHBODlT-IaM/  Pl.lt  ftf/.J  of  IM-l 

L<Bh*iiSa,ir».T«i3u>  '*-'^  "-   "■o."ir  » 
Kid««4itt.irn,a«nii        -  ,.  -  ,  c-Ojn  ' 

,   Ena  SD  Triua.  *  u  1  uM  H.tiliidiU.  ud  1  lo  I 


Iwlai.tUMM'HnfliliT'    WnbTbilfi 


'■.(liik- 


<& 


I'.S. 


M^  m,  tai'tlb     '  -  -  -     '•rfi 


HlfllLui  Hut.  Ml  Tib  -  -  '  0*<'r    ' 

Ud  3    ix  I    ant  Uithlul    HUT-     "o"    >7  ■'''"r 
■nnbi.    HltUanl  tlur  rilUindwu  »  niiKb  Ih' 


SBPTEHBBH,   1868. 

:!■•  OrpliM,i.iei 


t>i>tD«ui>,brT.)Iallici<>nie,Winb         -    ^'V    ' 

Sr^^iSi'tli'!  - '  - "  -  v«5hS  • 

Tfaff  Afwa,     Wan  br  ■  Infft^  (  ■  bmtlh  and  K-h«ir 
31.  i^u-  StmiB  at  l,XSI.,  in  1  ri 

^pbMM,bi  imi>       -        -        ~ 

fcHrt;  b«i  iHulla  bvmn  H«ad  ■ 
•m  bim-iUiM  u4  KniUi. 


r  WUIIl,  r  111  tintUlrp^ti 


lirili,  br  Naukill.  Sil 


B  Fbrl>widai— Lwlri'>07-'"'I>|         i-J^ 

1  la'l  ■nlCbvork.ft  tn  1  avh  apt  Ibt  Ladf  IjOHr 
*1Tr>Ml  IW'klDili,  md  1«  u    fl  aiil  llld  IM 


,i~p  ••"'<'  -    -    'iijsr 


WiUl«d.l>T  WoillilJn«.l«.B«lieib         -     IMrj    1 
BinnoMI.BMlDlb  -  -  -  T.  Vt^nA     S 

l«dl  [>«r,t««lb     -  -  -  -Emmi    3 


ApmDdV»pI'»rt4lb         ■-  -  0.>™.t    S 

— ««.W,ij'«,l«iai.--        -     Ki.™  ( 

w  t  BV^  FfiboiTt  1  to  1  urii  HltforUq,  and  A  L«  I 
i^laf  asB^iHa  or  IKUj   0— ■nwilcb  0«na 

Hamtictr  SaariHibiar  IBf„  fbt  9|^Dldli|lul  Lllf 

T1uK4>li,a>>llk  '  -    '        ~    Hii'lmi'it    • 

t  ftfil  HoUppl'jT*,  Id  to^    f«>l«filTbvlUjBk>nil 


1S6 


SSPTBHBBB,  1868. 


BKninH,8*»10lb  •  -  -       OsbonM    4 

PlAxman,  8Bt  lOlb     -  -  •         T.  Freneli    • 

Vaniohkaf  6at  101b  ...  Mftidmwe    0 

P  by  SUmaaher— May  Xorninr«  8«t71b  Hammond    o 

5  to  S  on  BelUdnun,  5  to  1  aipt  Martinlqua,  and  10 
to  1  ant  Poinaattia.  Won  by  balf  a  lengtli ;  a  b«d 
third. 

9mmmt4akt$  of  001.;  T.Y.O.  (5  fnr.  UO  yds.> 
Kinsley,  by  King  Tom,  5  yra,  Sat  131b  T.  Fnnch    1 
Slander,  3  yra.  Oat  41b     ...         Jaffery    3 
limie  Hcsam,  3  yn.  Sat  41b  -  -  Kanyvn    S 

PrMmam>n,  4  yra,  Bat  ISlb  -  -     Fardham    4 

Falaa  Alarm,  9  yra,  Oat  41b  -  -         Maidmaat   6 

IS  to  8  agst  PrMmaaon,  9  to  4  afat  Liacic  Hesam, 
ft  to  1  ft  Kiofc«l«y.  «Ba  7  to  1  agM  Slander.  Won 
by  a  sack  i  a  haad  aaoh  batvaaa  aaoond,  third,  wad 
foorth. 

MtieM,  lOOf. :  T. Y.C .  (5  flw.  140  yda.> 
Cicely,  by  OaUton,  9  yra.  Oat  71b       -       Fordhaa    1 
AlmaHatar,lyra,Bst7lb  -  -  J.  Mann    8 

7  to  4  on  Cicely.    Won  by  a  length . 
FRIDA.Y.— JiTartM  MdkM  of  SSOI.,  for  t  yr  old*} 

Bratby  ftUkaa  Coorta  (C  ftir.) 
Br  f  by  Yenffcaikeo  or  ▲thartfone—Bwhjr 

Sbarpa,  Oat  7lb       -  -  -  -^    Parry    ' 

Matcor,  Oat  101b  - 

Even  on  Ketaer 


-    Fardham   3 
„  Won  by  a  length. 

MaUtn  Plat*  of  50/.,  for  S  yr  olds ;  Br«bj  Stakaa 

CoHTM  (0  Air.> 

Robaaplarre.by  Btoekwell,  Oat  Ifllb  -  Jeffny   1 


*•  IfaidmanI  S 

Fardham  S 

-  Parry  0 

Orimthaw  0 

.   E.  Martin  0 

B.  Walling  0 


Cb  e  l>y  Parmaaan^RnTioU'i  dam, 

Oat  161b-  -  -  - 

Wreatler,  Oat  lOlb     -  «  - 

Sea  Robber,  Oat  101b 
The  Provoet,  Oat  lOlb  "  •• 

▲eropolia,  8»t  71b  -  *• 

Playmate,  Bat  lOlb    -  -,         *"_,,,-.. 

B  f  by  Newcaatlo— Noyau's  dam.  Sat  71b  J.  Mann  0 
P  by  Olenmaaaon— Graaahanpcr,  Oat  71b  >  Goater  0 
Oh  f  by  Knawaley ,  dam  Miaa  Wilklowm 

byCoaaaek,  8at71b     -  -  -     Ooodirin    0 

Baatern  Prince,  Bat  lOlb      -  -        H.HudaoQ    0 

Basaelaa,0etlOlb  ...     B.  Sharp   0 

ft  to  4  agat  Robaapierre,  9  to  1  «ff»t  the  Parmeaan 
colt,  and  10  to  1  agat  any  other.  Won  by  thraa- 
qnartera  of  a  length  }  a  bad  third. 
BanSeam  SwteptUl^  oi  l»l.;  T.Y.O.  (ft  fnr.  140  yds.) 
Kcttleholder.  by  Kettledrum,  3  yi»,  7at  -  Budar  1 
JohnLM!Oh,8yra,7atWlb         -  -       ^*-"?*?    2 

I©icle,4yra,6atl01b  -  -  -  Killiok    3 

Sycee,  4  yra.  Bet  101b       -  -  -      J-.***"*"    S 

l<imbler,4yre,8at01b         -  -  Haidmaa*   0 

Cl«ntenee,3yra,0at31b-  -  -     '•^»»»»    J 

Spbynx,  3  yra,  7at  51b  -  -  H.  Corey    0 

8iia«faCl»tePaaUTal),Syra,7at5lb  -  Haxtobl*  0 
Contempt,  3  yra.  Oat  12lb     -  -  -  Wlleon    0 

Slander,  3  yra,  Oat  6lb     -  -     ^  -   ^  A^^l'.  ? 

4  to  1  agat  Contempt,  B  to  3  agat  Kettleholder,  S  to  1 
acat  leiale,  100  to  15  each  agst  John  Leech  and  Sei- 
anra,  B  to  1  agat  Tumbler,  and  100  to  8  agat  Sycca. 
Won  by  a  length  ;  thrae-quartera  of  a  length  between 
the  aeeond  and  third. 

awMpttahet  of  901.,  Ibr  9  yr  olda;  T.Y.C.  <5  fnr. 

140  7«.) 

Attld  Lang  Syne,  by  Dundee,  8st  101b-    Perdham    1 

Hlnton,8;tl0lb        -  -  -  -  C"uinon   9 

King  Richard,  BMlOlb  -  -  -   8.  Adama    0 

8  to  1  on  Hinton,  ft  to  3  agat  Anld  Lang  Syne,  and 
6  to  1  agst  King  Richard.  Won  by  fire  lengths. 
King  Riohard  bolted. 

Match  99f.,  and  the  winner  to  take  the  loaarf  T.Y.O. 
Nutgirl ,  by  Knight  of  St.  Patrick,  9  yra, 

Urtlllb  -----  JeiTary  1 
PaUa  Alarm,  3  yra,  Bat  101b       -  -         Qoater   9 

6  to  1  on  Nutgirl.    Won  by  three  lengtha. 

KmpmmrM  October  Handieap  of  515/. ;  A.F.  (1  mi. 
9  fur.  73  yda.> 
See  Sow,  by  Baceaneer,  3  yra,  7tt9lb-       Kenyon    I 
M4m4a,4yra,7at91b  -  -  -  Huoter    f 

K»Tioli,4TT«,e»t»lb     -  -  -Hararaood    f 

Preaidem  Lincoln,  3  yra, Oft 7lb       -  W.  Plutt    4 

Veapaaian.6yra,9atl3lb  -  -    5""**v?*    2 

python,  4  yra. '•*  71b      ,     -  -  Hwtahle    • 

Wild  Bilar,  ft  yra,  Oat  191b         -  •        Bnttera    0 

Seville, 4 yra, Oat illb  •*  »  H. Corey    0 

Marmite,4yra,«at81b    .  -  •  Wyatt    0 

Fakir,  «rT»««rt7lb  .         -         -         •  Bndcr  0 


Choral,  3  yra.  Oat  -  -  -         YUtOl  0 

CaaseTeto,Syr«,Bat8Ib       -  -    .    -.Hunt  0 

4  to  1  agat  lV«m«a,  100  to  IS  agat  Sea  ftaw,7  to  leach 
•gat  Python  and  Choral,  10  to  I  agat  Ravioli,  II  to  1 

»fBt  Cnaae  TOte,  100  to  6  enoh  agst  Teeimaiaa,  Fakir, 
armite,  and  BeriUe,  and  100  to  0  agat  President 
Lincoln.  Won  by  eight  length*  i  dead  hast  ftr  accoBd 
place. 

Par  lam  5<«Ae«of  950i.,for  2  yr  olds;  laathalf  ofR,M. 
Lady  Crcilia,  byStockwelI,8at71h  -  Fordhaml 
Mdlle  de  Guiae,  Bat  71b         -  -         Orimahaw    9 

The  Orphan.  Oat  lib         -  -  -     Cuatance   S 

7  to  4  on  The  Orphan,  and  2  to  1  agat  Lady  Cedba. 
Won  by  a  length  and  a  half;  a  bad  third. 

Bwmp$t9ket  of  750/.,  for  2  yr  old  fillieai  laat  half  of 
Ab.  M.  (3  fhr.  217  yds.) 
Chanoinesse,  by  Nawminater,  8at  lOlb  -    Coatanee    i 
Bagpipes, Bat nh       -  -  -         T.¥rtnch   2 

5  to  1  on  Chanoinesse.  Woa  by  a  kngth  and  a- 
half. 

Swm»il«lm  of  180J.,  ftr  9  yr  old  fiUiaa;  last  half-mU* 

'^  ofB.C. 

MarUni<i«e,byllaean>&i,8Bt7kb  -  Goaicr  1 
Luna,  Bat  lOIb  -  -  -         J  Adana   S 

Minaret,  BBC  .  .  -  -  J.  Oaborne    3 

3  to  1  on  Martiniqua.    Won  by  ftmr  lengths ;  a  Ma 
third. 
SvMftidku  of  180/.,  for  Syr  olda;  last  half-mile  of 

BeVere.byStAlbanSfSstlOlb  -  T.Freneh    1 

AthelaUne.Bst  Hb     .  .  -         J.  Ada«a    9 

Lure,  8st  81b         -  _  -  -         1^^   » 

5  to  9  on  De  Yw^,  100  to  30  ust  Lure,  and  lOto  i 
agat  Athelstans.    Won  by  three  Icngthi* 

CASHEL. 

TUESDAY,  Sept.  92.-*Aw4  SUkn  of  19fti. ;  »  ■*• , 
Hunuman,byAmphion,aged,9st41h  Wbalao  1 
Chearfal  Boy,  aged,  lOat  lUb  »  J.  Manby  1 
Standard  Beaiar,  aged,  list  01b  -        J>jKa«   • 

Caaoade,  0  yrs.  Oat  91b  -  -  -     Hada   0 

Maid  of  Honour,  aged,  lOat  41b  -       J^?^"i  ! 

Louisa,  aged,  lOat  191b  -  -        L.  Hyland  0 

Gardner,  0  yre,  lUt  121b  -  -    W'^'*"   '' 

Woa  by  six  lengths.  Oaaeade,Loais«,attd  Gardener 
fell. 

The 8*Bkn of  99/., heats,  1  mi.  4  for., wss «ob*° * 
canter,  in  two  heaU,  by  b  e  by  Vandyka,  cut  of  Wea- 
therwith,  4  yn,  lOst  41b  (Connors),  beating  two 
others. 

WEDNESDAY.— The  Hunt  PUf  of  40/.,  3  mi., 
was  won  by  Oar  Van,  by  Vandyke,  4  yra,  list  (Capt 
M'Craith),  beating  three  others. 

A  n<Mdi€aa  PlaU  of  90/.,  heats,  1  mi.  4  for.,  was 
won,  at  two  heaU,  by  Cripple,  by  Hobble  Noble,affca, 
list  101b  (Haaloo),  beating  two  other*. 

WALSALL. 

WEDNESDAY,  8*pl  93.— Jfaaiftfr/  ITetor  BmSemp 
of  34/.;  1  mi.  9  for.  , 

Jeaabel,  by  Rataplan,  ft  yra,  lost  Illb  -  W.  White  1 
Ftaliesoma,  3  yra.  Sot  41b      -  -  -  Britton    9 

Lord  Bagot,  4  yra,  Hat  7lb  -  Mr  J.  S.  Halford  3 
Greenhorn,  4  yra,  lOat  81b    -  Mr  Shakeepaare   0 

6  to  4  on  Jesabel,  8  to  1  agat  Lord  Bagot,  ft  to  1  •p* 
Greenhorn,  and  8  to  1  agst  FVolieaomo.  Won  by  six 
lengths }  half  a  length  between  aeeond  and  third. 

Trial  Stake*  of  ML  i  I  mi. 
Arigil1,byColaterdaIe,SyrB,8st         -     Handley   I 
Greenhorn,  4  yra,  9st  81b     -  Mr  Shakespeare  ' 

3  to  1  on  Arigill.  Greenhorn  bolted,  and  Arigiii 
came  in  alone. 

Trademen'*  Plate  ( Hp,) of  ^M.\  1  mi.  4  fur. 

Edinburgh,  by  Mountain  Deer,  8  yra,  , 

Oat  121b  -  -  -  -  '     '-        Britton    1 

Oordian  Knot,  aged,  7st  lOlb  -  -     Toon  ' 

Jesabel,  5  yra,  7st  31b     ...  Fox   0 

8  to  4  on  Edinburgh^  to  1  agst  Jcaabel,  and  5  tei 

SKt  Gordian  Knot.    Won  by  ten  lengths;  Jv^^"* 
raw  her  jockey. 

HsAie^erd  Plate  fOp.)  of  25/. «  «  fw. 

A  da  (lata  Sovvenanee).  by  Fits>01adUtor  , 

orSerionafSyrs,  7at81b    -  -  -     Tooa    1 

Wynostay,  ag^.  Oat  191b  «  -         Britum   f 

Baro«loiia,9yn,*t«i         -         •         W.  Wm*  ' 
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Knot.    Wia  tir  •  liniik  •>«  >4>)f;  Mf  ■  IvwUi 


B  f  br  Kiilfhl  If  Sua 

H««?*,biOmil».l,arr«,»Bl<lVKrQ.Sp«fci*    1 


Vugair.  br  Orsl"!.  <  rn.  t*t  >»>     -         IhnI"!     1 

'  1  u  1  DB  HuqoB,     Won  bf  •  lin^fa. 
JaaW1,»r  H»*Tl*'>>ST»>l>I'>b     -    W.Wklta    1 

CiD  J  a&'jtthb«^,^UL  v»Artrill,ud  ]»»  t  uvl 
OtHDhnm.    Won  •uU)' >T  •  Imjlh  uil  •■Ur; 

HIT^atIa4,'3  vn.TtlTIb        -  -  Toon    3 

Oir*l  Bt  Tftlntina-    WHiqbrlht«*^Dful«ra«raltnrlb; 
IhIFi  Itngih  btmttn  Hconi)    and  third  ^   lUnftOB 

Offn  ffnrny  f  i«f*  at  HI. ;  1  ml,  4  for. 


Vmleaii.bTTll*BdKboh>4  J»,*M-       Olmrinwlaa 


TH^BiatU,  bj  Orthiso,  I'ju,  i'lil  (BUmnfUo), 

FiJdr.t  rn.  10«'    -  -  -  -    Bmlih    « 

OlItHl,} mL>H  -.     ^-  -■■I>««l»B    » 


Zliit,bTl.inAi>u,hlSlb 


tizlftrfc<.f(Br}  or 7*1.,  I 

and  4  (0  r»E*t  BKtuiaid.    ^i 


■A'£°; 


■Hwq3«qd  Uurd^  baif  n 

'l"' '.  '  '.  '  -  ci'SiE  ! 

Won  br    ■^■■di  Iwa  ItDftblbo' 


Is  kTtiuiiiT>i_i]Uiiirioii,in  inb  - 


HU  uu  IMr'>iMm>mt7 


■iwd'iriH'iirtaw.i  •i»iiibi.  4  rti. 

ud  a  to  iBgal  KLnr'a  Cr«i-    WoBb^k  tmtlhi  eigbt 
inH8Uirii.ir».i«><>tb  •        -  Ddikhii   3 

i;.nip4ujiM-,'l»r^«««lb    -  -  -'    Cook    0 

Blr^V>sb>J«i^II*iiHl.tTn.I><       Budioa    0 
<l>4aC>lS>Clut,  3U  J  ■(«  tl»  Duurl  ail)-,' 


IMUar  ^m*,  iiil   1  u  t  (itH  nanild.    Won  V 
IATu'ttD*r.-IWa  i^  MmtMrnr^  SM^  at  Ol. ; 

'l?^oafF<i^'lIlp"iDdBigr<c«il>>Vm»lL 


>n  AiiJill'iid  Diuk.     WoD  iul> 'bAil'' • 


■BmU.a«f,*M7lk         -      '    -  Unit: 

L^mt  I4i«u,  ura.  Bat  Mb    -  -  -  Ca«l 

nFtiVliibilni-Dnirl.Ir^iUlllliHalHa    * 
1  !■  I  tCUlVipdiBV-    WeqbTliKiralvivt>>l«*Bt 


olhll«  kn  <  Tn>  IIH I  >l 


BCDroRD.' 


0ia4Dalli«Lftdr  ^udnj  Allr*  ud  tl«]  iM  V-l- 
'nil.    Win  br  luir  ■  i>ii(<1ii  «  bid  ikifj.    Tlw 


l>it4I>aW.9li>iM«b     -  '  riDfMd    t 

WBDNZSDjIT,— ainilUa  Fm-li  XtrrMry  aimJIrmf  of 


Blub  D^Dc'd,  1  r-1,IA  Vb -•  -       'Uarfa    S 
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